
That weekend, Rosa ϐinally couldn't take it

anymore. The sky was gray, and large swaths of

clouds covered the winter sun like a thick quilt.

There was a mist of water on the window, indi‐

cating that something terrible would happen.

Rosa downloaded Flipping in Love on her

phone and registered another account. After en‐

tering and searching for the name "Hermione,"

the system showed that there was no such per‐

son, and then she searched for her name. There

is also no answer. Thinking that the phone and

iPad might not be linked, she quickly took the

iPad, switched to theguest account, and searched
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