Weiss looks confused and a little lost as Vaughn approaches his desk and takes a seat.

“Weiss, what’s up? You seem kind of distant?” Hopefully he would get some answers this time, considering that Eric didn’t like discussing his problems of late.

Weiss remained concentrated on a small blemish in the timber of his desktop, not daring to look at Vaughn for a few more seconds. When he finally did look up at him, he noticed the wrinkles were highly noticeable, along with the concern that riddled his friends face. 

Eric, sensing that his friend really was worried, finally spoke. 

“Well, I think I have a girlfriend.” 
