airs looking for you."
Elyse, too frightened to speak, lowered her head..

Driscoll, misinterpreting the situation as playful banter, could:
help but feel a thrill of excitement. "By the way, the Broo
family sent over an invitation just now. Xander Brooks is gettlng i
married and has invited you two to the wedding." '

‘Xander Brooks?" Jayden repeated.
“Yes. The wedding is tomorrow," Driscoll replied respectfully.

Elyse, puzzled, interjected, "He sent it the day before the
wedding? Shouldn't invitations be sent out half a month or a
month in advance?"

Jayden's response was icy. "It's not surprising. Xander is a
playboy and has never been serious about anyone. Maybe he
got someone pregnant.”

Elyse's mouth fell open in shock, but Jayden found her
expression somewhat endearing. i

| Driscoll thenasked, "Will youattend the weddingt

ok d_‘concemed : pol
between his family and '




Driscoll looked concerned as he spoke “But | re
‘the relatlonshlp between his famlly and you lsnt g

feel the need to go?"

Jayden glanced at Elyse, his expression calm, and repliéd ,
haveto go. If I don't, how will they see how beautiful my wife is?

Elyse caught his gaze and felt a wave of shyness wash over her, ';
her cheeks warming noticeably. :

‘Let's go. Don't just sit around,” Jayden said. He moved over to
her, took her hand, and they started towards the entrance.

Driscoll watched them leave, waving with a smile of
satisfaction.

‘"Where are we going?' Elyse asked, puzzled.

‘“We're going to a wedding tomorrow. As my wife, you need to
look stunning, or it'll reflect poorly on me." ;

"Is being your wife always this stressful?" Elyse asked.

Jayden gave heralazy glance."What? Having second thoughts?" ‘

“No. | think I'm so fortunate to be your wife," Elyse responded,
shaking her head. i o

Suddenly, Jayden's heart skipped a beat. He
aback that he momentarlly lost hIS breath




i're my wife, and you're the only one entltled to sper
money, Jayden responded.

Elyse paused for a moment, then asked, "Isn't this
unnecessary gesture?"

‘I'have a good reason, so no, it's not," Jayden assured her.
Nodding, Elyse continued shopping with him. They went to a i‘
boutique where Jayden selected a dress for her. Afterward,

they headed to a jewelry store.

As they arrived, the staff quickly cleared the store in a practiced
manner and then escorted them to the second floor.

“Hold on a moment! Jayden Owen, | also need to pick up some
Jewelry from this store. Count me in."

The voice made Elyse turn around. She saw a man with a crew
cut walking into the jewelry store, his hand resting on the waist
of a glamorous woman.

Jayden looked back at the two and said sharply, "Hiram Brooks,
how dare you ask me to buy you anything? Get out of my sight."

Hiram was taken aback by Jayden's blunt refusal, and the smile
on his face nearly vanished.

The woman next to him frowned and asked, "Hiram, who is this
cripple? He's shown you no respect.”

! Patting the woman's shoulder, Hiram feigned ang







