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from the bed ready to leave ’? »

Daniel was also not in the mood to hear the g N
same old story, so when Ryan tried to dodgeiﬁﬁé- 3
topic, he also didn't probe any further. Nodding,
Daniel simply said, "Fine, if that's what you want.
Then I have nothing else to say. [ have given you
the medicine. It will help you with the harigover.
Take your time freshening up. I will wait for you

downstairs.

With that, Daniel turned and was ready to leave
but Ryan stopped him.

"Dan, don't tell me, you can't see what game
Arwen is playing now," he said, and looking at
him over his shoulder, Daniel raised his brows at

him. 2




need to clmg to any explanatlon
him feel less responsible for whatever vo
was feeling inside.

Daniel remained silent for a moment, taking in

Ryan's words. He could see the storm brewing
behind Ryan's eyes —the denial, the refusal to
accept the reality. It wasn't the first time he had
seen it, but this time it still felt different.

“Ryan,' Daniel said calmly, turning back to face
him fully. "You really think that Arwen is doing
this to corner you? To play some twisted game

of control? You really believe that?"

Ryan didn't respond immediately, but soon his
jaws tightened. "If not, what else explains her
attitude?" '




et "'
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nothmg lasts forever Even the stronges i

fade when they are ignored and taken for
granted. And it wasn't just once you 1gnored
Arwen. You have been taking her for granted for: ,
years. So, it shouldn't be hard to believe that she
found someone who values exactly how she
rightfully deserves. Someone who treats her
better.

Ryan opened his mouth to argue, but no words
came. His clenched fists trembled at his sides,
and for the first time, he felt the confidence in

his accusations falter.

Daniel sighed, taking his steps closer to Ryan.
"Brother, I am not saying this to hurt you, but
you have to stop deluding yourself now —stop -
running from the truth. Arwen is not your




that day, and hadn't known that Arwen had
moved on, he would have still said the sama
Ryan might be his friend, but Arwen deserved
better. If that better was Aiden, then he would
happily support them.

Daniel gave a final pat on Ryan's shoulder. "Take
your time, freshen up. 1 will wait for you
downstairs. With that, he left the room, leaving

Ryan alone with his thoughts.

As the door clicked shut behind Daniel, Ryan let
out a long breath. The silence pressed down on
him. and for the first time in a long time, he felt
utterly lost. He sat down heavily on the edge of
the bed, running his hands through his hair. The
flashes of Arwen there with him swirling in his:
thoughts making him remember how much she
had devoted herself to him. | il

She would be there whenever he




did, then it must be carrying the truth i
somewhere within.

"No, it must not be true,” Ryan muttered to
himself, still clinging to the shred of hope. "She
must be just putting on a show to make me
regret. After all, don't I deserve that?" 4

He tried to convince himself that wasn't as
important as she suddenly seemed, but he knew
he couldn't let her go easily. Not even after
knowing that she had left Gianna's place with

some man and hadn't returned since.

On the other side, Delyth was in a better mood

after her call with Ryan. But as she scrolled

through the hateful comments she was receiving




got the details of Dr. Clark's patient. But make
sure, after I give this to you, we go back to how e
things were between us. No more favours.”

Delyth smirked, extending out her hand for the
nurse to give her the papers. "Of course, Lily.
Now, give them to me. She wanted to laugh at
the foolish nurse. Did she really think she was

important enough to be kept always?




