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Arwen was on her way out when she recefved a
call. Checking her phone, she realized that it was
Aiden. Her brows raised slightly, but then she
smiled and accepted the call. "Hello, How may |
help you, sir?”" she Joked, only to hear Aiden ask
in his usual tone, (1’

'Doyouhaveplamthuevenmﬂ'

Arwenpamedathumualyetseﬂmtoue,an
oddblendofboth.'voulmmdlerlom;u

something wrong? Where are you?”

“In a meeting,’ came the reply.

AndtlntmdeArwenMuherbrmm'A
meeting?” she asked and Aiden replied, “Just a
small meeting with a few board members to
discuss the shift of our headquarters. His tone
sotmdednlorellkeahmbandexplauunghls
spending to his wife, providing the detafls as if it
were very necessary.

Arwen almost choked. "Small meeting?” Since
when did the meetings with the board members
start being 'small'’? And it was to discuss
something as major as the headquarters
relocation! There was no way it was simple
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enough to casually make a call to her in the
middle of it.

“Isn't that an important meeting, husband?" she
asked, almost crying to understand what he
meant by the small meeting. "Relocating the
company headquarters is no small decision. Your
board members might not appreciate you being
casual about it"

“It's fine. They won't mind"" Aiden said, and his
tone was so nonchalant that if Arwen didn't
kno\vthlngsbetber,shenughthavebelieved
him.

Rnbbmghernose.sheﬂlougmmanswerhlm
qlid:lyaothathecouldremmbackmlﬂswork,

npedﬁalymthemeetlm.'lamonmyway
somewheremw.hntlwinbeﬁeeunsevemng.

lﬂt‘slmpolwnt,ﬁellme.andlcanhelp.‘

“If you free, let's go out for dinner tonight," Aiden
said, and Arwen was rendered speechless. He
called her from the middle of an important
meeting just to ask her for a date.

Was he serious?

"A dinner?” she asked, biting her lips in surprise.
"Is it important?"
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Aiden hummed. *My friends invited me out for a
celebration of getting married. Being my wife,
you should accompany me*

Al‘wenlu'dnhedherbrows,noddmgasifshe
Wﬂm,bt'sgoandglveﬂlemﬂie
Mmehﬂmmemnmg.lwmwait.
Mﬁrm.whydontyougetbadtoyow
WIanmdon'tenditonﬂme,
we will be late*

ﬁyh“mmh&ulwﬂpﬁm
wp” @
'he.'*tﬂnddiuahﬂeﬂln,shehurd
him hang up. Once the call was

Gvnuadnpahle.lhelookedammfor
wmmummmm-m
Joms.nm’tbehlvmgdlmerhem tonight.
Pla-edon’tbodnerﬂnedneﬁtoprepareit:

Mr. Jones nodded to her before asking, "Madam,
youareﬂngout.SImldlaskAlfredtoprepare
the car?”

Arwen smiled and nodded. “Let me know when
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he is ready. She then turned and walked to take
a seat in the living hall.

After a small while, the butler came to inform
her that Alfred was ready. Arwen nodded and
then left for the hospital, 1

Yook

While back in the conference room of Winslow
Globals, tension hung heavy In the air as the

board members exchanged wary glances. The

Proposal to relocate their headquarters had
stirred unease among them. But amidst all of

this, Aiden's cool demeanour over the call
surprised them greatly.

WhlleMenwuoverd\ecnll,dnywenglven
the time to think. But none of them could focus,
It was only when Alden's cold voice resounded in
the room, they were able to shrug off the shock

they were trapped in.

"Have you all decided?" Aiden asked, keeping his
phone back on the table. His movement was
slow yet carrying the weight of his aura
perfectly. His eyes scanned through each and
every one sitting there,

One board member, an older gentleman named
Mr. Hart, adjusted his glasses and cleared his
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throat before speaking, “Mr. Winslow, I must say,
the idea of relocating to Cralens, though
intriguing, comes with substantial risks. We have
a well-established network in New York City.
Our suppliers, partners, and clients are all
accustomed to it. Relocating could disrupt these
connections and cause an unpredictable dip in
productivity.”

Several other members nodded in agreement,
their expressions almost mirroring Mr. Hart's
concern. Another board member, Mrs. Smith,
added, "Additionally, Cralens, while growing, is
still not on par with New York City. It might not
fully support the scale of our operations,

especially for the initial phase.*

Aiden llstenedlntelﬂy.hlsgazesteadyas each
person voiced their concerns. He allowed the

murmurs to settle before finally standing up. His
presence commanding in the room.

"Your concerns are valid," Aiden began, his tone
calm but firm. "However, extensive research has
been done on this move. Cralens might not
match New York now, but it's precisely where
the opportunity lies. By relocating here, we
would position ourselves not only as a leader in
a growing region but also as a trailblazer, setting
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an example of forward-thinking for our
competitors.”

He then paused, letting his words sink before
continuing,’ We are on the brink of a digital
revolution in Cralens, and Winslow Globals has
the resources to lead it. We have already begun
establishing the networks and partnerships to
secure our operations during the transition, By
relocating, we will lower operational costs,
increase efficiency, and strengthen our global

influence”

The board members exchanged uncertain

glances, their previous objections now wavering
under Aiden's confident resolve.

Semmgthuhlft.udenlumdfonvnrd.hheyu
narrowlmwlthdetermhuﬂon'm-lm‘twely
a proposal,’ he said, his voice now a low
commndﬂntreverbentedthronmmeroom.

"It's a decision. We are moving the headquarters
to Cralens, and I expect each of you to work with

me in making this seamless transition. Winslow
Globals will Lead in Cralens, not follow. So, if any
of you still have reservations, know that I will
handle them —personally."

A heavy silence fell over the room as Aiden's
words settled in. The board members, sensing
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hhumhnkablerewlve,quleuymddedm
lgreememsvenMr.l-hrt,whohldbeenvoed
lnhhowodﬁon,bowedmhud,defeued.

mmmmmw
mum«um.um
ending it for all, leaving no room for argument.
“That's all. Meeting adjourned” @
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