ﬂipped the page the following pages to re
the gift that was more remarkable than she
could have imagined. 1

Jason, using his global influence in the medical

world, had secured for her a lifetime wellness
pass to the world's most prestigious health
retreats and spa resorts, a collection of pristine
sanctuaries that were known for their privacy
and relaxation.

Each retreat was chosen with her well-being in
mind, located in some of the most breathtaking
-destinations worldwide. He had even included a
personal health concierge service —a dedicated
team available to Arwen, to arrange her stays,
~design and custom wellness routines. All of this
was to ensure her utmost comfort and he alth
‘whenever she chose to unwind. |




through a trust that he had established in he-r ,
name, complete with a dedicated legal advisory
team to oversee her assets and ensure her

independence.

Just a look and Arwen could tell that every detail
had been meticulously thought out, and she
realized it wasn't just a gift but a shield of
autonomy —a gesture of friendship and respect.

Arwen looked up, her eyes glistening with

emotion. "This is ... beyond anything I could ﬁave
imagined, she whispered softly. "Thank you. I
don't know how I could —"

_Jason shook his head. Smiling, he said, “No ne
to thank us, Arwen. Consider this as our- '




tW’o When 1t‘s time to gift us something,
~ hope you will keep that in mind. " He then
winked, making everyone laugh.

Aiden who had watched the entire exchange,
reached over to wrap his arm around. “That
depends on how long you take. The longer you
take to find the right one for yourself, the
weaker the value of your gift will become. After
all, standards are set every day."

Jason and Jacob exchanged glances before
shooting Aiden an identical glare. "Dare to
repeat that again,” they said in unison.

Aiden simply shrugged, paying no heed to them.
Turning to Arwen, he said, "You must be tired.
Let's go back home




vas wicked but today, they real
: was no less. She was just a little s
w1cked

*okk

Meanwhile, in East City Hospital, Delyth gave
Lily the card. "Here, you go. This card holds the
remaining amount [ had promised you. Take it}
she said.

But Lily hesitated. "You can keep it. I don't need
your money anymore. Just let me go, and that
will be enough’ she said, and her words made
Delyth roll her eyes.

“Why are vou giving yourself so much of
self-importance? You don't earn me the money
for the livelihood. Why would I keep pestering
you? [ am giving you the money even though you
were pretty useless in the job. You should th i
me instead." '




secondly, because I don't kecp little money '
poor people like you. It brings bad omen, and
right now I don't want any bad luck around.”

Lily was a little surprised. As far as she
understood, the woman was looking for a way to
contact Dr. Clark. But since Arwen had refused
to help with that, shouldn't be upset? What was
she so happy about?

She was curious and wanted to ask, but at the
same time, she knew getting involved would
bring her trouble. So she Killed her curiosity and
said simply, "I don't take money of the work L
haven't completed. You can keep it

With that, she turned and left. Delyth's fingers
~clenched tight around the card as she watched




let

ly to celebrate tomorrow. After all, th
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~ there was no way Arwen would be able
She would take it and suffer for sure’

As she spoke that, her eyes glistened with
malice, promising an evil intent.
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