‘mt1mate, making her feel his warmth.

“You are awake?" Aiden asked, feigning surprise,
though it was clear that he had known all along
that she had been pretending to be asleep.

Arwen narrowed her eyes at him grudgefully.
“Were you really only planning to tuck me in?
That all?" she asked.

And Aiden stared at her with a clear interest in
his eyes'Do you want me to do something else’?"
he asked, his voice soft full of intent.

Arwen almost facepalmed herself. She had
_pretended to be asleep in the car, thinking that
- she was testing and teasing him —his

self-control, but now she realized all she had

,done was challenge her own patlence i




Arwen opened her mouth to answer, but just
when she would have spoken, his lips pressed
against hers, pulling her into a kiss that was soft
yet firm. Her eyes widened momentarily before
they closed, and just like that she melted into
him. Her arms slid back around his neck, pulling
him closer.

The kiss deepened —slow and unhurried, yet
filled with intensity that made her heart race.
When he finally pulled back, his face hovered
_over hers, while his gaze remained tender yei
smoldering. "I am not a saint, Moon. Don't
mistake thinking me that. Not at least around

- you. You don't know how difficult it is to keep
myself restrained around you." '

“Then why?" Arwen asked, still ca
breath.




= d. "I want you t
fér%talﬁjr part of you, not just for
~ moments that leave us breathless.

Arwen's cheeks warmed, slowly turning a shade
deeper of red. But beneath her blush, she |
couldn't deny the longing he stirred within her,
the way her heart quickened whenever he

looked at her with that unguarded tenderness.

As they stared at each other, Arwen
remembered something and couldn't hold
herself back from asking, "If you are here for
every part of me, then shouldn't that mean that 1
should also be there for every part of you?"

Aiden stared at her as she slowly wriggled out
from under him to sit up. "Why were you acting
grumpy earlier?” she asked, watching him look
away, clearly reluctant to answer.

back to her. "Tell me, husband. Let me
- for a part of you. Come on!’ it




~ really dldn't think I would run mto him. I wa'siﬂ
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She was ready to explain it all over again if it
could help him believe her, but her words were
shushed off when Aiden took hold of her arm,
pulling her closer, “This might feel possessive;”
he said, his tone carrying a warning—a warning
that promised the worst, "but Moon, you are not
allowed to let any man touch you. No one.’

But at that moment, it wasn't the warning that
made Arwen pause, but his words. Not allowed
_to let any man touch her? But she hadn't allowed
Ryan to touch her. He might have held her hand

briefly, but it had been for mere seconds, and

she had pulled away before anyone even
~noticed.
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’Tiéi“ ‘gaze snapped bac
about Dr. Clark?"

Aiden didn't answer, but she knew she was il
guessing it right. She couldn’t hold back her lips ‘=fef$,iﬂ
from curling, "He meant nothing as such, and
you know that better than I do. Yet you are

getting jealous. Why?"

"Because | can't stand seeing you in anyone's
arms. You are my woman, my wife. No one
touches you, except me. You are mine, only
mine," he said, and though it felt like a
possessive, she still couldn't feel anything wrong
with it.

‘It was as if she had long accepted his claim on

her, even before he had voiced it aloud.

~ Reaching up to cup his cheeks, she smiled,
nodding. 'l am yours. Only yours." She then

leaned in and pressed her hps softly aga' t
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~ Aiden stared at her, a little uncertain. Not

" because he didn't belicve her —he did. Butasa |
burnt child dreads the fire, he dreaded thinking
that she might one day look away again, erasing
all of his existence from her life.

He might have survived it once, but he wasn't
sure he could survive it for the second time.
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