, but when Ryan re
~ imagined it. Ryan had indeed asked him, in all
seriousness, why Arwen had blocked him. Bl

“Really?" Daniel asked, mockery laced with
amusement coloring his voice. "You asked me
here for this?"

Ryan was already feeling unsettled inside. And
when he heard Daniel taunting him, his patience
snapped. "Daniel, | asked you if you knew Arwen
had blocked me. If you do, tell me why?*

Daniel stared at Ryan for a long moment before

pinching the space between his brows and
‘shaking his head. "Ryan, I have had enough of

this already. Stop involving me in your personal

mess. If this has nothing to do with work, I will
- take my leave. I have actual tasks waiting and

‘watching Ryan's stony expression, t




With that, Daniel stepped out, closing the de
firmly behind him.

The weight of his words settled over Ryan. His
gaze drifted to his computer screen, where new
posts and comments were rolling in. Several
pictures and clips of him with Delyth were being
posted as evidence of his apparent devotion Lo
her, dissected and interpreted for all to see.

All of it was unsettling to see. He hadn't intended
it to look this way, but he couldn't deny how easy
it must have been for people to misinterpret his
_actions. How did he not realize this before? His
jaws tightened.

"No, I can't let this go any further. This has to

_stop,’ he muttered to himself as e picked up his
phone to call the PR department. But before ‘




he dialled the number her had decided to befo
Beca's call entered. Once the call was answered,
he spoke in a low, clipped tone, "I want you to
stop the posts circulating online. Erase every
thread, every clip, every image —immediately. |
don't care what it takes, just make them
disappear”

There was a pause on the other end as if they
were trying Lo process the severity or the
possibility of executing the order. After a few
seconds of pause, a hesitant voice came. "Sir, |
don't think, it's now possible. Everything has
“escalated to the point that we can no longer
control it

Ryan's expression turned dark. Slamming his

" hand on the desk, he spoke in such rage that the
vibrations could be felt by the person on the




Meanwhile, Arwen stared at her laptop screen
and then at Aiden. Pursing her lips, she asked,
"Like seriously, husband?" She still couldn't
believe it. "In this evolving world, where social
media has become so important, you never had a
personal account on any platform.

Aiden shrugged. "It was never required before,
he replied, folding his arms as he leaned back in

his chair casually.

Arwen blinked before shaking her head at him.

"“You make it sound so interestingly unimportant
that now I wonder if [ was wrong to have one in
the first place.” She pushed the laptop towards

" him, motioning him to it, "But anyway, it's not as
unimportant as it scemed to you all this time. T




* into his eyes. Her eyes dropped to his lips and
she saw his gaze follow hers. Noting it, she
smiled before dipping down and pressing her
lips right over his.

It was a chaste, gentle brush. Neither did she
intensify it, nor did he ask her to. It was as if
they had mutually decided to keep that way —
simple and perfect, just the way it was. Her kiss
lingered for a moment, taking in his warmth until
she was satisfied, before pulling away to meet

his gaze. "Please!”

Aiden smiled at her, and she knew he had got.ten
exactly what he wanted. His reluctance was
merely a ploy to get her to give him what he
wanted.

Arwen pulled away to stand straight on her feet
-pomtmg to the laptop with a playful nudge. "

MJ.
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