She stared at him for a moment, trying to
understand why he would do such a thing, when
Aiden turned to look at her, raising his brows in
question.

"Why?" she asked, not hiding her curiosity.

Aiden smiled. "Because you are my woman. He

didn't say anything wrong.

Arwen blinked, trying to decipher his logic. So,

just because she was his woman, he accepted the

blame for something he didn't do?

Arwen felt that was a bit too heavy to make
. sense. Rubbing her nose gently, she looked at the i
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I .ofﬁce assistant and said, "Sorry sir, but I thmk




smeone's voice made him turn his head.

"I brought the right papers! Emyr appeared with
the stack of documents in his hand. "Here," he
said, extending them to the officer. "All the
necessary adjustments have been made in these.
We can complete the required procedures.” 4

Arwen looked at the man who appeared out of
nowhere, solving their issues without much
explanation. "Sorry, you are=?"

"Emyr Ethan, my secretary." Aiden answered
willingly, while Emyr inclined his head, showing

sincere politeness.
“Ms. Quinn!"

rwen smiled in return before turning back to
look back at the person who would help them




Just when Aiden and Arwen were about (o
complete the procedure by putting their
signatures next to each other, the assistant from
earlier approached and whispered something to
the magistrate. The middle-aged man's
expression changed as he looked at Arwen.

*Ms. Quinn, this might be your decision, but 1
must remind you that marriage is not something
to be taken lightly. Especially when making it
official legally. You shouldn't make such decision

as big as this on a whim?"

Arwen didn't understand what he was referring | i
to and exchanged a glance Aiden. "Sorry, sir,1 | ;Iw.,',‘,n,l
don't quite follow. I know getting a marriage

""értxﬁcate is a big thing. | never mtend t

u ‘l!'n'g




escape 'p‘i"'an seemed to be falling apart.
She looked at Aiden, unsure how to salvage the
~ situation.
But Aiden remained calm and composed, not the
least bit fazed by the magistrate's questioning.
Seeing him so relaxed, Arwen reached out to hold
his hands, silently pleading for his help.
Feeling her touch, Aiden's heartbeat quickened,
and his ears reddened slightly.
"Please. Arwen whispered, the desperation in her
voice evident.
Giving her a reassuring nod, Aiden turned to look

at the magistrate, "Mr. Lambert, would you kindly
check the documents once more and tell us what

~ aspect of our decision seems impulsive?"




lerjected. "Sir, these papers werent arrange

s our office. They were brought in by his.
secretary I noticed the documents bore the
necessary government seal, so I didn't question

the"

"Government seal? Not from our department?*

The assistant shook his head, now just as
confused. "No, sir. These documents are not
approved by our Civil Affairs Bureau. They

appear to be approved by —*

Before he could finish, the magistrate had
already flipped through the pages. His pupils
dilated as the realization dawned on him. The
~ documents had been approved by the
fPremdent s office. He looked up again at the man




' ,-tobel:ieve.

j,‘ onder the document came with thé approval :
from the President's office —they simply didn’t
have the authority to sign off on it before them.

The Magistrate glanced back at Arwen and
quickly apologized, "Sorry, Ms. Quinn. [ wrongly
questioned your decision. Please don't mind it."

While Arwen was baffled by the sudden change
in his attitude, standing behind her, Emyr had to
fight the urge to burst out laughing. His boss
was the best — he could win any game with just

one easy move.

*Magistrate sir,’ Emyr said with a meaningful
smile, "if there is anything you are still not
satisfied with, feel free to take another read

before giving your final approval. We have -t.hé i i
e to wait here for you! it




Oh, Aiden’s charms are just too
much for myheart to take, The way
his personality changes at the beck

and call od Arwen Is so.adoring.
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