name on the form, she could
ve it. As she pushed the documents
4 the man sitting beside her, she ogled his
composed demeanor. He was so calm, as if
nothing was out of the place. 1

He had come for her, and she was meant to be
his.

“Do I intrigue you so much, dear wife?" Aiden
suddenly turned to her, catching her off-guard.

Befuddled, Arwen nodded at first, but then after
considering what he had asked, she shook her
head. "Not at all. You look very ordinary."

*Ordinary?" Aiden raised a brow.

Arwen nodded, flustered, knowing full well what
a big lie that was. [le was anything but ordinary.

= Aiden smirked. "Fine, we will discuss that lat




: iSIgned Bt name [ how dedlare you ‘husband and |
wife. You can take the receipt now, and come
back to collect your official marriage certificate
in fifteen days.”

With a smile pressed on his lips, he looked at
Arwen and then shifted his gaze to Aiden.

“Congratulations to you both!"

Aiden nodded to him before turning his attention
to Arwen to say, "The procedures here are done.
Emyr will take care of the rest. We can leave .

Arwen looked at him and nodded. She was about
to stand up when Aiden extended his hand
towards her. She glanced up, realizing his gaze
- was asking her to take his hand.




. wed h1s boss out.

"Sir, why were you so surpnsed to see his. il
documents? Was it just because they got them
approved by the President's office?" The assistant
asked as he saw the three people leaving.

The magistrate shook his head. "Not just that, but
also because of the additional details that were
added further ahead." The magistrate said before
continuing, "If the President's office hadn't
approved it, we didn't have the authority to
approve it on our own accord.’

"What was so special about it?" The assistant was
curious.

: ‘According to the Cralen's tﬁarriage law, it's




o perty or some
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s gentleman named almost the
ire ”" Hn in his wife's name. All the extra
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nts attached towards the end were the

| it. Such extravagance is remarkable and also

: mark of his sincerity towards the woman, It was
:’ i undemably well thought and can't be made on a
. whim? 2

Il The assistant looked towards the exit. still able to

: t s so, then her destiny brought her to tm,s
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1. She would have ended up wim hir




1ad been waiting, observing Arwén's[e-Very
move, until out of the blue, his boss askeéd him to
get the marriage documents approved by the
President’s office. Since the documents were
already prepared before they returned to the
country, Emyr had no confusion about that.

But what puzzled him was why his boss had
decided to push it all through so suddenly. That

hadn't been part of the plan. Now, though, he

understood what his boss had been aiming for.

Arwen was walking beside Aiden, still trying to
grasp what she had done, when she suddenly
remembered something she had overlooked. She
stopped in her tracks, her brows furrowing.

Noticing her stopping, Aiden turned to look at




it

angement?" He repeated her chosen term.

Just as Arwen was about 'to”eiq)‘lé‘ih, he added, "I

made it very clear -1 don't do arrangements. If
we marry, we marry for real. And now, it's too
late to regret.” 2

The way he said that made him seem cool, but at
the same time, Arwen sensed he was too sure
about her. As if he knew he had known
everything. Did he know her?

Remembering the familiarity she had felt around
him earlier, she asked again. "Do we know each
other? I mean have we met before?"




