sour mood since last night. She thought s

would teach Arwen a lesson and show her het

true place, but she never thought that Mr. '
Winslow to side with Arwen like that. ‘That witch
must have played some tricks behind the scenes.
Otherwise, no women has ever managed to

charm Aiden Winslow, she thought bitterly as

she overheard one of the chefs instructing

another. 1

‘Don't make it too sweet. Mr. Jones said the lady
prefers maple syrup on top instead."

The other chef nodded and made the necessary

adjustments. Amanda couldn't take their
accommodating attitude any longer and sneered,
"How can you all cater to her preferences like
that? Did you forget the scene she caused for

also your lives, And yet, here yc
to such up to her?"




arrogantly scoffec{ i
‘yesterday. She hasn't done anythm
‘respect She needs to earn it before acting
and mighty. After all, her marriage to Mr.
Winslow is nothing but a facade. Don't we all
know that Mr. Winslow never bothers with
women?"

‘Is that s0?" Arwen's voice sliced through the
kitchen, making Amanda freeze. The chefs
looked up in horror at Arwen's sudden

appearance. She had come to have a few words

with the staff after the previous night's evens

and to ask if Aiden received lunch from home. !

She hadn't expected to walk in on Amanda's
arrogant rant again. Arwen might have ignored
it, but the maid's attitude — the unprovoked
hostility — made it clear that Amanda had
forbidden crush on Aiden.

After all, women often fall for men




] yed Amanda from head to t
stepping closer. "What should I do the
asked, stopping right in front of her, close
enough to be intimidating.

Amanda hadn't expected Arwen to walk in right
when she was badmouthing her. But even so,
she had no plans of backing down, especially
with neither Mr. Jones nor Mr. Winslow
present.

Crossing her arms over her chest, Amanda

sneered, "Of course.

But Amanda was truly naive to think that Arwen
needed Aiden or Mr. Jones around to help her.

Arwen felt like laughing at her paper-thin
bravado but kept her expression neutral, giving
Amanda a moment to think she was actually .
considering her words. Then Arwen's eyes

‘colder. "Tell me, then. How




easily Arwen had put her in her place. "Her
Winslow's Estate, the staff are treated with
respect. How dare you speak to me like that

"Can I not dare?" Arwen countered without
flinching. "Why? Do the working staff hold a
position greater than the lady of the house? Or is
it you who hold a higher position than me?" :

EYou,—"

"Dear Amanda, don't play games you can't afford
to lose," Arwen interrupted, her voice firm but
composed. "l may have been lenient once, but |
am not a fool to let it happen twice. You already
heard what my husband said last night. As the
lady of the house, I have the authority to make il
decisions without needing his pemﬂssiéﬁ t

nerves.”

Arwen's message was clear, an

col@rasl




end, it seems you aren't as foolish as I thought.
Good. You may leave now. I am sure you have
better things to do than gossip about your
employer's personal life." !

Amanda's jaws flexed, but she managed to reply
softly, "Thank you for reminding me, Ma'am. I
will go and get back to work now." She leftin a
hudd, clearly aggrieved.

Arwen watched her go, then turned to the team
of chefs, who all seemed a bit apprehensive. Had
she been too intimidating earlier?

"Oh please, relax! I didn't mean to scare you all;
she said, trying to ease the tension, though the
chefs still looked a bit hesitant. Maybe she had
overdone it, but sometimes il was necessary.

- -

"The crown comes with both charm and

responsibility. [ just gave you alla




One of the chefs smiled politely and asked,
‘Ma'am, how can we help you today?"

Arwen glanced around the kitchen before
responding, "Oh, you don't need to do anything
extra. [ just wanted to check if the lunch is sent
to my husband from here or if he handles it
outside.”

“The lunch has already been sent, ma‘am. It's
packed and delivered to his office every day
from home,' the chef replied.

Arwen nodded, appreciating the information.
She wanted to know as much as she could about
Aiden's routine without having to ask him
directly. "Alright, thank you. You can all get back

right on time.

"Madam, Sir has sent me to p
are reac







