Emyr glanced at Arwen through the rearview il
mirror and smiled politely. "Madam, we are it |
driving into Winslow Global. Sir has arrangedjjforffj'
the lawyers to come to the company to assist |
you. So, there's no need for you'to visit them at
their firm."

"Won't that be an inconvenience?’ Arwen asked,
a little skeptical of the idea. She already thought
Aiden was a busy man. If he catered to her

request personally, wouldn't it delay his work?:

Emyr smiled, clearly proud of his boss. It ""'}I'll[
‘Definitely not, Madam. The lawyers are gettmg ,.'J'j" '('

paid handsomely each month for this.! [l i “Hu'|||;‘j‘l ‘l[ i I

!
! l

iy ll’f‘
Arwen nodded but was still doubtfulf' May b
was overthinking. Not everyome R
obsessed with work. i I




bustle. Fvcn at Quinn Corporatlon, ‘hc‘r fath.e‘r‘_j, 1t
used a separate elevator that connected the
basement directly to the floor of his office.
Seeing a similar setup here made her realize
Aiden likely used the same privilege,

“Are we not taking that clevator?" Arwen asked.
gesturing towards it.

Emyr glanced behind him before smiling

apologetically. "You may take that some other
day, Madam, but Sir has requested I eqcortyou
through the main entrance today Please " he
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personally Who is she? Some forei
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Arwen heard several gasps. Although she
couldn't make out all the whispers, she knew
people were trying to guess her identity and her
connection to their boss. Would anyone have
guess she was his wife? Amanda had mentioned
something that Aiden usually didn't get involved
with women, so perhaps they wouldn't suspect
that.

Just as Arwen thought they wouldn't figure it
out, Emyr's voice rang out loudly, as if he was
making an official announcement. 1

“Mrs. Winslow," he said, his voice several
decibels louder than usual. It was as if he was

declaring that his mission had been
accomphshed "Sir has requested th
i




off this surprise reveal of her 1dent1ty ‘m‘

Had she been wrong to think Aiden would want
to keep their relationship private? 1

Judging by what had just happened, she had
definitely misjudged the situation. Aiden clearly
had no problem revealing their relationship to
everyone. "If that's what my husband wants,
please lead the way, Mr. Ethan," she said. Her
words caught Emyr off guard for a moment, but
he quickly recovered, nodding as he guided her
toward the elevator, leaving the sunned
employees in their wake.

As Arwen walked, she flashed a confident smile
at the onlookers. Her smile was so dazzling that
it only deepened t ‘their ‘sliock sealing a
conﬁrmatlon on th(:lr obv1ous guesses.
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concession for the day.

"Mr. Ethan, was that what Aiden asked you to
do?" Arwen asked once the elevator door closed.

Emry turned and nodded politely. "Yes, Madam.
It was his order. He wanted the company's

employees to know who you are”

Arwen smiled. Of course. This was his way of

doing things —subtle, but firm.

When the elevator doors opened, Arwen found
herself in a space that was vastly different from
what she had expected. While the lobby had |
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been bustling with people, this floor was quie ?j!'m it
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and serene. "This ..."

"This is the Presidential Fl
al, Madam,” Emyr eXp




Leading her towards the conference room, Em
added, "Sir is waiting for you inside." With that
he opened the door, revealing Aiden sitting at
the head of the table.
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Arwen's eyes met with his, and he immediately
stood to walk over to her. "You are here," he said,
smiling.

Arwen returned the smile and nodded before
glancing around the room. Not one, not two, but
a team of seven people sat around the table. Her
eyes widened, and before she could fully react,
Aiden interrupted her thoughts. 4

‘Come, sit." He had already pulled out a chair for
her. Arwen hesitated for a moment but, seeing

the warmth in his eyes, she walked over and sat

in the chair he had originally been using
you," she said as Aiden pulled up a chair
hers and sat down. | ‘







