nt me to help with the
asked, shaking off his surprise. i

Ryan frowned at his attitude. "You have noth
else to say?"

Daniel glanced at the notice letter again, flipped
it to the other side, and then shrugged casually,
“There is nothing else to say. I saw it coming. [
just wasn't entirely sure. But I should have
trusted my gut feeling

“What do you mean?" Ryan's jaws tightened, and
Daniel leisurely set the notice letter back on the

desk.

‘Didn’t Arwen already warn Delyth about this?"
Daniel reminded Ryan "[.ast time, she said that if
Delyth could not prove her accusations, she
would face consequences. Delyth can't just walk
away after putting such a big blame on

someone.”

‘For God's sake, Dan, you can'
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with Arwen? Why the hell should she care? Yot
are the one who said Arwen is the vicious one.
And now, you want her to play saint — .

Kind-hearted to forgive everyone's mistakes?”

"Dan, that's not it. If not the kind, Arwen could at
least try to be humane, especially when she

pretends to be so.

Daniel rubbed the tip of his nose, letting out a
dry laugh. "Humane? Where was the humanity
when your innocent Delyth wrote a post and
directed all her ire at Arwen? Or are we going to
forget how dangerous that could have been for

Arwen?" 1

Ryan couldn't deny it; he knew 'c-‘r
dangerous. That's why he had

gxi! i




out an deep exhausted huff. "You are imp
I can't believe [ never saw this before” 2

‘Dan —"

Before Ryan could say anything, Daniel raised his
hand to stop him. "Ryan, I think I will lose the last
shred of respect I have for you if you keep
talking. So, let's avoid it. Delyth has been sued,
and of course, she will need lawyers. I will give
them a call and ask them to come here. Let me
know if you need my assistance with anything
else, because [ won't be able to help you readily
with this."

*k*

On the other side,

Arwen was staring at herself in the
reminiscing about the sincerity s




She was lost in her thoughts when the so
her phone ringing pulled her out of her rev
She turned to check, only to find her father
calling. A smile curled her lips as she took the
call.

"Dad!" she greeted exuberantly.

But from the other end, she heard her father's
sigh of relief, as though he had been holding his

breath. "Arwen, my precious.’

She was confused. "Yes, Dad. What happened?

Are you okay?"

‘[ just saw what's been going on the internet.
Why didn't you tell me earlier? Are you hurt?"

Idris hadn't checked things promptly, but then
he received a call from the butler who inf 1




Arwen's playful words were her way;é e
her father know she could handle the sltu
on her own.

Idris understood. Sighing, he hummed in

agreement. "If that's what you want, then fine, I

won'tintervene, Arwen. But always remember,
your father has your back —even if it means
going against your mother."

‘T know, Dad," Arwen's lips curled up as she
hesitantly asked, "Does Mom know about it2"

“She has been too busy with the design, and I
have keptit from her. You know she wouldn't
take it well if she knew you were getting bullied:

ldris's words made Arwen smile sadly. Of course,
her mother won't like the trouble and talk,s,hq {
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realized her mother would never side W1th her
no matter what injustice she suffered in the
hands of outsiders.

"Arwen, are you still there?" Idris asked again
when he didn't hear her respond. Arwen

hummed in acknowledgement.

"Dad, I am fine. But there are a few things that
we need Lo talk about. When you return, 1 will

come to visit."

“Visit us?" Idris asked a bit surprised at first, but
then chuckled, remembering something. "Of
course, you must have already moved in wit







