Frowning slightly, she picked it up and saw ;
Daniel's name flashing on the screen.

After everything that had happened between
them, she hesitated for a moment. Should she
answer the call? Or just ignore it? But then,
considering their years of friendship; she

accepted the call.
“Daniel!" she greeted as she answered.

“Arwen, finally! I was starting to think you
wouldn't pick up." Daniel's voice carried a note of
relief, which brought a smile to her face.
Truthfully, she had considered ignoring the call,
but in the end, she decided otherwise.

"Well, if you are feeling that Wéy; I




* "If this is about Ryan,' Arw n bega
growing more serious, “Then I don’t hil

said interjecting, his tone softening towards the
end. "There are just a few things I need to say to
you, but I would rather do it in person.”

Arwen paused, considering his words. It wasn't
like meeting Daniel was an issue, but the tension
from the last time still lingered. She felt really
disappointed in him when he didn't return her
call when she had asked him but had called her
to the hospital when he thought Ryan needed an

explanation.

Sensing her hesitation, Daniel spoke again, "l
understand if you are hesitant, Arwen. But I still
consider you my fricnd and I don't want to be
misunderstood because of what hapj ngd'ag?tts i
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time."




Unc eﬁevedo the ¢ "“l'
reat Then let's meet at seven
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\evening [ will text you the placg somg !h‘d,

close to your place ittt ri!x ";fﬂ,
Arwen didn't say much and smlply hurﬁlrned I lll“‘
before the call disconnected. C‘heckmg the clo Sl
she noticed there were still a few hours left. So 1.“11‘“”
she decided to finish some pending work that | ,J i
had been left unattended because of several i

reasons.

When the clock neared seven, she closed her

laptop, made a quick call and said, "l have gone
through the files. You can move forward with the | |/
next steps.” After hanging up, she got up to get. |/

ready.

As she stepped out of her room, dressed and
prepared, Aiden walked in une‘xpectedl A ‘J.ﬂ',“f,‘é‘r“l il
A
raised her brows in surprléé;‘.' Ye ot ('z#n P a'r'ly i W .! i ]u ,
today?" she asked casually I '
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lingered for a moment than usual. Arwen
considered mentioning the practice room,

up later when they could have a more relaxed

conversation.

But apart from that, Arwen felt there was
something amiss in Aiden's expression. Though
he looked calm, it felt like he was battling within.
“You don’t want me to go?" she didn't know why
she asked that but she felt like he

misunderstood something.

If he would have asked her to explain, she would
have done it. But as far as she understood him,
she knew he wouldn't ask her. Nor would he

stop her from going out.




With a slight smile, she retraced her stepé, 5

coming to stand directly in front of him. Aiden
brows furrowed in confusion as he watched her.
“What happened?” he asked, curious. "Did you
forget something?' |

Arwen nodded softly, her simile widening,
Without saying another word, she leaned in and
placed a gentle kiss on his cheek. She felt him
stiffen at her unexpected touch, and her smile
deepened at the effect.

As she pulled away, she whispered, "Wait for me
at home, husband. I will be back soon. Miss me

while [ am gone, okay?"

With a wave, she turned and left, leaving Aiden
standing there, momentarily stunned. He
waltched her go, noticing how she didn't glance
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deliberate calmness, hls face unreadable.
‘Cancel the reservation. She has some other °7' 9 vj
plans;” he said simply, before turning and i
heading upstairs.

Emyr was momentarily left speechless. Was he
even serious? Cancel the reservation? He
couldn't help but think of the wasted money and
the missed opportunity. After all, not many could
afford to book even a table at Demeter, the most
exclusive restaurant in the city —let alone the
entire venue. And his boss had reserved the
whole damn place, making him work extra hard
on the arrangements that were specifically

arranged.

Could someone hclp me fmd a corner to cry
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