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"Arwen, you are here. It took a while f
come," he said as Arwen pulled out a ¢
“Was there traffic on your way?"

“Not much," Arwen shook her head and then
added, "I just came from a bit of a distance, so it

took time."

Daniel's brows furrowed in confusion. "Where
are you coming from?" As far as he knew, he had

chosen a place that was near Quinn Villa.

"From the South District," Arwen replied. Even
she hadn't expected that it to be so far, but then
again, it was her fault for forgetting where she

had moved to.

"South District?" Daniel repeated, sur
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Daniel stared at Arwen. No doubt, he could

the difference. Though it was subtle, he cot

tell it was there. Arwen didn't seem to hold a
grudge, but it still felt as if she had grown
distant. Was it because of the last time? Because
of Ryan? Something told him Ryan wasn't the
only reason. Since she had arrived, she hadn't

asked about Ryan at all.

‘Arwen, [ wanted to apologize for the last time. I
shouldn't have called you like that and urged you

to explain. You didn't deserve that!! Daniel's
voice softened as he admitted his wrong. *No,
woman deserves it. I should not have put you m‘ il

I

\\\\"‘«\\i\‘\'ﬁi\\"“'\\\\\\\\\i\\\\\\\\\\




2 &‘lm:ch now. | have long become :
behaviour?

Daniel couldn't refute her words. As long as ‘
could remember, Ryan had always treated Al
poorly. At first, he thought Ryan was just teasin
her, and Arwen never complained because she
loved him. But that day at the hospital, Daniel
had seen a side of Arwen he hadn't before —a
firm resolve when it came to Ryan. It was clear
that whatever feelings she once had for him

were gone.

“Were you hurt?" Daniel suddenly asked,
remembering the mob attack outside the

hospital. Arwen looked confused, so he clarified..

"That day, outside the hospital, I saw the crowd
rushing to attack you. I ran to help, but I was too
late. Luckily, someone else stepped in." ‘
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Ve .’i"ma\ got a little heated-‘ as
the end. The mob was hysterical. If you
to help, you might have gotten hurt, an

wouldn't have liked that," Arwen said with

smile, but Daniel noticed that her smile held

something more —something she cherished
from that experience

The waitress arrived with Arwen's coffee. Arwen
smiled at her and took a Sip.

‘Arwen ..." Daniel began, but then hesitated and
shifted the conversation. "Are you blaming
Delyth for what happened?”

"Huh?" Arwen paused, confused. "Delyth? What
does she have to do with this?" She hadn't
thought much about what had caused the mob's
reaction, but now that Daniel mentioned it, her
mind began to piece things together.

Daniel's expression turned serious



 Atwen wasn't surprised. As long as it
Speaking, Ryan would take her word as t
Not because he couldn't see it clearly, but
because he didn't want to see it,

"Delyth must have received the court notice
already,” Arwen said calmly. "I am sure she will
now realize that I won't take it lightly if she tries

something like that again.”

Her calmness —when faced with what Ryan had
once called vicious —stunned Daniel. Though he
knew what Arwen was right and didn't owe
anyone an explanation, he had expected her to
(ry to justify herself out of habit. But it seemed

like she no longer cared to do so. 1

‘Ryan is going to help Delyth with the lawsuit."
Daniel informed her. "Earlier, he even called the

lawyers to discuss it."

Arwen nodded casually. "That's nothin;
That's just how Ryan is, Daniel. It's
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- ¢ to support Delyth, even
iegal team wouldn't be able to win unle.
found solid proof. "He is acting blind."
commented softly.

Arwen heard him clearly enough but chose to
ignore it. "What else, Daniel?" she asked,

changing the subject. "Was that everything you
wanted to talk about?"

Though she already knew the answer, she asked
anyway.

Daniel looked up at her for a long moment
before finally asking, ‘Arwen, is it really over

between you and Ryan?”
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