‘qulet Slgh of rehef lf she had delayed another: '
second, he feared Cralens might have turned
into second Antarctica.

Arwen moved to stand beside Aiden, smiling as
she continued, "l was planning to introduce you
later to my friends, but since you arrived and
Daniel was here, | thought, why not now?"

Aiden eased when he heard her introduce him
that way. Extending his hand to Daniel, he said,
“lello, Daniel. Nice to meet you”

Daniel studied Aiden for a moment, trying to
recall if they had met before, but the memory
seemed vague. "Have we met before?" he asked,
and Aiden met his gaze evenly, shaking his head.

‘I don't think so. I have never met any of my
w1fe s friends before i Alden glanced bri




y he expressed his concern —so natural

~ asif it was his second nature. Daniel gl
between them and nodded."'Sure, go ahead. I
won't hold you two back. We will meet again
soon anyway." !

Aiden gave a small nod and then turned to
Arwen. "Shall we, then?"

Arwen nodded, before turning to give Daniel a
polite smile. "Take care, and drive safely. I will
head back first."

Daniel smiled and nodded to her.

As Daniel watched them walk away, he couldn't
shake off the feeling of familiarity he had felt

earlier. While Aiden's demeanour was friendly,
there was an undeniable threat in his gaze that
he felt very evidently. It felt like his gentleness
was reserved for only Arwen. No one else. His

aura, though seemingly gentle, carried a su

Had he ever met him before
~ familiarity was thin, bu




done for the day when you returned home. 'Wa_é,"‘.

the work that urgent?" she asked, curiously.

Aiden turned to look at her and hummed in
response. And Emyr bit back the urge to say
something. Since when had his boss become so
adept in disguising the truth? In the past, Aiden
never masked his intentions —if he wanted to do
something, he made it clear through his actions.
But today, just to pick Arwen up, he had created

an entire facade.

If only she knew how long they had waited

outside the café for the right moment to call her.
Covering the distance from the South Distritit m
just an half hour would have been 1mpossfble fiks
without some careful planning. And his 98§
well he always has his ways. | )

Unaware of all the be




Let‘s go. IIe s1gnalled the dnver and the car
began to move in a certain direction.

Something about his tone felt off, probing Arwen
to ask, "Where are we going? Are we not heading
back home?" She had noticed the road they were
heading on was not towards the South District.

Aiden gave her a small gaze. "You will find out
soon, " he said cryptically, leaving her no choice
but to wait. She turned to the window;,
recognizing the road as familiar, filling her with
nostalgia.

As they drove down the pebbled path, Arwen's
eyes widened in recognition. Just when she

thought she knew where they were, the car
stopped.

Aiden spoke calmly, "We have arrived."

Arwen looked outside, eyes landmg on an»Qld.




0 be
\

anything like this. Earlier, when they were il
leaving the Winslow Residence, Aiden had simply
given coordinates of the location, and Emyr" |
hadn't thought much of it. But now, seeing the
humble noodle stall, he was completely thrown
off. Could he go back in time and ask his boss

about it?

Aiden heard Arwen murmur the name and raised
his brows, feigning surprise. "You know this
place?" Although his voice was calm, his gaze
betrayed the emotions that were simmering

beneath.

Arwen's brows furrowed in confusion.

Shrugging, she shook her head, "I am not sure.
This is the way to my old school. But .." She
paused in her words, before shaking her head .
again. "l don't know. The stall looks old, buﬁ,L i
don't think I have seen it before. i




if searching for something that was Just out of

reach in her memory.

Aiden reached out to brush her hand gently, "I
thought you might be hungry and would want to

eat something. So ..."

"Here?" Arwen raised her brows, clearly taken
aback. She had never been allowed to eat from
such stalls —her mother had deemed them
unhealthy and off-limits, refraining her from
cating there, even if she ever begged to let her

try once.

Aiden nodded, but he felt a bit odd. "This place
used to have the best spicy noodles in the town
back. I thought you might want to try them since
you like spicy food." He paused before adding,




something on her expression. “Yeah, a few times
when I was younger. The food was great back
then. Not sure if it's still the same””

n grinned, surprising him. *“Then let's head

N IT \‘lA{
Are vou sure?"

r smile growing bigger. "My
rlet me try this kind of food, but

the chance, | won't miss it. Let's

vas ready to break another
trict rules. Someone has

Hrst step, the second and




