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Chapter 43 No Tears Left to Shed

The moment Allen’s words of comfort were heard, Arya let out all her emotions and tears flowed down her face.

While she cried, she chocked in between sobs and said, “I’m sorry. Marrying you was the best decision I made and I’m really

happy to be married to you. I shouldn’t be crying over such things …”

“You don’t need to put a front and pretend to be someone you’re not in front of me.” Allen gently stroked her back, again and

again.

Perhaps it was his gentle gesture of comfort, Arya didn’t stop crying until there were no more tears to shed.

“All finished?”

Arya wiped her nose, then said, “Yes!” She let Allen go and looked at the time, “Oh my goodness, it’s so late already, I have to

get dinner ready!”

Before she could get up from the sofa, Allen pulled her back. He then closed in and kissed away her tears from her face.

His love for her was her armor.

“Arya, in this life time, I want you to know, I will be the most important person to you. Whatever it is you encounter in future, I will

always be able to help, to support and to encourage you. My embrace will always be open to you. Please rely on me more,

okay?”

Arya wiped away her tears carefully, “You must tired from all that crying. Take a rest and I’ll make dinner tonight.”

When dinner was finished, they leaned in each other in the dining room. Allen reached out, grabbed the teacup and put it on the

table. He held her waist tightly, took a deep breath and inhaled her fragrance coming from her neck.

“I heard some changes were made in Brilliant Entertainment. I was very worried about you. I was waiting for you to call me but

you didn’t.”

If Arya made a request, the request would be immediately granted. After all, she was the woman of Imperial City’s Dahua

Entertainment’s CEO, Allen Jones. Wouldn’t it be a hassle to go to such length to seek revenge on Daniel herself? Everything

she wanted, it would be within her reach.

But …

She did not want to have her revenge that way.

“I know you want a fulfilled relationship with mutual respect. I want you to understand one thing, to everyone else, I’m Director

Jones. However, to you, I’m just your man.”

May be the night was very late or his words was too gentle? Arya was so touched, she couldn’t help but lean into his arms and

enjoyed the happiness he gave her.

“You’re so good to me.” Arya proclaimed these words, hoping this very moment would be imprinted in her heart forever.

It wasn’t certain what time she fell asleep in Allen’s arms. The man closed the file gently, carried her in his arms, then walked to

their bedroom and laid her on their bed gently.

He laid next to her and gazed at her for a long time. His cold and deep eyes seemed to have her appearance imprinted deeply in

his heart.

“This will be the last time, I won’t allow anyone to hurt or harm you ever again.”

From the moment Arya had decided to deal with her past herself, Allen had respected her wishes and didn’t want to over step

her boundaries. However, after the news had reached his ears, he was furious.

He will not give an opportunity for others to bully his woman.

“Keep a close eye on Brilliant Entertainment’s Daniel Parker and send some people to protect Arya covertly.”

Being in this industry for so long, Allen had seen too many malicious tactics. He won’t allow Arya to suffer anymore.

Seeing her sleeping position, he felt peaceful unlike his usual coldness he conducted to people. It was Arya who gave him a

chance to be worthy of distressing other people.
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