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The Royal Grand Convention covered forty-five thousand square feet in size. Convention halls one and
two were connected, accommodating most guests. Convention hall three was strictly for direct families
and close friends only.

Convention hall one was the entrance to the wedding venue. It had rows of floral arches decorating its
path. Aside from flowers, tree branches with lights popping out of the arches could be seen.

Next to the eye-catching entrance, an LED screen was mounted on the wall, showing pictures of Evan
and Shantelle, taken from their pre-nuptial photo shoot. Some were couple images, while some included
Lucas. From time to time, words of welcome were flashed on the same screen, which read: [Welcome to
Happy Ever After. Evan and Shanty Says | Do to Forever.)

Opposite to where the photos of the couple were presented, a singer stood behind a piano, singing
romantic ballad songs.

Usherettes guided guests to their designated tables, where they were promptly served canapes and
champagne. Gifts were collected by the same usherettes and were placed at the selected tables in each
hall.

The wedding followed a theme of white, sapphire, and gold. White wisteria flowers hang from the ceiling,
along with chandeliers and hanging candlesticks. Glass tables scattered across the venue, each
decorated with centerpieces of golden flowers, while some had white blooms. Along with the flowers,
candle sticks adorn the tables.

The floor had temporary white tiles. At the center was an elevated path for the bride to make her bridal
walk. Instead of a carpet, the aisle had blue tiles meant to guide Shantelle to Evan.

Made-up Yoshino Cherry trees were settled precisely on alternate tables, while some were placed on the
sides. Each tree gleamed with white and blue lights, illuminating the venue.

At the front of each hall was a large LED screen had been placed. The said screens would feature the
entire event. On one side of the convention hall two, was a band playing romantic music on top of a
custom-made stage.

Many of Shantelle’s batch mates from Warlington Medical School attended. They wanted to see the
wedding forthemselves. For one, Doctor Millet Hart would not miss it for the world. She wanted to see if
her fiance, Jeffrey, could prepare a better wedding. To her dismay, however, she could already see how it
was impossible at first glance. The wedding was just too grand.

"Oh, my god. This is so extravagant,” Penelope said. While seated in front of their table, she said to her
friends, “I've never been invited to something this luxurious, ever!”

Whispering to Millet, she pointed out, “They are serving expensive champagne, Millet. Better enjoy it while
it's free!”

“The venue is so big, and everyone is so classy,” said another batch mate of Millet.
“Shantelle is very lucky to meet a powerful man as her husband,” Doctor Jeffrey remarked.

From another table, within convention hall number two, Shantelle’s relatives settled in their seats and
were in awe. They were a cousin of William, Davy Scott, and his wife, Leila Scott. Their daughters Lucy
and Leah Scott, who were a little older than Shantelle, also came.

During Shantelle’s first wedding with Evan, they recalled it as a small gathering, but this time, the
celebration was clearly a grand — a well-thought- of event. On the couple’s first wedding, Shantelle’s
relatives expected a fabulous celebration since Shantelle was marrying the wealthiest man in the city.
However, it was rather dull for their taste. Later, they found out that Evan was only forced into the
wedding.

When served with champagne and canapes, Lucy Scott remarked, “Oh, my god. Is that Golden Osetra
Caviar? These are so expensivel!”

“Yes, ma’am, from the Caspian Sea,” the food server said. “Enjoy.”
“Oh, my god. How did Evan go all out on this wedding?” Leah Scott asked.

Lucy Scott shrugged and said, “| don’t know. | guess we will find out later. Maybe he realized he loves
Shanty?”

“Or Shanty trapped him into marrying him,” Leah suggested. “Remember, they have a child together.” i

“But it was Evan who called me to attend the wedding. It didn’t sound like he was forced,” Davy Scott said.
“How do you think he gave us the accommodation at the finest hotel?”

Shantelle’s relatives were baffled altogether. They were all eager to see how the couple would act around
each other during the ceremony.

Not too far from them were Evan'’s distant aunt and her family. Ariana Thompson-Smith and her husband,
Paxton Smith, attended the wedding out of obligation to Erick’s invitation. Seeing how lavish the wedding
was, Ariana said, “l can’t believe how Evan had spent so much for this wedding. Do you think this was all
Evan’s plan?”

Her husband cleared his throat and said, “\We will get to speak to them later. So we will find out.”

The relatives of Evan and Shantelle did not get to speak with the couple just yet. The couple was too busy
preparing for the wedding, which was also true for their parents. Only Evan’s bodyguards guided them to
their respective hotel accommodations. It was the hotel that provided their car service. Moreover, the
couple and their direct family minimized contact with the guests because of Lucas.

“Where is Erick, anyway?” Paxton sought.

Ariana replied, “He said something about keeping distance for now, since they were securing the health of
Evan’s son. But they will see us later in the celebration.”

“Attention, ladies and gentlemen, the wedding is about to start,” a host said. He was standing on the stage
where the band was playing earlier. His face was flashed on all LED screens to catch everyone’s
attention. He then explained how the wedding would go. “The couple will be married behind closed doors
at convention hall number three. This is to secure the health of their son. Lucas Thompson, the couple’s
son, has a condition that makes him susceptible to infection. So | hope you understand. We can only see
the entire ceremony through the LED screens.”

“Don’t worry, though. The couple will visit your tables to have pictures with the guests,” the host added.
“And most of the celebration will be done here in convention hall number two.”

It was the first time the couple had to explain Lucas’ condition, but it was necessary due to their wedding
set-up. After the entire flow had been described, the host said, “Welcome to Evan and Shantelle’s
wedding, and may their love for each other touch your hearts.”

The lights within the venue turned utterly dark in the next few minutes. Guests could hear movements and
footsteps, but were oblivious to what was happening. A few lights were turned on after some time,
dimming the entire convention halls.

Soon, the curtains to the very entrance closed. A light show began, using moving beams from the stage,
some from the floor and some from the ceiling. The lights danced along with the music for about two
minutes until a single white beam ultimately focused on the entrance.

Next, everyone could hear instrumental music play. It started with a piano, and then the violin followed.
More lights lit up, and acrobats dressed in ballet dresses, hanging from the ceiling, lowered themselves.
Their limbs delicately danced to a tune as the curtains opened.

Jaws were dropping, and skins were crawling at the sight of beautiful dancing women from above. The
dancers have all aligned above the aisle.

Singers sang to a tune of a timeless and favorite wedding song, Dreams Come True.

Eventually, when the bride’s figure came out of the curtain, it became clear what the ballerinas were
meant to do. As Shantelle began her bridal walk, the dancers threw blue petals at her while maintaining
their graceful dance above.

~ “Come with me, and we will fly together
To a place, where we can love forever

Take my hand, and we will see tomorrow Only joy, and no more tears or sorrow”~
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