Arwen looked at Aiden through the mirror :
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- pressed her lips in a thin line. Turning aro
she narrowed her gaze at him. Pressing |
already made me accept your condition, but you
are still upset. Aren't you putting me at a loss?"

Aiden crossed his arms as he stared at her. His
brows were still slightly furrowed in concern
while his gaze was steady. "Accepting my
condition doesn’'t make me any less concerned,
Moon, he said.

Arwen softened. She could feel his fear, his
dread of seeing her hurt and it kind of warmed
her heart. She never knew someone's concern
could make one feel so relaxed. But here with
him concerned for her, she felt it unnecessary to
stay concerned for herself.

Stepping closer, she pressed a soft smile over
her lips. "I know you worry," she said gentl |
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will get late " As she completed her words, she
removed her hands from his and took a step
back.

Although he had been swift in her move, Aiden
was still able to feel the slight vibration through
her cold skin that she only gets when she is
nervous.

“You want me to come?" he asked again, even

though he knew she would refuse.

Arwen hesitated. She wanted him to come with
her so that she could be calmer. But at the same
time, she knew she couldn't ask him today, not
when she knew that her mother could wreak
havoc over things. She doesn't want him to fe
that because he didn't deserve it.

Shaking her head, she smiled. ']

‘handle it" she said.




she asked, noting that it was past his ust
timing.

"I will. I am just waiting for you," he said and she

raised her brows at him, not understanding what
he meant. At which, he further added, "Come on,
get your bag, | will drop you there on the way."

Arwen blinked. "But Quinn's Villa is not on your

way."

‘It doesn't have to be on my way to drive you
there, Moon. I can drive you to your destination
before making the trip to mine," he said, and
Arwen smiled.

"Alright. Wait for me, I will get my bag" With
that, she turned to walk back to the closet to get
her handbag. "Let's go," she said as she came out,
ready to go.
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As his eyes took in his state on the glass w1ndow

and then the mess around him, memories of the
night before came rushing back, each one
piercing deeper than the last.

The announcement he had seen on Delyth's
phone replayed in his mind, haunting him.
Remembering it, his first instinct was to grab his
own phone and check, hoping against hope that
it had all been a bad dream —a nightmare.

But as the screen lit up, all his hope came
shattering. There it was —the same
announcement, staring back at him, reminding
him that it hadn't been a nightmare, but a reality
which was painfully real.

once more, feelmg the same sharp,‘
_pain that had driven him to <




mentloned it. The very day they wer up_, (
to get their certificates.

He never knew she would be bold enough to
and get it with someone else. How could she?

Was this some kind of revenge that she planned
on him?

Something that she pulled to make him realize
his wrong?

But even for revenge, how could she dare to
marry someone else?

Did she not think that this would ruin her
chance with him?

That she would lose him?

Did she not fear it once?




never betray him. He doesn t know where tha ,
confidence was coming from, but it was there
instilled in him, very deeply. 2

But if she hadn't betrayed him, then who is this
Winslow? And why had she married him? 1
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