
Today is a special day. Special day for the newly wed couple, Arthur and Kurone. It was 
a classic, normal, western wedding.  

Of course the couple have some small arguments about the size of their wedding. 
Arthur thought they should have a big, extravagant wedding. Like a royal wedding. But 
Kurone refused. She prefers a modest and modern wedding like any other. It took them 
some time to reach an agreement, but the two finally did.  

And today is the day for their union. Even the day looks like it has been waiting for their 
union as well. The day is sunny but not uncomfortable. It’s basically the perfect day for 
their marriage. They invited everyone they could think of, people who love them and 
they love them. Arthur did not hold back with catering and everything for the reception. 
He wants to make sure Kurone and their guests have a good time. 

Arthur stood nervously by the altar. The guests and pastor waited patiently for the bride 
to arrive. 

And she did. 

She wore a dress that she bought with her friends. Kurone insists she wants to keep her 
wedding dress a secret from Arthur since she only wants him to see her in it on their 
wedding day. She still gives him the dress picture to get his input, but the decision 
mainly hers. 

And it was worth it, especially seeing him stunned and speechless when he saw her in a 
wedding dress for the first time. His cheeks flushed red and his eyes wide open. He 
observes and scans every detail of his soon-to-be wife. 

While holding the bouquet, she walks down the aisle, her gaze stared down on the floor 
beneath her as she walks slowly. As if taking this moment into her mind. She can feel all 
guests gaze on her, admiring her look now as a bride. Some start tearing up even 
though the ceremony barely began. Her mind overthinking a lot of stuff. There are many 
things that could go wrong at this moment. 

Like, she’s still not used to wearing high heels. She could stumble on her feet or even 
her own dress and fall flat on her face or bum. 

Or another thing is that she might pass out from how nerve-racking this moment is right 
now. 

Or even worse, she could even stumble on her words when exchanging vows with her 
soon-to-be husband. 

It feels like this moment lasts eternity until Kurone finally reaches the altar, standing face 
to face with her soon-to-be husband. Even with a veil covering her face, Arthur can see 
her embarrassed and flushed face. He also can catch a small smile across her face. 



They stare at each other while the pastor starts his speech and prayers about their 
union, though the bride and groom barely even listen. Two of them stare at each other 
in admiration, fear that they might ruin this important and special moment of their union. 

It took some time, but the pastor finally finished his speech and prayer and returned his 
attention to the groom and bride. “Now, Groom and Bride, please exchange your vows.” 

Arthur smiled, it’s clear he was tense and smiled. His usual messy, blond hair is now 
neatly done. Making him look more refined and gentlemanly than usual. And Kurone 
can’t help but feel like he’s even more handsome than usual. Kurone stares at Arthur, 
waiting for his vows. 

“I, Arthur, pledge before God and everyone here to love, how, and cherish Kurone every 
day of my life. Whether in joy or sorrow, wealth or poverty, sickness or health, I will 
stand by your side and support you always, for all the days of our lives.” 

Kurone can feel his eyes on her the entire time as he spoke his vow. There are some 
occasions that Arthur has a hard time to be honest sometimes. And at this moment, 
Arthur is very genuine. His eyes, his expression, his flushed face and his smile. Even 
his body language also tells her everything that he’s very genuine. Though she can also 
hear a bit of tremble from his voice.  

Now it’s her turn to say her vow. Her hands that are holding onto the bouquet are 
trembling. She is nervous and the thought of messing up her own view in front of people 
like this is definitely going to be embarrassing.  

“I, Kurone, pledge before God and everyone here to love, how, and cherish Arthur every 
day of my life. Whether in joy or sorrow, wealth or poverty, sickness or health, I will 
stand by your side and support you always, for all the days of our lives.” 

Kurone was surprised that she didn’t botch or stumble on her words and lines. It was 
nerve-racking. Though Kurone had to admit that her voice sounded like a robot, like it 
was monotone, something she had been practicing many times and she simply just 
repeated it. 

However, Arthur is not upset. He knew she took this seriously that she had to practice it 
so many times before their wedding. He smiles in amusement, but decides not to make 
any further comment about it.  

As soon as the pastor confirmed the vows exchange, he turned around and held out a 
silky, fern green pillow with a couple of rings on it, gesturing to the couple to exchange 
the rings as well. Arthur began first. He took the smaller ring while he held his other 
hand out for her. Kurone proceeded to place her left hand on his. 



Even through her white gloves, she can feel how sweaty his hands were. As Arthur 
began to slid the ring into her finger, Kurone can feel his hands shaking a bit. The grip 
on the ring was also tight, as if he didn’t want to drop it and mess everything up after it 
took so much courage for them to get here.  

As soon as the ring was placed into her finger, now it’s Kurone’s turn. Setting her 
bouquet aside, held his hand in hers and took the ring for him. Kurone was nervous. 
She pulled the ring closer to his finger and she kind of stumbled on it, missing his finger 
until she finally did it.  

They stare at each other for a few seconds, just trying to sink in the moment of their 
rings exchange. The pastor also seems satisfied with how it turns out as well. 

“By the authority of God, I now pronounce Arthur and Kurone as husband and wife. May 
God bless and protect your marriage for all the days of your lives. You may now kiss the 
bride.” 

 This is the moment everyone has been waiting for. The guests like the newly wed 
couple with anticipation. Meanwhile, Arthur and Kurone are very nervous so much. 
Arthur, who usually has so much confidence in a lot of what he's doing, now seems 
really scared for messing up another part of their wedding. Not to mention Arthur is 
even more nervous when he knows Kurone is looking right at him right now. 

He swallowed his saliva, taking one step forward as he pushed the veil off from her 
face, now he can see Kurone’s face clearly. She definitely looks different and nervous. 

She look so much more beautiful than usual. 

Gulping again, he placed both of his hands on her shoulders. He can feel how tense 
she is, and that makes him feel a bit relieved knowing he’s not the only one who’s 
feeling nervous in this situation. 

To make this easier for both of them, Kurone decided to close her eyes, anticipating the 
kiss. But the thought of the guests staring at them kissing is really nerve-racking, so 
Kurone can understand how embarrassing this just be.  

Closing his own eyes, leaning closer to her as he was able to calculate the distance and 
the exact spot of her lips were. 

And sure enough, their lips finally connected. Kurone feels even more tense. The 
feeling of her now husband's lips pressed against hers. But soon the two of them were 
so distracted with the kids that they completely forgot that everyone was watching.  

Until everyone starts clapping and applauding for their union. That’s when Arthur 
decided to pull away, feeling really embarrassed. His face flushed in embarrassment, 
and Kurone couldn't help but blushed as well.  



They stare at each other for a moment, enjoying this moment of their union a bit longer 
between them. They express a genuine smile, how much they’ve been waiting for this 
moment and happy that they shared it with each other. 

The rest of the day is a blur. They spend the reception having fun with the guests. 
Everyone congratulated them and some of them teased them, especially as they 
seemed to take notice how nervous the two of them were.  

Regardless, their wedding went well. Nothing went wrong and everything just feels 
perfect. They partied until it got dark. And after everything is over, despite how tired 
everyone is, Kurone and Arthur still feel like it’s still the best day of their life. 


