
Arabella 1729 

Chapter 1729 

Seeing Sean in the flesh, she felt a twinge of fear, but managed to plaster on a calm, collected smile. 

 

"Sean, I’ve long heard of you. May I ask what brings you to my modest home at this late hour?" 

 

"Your place is a dump, huh?" Sean's gaze was less than pleased. 

 

Did she dare to drag his precious sister to this hellhole? Was she looking for trouble? 

 

"Just hand her over," Sean said curtly with no interest in wasting words. 

 

But Rain, still playing dumb, asked, "I'm not sure who you're referring to, Sean?" 

 

"Don't play coy with me." Sean started, but before he could finish, Steward pressed a knife swiftly 

against Rain's throat. 

 

Sean looked at her coldly. "Do I look like I've got nothing better to do than to watch your little act?" 

 

Rain was a bit terrified. She couldn't believe how fast Steward had moved; she hadn't even seen where 

the knife had come from. 
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