Arabella 49

Chapter 49

“What do you fancy eating?” Romeo opened the car door and waited for her to get in.

Arabella remained silent.

“French cuisine, perhaps? Or you want to eat some other type of food?”

“Whatever.” Arabella strutted into the car, no longer fussing over this matter.

Romeo got in the car, saw her reaching to take off that necklace, and instinctively grabbed her hand.
Arabella was a bit stunned, then explained, “I feel like | shouldn’t have this.”

“No one’s more deserving of it than you.” Romeo looked into her eyes, speaking word by word, “l know
you’re young and haven’t thought about marriage yet, but that’s okay, no rush.”

Arabella just felt this precious item around her neck was too conspicuous. Everyone who knew what this
necklace represented understood what it meant!
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