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Chapter 67  

Romeo was still eyeing those hands. She’s been helping him for so long; wasn’t it time to let go?  

As their figures disappeared into the elevator, Romeo’s gaze darkened slightly. “Find out which dining ro

om they’re in.” “Mr. McMillan, would you like to join them?”  

As soon as Carl finished speaking, he noticed his boss’s bad mood. He thought for a moment and sudden

ly understood!  

“Mr. McMillan, I asked the restaurant manager. They said Ms. Bennett is in the dining room on the seco

nd floor, south side. Coincidentally, there’s another restaurant across from that one. How about we 

dine there? So we won’t bother Miss Arabella and her friends.”  

“Alright.” Romeo shifted his gaze, still thinking about those soft hands.  

Arabella held Alberto as 

they entered the dining room, handing him the stuff from the bag. This is for you.”  

He was both happy and satisfied. “Did you make this yourself?”  

“Yes.”  

 make! They look good, and 

 her last year, and it still retained its shape. 

 a great gift! I’ll accept 

 McMillan, the food is ready. We can eat now.” 

 the dining room, Carl saw that Romeo’s gaze was still fixed on the girl in the room opposite. He couldn’t 

help but tease, “Really got 

 to the old man, 

 night, he didn’t get 

 rll start eating now.” Carl 

 with Mr. McMillan all morning and hadn’t had the 

 food and placed it in front of him. “How long are you planning to stay this 

 leaving this afternoon.” 

“So soon?”  

 just a lone 

 expression, Arabella said lightly. “If you want 

 was visibly moved, but he thought about it and was afraid of causing trouble. If people in 



He didn’t care about himself, but he was worried about Grace’s reputation, even though they were inno

cent.  

“I can ask 

Caden to take you to see her tonight.” Arabella said lightly, “Don’t worry, Grandma won’t wake up.”  

Alberto thought for a moment, then firmly shook his head. “I’m afraid if I go, I won’t be able to leave”  

Arabella was taken aback and looked into his eyes.  

“Actually, this is quite good. You can come with me to the hotel later to get your grandma’s gift”  

Even though he couldn’t be there with her, at least she wouldn’t be lonely with something by her side  

  

Romeo watched as Arabella finished her meal.  


