Arabella 38

Chapter 38

Romeo chuckled lightly, “You still haven’t accepted my friend request.”
Hearing him say this, Arabella suddenly remembered that it was indeed the case, “I'll accept it later.”
She had been so busy today so she had forgotten about it.

Romeo’s voice was soft, like the plucking of guitar strings, “What time should | pick you up tomorrow?”
“Two in the afternoon.”

After all, she had other things to handle.

“Location?”

“Right outside my house.”

“Got it, I'll be there on time.”/

was about to hang up, Romeo asked, “Don’t you like chocolate flavored cake?”
Arabella thought, what?

a single

“l don’t like chocolate very much.” Romeo

Arabella was speechless.

my grandpa, it’s only right that | get you some snacks.”

Arabella said nothing.

Romeo kindly said, “See you tomorrow, my bride—to—be.”

Arabella kept silent.

Goodnight.”

Arabella would also say goodnight, but she simply responded

a unique girl.

rest after hanging up, her

don’t care, | need the design draft now, | need to get the factory

big order, | must get

raised an eyebrow, replied, [Who's the

her



