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"Because you were looking into those," Steward's words trailed off as he sensed the icy gaze from Sean.
He quickly corrected himself, "I mean, it wasn't convenient to discuss with Mr. and Mrs. Collins because
of your injuries, plus there are a bunch of things that need your personal touch, so | just told them you'd
be back once you wrapped up."

Sean smirked, his sister was clearly a master at playing her cards right. She even managed to get Hans,
the most stubborn mule in the family, to run errands for her. The corners of Sean's mouth twitched
upwards in a smile, seemingly scornful by the girl's petty schemes.

"Where is she now?"
She??

Steward caught on instantly, replying at once, "She's got a competition coming up in a couple of days;
she should show up."

"Should?" Sean's voice lifted playfully at the end.
"I believe she'll definitely make an appearance.”

Seeing Sean's lips curl upward, Steward breathed a silent sigh of relief. Thankfully he hadn't misspoken,
or else he could kiss his holiday goodbye.
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Seeing her parents getting worked up, Arabella couldn't help but ask, "What's going on?"



"Bella, there you are." Louisa quickly put away her phone and served her a bowl of nourishing oatmeal,
"It's nothing; just some internet users speculating that you and David are dating. There's even a bunch
rooting for you two."

Arabella sat down, not understanding why the netizens were heating up the sibling topic again.
"They noticed the gown you wore at your concert was from the same designer as your brother's tux."

"That's right." Arabella continued her breakfast, stating the facts, "It was indeed a spare gown from
David's collection."

The outfits were all custom-ordered from the same brand; it wasn't like she brought her own. However,
the netizens probably didn't know the whole story.

"When you sat down to play the piano, someone noticed you hadn't changed your shoes, and they were
a matching pair with David's."

Arabella hadn't expected such a small detail to be dug up. She looked at the photo Louisa handed her;
indeed, when she sat on the piano bench, only a hint of her shoes was visible. She never thought that
would be uncovered.



