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Chapter 1648 

Arabella lifted her gaze and said with a polite nod, "Your Highness, if you desire it, I will do my best to 

make it happen." 

Though it wasn't her area of expertise, she was willing to give it a try. 

"That's wonderful." Princess Leah replied with a charming smile, "I'll have someone draft a list for you to 

work from. Let's exchange contact information. Is Queen Abby the name you go by?" 

"My name is Arabella Collins." 

"What a lovely name. I know someone with the last name Collins that I'm quite fond of." 

But she was aware that in Solterra, there were many with the surname Collins. Arabella was surprised 

that the princess would share such a personal secret with her. She smiled gently and said, "That person 

is very fortunate to have caught the eye of someone like you, Your Highness." 

The princess smiled again, looking both graceful and beautiful. As Arabella finished her sketch, the two 

had grown more familiar with each other, and the princess happily linked arms with her, saying, "Let's 

take a walk outside." 

As the door opened, the female bodyguard saw the princess holding Arabella's arm so affectionately and 

immediately said, "Your Highness." 
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"Arabella, why don't you stay for lunch?" The princess extended a formal invitation. 

Arabella guessed it had been a long while since anyone had joined the princess for a midday meal. 

"I have other matters to attend to, but I promise to come back another time to join you, Your Highness." 

Princess Leah seemed a bit disappointed but did not press further. She escorted Arabella herself to the 

castle gates. 

Numerous bodyguards closely guarded her, and a contingent of security guards followed. Once outside 

the castle, they were even more vigilant, not daring to let down their guard for a moment. 

After bidding farewell, Arabella got into her car and drove away from the castle, slowly disappearing into 

the distance. 

Upon returning to her hotel, Arabella designed some other styles for different occasions, inspired by the 

winter scenery. After finishing the designs, she sent them all to the princess to review. 

Since the princess had specifically requested that Arabella personally create the outfits, she compiled a 

list for her team to prepare the fabrics, accessories, and other materials in advance. 

 


