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Chapter 52  

Her eyes were extra bright under the glow of the fireworks, but upon closer look, she seemed a bit mela

ncholic.  

Romeo wanted to take another look, but her melancholy had vanished, just like the fireworks in the sky, 

leaving no trace behind.  

Under the alternating brightness and darkness 

of the fireworks, Arabella’s beauty was striking. Her aristocratic and icy demeanor was like the radiant m

oon, incomparable.  

“Did you arrange all of this?” Arabella looked up at the fireworks.  

“Yes.” Romeo wasn’t sure if the aloof Arabella liked all of this, “Do you prefer doctors 

now, or those who didn’t study medicine?”  

Arabella found it amusing and deliberately said, “Doctors are better, they’re practical and useful.”  

Was she implying that he wasn’t practical and only knew how to prepare useless stuff?  

After a while, the ceiling slowly closed and the lights in the box gradually brightened.  

When the lights in the entire box were fully restored, the violinist nearby lowered her head to give thank

s and was about to leave when she accidentally saw Arabella and was taken aback. Wasn’t Arabella her 

half–teacher?  

Arabella had once taught her some violin knowledge, but never officially took her as a disciple. She didn’

t expect to meet her here!  

Arabella didn’t expect the violinist she had painstakingly taught for half a month to play so terribly…  

She had been wondering where they found such a disappointing violinist.  

“Do you know her?” Romeo saw Arabella looking at the violinist.  

Arabella smiled, “The famous violinist Skyler, who doesn’t know her?”  

Skyler quickly said, “No, you’re exaggerating. I haven’t practiced well recently, I’m sorry if I gave you a b

ad experience.”  

“Off you go.” Romeo didn’t know what had transpired between them, he held Arabella’s hand without l

etting go.  
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