The moment Rupert finished speaklng,‘_ he

approached Annabel. He offered her his hand and : {i
asked politely, "May I?" 2

He looked like Prince Charming, and Annabel was
entranced.

She couldn't refuse his offer to dance.

"Of course," Annabel replied with a smile and
placed her hand in his.

Rupert led Annabel to the dance floor.

As they moved in harmony with the music, they
hardly seemed to touch the ground. Bt




His breath was warm against the side of her face
- and she felt an indescribable itch.

She grew hot in the face.
She and Rupert were indeed on good terms.
Many things had happened in the past month.

Nina had wronged Annabel for pushing her into
the water. Annabel had found the recording and
exposed Nina, while Rupert found the video to

reveal her crime.

This afternoon's press conference was another
example. In response to Marilyn's accusation of
plagiarism, Annabel called Anika to prove that she
was the designer of Ice and Fire, and Rupert

discovered that it was Archie who had stolen and

sold Annabel's designs to Marilyn.




‘Annabel looked into his eyes, and her heart ra
_increased.

She knew what he was talking about.

Whether they were in sync or not was one thing;

whether they were suitable for each other was
another.

Annabel couldn't accept a serious relationship with

a man who still pined for another woman. 2

Even the thought of her turned Annabel cold.
'Don't you think it's inappropriate to talk about
that here?"

"Really?" Rupert asked with raised brows.

"of course,' Annabel coldly responded. "Beside
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e watched the handsome éoqp

Heather felt her jealousy mount.

Rupert had indirectly admitted to his relati
with Annabel when he asked her for the first
dance. The whole room was watching them, and

Annabel was being lavished with attention.

What was this simple country girl's secret? How
had she managed to enchant Rupert so
completely? ’

'Don't worry about it, Heather. Annabel won‘t be
smug for long," Bella said in an attempt to COmfort
her friend. | g

Heather regained her composure and averted he)

1 grit teeth.
' the song that




moved to a quiet corner. i
.;
She was about to get some cake when an

attractive voice asked, "May | sit here, Annabel?"
The voice belonged to Rory.

"I don't mind. Take a seat if you want to," Annabel

answered without trying to hide her indifference.

Rory took a seat next to her. "l never got the
chance to finish telling you about my plans for

Star Entertainment.”

He and Annabel had made a date to discuss his‘
plans over dinner, but Rupert had derailed the
~ evening.

: "Okay. Email it to me, and ['l take a I




0 you want to know?"

Rory was encouraged by thls repIy, so h’
contunued with another question. "Have you ever |

had genuine feelings for Rupert?’

Genuine feelings?

Annabel had been avoiding this, and inwardly, she
cringed.

The truth was that she didn't know how she felt
about Rupert.

However, she was certain that Rupert's feelings
for Candy were genuine and that she couldn't

accept it.

:f‘As she was thlnklng these thoughts."




_ ce was dismissive.
"| don't have romantic feelings for Rupert. O
elationship is contractual, and nothing more." | ‘
Rupert approached with a forbidding expression. ‘
"Could you repeat that for me, Annabel?" |

Annabel was stunned. Rupert appeared out of
nowhere.

Did he hear the conversation between Rory and
her?

"I'm sorry, but no. | don't like to repeat myself."

Her eyes met Rupert's, and his unhappy glare
seemed to freeze her in place.

Heather chose this moment to approach Rupert.
"Would you like to dance?" she asked coquettishly

| Rupert paused, then agreed, though his v
 stayed cold.

"Really?" Heather couldn't believe




made sure Annabel was watching

'Mrapping an arm around Heather's waist a
leading her to the dance floor.




