firmly responded, I don't agree. Keep your p
- yourself."

She was so furious that she considered hanging up t
phone.

She had believed Francis to be kind, as he had stood
up for her. But she was mistaken. She was very
disappointed in him, even more so than she was in the
other members of the Wilson family!

Francis, on the other hand, wasn't shocked by her
refusal. He sighed and said gently yet authoritatively,
‘Loraine, you're my niece. | would never do anything
that goes against your best interests. I've learned that
you and Marco have gotten a divorce. That proves that
you two weren't meant for each other, don't you think?
Why repeat the same mistake? Marco isn't the only
man in Zodiac. There are plenty of other guys out the
who are perfect for you. I'll find you someon

better than him. Perhaps by then, you'll know

| just looking out for you." -




'~ longer bear to listen to Francis' justifications. She shot
back bluntly, "Stop sugarcoating it. You're thinking that
you can maximize your benefits by having Kaley marry
into the Cruz family and then marrying me off to an
even more powerful one, right? She added
emphatically, "You certainly know how to play your
cards, Mr. Wilson!"

Francis paused for a moment, then continued as
though he were coaxing a child, "I'm doing this for
your own good. If that's how you choose to see things,
however, suit yourself." '

Loraine replied coldly, "Thank you, but don't bother.
Just so you know, | only came to the hospital today to
see Joseph. | might call him Grandpa, but I'll never
acknowledge you as my uncle!"




~ Judging by his tone, Loraine knew she was right.

She was Seething with anger, very CIOSG to CUrSing hlm ]
out. He was so shameless!

After a brief pause, she gritted her teeth and cracked
a light smile, saying, ‘I think you're the one who thinks
too much.”

On the other end of the line, Francis explained in a
deep voice, "I'm not after your money. For your
information, merging with the Wilson family will only
benefit Universe Group. It will elevate it to a higher
level."

Upon hearing this, Loraine could no longer contain her
anger and was about to rain a whirlwind of lnsults on.
him when someone suddenly took her phone

' Marco then said in a calm tone, "l gues




Marco pointed at the car parked nearby and sa.@];.
affectionately, "A while ago. | didn't want to interrup

you since you were on the phone, but then | heard
Francis' utter nonsense."

Loraine couldn't help but laugh and nodded. “Indeed,
his words are nothing but nonsense. Let's forget about
him and head home!"

Marco ran his fingers through her hair, then turned
around and opened the car door. Bowing like a
gentleman, he gestured for her to hop in.

After Loraine got into the passenger seat, Marco
leaned over and fastened her seatbelt. His slightly
lowered eyes were serious, yet gentle, his long, thick
eyelashes fluttering softly before her.

At some point, their eyes met.

Jarco leaned closer to her and plant




eturning from the hospital that day,
sed all communication with the Wilson f
Perhaps Marco had angered Francis, of maybe Fra
was simply preoccupied. Regardless, he made no
effort to contact her either.

| Life resumed its usual pace for Loraine. She
occasionally found time to discuss the TV drama in
which she starred with her employees.

This TV drama brought Vincent to mind.

Vincent had been away for a roadshow in another city
when Joseph woke up. Loraine kept track of his
movements through his fans at the company.

He had recently returned to Zodiac.

I True to form, he called her on the evening of his
' :s,econd day back.

are of the tension between her and his fam

vith the fact that Loraine w
use, he finally sighed. "Yo

{8 s




dinner with you and Marco that's all.”

Loraine was surprised to hear Marco's name; t
Wilsons typically didn't hold him in high regard.

Yet Vincent was different. Unaware initially of Marco's
ties to the Cruz family, he had spent time with him and
even offered help.

She didn't decline outright but mentioned she needed
to consult Marco first.

After discussing it with Marco, who had no objections,
they decided to go together.

Upon their arrival at the restaurant Vincent had
reserved, they found him waiting. He greeted them
with a wave and beckoned them over.

Once they seated themselves across from him,
Vincent glanced between Marco and Loraine, sh
"s head, and sighed. "Loraine, who wol
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‘Loraine, I'm sorry. l treated you unfalrly in the‘cre
' and afterward. It wasn't right of me.”

Though Vincent usually appeared indifferent, his
apology seemed heartfelt, catching even Marco off
guard.

Of all the Wilson family members, Vincent was the
only one Marco didn't wholly dislike, yet he never truly
liked him either.

Marco had branded the Wilsons as arrogant and
foolish, so Vincent's humble apology was unexpected.

Loraine's demeanor softened significantly. She smiled,
relieved, and said, "You were misled before, and
besides, that's all behind us. | accept your apology.*

| side! You are my niece by blood! To show my r
and snncenty, I'll even endorse the Univ'




) that moment, she reverted to the easygoing wWo
she was when she first met Vincent. She quipped, #
reduced rate? Is that all? ['ve poured a fortune into the
amusement park construction. | can't afford your

usual rates, Uncle Vincent."

Her playful emphasis on "uncle” conveyed more than
just familial ties, a nuance not lost on Vincent and
Marco.

Marco let out a chuckle, understanding Loraine's
acceptance of Vincent but added, "Moreover, we value
our spokesperson’'s commitment over fame.”

Vincent shot Marco a look but couldn't hide his delight
at being called 'Uncle.' He replied with a grin, "“That's
okay. | know other celebrities. Whether I'm the
spokesperson or not doesn't really matter. I'm happyto
help spread the word if that's what you need.”

Loraine smiled softly, warmth spreading through he

eart. Seizing the moment, Vincent
"Loraine, how about we take a photo to







