. r offlce when her phone v1brated She pic .
tofind a message from Francis.

Loraine skimmed the message, which was @
invitation to a banquet, but she chose to ignore it a
put her phone down.

Atthat moment, her assistant knocked and entered the
room. "Miss Torres, the cooperation with Willtech
hasn't been finalized yet. The project team members
are getting anxious.”

Willtech was a giant in the industry, and securing a
partnership with them was crucial for Universe Group.
Concerned, Loraine asked, "Why haven't we signed the
deal with them? Have you contacted their person in
charge?”

Remy smiled helplessly "They keep saying that el :




She reopened her chat with Francis and confir
- was indeed the same party.

Marco then texted, "What happened? What's with thi
guy?’

Loraine explained the situation about Francis's
invitation and her need to meet Willtech's boss.

She expressed her complete trust in Marco by directly
asking, ‘I want to attend the banquet, but I'm
concerned about what the Wilson family might do
there. What's your advice?"

'I'll have someone look into it. If there's no problem,
I'll go with you," Marco responded quickly.

Loraine smiled. She texted him playfully, "I need a
partner to attend the banquet. | can't go if you dont- '
come.'

Marco was momentarily stunned Wh




Marco held her hand as they entered the hall gracef
‘whispering sweet nothings that made her cheeks flush ]
with a glow that only heightened her allure.

As they made their entrance, the bustling chatter of the
many distinguished guests of Zodiac's elite hushed.

The men looked on in admiration, while the women's
gazes held a tinge of envy at the sight of the couple
hand in hand.

Marco responded to their stares with a cool glance,
causing some to look away.

Yet, many were bold enough to approach, eager to
engage with Marco, the charismatic eldest son of the
Cruz family—a title that drew people to him.

Marco, devoid of arrogance, conversed with the guests» ,
- with grace and poise, Loraine at his side. ~uil




“the crowd's skepticism about her su:tabli
- young master of the Cruz family.

A lady from a noble family, unable to hide her disdair
remarked sharply, "What status does this Loraine hol

How dare she stand beside the young master of th S
Cruz family?" 7

Loraine, just turning around to retrieve her drink,
caught every word.

Raising her eyebrows, she looked up to find the lady
giving her a defiant stare.

With a calm smile, Loraine approached the group of
women.

Normally, she would ignore such pettiness, but she
couldnt allow their gossip to tarnlsh her reput tion,




Lor: maintained her smile as she repl"i"éd me i
“I remember what you said today..." :

Though her tone was light, her words Carried a
implicit threat. "Should any rumors | hear in the future
be traced back to you, I'll be sending lawyers' letters to

your home, one by one, to teach you the importance of
minding your words."




(.

“Lorrie!"

Loraine's serene and elegant bearing, coupled w

‘composed yet playful tone, momentarily left the:

of socialites flabbergasted and silent.

After a few seconds of stunned silence, Julianna was
the first to recover, though she was seething with both
embarrassment and irritation.

How did a mere country bumpkin, who had grown up in
a backwater town, manage to make them feel cowed?

Her cheeks burning with indignation, Julianna couldn't
help but sneer, "Come on, do you even know where to
find a decent lawyer? My uncle is friends with the
famous top attorney Jimmie Todd. Need a hand in
hiring a lawyer?"

Loraine's expression turned oddly amused at
Julianna's words.

Just as Julianna was starting to feel a sen

Loraine, accompanied by an affectionat




' “This young lady here just mentioned that her family is !
on good terms with Jimmie and offered to help m
hire a lawyer."

Jennie pressed her lips together, trying to stifle a laugh. -
But eventually, the humor got the better of her, and she
burst out laughing.

Flustered and annoyed, Julianna snapped, "Who are
you, and what's so funny?"

Jennie, still chuckling, said, "Oh, | am just a bit tickled
to hear you claim acquaintance with my boyfriend. Let
me call him over to help my bestie with her case."

Julianna and the other socialites were left gaplng,
exchanging looks of shock and disbelief.

| Her boyfriend was Jimmie?!

'-;$ince the Fowler Family primari (




‘Jennie, unperturbed, made a phone call &
tinged with impatience as she commanded, "Com 1
me, now!" i

The socialites were even more convinced that Jennie
was lying. Given Jimmie's stature, how could he
possibly be summoned like some obedient lapdog?

But soon, their eyes widened in disbelief as they saw
the charismatic and handsome Jimmie approaching.

He leaned in beside Jennie, his demeanor gentle, and
asked, "What's the matter?"

Jennie snorted lightly, explaining the situation.
Grasping the situation instantly, Jimmie cast a frosty

glance at Julianna and said, "Indeed, the Diaz family
sought my assistance, but now | see no reasonto help."

Julianna's face turned ashen, a mix of embarrassme




“In an instant, the faces of the gathered social
changed, and they dispersed hastily. Julianna,
reluctant mutter that she was just joking, quickly ma
her exit. '

With the altercation over, Loraine expressed her
gratitude to Jennie and Jimmie.

Jennie waved her hand dismissively, while Jimmie
spoke softly. "Marco found Willtech's boss earlier;
they're in the midst of conversation, but you still need
to talk to him personally."

Loraine nodded and headed in their direction. As she
approached, Marco seemed to sense her presence and
looked up. Their eyes met, and they exchanged a
knowing smile.

A man in his fifties, Kenji Glyn, the boss of Wlllt -vh
stood beside Marco. | :

Loraine greeted Kenji with poise and




