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f "Loraine, I've checked it. Your invitation IS
| fake!"

Even though Marina recognized Marco's seal,
she didn't want to admit it.

"It seems that you just don't want to let us in,"

Loraine said in an icy tone.

"So what? As long as I'm here, you'll never be
able to get into our castle!" Marina declared,
throwing up her chin proudly as she stood in
their way.

"Marina, what are you doing? Why are you

blocking them?"

The cold voice of a man startled Marina, who
stepped aside immediately. '
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oked at his outstretched ha

| standing beside Cayson.

"I didn't come here alone," she said to him.

Marco's eyes turned cold and he fixed an icy
stare on Cayson. Cayson didn't seem like he
was going to back down.

Both men stood there, eyeing each other with
flery glares.

Coincidentally, Cayson's dressing was very
similar to Marco's. Both of them were

wearing tailored suits and simple brooches.

But when Marco saw Cayson's brooch, his

eyes narrowed.

He recognized it at a glance as an antique




"Marina, since you like to verify invitations séﬁ‘?@;
much, why don't you just stand here to
receive guests? After all the guests have

arrived, then you can come in."

"Marco!"

Marco ignored her and walked back into the
castle, followed by Loraine and Cayson.

Marina stamped her feet in anger, but she
didn't dare to disobey Marco. She had no
choice but to stand at the entrance and do as
she had been told.

Meanwhile, in the castle, the banquet had
already begun.

Liza, well-dressed as usual, was beil
congratulated by the guests.

Keely, in a fashion




lea could not be more gratefi
satlsﬁed with her.

"Oh, my dear! Thank you so much!"

But just then, she caught sight of Loraine and"j"f
Cayson coming in and her face darkened.
"What? Why are they here?" she asked in
anger.

Following Liza's angry gaze, Keely also saw

the pair and her eyes turned cold.

She stood properly, making sure to stay close
to Liza, as if she was a member of the Bryant
family.

"Loraine, long time no see. Weren't you too

busy to renovate the castle? So, what brings

you here today?" she asked with a sneer.

"We were invited by the Bryant fam'l




:.to get her a gift?"

Instead of pointing out that Cayson was

already presenting their gift, Loraine smiled
and said, "I did prepare a surprise, but this is
not the time to present it. You'll know about
it later."

Keely scoffed.

Surprise? What surprise could she have? She

was simply just too poor to buy a gift!

In a tone that was made to sound kind and
considerate, she said to Loraine, "I know
you're from a poor family and don't have
much money. But this is Mrs. Bryant's 70th
birthday, so you should have tried your best
to get her a gift. It's common courteéy, you

know."




She's so stingy!"

"After all, she's from the countryside. She ‘

can't change her poor character in a year or

even a century!"
"She's so rude. No wonder she was divorced."

Loraine heard some of these talks, but she

didn't care about them at all.

Regardless of the ridicule, she only looked up
from time to time at the beams in the hall of

the castle.

Marco, on his part, had all his attention on
her. '
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every once in a while. She thought Lorainé?
must have been amazed by her design, so
she grinned.

‘Loraine, even if you appreciate my design
that much, don't ignore Mrs. Bryant on her
special day. If you need advice, I'd be more
than happy to share with you after the party."

Loraine shot her a meaningful look. "I

wouldn't dare learn from you."

"What? You think I'm too good that you

won't be able to understand?"

Keely was still completely clueless to what

Loraine truly meant.

"Your skills are beyond my imagination. I
don't mean it like that, though." Loraine




' later tonight."

She calmly held the parasol above Caysonﬂin
and herself.

Everyone turned as she was acting so
strangely.

They were inside the castle! What kind of
person would use a parasol indoors? The

crowd began to chuckle.
"Is she a fool?"

"Good thing Marco divorced her, or else he
would be too ashamed of his wife to tell
anyone!"

Keely felt her disdain of Loraine bubble up
inside her. "Loraine, do you need me to find

a psychiatrist for you?"




- was far from upset that ev
~was laughmg at her. She watched the
lelsurely, then looked to her watch.

"It's almost time. It's much earlier than T
thought."

Suddenly, aloud sound came from the ceiling.
The castle partially collapsed, a cloud of dust

falling down onto the crowd.
"Watch out!"

Marco rushed to Loraine, carrying her in his

arms and rushing outside.

Cayson turned to assist Loraine as well, but
he was slower than Marco, watching as he

took her away from the scene.

It happened so fast that Loraine wasn't

able to react.

Once she came back




"Put me down!" Loraine struggled to b
free from his grip.

Marco set her down, and she stepped away

from him instinctively.

They had made it out of the castle so quickly
that they were completely clean of the dust.
The people still in the castle were not so
lucky.

Except for Cayson who was holding a parasol,
everyone else was covered with a layer of
dust, and instead of looking glamorous, they

looked like they just crawled out of a coal

mine.

Liza, the one celebrating her birthday there,
was so scared that she took a pratfall
covered in dust as well. Keely helped he
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Loraine spoke calmly. "I told you something l‘g

Was wrong with the structure here, but you

|

didn't believe me. And you hired Keely to
repair it. She's inexperienced. She just
randomly fixed things, and it made the
damage worse. It was just a small collapse
now. But the entire castle will probably fall in

several days."

Since Loraine saw the photo, she assumed
this would happen. She wouldn't have come

for any other reason than to watch it.

"Mrs. Bryant, don't listen to her nonsensel!
You've seen how much I've done for the
castle!" Keely explained in a panic.

Liza had been looking for a target to, | _e_‘ A

anger, and Keely blew her fuse.




. Keely clenched her fists, lowering her head
- and exiting the room, attempting to get out
of there as soon as possible.

The birthday party was no longer a beautiful
spectacle, but a complete joke.

The incident became an ongoing joke among

the upper class.




