aine's cheeks flushed slightly at Marco's words, |
and she swiftly changed the topic, nudging hlm to |
'e change his clothes.

As the scenery of the theme park transformed,
music that complemented the setting began to
play. The ceremony officially started after the host
made the announcement.

With blessings from friends and family, Marco
gently took Loraine by the hand and they made
their way into the venue.

Both dressed in elegant formal attire, the couple
was not only a visual delight but also shared a
harmonious temperament.

Jennie was live-streaming the event for Aria, her
excitement adding to the vibrant, joyful
atmosphere.

Even Wesley, usually laid-back, had donned;f@_




‘ceremony's climax—the crowd erupted in chee
~ heightening the excitement. Just then,
commanding voice interrupted, "Wait a minute!”

All eyes turned to see a woman aiding an elderly
man as they approached slowly.

The man, appearing frail and recovering from an
iliness, walked with determination in his eyes.

He was immediately recognized by many as
Joseph, the esteemed patriarch of the Wilson
family.

Some guests stood to show their respect for
Joseph, though their expressions conveyed
surprise. Why had Joseph made it here?

Even though Loraine being Joseph's
granddaughter was revealed to the pubhc

ey H

secret; not a smgle Wilson was in atte dance.
| |




She faced Joseph, noting the anger rising in

chest, her expression a mixture of surprise a
concern. She was taken aback by his unexpected
appearance and worried about his health. '

Unable to address Joseph harshly, Loraine spoke
with heartfelt sincerity. "Grandpa, Marco and | truly
love each other, and we've been planning this
engagement for a long time. | can't just give it up.”

Joseph's glare intensified with his anger. Loraine
paused, then tactfully offered him a way to save
face.

"I assumed you hadn't fully recovered, so | didn't
send an invitation, and | also didn't inform Aldo,
because this is merely an engagement party. If
you're upset because you weren'tinvited, | promi

to personally come and bring you to our wedfd g.
‘Would that be acceptable?” _ i i




u Id only ahenate her further.

‘With this realization, Joseph stifled his anger ar'i';
chose his words carefully, trying to gently persuade |
Loraine to reconsider her relationship with Marco.

Without hesitation, Loraine signaled to her best
friend. Jennie, ever perceptive, warmly greeted
Joseph and helped him to take a seat, while Remy
promptly started the video projection.

As the video unfolded on the screen, it showcased
the story of how Loraine and Marco first met and
their shared journey, captivating everyone present.

Joseph listened as the video recounted tales from
Loraine's childhood. He paused, then settled into
a quiet contemplation to watch.

The video captured a pivotal moment from
Loraine's youth, detailing how Marco had come to
her rescue—an act that planted the seeds of her
deep affection for him, which flourished ove time.

The vndeo then recounted the mi




Even their closest friends were previously unaware
of the extent of the hardships they had overcome

Joseph remained silent, his expression complex as
he processed everything.

Then, as the couple approached him, he looked up

intently at Loraine, emotions brimming in his eyes.

But a conversation with Jaylah earlier that day
hardened his resolve once more.

He declared firmly, "I still cannot support your union
—aslongas I'malive, you'llnever have my blessing!"




Jse Such A Threat Against Us

e R

Loraine was taken aback by Joseph's declaration -
and stared at him in disbelief.

She had never anticipated such harsh words from
him.

Regaining her composure and attributing Joseph's
stanceto somethingFrancis might have suggested,
she responded earnestly, "Grandpa, yes, we did
part ways once due to misunderstandings, but as
you saw in the video, those have been resolved.”

She continued with heartfelt sincerity, "We have
built our relationship to this point together, our
feelings are pure, untainted by any ulterior motives.
You're my grandpa, and | still hope for your
acknowledgment and blessings."

However, Joseph's stance was resolute, and he

el

voiced his objection sternly. "No need for fu 1
discussion, | disapprove. If you marry him, I wil
~ on a hunger strike." v B
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g the disturbance and hurrying over, W

and Rowan approached with grave faces @
positioned themselves protectively in front
Loraine.

Wesley's voice grew cold as he replied, "l respect
you because you are Lorrie's grandfather, but do
not overstep. The affairs of the Torres family are
not your concern!”

Joseph's complexion flushed with a mix of
embarrassment and rage that seemed as if it could
overwhelm him. Loraine, wanting to avoid any
serious confrontation between them, gently
restrained Rowan and Wesley, whispering, ‘Rowan,
Wesley, let me handle this. Could you please
entertain the guests for a bit?’

With tensions rising between them, the other
guests felt increasingly uncomfortable, casting a
palpable awkwardness over the venue.

Rowan and Wesley exchanged glances with Marco,




,;‘;5_'; ' worthy young men in Zodiac, and ydij‘rf till
young, with plenty of opportunities ahead of youu,
will bless any union, as long as it's not with Marco. "' il

He fixed Loraine with a piercing look and :
demanded, "Lorrie, whodoyou choose—meorhim?*

Loraine's complexion drained of color as she
clenched her fists, her lips pressed tightly together.

She struggled to comprehend how Joseph could
force such a decision upon her.

After a tense silence, she spoke with a strained
voice. "l refuse to choose. If you've come here to
undermine my happiness, then you shouldn't claim
any moral high ground. The Wilson family didn’t
raise me. You guys have even picked on me
previously. Perhaps | shouldnt even consider
myself a Wilson, and as such, you guys have no
right to dictate my life!"

Joseph exhaled deeply, visibly strugglint
- Jaylah rushed to his aid, her face |
concern as she patted hls back Ye




for Loraine, adding, "Your grandfather's healfh:
fragile. Please, show him some consideration."

Joseph's eyes grew slightly moist, touched by her
words.

Yet, Marco caught a glimpse of complacency in
Jaylah's expression. He frowned and suddenly
realized something.

The engagement announcement had not been
purposely hidden, yet not a single member of the
Wilson family had been invited.

The Wilson brothers, always proud and aloof, were
too embroiled in their own indignation to share
anything that might embarrass them with Joseph.

rush here, his arrival was likely spurred by som !
else's prompting— most probably Jaylah. il il




Unable to watch Lorame struggle with this d
' ‘~alone he stepped forward and addressed Josep

"Mr. Wilson, there's no need to pressure Loralné [
will respect your wishes."

This statement stunned everyone present.

Joseph paused, taken aback, then his expression
hardened as he turned to Loraine and said, "See?
This is the man you've chosen!”

Loraine's complexion paled, but meeting Marco's
reassuring gaze eased her fluster.

Yet Joseph persisted harshly, "Words are not
enough. Remove your engagement rings now!"




