L aiwas initially stunned, then regarded 'L'_
Marco with a hint of suspicion.

Aware that the duo was dressed in expensive luxt
brands and exuded an extraordinary demeanor,
momentarily set aside his doubts but still asked
cautiously, "What plan are you referring to?"

Loraine pulled up the project plan she had developed
for the orphanage on her mobile phone and showed it
to Lyle. She explained, "This is a rural tourism plan |
designed for a location similar to the southern suburb.
It's currently very successful. I'm not suggesting you
copy it directly. Instead, consider adapting the
resettlement housing to fit the terrain and Iocal
customs of the southern suburbs.

Many residents resist moving because the current
resettlement options are poorly located and
inconvenient. By relocating here, we can resolve these




the way to the remote southern subur, S just
offer a solution without expecting something i

Marco responded with a nonchalant tone, "Are !
familiar with the theme park project’in Zodiac?"

Lyle immediately recognized the reference. "Of cours
who isn't? The new project by Universe Group and
Solar Company is famous nationwide. I've heard it
even incorporates the latest in artificial intelligence
technology!”

A look of longing appeared on Lyle's face. In his field,
being part of such a renowned project was a dream—
engineers involved in Universe Park were seeing thelr
professional value soar.

Marco smiled faintly, a glint of pride in his eyes. He
glanced at Loraine and announced, "She designed the -

park.”

Lyle was taken aback, then responded in ls
you the CEO of Universe Group, Loraine? A
you Marco?'




_‘:uded smoothly "|""“ Xpr ,.
-profusely as he escorted them out, marveling at F
‘good fortune. il ;zV r} 'ﬂ

Why did you credit everything to me?"

Marco held her hand tenderly and replied, "This plan '
was your creation; | merely added a few touches."

Shortly afterward, they returned to Rita's house. Rita
had been eagerly anticipating their return, but seeing
them come back so soon, she assumed their efforts :
had been unsuccessful.

Rita seemed a bit disappointed yet she was than‘kftlll'?v

.1 alright.

~ Loraine was amused by hi‘t
|mmed|ately share the s




ita was taken aback, accepting the «
“instinctively. She glanced over the dense text,
‘expression turning to mild confusion as she admit
‘| don't really understand all these words!"

Il go through it -

Loraine responded gently, "No worries, |

with you."

She took the contract back and was about to read it
aloud when Rita, looking at her intently, suddenly
murmured, "Wait, now | remember why you look so
familiar. About twenty years ago, | saw a woman who
looked just like you. She has been kidnapped and
brought to this place!”




excnement "You saw someone who looks llke me?
Where?"

Realizing Rita might be referring to her mother, Loralne
was visibly shaken.

Marco quickly steadied her by holding her hand to calm
her nerves. He then turned to Rita, asking earnestly,
"Could you please recall the details of that time? It's
very important to us."

Rita nodded, her memory straining. 'lt was about
twenty years ago. Back then, the south suburbs were
rough, surrounded by mountains. It was common for
traffickers and other unsavory types to hide out there.
In those times, given the poverty in the area, many
men found it hard to find wives. Some resorted to
desperate measures. That girl, she was kidnapp
brought to this place, but she managed to es ar

one knew where she went aftenNard gl

Rita looked at Loraine, her expr s% .
S wnh a hint of emot - as




but | managed to tell her to run towards the mountain
whenever she found a chance. City folks often came td~

that mountain to sketch; | hoped she could encounter

a kind soul who would help her escape. | was cutting
grass in the mountain that day and saw two young
men aiding her escape."

Loraine realized those young men were her father and
Jaden. This humble act of kindness from Rita had
played a crucial role in saving her mother.

Seeing Loraine's teary eyes, Rita expressed shock and
concern. "Was she your family?"

Loraine nodded, tears streaming down her face, but
she managed a grateful smile. "Yes, she was my mom.
Thank you, Mrs. Brooks, for what you did for her."

meet her daughter hke thls it truly fee
has she been" Wlth a wonderful daL




.emphatlcally Marco, holding her close apo :g'
tha ‘We have some urgent matters to attend't )

We'll definitely come back to visit."

The typically reserved Marco had grown to shoy

gentleness and politeness. Seeing Loraine so moved,
Rita didn't press them to stay and escorted them to the
village entrance. i

As Marco comforted Loraine and sent a text on his
phone, they drove away from the village. Shortly after,
an old man in plain clothes arrived at Rita's house,
panting slightly.

The old man, catching his breath, nudged his ‘sdh“s "




a relaxed a bit, notlng

Vincent and Loraine.

had arrived shortly after, Rita concluded they muSt;.;
have heard about Loraine's discovery and come to

thank her as well.

Rita, ever straightforward, smiled and waved her hand
dismissively. "No need to thank me, old man. | just saw
your daughter in a pitiful state back then, such a good
girl being abducted, so | told her where to escape to It
was the least | could do.” :




