At last, Loraine's true identity was public
knowledge.

Aldo was so happy that he took the opportunity to
make a second announcement.

'l declare that from now on, my granddaughter,
Loraine Torres, will officially take over Universe
Group as co-president. She will join the board and
work side by side with Cayson."

This action reduced Cayson's power over the
board and company, but he was the first one to
applaud Loraine's appointment. Smiling warmly
while watching her, he appeared more glad than

- concerned.

: "Rowan and Wesley followed suit, applauding
raine to congratulate her on her appoint




tion reduced Cayson's power over the

: d and company, but he was the first one to
applaud Loraine's appointment. Smiling warmly ‘

while watching her, he appeared more glad than
concerned.

Rowan and Wesley followed suit, applauding
Loraine to congratulate her on her appointment.

The entire venue was momentarily filled with
cheers and applause.

As it turned out, Loraine hadn't seduced any of
these men; they were connected by family and
honoring her of their own accord.

Loraine's identity would be enough to get her any
position of power she wanted. She didn't need the
support of men.

Despite her solid background, Loraine had chosen

to start her career as a humble employee. Not only

had she succeeded, but she had also proven her‘ f
i excellence and independence.
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» the Torres famllys t
It .‘urt Keelys pnde in her own nobility.

Keely found it hard to swallow such a bitter plll
Following Marco and Liza, she hijacked the
conversation and addressed Loraine first.

‘Loraine, what a surprise! You're actually a
member of the Torres family. Why ever did you lie
to Marco and his family?"

With a sorrowful expression, Keely tried her best to
stir up trouble.

Aldo couldn’t stand Keely's hypocrisy. "What gives
you the right to speak here?"

Stunned, Keely turned to face Marco, her eyes full
of tears.

Marco ignored her.




i
Foreseeing her unpleasant future, Keely panicked. i

"What gives you the right to throw me out?"

Amused, Loraine replied, "This is a Torres family

event. So you tell me; do | have the right to kick
someone out?"

It suddenly dawned on Keely that Loraine was no
longer the humble figure she used to bully.

All she could do was appeal to the Bryant family
for help.

"Marco, Mrs. Bryant, please, help me!"

But Marco didn't give a shit. He didn't even look at
her.




How odd! Since when did Marco harbor s‘uohn:l
apathy for Keely?

After the departure of the troublemakers, Liza
finally began her speech.

'Loraine, you and Marco were married for three
years. How could you keep this from us the whole
time? Why didn't you tell us that you were from the
Torres family? Didn't you trust us?"

Liza was full of remorse, but she wasn't willing to
compromise her dignity. Instead, she acted like a
victim who had been cheated, complaining about
Loraine's dishonesty.

Aldo was shocked. "Trust you? Lorrie suffered far

knew that better than anyone, didn't you"




al based purely on my identity as a me
of the Torres family. But what if | '\'Nas‘

such an attack on my reputatlon’? Did you evel‘
stop to consider that?"

Liza had no response.

Aldo's heart ached as Loraine spoke of her
suffering. "Liza, you'd better consider your next
move carefully," he threatened. "If you refuse to
apologize to Lorrie, | will terminate our cooperation
with Bryant Group and cut off all relevant funding.
Or are you willing to bear those losses?"

After a moment, Liza finally gave in. "Well, Aldo, I'll
ask them to draft a statement on behalf of Bryant
Group right away. Don't do anything rash!"

Aldo snorted. He had no intention of helping Liza
save face.




or senior citizens. Perhaps you

-~ so ething to slow down the aging process in yot
‘body and mind."

Liza was once again reminded that she almost had
Loraine removed from the smart city project.

In the end, she lost not just the project but also a
deep-pocketed granddaughter-in-law.

Now, Liza did indeed feel a tightness in her chest.
Unable to walk steadily, she required assistance on
her way out.

Marco was the last person left in the banquet hall
who represented the Bryant family.

However, he didn't intend to leave. Instead, he
stepped forward and spoke to Aldo sincerely. “Mr.
Torres, may | have a word with Loraine in private?"




“What else do you want to say?" Though he was
| highly impatient with Marco, Aldo still looked at
- Loraine. "Lorrie, if you don't want to see him, just
tell me. I'll ask them to throw him out!"

Aldo was very eager to do just that. All he needed
was the word from his granddaughter.

After a long silence, Loraine finally made up her
mind and let go of Aldo's hand.

"Grandpa, I'd better make certain things clear to
him right now. I'll be back soon."

Since this was what his granddaughter wanted,
Aldo nodded reluctantly and didn't say anything.

But when he noticed how calm and expressionless
Loraine's face was, Aldo knew that his
granddaughter had let go of whatever feell gs

' had for Marco. -

| keep an eye on you,.,[.)'on'ati""
arne fore finally lettir




| celdness and making them a little sober.

Marco turned around and stared intently at Loraine.
Half of his face was hidden in the shadows, so she
couldn’t see his expression clearly.

"You hid your true identity from me during our
three-year marriage. Though you never lacked
money, you still agreed to sign the prenuptial
agreement and get married to me. Loraine, why did
you marry me at that time?"

Since the moment Marco found out about
Loraine's true identity, he had been utterly
confused.

He had thought that Loraine chose to marry him

because of his money or status, so he felt they had

. had a loveless marriage for three years. But now
that he knew that she had never Iacked anyt "




ot changed at all. He was stll_
cold, elegant, and noble. He could ch
countless women effortlessly.

But she had changed. She was no longer the one
whose whole world was built around Marco.

"Marco, do you think | had ulterior motives?"
Loraine scoffed. 'Don't worry. | had no intention of
getting anything from your family. Back then, | was
so stupid that | thought you would fall in love with
me as long as | gave you all my love. Now, it
seems that it was all just wishful thinking."

When Marco heard Loraine admitting that she had
loved him, his heart suddenly stopped, and when
it resumed beating again, it was pounding heavily
and he could practically hear it in his ears.

Loraine had loved him!

She had loved him!




w rong sense of panic spread across his hea
;,and he quickly said, "I'm sorry. | was wrong back
then. Whatever you want, I'll make it up to—" i

Loraine stopped him before he could finish the
statement. "You can't. A late apology is nothing
but rubbish. After you ignored and hurt me again
and again for Keely, | stopped expecting any love
from you. Our relationship has been over for along
time and it will always remain so."

"No, the relationship between me and her is not
what you think..." Marco was explaining eagerly,
but before he could finish speaking, his phone
rang.

Without even looking at it, Marco declined the call.
But almost immediately, the phone started ringing
again. It looked as if the person wouldn't stop '
calling if he didn't answer it.

~"Answer it," Loraine said calmly.




And it always happens at a peculiar time," she -séld"f_i
in @ sarcastic tone.

It had been three years since she first started, but
the way Keely fought for aman had never changed.

Loraine was fed up with it.

When listening to what Loraine said, Marco was
stunned. Keely passed out at such a crucial time.

He was still turning the matter over in his head
when Carl exclaimed again, "Oh, no. Mr. Bryant,
her doctor said she had a heart attack again and
her heart stopped beating!"

Marco's face darkened.




oldly fora moment and then sand "Get out of here

With that, she turned around and stormed off |
without looking back.

But she had hardly taken more than a few steps
when a large hand grabbed her tightly and pulled
her back with great strength.

He spoke to her in a low voice. "Loraine, please it's
not what you think. | swear, | will explain to you.
Just wait for me.”




