saw the records. It's all because of Keely' She wa
one who instigated me to do it. I'm innocent!"

The evidence was irrefutable. Considering she
couldn't deny it, Marina began blaming Marina. |

Loraine was not surprised to know that Keely was the
mastermind behind this. ‘

After all, only a few people wanted her to die and had
the potential to implement the plan.

"You did it because Keely asked you to? Do you think
I'm a fool, Marina?" Marco reprimanded her. "Its
obvious you wanted to do that too." '

Loraine felt a sting in her heart when she heard t at




Keely and would never care for her anym
However, his apathy still shocked Loraine.

Marina's eyes widened in disbelief.

Now that he didn't care for Keely anymore, she knew
she would be doomed too.

Having lost all support, Marina had no choice but to
beg for mercy.

‘I'm sorry. | won't do that again. Please don't give the
evidence to the police. | don't want to go to jail!"

Blue veins stood out on Marco's forehead.

"Shut her mouth and drag her to the police statis
right now." '

- "No! No..."




didn't think much and nervously walke:
im. Let me see your back!"

~ ‘Marco obediently turned around. Loraine lifted hlé
 shirt and found the bandage on his back had traces
- of blood. It looked like the wound opened again.

Loraine bit her lip. She was angry and frustrated.

She took Marco's hand and walked toward the bed. "I
asked you not to get involved, but you came here in
person. Your wound has opened again. You deserve it!"

“It's fine. | can bear it."

Ignoring his words, Loraine pressed Marco onto the
bed, rang the bell on the wall, and glared at him.

- "Just stay here for a while. They will change your
dressmg '

" M‘arﬁcp silently sat back on the bed.




Loraine's mouth Popped open. However, she quickly
shook her head and brushed off the strange thought

Marco stood there like a Greek god. His bare chest
and chiseled muscles caught Loraine's attention again.
His strong, broad shoulders, narrow waist, and perfect
abs made her dizzy.

Loraine swallowed: her cheeks flamed with
embarrassment.

She didn't get along with Marco in the past three
years. They didn't have contact of any sort.

This was the first time she had seen him topless. .




i he dldht feel any pain.

His body tensed up as Loraine's slender fings
touched his skin.

Her heart skipped a beat as Loraine felt his muscle
contract. Thinking she had hurt him, she retracted her
hand.

"Forget it... I'll better call a nurse."
Just as she stood up, Marco grabbed her hand.

‘No need! It's already late at night. The nurse on duty
is probably resting. Don't bother her. Come on, | trust

you.

Loraine looked up at the clock. It was already 3 in the
morning. e







e !
Left Alone i

.

‘Under the lights, Marco's eyes were as deep as
- sea. The emotions swirling in his eyes forced Lorail
= to look into them. it

Under his piercing gaze, Loraine felt like in a trance. .
She could tell that he was serious.

Suddenly, Marco leaned forward, closing the distance
between them, and said to her, "Loraine, | wasn't
begging for forgiveness. | just hope you won't hate me
anymore."

Loraine immediately came out of the daze. Picking up
the clothes, she threw them in Marco's face and got

up.

"The bandage is done. You should sleep now. I'm
leaving.” ’

She made for the door in a hurry.

Suddenly, Marco wrapped hi‘ls am{}i*ﬁ
- and pulled her back with so r ueh |
fell into his arms.

P R R 14
% SEahA et 1l
T I L T
i AL

}“...irlh- ,l ..<iA




Well, it was her own promise. He was only reminding
her.

In the end, Loraine had no choice but to compromise.
“Fine. Put on your clothes quickly. I'll stay."

Then she extricated herself from his arms and went to
sit on the sofa.

Now that Loraine agreed to stay, Marco lay back on
the bed and closed his eyes with a relieved sigh.

Loraine sat quietly on the sofa, but a lot of things
were running through her mind. ;




4 i

‘ saton the edge of his bed and gently k
“Don't think too much. | won't leave. | promised tha

you want to recover?’
Marco took a deep look at Loraine and said nothing_;l

Even as time passed, the atmosphere in the ward
remained quiet and peaceful.

Now that Loraine was with him, Marco was unwilling
to fall asleep.

He felt as if he had returned to the time when they
had not yet divorced. Back then, Loraine was still his
wife and would always take care of him.

But little by little, Marco became more and mor:
relaxed. Soon, tiredness crept in on him and he fir

fell asleep.

acefully through the night.
 was beside his




- "Mr. Bryant, I'm sorry. | failed to stop Miss Torre_

~ Carl explained nervously.

Marco didn't say anything. He remained silent for a
while, feeling very disappointed.

He had woken up, expecting to see her, but he didn't.
He just couldn't stand the loneliness and emptiness
he was currently feeling. In the three years they had
spent together as a couple, how had Loraine gotten
through those lonely days?

This was the first time Marco was experiencing and
understanding the feeling of being left alone.

After Loraine left, Marco didn't feel like staying in the
hospital any longer.

| ,Regardless of Carl's and the doct

2|
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The cup flew past him and landed on the floor behin
| him, and broke into pieces.

J

"Bastard! You still dared to come back!" Liza shouted |

!

in fury. She and Laura were sitting in the living room
and staring daggers at him.

"What's wrong?" Marco demanded with a frown.

Liza glared at him as if she wanted to strangle him.
Even after she threw a teacup at him, her anger did
not abate. "Where the hell did you go yesterday? The
Internet has been exploding with all sorts of

comments against us!”

The butler, who was standing not far away, hurriedly
handed a tablet to Marco and showed him the

trending comments.

i "Read them carefully and see what people a  s¢




