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‘i Marco sat on the sofa, half in a daze, drinking b
in silence.

Fortunately for him, his two friends Jimmie and Slat‘ér,_'?\
sat at his side.

Talking over Marco, they gossiped enthusiastically.

‘| heard Marco gave Loraine a diamond mine," teased
Slater, with a meaningful look in his eyes. "Why did he .
ask us to come out drinking instead of asking Loraine
out?"

Marco closed his eyes, saying nothing.

Jimmie smiled. "Don't be silly. Haven't you figured it
out yet? He spent hundreds of millions on her, but
maybe she doesn't care. Maybe he was blacklisted

again after just a few words."

"No way!" Slater almost choked on his wir
‘women like diamonds? Loraine mig
but surely she doesn
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in a respectful tone.

"Grady came by to see Loraine just now. The two -o.;"
them went to Forest Restaurant together.”

Marco sat upright, sobering immediately.
"Keep an eye on them,” he ordered. "l'll be there soon.”
Grabbing his coat, Marco rushed out of the bar.

Slater and Jimmie watched him leave, dumbfounded,
then looked at each other. They both had the same

thought.

"The only person able to make Marco act that
irrationally is Loraine. | guess it's something to do with
her again.” Jimmie sighed. i

Clicking his tongue, Slater replied, "We ha
him. Otherwise, when will he be able to winh

' Jimmie didn't reply. He




Immersed in his fantasy of being the one to

Marco win Loraine's heart, Slater completely fo
that she hated him.
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In Forest Restaurant, Grady and Loraine shared a table.

Grady looked disappointed. His eyes lacked their
usual luster. "Loraine, I'm sorry for what happened on
the Internet. My mother was keeping a close eye on
me, so | couldn't clarify it for you. It wasn't easy for
me to come out today. I'm sorry | got you into trouble.”

Noticing Grady's anguish, Loraine shook her head and
comforted him. "It doesn't matter. It's all over.”

Grady smiled bitterly. Although it was overt, his
relationship with Loraine became awkward.

They looked at each wordlessly, falling into silence.

A waiter approached and lit some scented candles,
then brought over a large bouquet of exotic.
and placed them in a vase in the cente 3
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| Grady watched her keenly, observing her respo

~ When he saw that she approved of his flow
couldn't hold back. "Loraine, what are your thot
on marriage? How about we give it a try?”

Loraine shivered involuntarily, accidentally snapping
the flower in her hand. :

Staring at Grady in shock, she asked, ‘What did you
say?"

Grady was shy but, in an attempt to empower himself,
he maintained his steady gaze.

"I'm serious, Loraine. I've thought about it a lot. If |
have to get married, it will be better if | choose
someone | like. Our family backgrounds, personalities,
and aesthetic tastes are very well matched. | can
promise you that after we get married, | won't be e:s
irresponsible as Marco. | will take good care of you!

The young man's confession of love left Lo_ng_np%‘.:,

speechless. She was 100 surprised to say anything.
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