\ Torres? So what?" Lily continued to be haughty ;,1nd‘f'""i
indifferent. "You may be scared of her, but I'm not!"

The others were embarrassed and dared not concur.

Being a Fowler, Lily could get away with offending
Loraine. However, they were just from ordinary
families, so they couldn't.

Ignoring these women, Loraine turned around to leave.

However, Lily reached out her hand and stopped
Loraine from leaving. She looked at her with disdain
and said, "Do you even understand music?"

Loraine smirked. In terms of argument, she had never
lost.

" "Don’t worry. | didn't come to the concert to enjoy
your photos. | come to enjoy the music.”




Loraine Torres!" Lily pointed at Loraine, her hands
shaking with rage. "Don't be too arrogant! | would have
been married to Marco if you hadn't shown up out of

nowhere.” Marco and | wouldn't be divorced if |
married him!"

Loraine laughed and asked, "Then what are you doing
here? | already divorced Marco. It's a good chance for
you to fulfill your wish. Go and marry him!"

‘What's happening?"
Suddenly, a deep male voice interrupted them.

Looking in the direction of the voice, they found it was
Marco.

. He walked over with a frown. He was worried, seeing
" that Loraine hadn't returned. So he went to search for
| her.




0, did you come to see my ;jfi?;rls':t‘,;bé.rformanc
er | returned?" Lily looked surprised. |
Loraine was astounded to hear this.

Did she just overthink?

After hearing Carl's remarks, she assumed Marco
attended the concert specifically to get close to her.
Perhaps he was here for Lily.

Marco was dismayed when he heard Lily's intimate
tone. "Who are you?" he questioned icily.

There was a pin-drop silence.

Loraine lost her train of thought and was perplexed.

. On the other side, Lily was in a bad mood.

L
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Her friends were flabbergasted.

ily had been bragging to them abqujt‘
‘was to Marco and how she almost g¢




the idea that the man she loved had no impression of
ver. "Marco, don't you remember me? I'm Lily Fowler.
We were almost engaged before!"

Marco irﬁmediately stepped back when he noticed
she was leaning over.

‘| don't know you! Stay away from me!"

His avoidant demeanor hurt Lily. She exclaimed
anxiously, "Marco, do you say that because Loraine is
a Torres? My family is not much worse than the
Torres family. | can help you."

Marco quickly glanced at Loraine and immediately
denied, "Shut up! What engagement? | have no idea
who you are. | didn't marry Loraine because of her

| family background. Without her, | wouldn't have gotten

|

married. Not everyone is suited to be my wife."

After that, he grabbed Loraine's hand and dragge







f seat by Marco

When she noticed that Marco was still holding her
~ hand, her expression changed immediately. She
withdrew her hand from his and sat in her seat.

Marco looked at his empty hand and sat down
dejectedly.

By now, the light was gradually being dimmed; and
when it was finally dark, the concert officially began.

In the darkness, Marco could now stare at Loraine at
will, looking at her beautiful eyebrows, her straight
nose, and her perfect face.

The more he looked at her, the more he itched to
~ touch her. With the softness of her hand in his mind,
" he couldn't stop himself from stretching out his hand-‘
| to hold Loraine's.

\ ] 3
as soon as he touched the back of her




2o

‘She appeared in a snow white dress, which was'-'::j
particularly eye-catching, making her stand out from |
the other members of the orchestra who were all in

black dresses. Her appearance instantly attracted
everyone's attention.

Under the unwavering gaze of the entranced audience,
Lily began to sing confidently and melodiously. Her
voice was pleasant and touching, full of emotion, and
it was clear that she was indeed a great singer.

The audience was easily fascinated by her singing,
but Loraine was frowning.

Marco, who had been watching her all through, saw
the change in her expression.

_ Immediately, he followed her gaze and saw that Lily
was now on stage singing.

~ Was Loraine frowning because this woman's sing
was not to her taste? it




owler the mysterious guest today Thank Aymu'v ry
- much for coming to this concert. The song | just sang i
| is titled Between the Sky and the Sea. It was

composed by me. This is my first public performance
since | came back. | hope you liked it."

She had hardly finished the statement when another
round of applause came from the audience.

But Lily's attention was now focused on Loraine and
Marco who were sitting in the front row. She was
watching for their reaction. The fact that they were in
the front row made it easy to spot them. Lily had seen
them the moment she stepped on stage.

But she wasn't happy with Loraine's reaction. She was
just sitting there quietly, without any movement
whatsoever.

Lily decided to call her out in front of everyone. "MiSS‘;“:‘




, someone recognized Loraine.

- And they claimed to have figured out why Loraine |
didn't applaud.

"Sure enough, she came from the countryside. Even if
she's rich, the fact is that she grew up among the
poor. Her taste must be vulgar.”

‘| think she came to the concert just to pretend to be
elegant!

Regardless of what they thought, all they said was far
from pleasant.

When Marco heard these gossips, his face darkened.
He turned around and snapped at them, 'Since we
spent money on the tickets, just like you did, we are
. all part of the audience. Who says the audience must
- applaud? If the performance is faulty, why do you
question the audience?"

: After his harsh scolding, the murmurings
It. i




oraine again and said, "That's why | asked you, M
- Torres. Was there any problem with my performance
- that made you refuse to applaud?"

Again, Loraine became the center of everyone's
attention.

It was clear that if she didn't say anything, she would
suffer more criticism.

Meanwhile, Marco was far from happy. He wanted to
say something, but Loraine quickly stopped him.

At first, she didn't want to talk about this matter any
further, but since Lily insisted on it, she would teach
her a lesson.

Her eyes twinkling with mischief, and with everyone's
attention on her, Loraine stood up and said loudly,

~ "Since you insist on getting an answer, | have no
choice but to tell you my opinion.”




