eyes ‘back fo the traffic before her.

Ever since the car accident, she had been very careful.
" She would send her car out for an inspection every
once in a while and during these periods, she took
taxis to get around.

Her taxi driver at the moment was yet to arrive and
kept sending messages, apologizing to her.

"There's a traffic jam, | apologize. Please just hold on
a little more. I'll be arriving soon."

Loraine frowned and then sighed. "Alright, take your
time."

The next moment, she heard a car's horn and looked

. She turned to see a black Lincoln slowing to a stop in
| front of her. One of the windows rolled dow"‘»




cked the app. It was true.

Her heart sunk, but she managed to keep her fac1

straight. She tried calling another taxi on the appm |
again.

However, no one accept her order.

Loraine went silent.

She was so close to the center of the city. How could
she not get a taxi?

She stared at the screen, gritting her teeth.
Was Qbot the one doing this again?

She couldn't even ask Qbot if he was the one doing
this with Marco present.
[
~ Marco chuckled. "It's expected that I'd escort you as
.“your partner. Get in.’
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er turne | to face t’h‘.ém and asked, '

"To the airport, please.” Loraine responded.

Marco nodded to the driver without questioning why '
she was heading there.

The driver nodded back and started the car, but right
as the car moved, a child ran off the sidewalk,
straight into their path.

The driver slammed on the brakes and Loraine fell
into Marco's arms.

Marco quickly reached out to hold her firmly in his
arms.

The mother of the child hurried over to the front of the
car and grabbed the frightened child out of the road.
She apologized, "I'm sorry!""

~ Loraine snapped out of her shock and found herse it
" huddled in Marco's arms, her cheek pressed against
~ his lips. i i




s destination at last.

| A s ] \
~ Loraine got out of the car immediately they arrived at
the airport.

She stretched her neck and peered around, searching
the crowd. It didn't take long before she caught sight
of Cayson. He was dressed in a white suit, tall and
lean, looking down at his cell phone.

Loraine's phone vibrated.
"Where are you, Lorrie? I've gotten off the plane.”

She tiptoed over until she was behind the tall man and
said excitedly, "Here!”

Cayson turned to her with a soft, affectionate smile.
“Lorrie.”

“Why did you return so early, Cayson? You didn't even
| tell me you were coming before you arrived. | wasn't
| able to prepare anything to properly receive you."

\I.‘ . I

“The project went well, so | decided to ret

P
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s was already filled with gossip about Loraine and "
Marco.

Cayson worried that if he didn't return, Marco would
trick Loraine into his clutches again.

Marco's eyes narrowed in equal hostility.

He hadn't expected Loraine to be arriving at the
airport to pick up Cayson. Adding to that, the manner
in which Cayson greeted him was even more irritating.

"Bryant Group and Universe Group are partners now.
Why are you acting so hostile to me?"

Cayson seethed.

Loraine looked at him in worry; she felt he might just
be tired from his flight. "Do you want to head back to
rest?”

. Just as Cayson was about to say something, Marco
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In the car, there was no smile on Cayson's face. It -
seemed he was still angry with Marco. ‘

Loraine stared at him for a while and then cleared her
throat. "Cayson, I'm sorry | didn't discuss the
partnership with Bryant Group with you before it
happened.”

Cayson tried to act as if he wasn't bothered. He
shrugged and said, "Lorrie, you don't have to
apologize to me. I'm just the acting CEO, and you are
the heir of Universe Group. You are entitled to make
your own decisions. But | still believe Marco is not
trustworthy. I'm worried about you, Lorrie. He might
hurt you again.”

Loraine smiled awkwardly. She couldn't help but
recall what had happened these past few days.

Not only did Marco not hurt her, but he also risked his
life several times to save her.

|4
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At this point, Loraine’s phone started vibrating.
e l e




But then, what if Qbot did something crazy? Sh
decided to turn off the phone. :

"What's wrong with that?” Cayson asked in confusion
when he noticed her strange behavior.

Loraine shook her head and said, "Nothing. By the way,
now that you're back, should | be worried about the
possibility of being hurt?”

Cayson smiled and started talking about his business
trip. "The negotiation went smoother than expected.
Before | left there, it was already in its final stage.”

'That's great. Congratulations!” Loraine beamed.

Cayson turned to look at her and asked in a gentle
tone, "Lorrie, have you ever thought about leaving
Vagow?"

When he saw how stunned she was, he qui




Loraine asked softly, "So, how are your parents?’

“They're fine. They all miss you very much,” Cayson |
told her.

Loraine smiled.

Cayson's parents were the most valued subordinates
of Aldo. They had been like family to Loraine since
Loraine reunited with the Torres family, especially his
mother.

Her family doted on her, but none of them could
provide maternal love since they were all men. It was
Cayson's mother who made Loraine experience that
kind of love.

Unfortunately, it had been a long time since she last
saw them. »

L "When the new CBD has been fully de
‘on a business trip to the capital,” she




Make sure you have a good night's rest.”
"Okay, Cayson. Safe journey back home."

After getting out of the car, she waved him goodbye |
and went to her apartment, without any clue that a

black car had just rolled to a stop a few hundred
meters down the road.

Marco was the one in the car. He breathed a sigh of
relief when he saw Loraine getting out of the car
alone.

He then asked the driver to park the car, so he could
watch her walk into her apartment.

When Loraine got to her front door, she brought out
her keys.

Before she could open the door, it was opened from
inside and a tall man came out and hugged her. '







and that man both walked into the apartment
together. His temples throbbed, and his knuckles were

- pale from how tightly clenched his fists to stop
himself from rushing in.

The issue with Wesley had taught him to not be
impulsive and always wait to figure out the truth of a
situation.

He didn't want any more misunderstandings, and he
didn't want to be on bad terms with the people close
to Loraine.

Marco shut his eyes and breathed in deeply. When he
reopened them, his gaze was as cold as ice.

He pulled out his phone and dialed a number.

The phone rang several times before the line
~ connected. ,




There is a man in Loraine's apartment.”

[
~ "What? Don't go acting without thinking now. Find out -
who he is first. Don't make another mistake.” *j

"What? Rowan Torres?" Jimmie's tone was filled with
surprise. You're certain?"

"Yes." Marco nodded, massaging the space between

his eyebrows. "You said that he might Loraine's family,
right?”

Jimmie smiled wryly as he replied, "Yes. But | haven't
been able to find any connection between the them
apart from the fact that they share the same last
name. I've never heard about him being a Torres.
Everyone is aware he got his position with his
achievements on the battlefields. He wouldn't have to
work so hard to make it if he was a Torres."

Marco's face went dark.

A few minutes passed before he spoke agai
~are a lawyer with a lot of government conr
‘Help me investigate him."




Eventually, Marco could no longer hold himself ba ‘
and he walked to the apartment door.

He took one deep breath and knocked at the door.
He only wanted to make sure Loraine was safe.

Loraine poured a cup of cup for the man in front of
her. “Why are you here, Uncle Rowan?"

Rowan's voice was filled with concern. "You live all by

yourself and your visits home are getting less and less
often. I've been worried about you, so | came to see
you."

Loraine was moved.

She was aware Rowan had very little time on his
hands for anything and barely got enough time to rest
properly. Yet here he was, concerned about her. i

{ "I'm extremely cautious these days. You
- worry so much about me." !
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Loraine nodded attentively. Rowan sighed as he saw
this. He couldn't think of anything else to say.

"You should return home and live with us, Lorrie. That -
way, |'ll be able to protect you."

Loraine felt even more touched. She was aware all
Rowan wanted was to ensure her safety. However, as

it was that she was possibly a beacon for danger, how
could she bring that danger home?

Just as she was about answering, Rowan shushed her.

He got up and moved to the door with a frown.
Loraine asked in a whisper, "Is something wrong?"

"We've got company.’ Rowan indicated to Loraine to
move aside. He then opened the door and jumped
out as fast as a cheetah to lock in the outsider.

In a flash, the man at that door jumped out of the
and out of Rowan's reach.




*Wait! It's Marco!"
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