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shout, his fist stopped just inches away from the face
of his opponent outside the door. |

The man's eyes were alert and icy, and he was
breathing heavily. His body was tensed up, ready for
a fight. From the angle he was, his sharp features
were highly attractive.

After taking a closer look, Rowan recognized Marco.

He narrowed his eyes and asked, "What are you doing
here? Sneaking around behind the door? What are you
trying to do?"

Marco tightened his fists with an expressionless look.
He didn't respond.

There was tension in the air as though another flght
 was about to begin.

| Knowing Marco most likely cam:
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Row: found Marco strange He stood in fr
oifaine and asked sternly, "Why can't you talk at

company” Why did you have to come to Lorrie's home
to discuss this?" '

He spoke as though he was territorial over Loraine
and called her by her nickname so intimately. Marco

was furious and retorted, "Then what are you doing
here?"

"l." Rowan wanted to say he was Loraine's uncle.

However, he held back and looked more closely at
Marco.

Marco was strange. He looked worried about Lorrie.

Marco glared at him like a lion whose territory had
been invaded.

Rowan's eyes narrowed, and he drawled, "Considering
the relationship | have with Lorrie, there's no issue
with me moving in with her. However, what is your
~ business with Lorrie? What rights do you have to
~ speak here?" i

;M;a‘r‘co’s lips tightened and he cl




but Loraine was to innocent to realiz

thimal iR

| __ﬁ'“pb‘hded, 'Of course you can stay Wi

Marco saw red.

"If you need a place to stay in, | can arrange it for you.

Loraine lives by herself. Having you here would be
inconvenient.’

Rowan stared into Marco's eyes and said
meaningfully, "It doesn't matter. Lorrie and | even

slept in the same bed. Living together is not an
inconvenience.’

Loraine's face went red immediately at this, as though
she wanted to escape and find somewhere 10 hide.

They had made a deal no one was to bring up that
history again.

During her first months after Loraine was found by
her family, the environment was very strange and
unpleasant to her. She had restless nights fill__eﬁi‘]csj;
nightmares. -

 After days of constantly wakingj;
e aays of | e
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t notice that Rowan was building
tory, giving Marco the wrong idea.

To Marco, her shyness meant she had actually sle
with Rowan.

Marco tightened his fists. He lost control of his
breathing and his icy eyes were filled with hurt. !

Loraine saw his discomfort and asked in confusion,
‘Are you alright?”’

Rowan cut in, "It's late. You should head back now,

Marco. You can talk about work tomorrow. We need
to rest.”

Rowan waved his hand, indicating for him to leave,
but Marco's rage went off the handle because of his
last statement. He stood at the door without moving.

"And if | don't leave?"

"Marco, you are just Lorrie's business partner, nothir
more. Watch your attitude. Don't forget you're
longer her husband.’

| Lou'aine reahzed Rowan did not like
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ear.

"Marco, I've gotten intel from Rowan Torres
' comrades. They all confirmed he was an ordinary
man with no background and made it to where he is
now on his own standing. It took so much out of me
to find some of his files. He has no relation to the
Torres family..."

Marco's fingers tightened on his phone. His heart
shattered.

What Loraine had told Grady before returned to his
mind.

She told him she liked men who were older than

Had she fallen in love with Rowan?
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;J“ ¢ in the apartment, Rowan snorted. 'It's very clear
to see that Marco has ulterior intentions. Be careful
- while dealing with him, Lorrie. Ask Cayson to go

through everything for you. Don't allow yourself to
face any more losses.’

Loraine felt like a big deal was being made out of
nothing. She responded, "Why don't you just trust your
niece, Uncle Rowan? You don't have to worry about
me. | know what I'm doing."

As he saw she wasn't taking him seriously, Rowan
sighed.

How could he relax?

His niece had succeeded at everything. Her only
failures had been tied to Marco.

The entire family felt pity for her. He could have gi\
- Marco the beating he deserved just now. Howeve
~ held back because of Loraine. L




H ,_'knew more than anyone else, that for the s
‘Loraine's reputation, he should not stay.

"What is it that could be so urgent? You've just arrlved
and you want to leave so soon?"

"Don't stress so much over me. Take care of yourself.
Try not to force all your attention on work.” Rowan
stroked her head affectionately.

Rough calluses covered his hands and yet they were
broad and warm. At that moment, he was simply just
an uncle who loved his niece, patiently giving her
advice.

Loraine sensed something was wrong from the way
he was acting.

She held his hand and asked nervously, ‘Is something
wrong, Uncle Rowan?’

Rowan blinked a couple of times, then he answered




Once Rowan walked out of the apartment, he lool

- up and saw Marco standing not too far away. His face

f

went dark.
What was he still doing here?

Marco breathe a sigh of relief when he saw Rowan
leave Loraine's apartment.

Rowan instantly regretted it. It seemed he had come
out too early.

Rowan was a man himself, so how could he not tell
what Marco was thinking?

The news had been full of gossip about the possibility
of Marco and Loraine getting back together in the
past few days.

The media would not have dared to make such
reports without Marco's consent.

Adding to that, Marco's attitude toward Lorai
drastically changed. & '




n rid of as quickly as possible

“this on his mind, Rowan saw Marco
ching him.
) y :
‘Both men stood face to face. One was a ruthless
military officer, the other was a powerful businessman.

Their domineering auras were on the same level.

Marco eyed him and declared, 'l won't give up, no
matter what the relationship between you and Loraine
is. Other people probably fear you, but | do not.”

Rowan's eyes narrowed.

However, Marco brushed past him and walked
straight to his car.

Even though Rowan didn't like him, he had to admit
Marco was brave.

Loraine was oblivious to the standoff that had
happened outside. She headed back to her study to
handle company affairs after sending Rowan away.

It was then she realized her phone was still off.

She put her phone on and Qbot instantly p
A grinning kitten emoji showed on the
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bot could not deny it, but he still refust-t’b‘ ad

discovered a way to handle the naughty kid.

Qbot tried changed the topic, scared that Loraine

would trick it into admitting that Marco was a bad guy
if they continued.

"Mommy! The bad woman who lost to you not only
refuse to apology, but also slandered you."

Loraine tapped on the link Qbot sent and read
Colette's statement.

"The quality of our food has always been highly
praised, especially the food | personally made. It's in
line with Michelin standards. Those negative
comments are all vindictive. Someone went aga s
~ us due to the fact that an agreement hasn't
| made on the cooperation. They are simply hat
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owled, "Mommy, I'll teach her a lesson f

Loraine immediately cautioned, ‘Don't, Qbot. Il
it

Last time, Qbot helped her vent her rage and changeﬂ-;
Colette's username. |

If he did something stupid again, even a fool could
tell Loraine was involved.

After giving it some thought, Loraine made a
statement.

"Miss Moreau, do you assume | never use the internet?
Quit making up stories! | checked out your restaurant.
Your cooking skills are average, and you don't have a
good sense of service. The price is severely out of
control. Isn't it expected to receive negative feedback?
in addition, do you need me to remind you that you -
have to honor your bet after losing to me?"

mmediately, netizens ﬂoqkeq to
detecting the possibility of break




Jolette arrogantly replied,
“cooking school in Fobroicia and as a chef
Michelin restaurant. However, you've only been a
housewife for three years. To say that you ha e
defeated me is utterly absurd. Those who spoke for
you are the rumormongers you paid for, right?" i

After sending it, Colette put her phone down, feeling
a little insecure.

The competition took place in her restaurant. Loraine
couldn't present any evidence as long as Colette
insisted there was no such thing.

She could also claim that Loraine bribed the guests
who were there that day.

It was risky and could frustrate Marco, who was also
present that day. However, that was her only choice.

Moreau Group deteriorated after she returned to run
the family business. Her family had been extrem
unsatisfied with her, and there had been numero
crises. i




at Colette has cooking experience
a Michelin-starred chef wouldn be worse
housewife?" .-;‘
That made Colette pleased, and she even added moré‘:f’g
fuel to the fire. As a result, the number of Loraine's
supporters decreased.

Loraine's response caught her off guard when she
was relaxed.

"Does a Michelin-starred chef nobler than a housewife?
|sn't the purpose of a good meal to make people taste
its deliciousness? Miss Moreau Yyou may have
acquired cooking skills, but you haven't mastered the
fundamental principles of cooking. Yes, | had been a
housewife for three years. If you want to compete
with me academically, | was fortunate to have Odom,
the Geranium's chef, teach me how to cook. This, |
believe, should be sufficient.”

Odom had taught Loraine? How could it be possible?
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Being accustomed 10 boasting, Colette immediately
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assumed that Loraine was lying..




sity Where she was enrolled.

‘The wealthy and influential Torres family mes
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nothing to Odom, who only served elite and powerful i
individuals.

W
Colette was expecting Loraine to be humiliated, but
Loraine responded immediately.

"Sorry, | didn't pay him to guide me. | just designed a
restaurant and a kitchen for them, and | got to learn
from Odom for free."

The Geranium was in the same country as the one
Loraine had studied architectural design in.

All indications proposed that what Loraine said was
likely true.

Colette, however, remained reluctant to believe it.

How could you participate in these projects:
was an intern cook, | could only help other ¢




‘.'-'Colette was ecstatic. She believed Loraine was just |
| bragging!
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