Cayson had assisted her with a lot of work after
returning. Loraine was consequently free from work.

She read the documents pertaining to the food court
project. Cayson knocked at the door and entered just
as she was going to take a break.

Loraine raised her brows, peered at his hand behind
him, and teased, "Is that a gift for me?"

Smiling, Cayson showed it to her.
It was a planter with a tiny, lovely cactus.

~ "It is a gift for me!" Loraine exclaimed.

*| bought it on the business trip. You can kept it in
your office. It can assist in clearing the air and
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Loraine was rendered speechless. The two

personalities were similar in terms of message
delivery.

“Is there anything wrong?" Cayson asked gently.

Putting her phone down, Loraine smiled awkwardly.
‘My mobile butler notified me not to eat out today.”

Cayson was obviously taken aback when he heard

such a ludicrous excuse, but he soon recovered and
smiled.

‘It's okay. Anyway, | get bored eating out. Lorrie, how
about you make dinner for me? | haven't eaten any of

the meals you've prepared. I'm eager to taste the food
made by Odom's student."

. However, her phone vibrated again.
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Loraine felt a little quilty.

When he was out on a business trip, he remembered

to bring her a gift, but she refused his invitation again
and again.

‘Cayson, are you free? Can you accompany me for
shopping?" She wanted to get him a gift.

Cayson's eyes sparkled as he nodded and grinned
broadly. "Of course I'm free."

When he rushed to get the car ready, her phone
vibrated again.

"You better not go out today."
Loraine rolled her eyes.

Compared to the vibrant Qbot, who would
~ Obot was quite different.

Obot was more like Marco




" That made sense.

Putting her phone in her bag, Loraine decided to go'to |

a more remote mall.

After driving for a while, Loraine and Cayson arrived
at the mall.

They weren't expecting to run into Laura and Marina.

When Marina saw Loraine, she subconsciously wanted
to avoid her because she thought Loraine might call
security to drive her away.

Suddenly, she remembered that this was her family's
shopping mall. Thus, she became more confident.

“Loraine, why are you here? You even brought your
boy toy to Bryant Group's shopping mall!"

|
~ Laura pulled a long face.

i
I




u are juéf Marco's famil 1 F
ver here. So don't make such a stupid m




‘coulc oniy watch as Cayson and Loralne _nt ]
A a“ !

| Despite their rage-filled expressions, the mother and !
| daughter were powerless to stop Loraine. i

Loraine was casually strolling through the mall, where

a variety of high-end goods were displayed on the
counter.

Cayson naturally followed her.

"Laura and Marina are here. What a bad luck! Lorrie,
why don't we go to another mall?"

Either Universe Group or Bryant Group held the malls
of Vagow. Cayson regretted coming here without
prior preparations.

Loraine shook her head and replied dismissi
| "‘Dont worry about them. They aren't wort




| items' importance would be dlfferent |
they were a gift from Loraine.

Cayson looked around as he made his way to the

men's luxury area, picked up some ties, and gave them- |
to Loraine.

“Lorrie, could you please assist me in picking which
tie best suits me?”

He wanted Loraine to assist him in wearing them, but
when she looked at them, she replied, "They are all
very suitable. I'll pay for them all."

Cayson shook his head feeling defeated.

When the shopping guide heard them, her eyes
sparkled.

She brought them coffee and tried to flatter t
~ "Miss, you have such a keen eye. Sir, you :
lucky man to have such a girlfriend!”




1self. How dare he use your money?”

‘Don't buy them for him!"

Obot wasn't usually so animated, and Loraine almost
thought it was Qbot.

She smiled and teased, 'l have enough money. Are
you feeling sorry for me?"

Before Obot could respond, Loraine stowed the phone
away in her purse.

The shopping guide was still pestering Cayson.

After observing them for a bit, Loraine decided to
visit the adjoining women's luxury section to take a
look.

She saw a leather bag that she believed would
perfect for her. It was delicate and Iow-key i




. ﬁbutlon requirements. You must  fo &l
‘specific sum of money to purchase it."

Loraine heard a taunting voice from behind just as 's’h“ 1
was about to respond. It was Marina.

‘Look what we have here! | never thought that the CEO
of Universe Group wasn't even a VIP!"

Marina and Laura were holding several shopping bags.

Laura scowled at Loraine and said, "Even though you
are now a Torres, you're still as humble as you were
before. | just know the real you!"

She handed out her VIP card arrogantly and said,

"Don't worry, I'll buy the bag for you. Let's put the past
behind us."

Marina felt upset after she heard this. "Mom! | want i
- this bag too!" :

Laura said with a smile, "Marina




B ‘

“With her hands akimbb,:*“lvz:ériha: fepllield; W

1o spend money."
Cayson seethed with irate. However, Loraine stopped -
him and gave him a comforting pat. "Don't be
impulsive. It's not that | don't know how to spend

money. It's just boring. But I'm in a shopping mood
today, so I'll buy everything | want."




things."

Marina purposely waved her hand in the air, showing
off the jewelry on it. "My brother gave you many
pieces of expensive jewelry before, but you donated
all of them. | thought then that you were simply being
generous. But now it shows that you did that because
you did not even understand the weight of their value
atall."

Laura smoothed her hair and gave Marina a fake
angry expression. '‘Don't say that, dear. You were well
-educated since you were a child. Don't put yourself
on the same level as someone with no manners."

‘If you're interested in learning some things, Loraine,
we can teach you regardless of our bad blood in the
- past.” Marina's smile dripped venom.




With that, she turned to the shoppmg a33|stant WIth !
smile. "Help me wrap up everything in the shop,‘

please. I'm buying them all." Her tone was calm and
unshaken.

Instantly, it was as though time in the shop froze and
everyone's breathing stopped.

Completely in shock, the shopping guide thought
she'd misheard. She asked to confirm, "Miss Torres,
you're buying everything?"

Marina finally managed to snap out of her shock and
spoke again. ‘Don't do that just to keep your dignity,
Loraine. Even ladies from the highest-ranking families
wouldn't spend so much on luxury goods!"

A luxury store was not any mere walk-in store. Just
one small piece of jewelry would cost te i
thousands of dollars.




{ the black card from Loraine's hand, holding lt és
though it was a holy item. '

"Alright, of course, I'll do so right away!"

She went behind the counter, breathed in deeply and
began printing the receipt.

The long, stark-white paper strip came out like a
cascade, and the sound of the card being swiped was
crisp and pleasing to the ear.

Each swipe was like a slap in Laura's and her
daughter's faces.

They stood there unmoving, still stubbornly waiting
for the machine to announce her balance was
insufficient.

- However, the machine went on as usual until Lora el
pald the complete bill.




anna on the other hand, stared at the Ilst her
bnmmlng with jealousy. |

She had to be subservient every time she took money

from Marco. And she had never spent money so
extravagantly.

All her friends would be envious of her if she was able

to buy everything in the luxury shop with zero
hesitation.

However, the one who was buying everything in the
shop now was the one she hated and looked down on

the most, Loraine. Her heart felt like it had been torn
into pieces.

Marina shook and yelled in disbelief, "That's
impossible. How on earth do you have so much
money, Loraine? You embezzled Universe Group's
fund, didn't you? You're just looking for trouble!"

- Loraine lifted her brows and smiled. "Thanksffo' y
concern, but this card simply has the pocket
f-;.,my famnly gives me. | don't usua al




' The amount of money they had didn't matter to them

at all before. No matter how much they spent, Marco
would usually cover it.

However, since Loraine had divorced him, the status
of Laura and Marina declined heavily. They were no
longer living as lavishly as they used to.

The shopping assistant suddenly walked over to them
and collected the shopping bags from them.

‘I'm sorry, you haven't paid for anything yet. However,
Miss Torres has bought everything in the shop, these
included.”




