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[Eaton was furious as he watched Loraine and Marco
walk away. ki ‘

Although he had already taken the initiative to give in,
these two didn't take him seriously.

Eaton gritted his teeth and snorted. "Young people are
becoming increasingly arrogant.”

He had intended to use this statement to pique the
interest of the guests his age, reminding them that
Loraine and Marco were arrogant and disrespectful to
them.

However, none of the guests responded to him.
Instead, they all followed after Loraine and Marco.

The guests were aware that Loraine and Marco
wouldn't be so arrogant if the Johnathan family didn't
cause trouble for them.

~ While ignoring the Johnathan family, they approached ;
" the two and inquired more about Qbot. .




To demonstrate his kindness, he actively assisted
Loraine and Marco to do away with the chase. ‘

Outside the banquet hall, Marco stopped a car and
opened the door for Loraine to enter first.

What was wrong with this man? Where did he learn
this? He was becoming increasingly caring. He wasn't
used to paying attention to such details in the past.

Loraine was surprised for amoment, and then got into
the car.

She was seated next to Marco when he abruptly
leaned over her.

Her eyes widened as he drew nearer. Loraine couldn't
help but recall the previous scene in which he kissed

her.

Her heart was racing. Marco sat back do
was about to ask what he wanted to do.




- "Mommy, how was my performance? Did | make yaﬁl_; ;;‘
| proud?” "

Loraine composed herself and replied with a smile,
"You did great. Thank you so much, Qbot."

Marco's eyes grew gloomy. He remembered Qbot
telling him that Loraine complimented it a lot, and at
this point, he was actually growing envious.

He also desired Loraine's approval.

He cleared his throat and said solemnly, "Loraine,
besides the cooperation with Cheap and Fine Group,
our cooperation will also attract many other
companies.”

By suggesting so, he wanted her to compliment him.

But Loraine failed to notice that. Subconsciously_,{ she
~ sat up straight and resumed her working postt
| After some consideration, she said, ‘A

_ companies will be interested i Ql
sady for the publicity.”




"For instance, the additional advancements in the fie
of Al? Is there any other progress in Bryant Group's |a

besides Qbot?" Loraine reminded Marco, hoping | :
would tell her about Obot.

He became nervous when he realized she was asking
Obot.

The atmosphere tonight was fantastic and relaxed. So,
he couldn't tell the whole truth at this time because it

would ruin the mood.

Marco smiled and avoided talking about it. "Don't
worry. It is performing flawlessly in my hand."

Loraine lowered her eyes in disappointment.




"Yes." Marco nodded indifferently.

Jimmie giggled and asked, "Is there any new progre
between you and Loraine? Am | disturbing you?"

Why did Jimmie bring it up?

Marco's expression grew gloomier.

Jimmie frowned when he didn't hear his response.
"Oh, no, dude. Didn't you do what | told you?'

"I've done everything you said,” Marco answered.

'"Then how could it be possible? Every woman likes
getting flowers, gifts, and the company of a
gentleman. Is Loraine truly in love with another man?"

" Did Loraine love him?
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Loraine returned to the hotel room while mamtainih g

a straight face. Messages started pouring in as soon ﬁ,
as she turned on the phone.

They were from her friends and family.

Feeling warm inside, Loraine read each text one by
one.

Wesley urged her to return and claimed to have
gathered a group of attractive men for her. Because
of her prior experience, Loraine instantly texted him
back and declined the tempting offer.

Aldo missed her and asked her to go home too.
Knowing that they were worried about her because of

the hijack, Loraine texted them and said, "Don’t worry.
I'll be back soon.”

After dealing with the messages, Loraine dis! over
- Rowan had not left her a message. S
| 'whether he was preoccupied with his:




but Ieavmg them in the hotel was also unethlcal. .

grumbled to herself that Marco always made troubl
for her.

Her phone vibrated as she contemplated her next
action, and Qbot's voice called out, "Mommy!"

Surprised, Loraine picked up her phone and asked,
"When did you arrive?”

Qbot assumed it was a question of blame, and its
tone turned a little melancholy.

"Mommy, are you angry with me? Why did you leave
suddenly?’

Shocked, Loraine denied hurriedly. "How can 1? I'm
not mad at you."

"So why did you and Daddy start quarrelmg
| showed up? Do you hate me?"




R good thing for her. At the very least, she dldn a\
- to care about its emotions this way.

Speaking of Obot, Loraine once more thought Of_' ‘

Marco. She asked Qbot, 'Did you come from the lab?
Where is Obot?"

The screen's facial expression changed to that of
surprise, and its eyes rapidly blinked.

The robot's reaction caused Loraine to squint as she
detected a whiff of guilt.

Although Qbot was aware of Marco's plot of
pretending to be Obot in the hopes of winning Loraine
over, it didn't dare to speak up or expose him. It was
concerned that if Loraine discovered it in the future,
she would believe it was an accomplice.

Suddenly, there was a knock on the door. Qbot

q




However, Marco stretched out his hand preventin:
- from closing. i

‘What's wrong?"

Loraine immediately stopped the door from shutting.
Marco's hand would be broken if she didn't halt in

time. She held onto the door and glared harshly at
Marco.

Marco was about to speak but was astounded when
he saw the partially packed suitcase in the room.

'Are you going back?"
Loraine didn't deny it.
Marco's heart ached as he sensed her rejection of him.

He came here intending to explain. However, the
incident that occurred in the car was immediately

leaving. "Well, I'll ask my assistant to purc
' tickets, then we can head back togethe :
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" As Marco stood there dazed, Loraine yanked his

and shut the door.

Several minutes later, she heard Marco's footsteps as
they faded down the corridor. Loraine closed her eyes
and sighed as she leaned against the door.

Amy and Sameen didn't return until late that night.
When they learned that Loraine was leaving ahead of
time, they were reluctant to bid farewell while
simultaneously sending their best wishes to her.

"We will surely visit you if Amy and | get the
opportunity to visit Vagow.’

"Sure, that's a deal then!” After that, Loraine turned
around and went on with her packing.

Seeing that Loraine was packing up her things, Amy
quickly left the room and returned with a large
bouquet of roses.
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rres, is Qbot indeed more sop
ot developed by Johnathan Group?

"When did you and Mr. Bryant begin working tog
in the field of artificial intelligence?" '

The reporters grilled her with a barrage of questions.

Suddenly, Loraine accidentally lost her balance. Just

as she was about to fall, a large, strong hand caught
her.




| all man carefully aided Loraine in regaining
‘balance as he wedged himself among the reporte
He gave the reporters pushing Loraine a cold gaze.

Everyone stopped moving because of his intimidating
presence.

When Loraine looked up, she saw the man in front of
her. She had mixed feelings.

"Marco..."

He still showed up despite her planned early rise to
avoid him.

With Marco's assistance, Loraine regained her balance
while repressing her racing thoughts. She said to the
reporters, "Please calm down. Universe Group and
Bryant Group will release information about artificial
intelligence to the public. You just need to pay mor
| attention to the information.” | i

wever, the reporters were
to ask more questic
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sestions were full of malice.
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Loraine frowned.
These reporters weren't there just to conduct an
interview. Their questions reeked of animosity.

Someone dared to ask, 'Does Qbot has anything to do

with the hijack? Was the hijack intended to publicize
it?"

Marco's gaze was so intense that the reporter was
left speechless, unable to ask any follow-up questions.

This reporter was obviously paid off to ask such
guestions. A normal reporter wouldn't conduct such
an interview.

Marco quickly deduced who bribed them based on
their propensity to question them in an openly hostile
manner.




! e dashed out to the car. However, just as sh
~was about to shut the door, Marco followed her in.
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"Why are you following me?" Loraine scowled as she

glared at him. Marco sat upright and refused to get
out.

She requested the driver to take them to the airport as
soon as she saw the approaching reporters.

The car accelerated out of the driveway. The reporters
were unable to catch up. They stood there regretfully.

Most of them spent last night camped out in front of
the hotel, waiting for Loraine to come out. However,
they got no valuable information. They felt devastated.

As a reporter noticed the resentment in the group, he
yelled angrily, "Loraine is too arrogant. What's so
special about her? She is the center of several online
rumors. She marketed herself to win the position!®
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questions right now was also on the list.

And the signature of the sender was Qbot.

When the reporter saw the list, he stumbled backward,
his heart racing in dread.

They were discovered. If they went ahead and slander
Loraine, they would face punishment or legal action.

The reporters in the crowd who had repeatedly
questioned Loraine extensively exchanged glances
with one another before scurrying away in despair.

Only then did they fully grasp Loraine's confidence.

Qbot itself would ensure the success of Universe
Group and Bryant Group.

"It appears that artificial intelligence will rule the world
in the future. We ought to avoid offending Lorame




~ Loraine sighed as she stepped out of the car. Palgé‘ §

also noticed her. She pressed down his sunglasses
and adjusted her expression. ’

I

“Loraine? How did | come across you here?"

Loraine sneered, "Do | have to submit an application
to you in order to go where | want? But why do you
bring so much luggage to the airport?”

Paige replied with a snort, "I'm traveling abroad in
search of a genius! Just wait and see. When | develop
the most formidable Al, I'll return and destroy you and
your technology!’

Did Paige truly believe finding a research and
development genius was so simple?

~ Loraine said sarcastically, "Good luck then. But you
~ won't find another guy like Allen.” :

Palge stamped her feet angrily. "You
_ mistaken, and | will absolutely be success




