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I “Nonsense!"
|

"Don't listen to her. She is lying!"

Elmo and Barr firmly denied the accus»ati"j i
unison.

I
Hubert seconded Loraine's words. "You can go=

into the next room to see for yourself. These |
two prepared a lot of cash and arranged '."
beautiful women as bribes."

The eyes of the journalists widened when they.

heard this. It was a piece of shocking news.
The news would make headlines tomorrow

morning.
The crazy reporters reverted their attention

3

immediately. They flocked to the next roomri_j;?j
a hurry. .

Elmo and Barr were horrified. They tried to s
them, but they got knocked to

reporters who were hung toc OV
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'Hubert seconded Loraine's words. "Yoii cal

into the next room to see for yourse

two prepared a lot of cash and arrangec
beautiful women as bribes."

The eyes of the journalists widened when they |

heard this. It was a piece of shocking news.

The news would make headlines tomorrow

morning.

The crazy reporters reverted their attention
immediately. They flocked to the next room in
a hurry.

Elmo and Barr were horrified. They tried to stop
them, but they got knocked to the floor by the
reporters who were hungry to cover the story.
"Stop!"

"You cannt go ln Ah!"

The two of them cried in pain as the

‘[ ‘g?,.

stepped on mercilessly.




subordinates to gather all the effi#den’d  of the
briberies over the years. '

"I'm finished! It's over. I'm finished!"

Elmo placed his hands on his head as he wail
while the flashlights of numerous cameras
flickered in front of him.

The recent happening was the final nail in the
coffin. They would not only lose the project,
but also lose their shots at life. They were likely
to go to jail.

The corridor was a mess.

Things weren't any better inside Firefly Box.

Marco gave Loraine a suspicious look and asked,
|

"How do you know Mr. Torres? What's the

relationship between you two?"

Loraine sneered inwardly.
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"How could you say that, Lorame? Marlcc?ix
‘ it ' T

looking out for you as your ex-husbz

men to get what you want."

She turned to Hubert, who she still thought Wash,

the real Rowan. "Mr. Torres, Loraine is from th ‘f%

countryside. She's 'uneducated and was a
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housewife for three whole years. Her upbnnglng,
made her unrefined. Please forgive her if she i
offends you." i b
Rowan's blood boiled when he heard tll'lese |
words. I |

How dare she ridicule Loralne in hls pre

He immediately gave Hube‘gt”:a’
| ‘J
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handled a while back, she turned to Marec : «
help. 3

"Marco!"
Marco turned a blind eye to her predicament.

"Marco, you promised to take care of me!" Keely
screamed again. j
"Enough!"

Marco finally walked over and pulled Keely
away from the grip of the bodyguards. ‘
"See? Marco still cares about me!" Keely
mouthed as she glanced at Loraine proudly. She

then tried to snuggle Marco.

i
To her chagrin, Marco pushed her away and

ordered coldly, "You have no business }
Bl

Just go back home."
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'affectlon in their presence.

Rowan's eyes were bloodshot at thls .

your woman out!"
Marco knew that the man who just spoke wa‘s’:"f
the real Rowan, but he wasn't scared of him -a;t‘
all.
"I'm sorry about what just happened novv',,I\/‘,[f..'y"3
Torres. How about I stay here to apologize? Thlsj‘

is to show my sincerity."

Without waiting for a response, Ma:]c;r(a’l

beside Loraine.
Rowan's face darkened.

The two men's eyes locke dl‘

il
» They stared daggers‘a ﬂ)
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