Marco was lost in thought after hanging up.

Something just didn't add up about this whol |
thing. He could feel it in his guts that Slater |
didn't do this alone even though he refused to
come clean. It didn't make sense that his friend,
who just disliked Loraine, could go to great
lengths to assassinate her character with the

fake photo.

Someone else was behind this. Who exactly
was it?

Marco went through what happened last night,
examining every action of the people that were
present there.

A crowd of reporters came out of nowhere aft

he had arrived.

It didn't seem like a mere coincidence
contrary, it looked like a set




.Keely had been trymg to reach h1m sir
 incident.

- his phone was annoying.

Not backing down, Keely sent him
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Bl stop talkmg or dxsperse

Even the people she worked with




e t. After the news brokeuuo :
hlde his scorn.




trade words here. We are all adults. ;
Nichol has raised concerns about
competence to oversee this project, 1 fe

need to show everyone whether I'm cap:

being the chief designer or not."
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