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eads turned in the direction wher:
‘voice came from.

When the guests saw Marco sitting next f
Loraine, they were shocked to the bones,

"Oh my God! Is that really Marco? Why is he

sitting next to Loraine instead of in a private

room?"

"He just said that the items Loraine donated

came from him."

"Something smells fishy. During their marriage,
he barely took Loraine out. Only a few people
knew about her. Why are they always seen

together after their divorce?"

While a few of them were examining the

relationship between those two, the wise ones

realized something.

It didn't matter who donated the .
~ fact remained that Marcq,‘yp AL
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The unwanted emerald ring became a soug
after item in the blink of an eye, Several bic
began to flow in
“I'll pay two hundred thousand dollars!"
"“Three hundred and fifty thousand dollars!"
"Five hundred thousand dollars!”

The offers soon exceeded the actual price of the
ring
At the sight of this, Vickie was embarrassed and
infuriated. Her face was a6 red a6 a tomato.
he wanted to put a stop to the bid, but she
couldn't dare to challenge Marco openly. She
held Curran's arm and rubbed his chest 80 he
could stand up for her

"Honey, are you just going to watch thé

now. He was also looking to please M
 give in to her request,




"he atmosphere in the hall was heated,
lasted for more than five seconds
another came in

Jennie was itching to join in. She wanted
help her best friend by taking the price
several notche

She was

intern ipte a

lightly,

praveyare.

srco, Now that
he increased the price 3l of 2 sudden, nNo OtHEE
offers came In
Jennie was annoyed that he interrupted 7.
But when she heard his offer, she helg




'Yeah, nght' He has indeed done a”l

Loraine commented sarcastically. " 1\1‘ ’”.
I
Picking up the sarcasm in her words Jim
added hurriedly, "Life is too short to hoﬁ
grudges, Loraine. It's good to forgive someone 4
who has shown signs of repentance. Also, give |

him a chance to make it up to you."

Loraine knew what Jimmie was driving at, but
she didn't say anything. She just grumbled in

her mind.

She should give Marco a chance to make it up?

What nonsense!

. : |
Three long years was enough time for him to be

a good person to her. But what did Marco dO? ‘
He abandoned her in the hands of his wi
family!

What was the point of makmg
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that they were d1vorcedl |
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‘this moment, other items were wheeled ot
- after the other.

Curran's eyes lit up. He rubbed his pal

together, getting ready for action.

: i
As an antique collector, he came to the auction !

to collect valuable items. He itched to have a go
i}

as the auction progressed. i

A rosewood walking stick caught Curran's fancy

as soon as it was brought out.

It was a sight to behold. The walking stick was
carved exquisitely and its head was plated with
gold. The redwood shone as if it had been
polished with the finest of wood. It was clear
that it was of high quality.

"Two hundred thousand dollars!"

"Two hundred and fifty thousand dollars&‘ ;




With this thought in mind, Lorine &
hesitate to bid for it,

Curran wanted the walking stick so Vadly
once he reasoned that Marco wold
displeased if he took it, he didn't

offer.

The two of them took ints

statue shortly after
Again, Curran gave it up

But when they took interes

for the third time, Curran be

aing thid B,
"Miss Torres, are you doing this on purposes
, .

How come you are interested in the items |

want?"







