| The matter had gone out of hand, so it e
be swept under the carpet.

The auctioneer looked at Loraine apologetie 11

It would be rude of them to put the paintings
through the authentication test after it was sold:

to Loraine.

However, if they didn't do that, the reputation
of the organization would be dented. The rich
attendees would take offense and probably cut

ties with them.

"Do you mind, Miss Torres?" the auctioneer

asked politely.
" "No, I don't. Go ahead with it."

. Loraine folded her arms, unfazed by‘

antagonism from most of the people in

A look of relief flitted across the
L. 9
He immediately invit




,'I"’Went}" minutes passed before the exg
finally stopped looking at the painting.

"After examining the painting carefully, %

' have confirmed that it is actually af_t
Andrew's work. The hidden signature a
brushwork are enough proof. just as Miss
Torres said, Triumph and The Field, which was
put up for sale at Boli Auction House, are works
created by Sirloin and Robert. They are both
very valuable."

All the other experts concurred with their
colleague who spoke for them.

Astonished gasps came from the audience at
this moment.

| "Whoa! It turned out that an imitation could

Ef:;;c.ost more than the original. Who would hav

s3: - . ]

thought?"




In particular, a young man came
looked at Loraine with intense admiration.

\
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=

| |
"Hey, Miss Torres. I heard that you are
architectural designer. How come you know

much about artworks?"

Thinking of her uncle, Wesley, Loraine replieci"_;
with a smile, "Oh, one of my family is a fan of &
artworks. I just picked up a thing or two from

him.

She didn't say anything else.

At the sight of the people flanking his ex-\xrife;.. -‘

| Marco's heart began to pound.

‘She knew about architecture, racing, dancing,
‘ and antique collection. What else did she he




Loraine was just a dumbo with a pretty face.

As for Curran, he wished the floor would ol;e .
up and swallow him whole. 3

Not only did he fail to teach Loraine a good;-
lesson, but he also lost to her in the field that®
he had been a part of for decades. Such a
priceless oil painting slipped through his =
fingers.

Curran's blood boiled as he looked at Loraine.

' He wanted to yell at her, but he couldn't since
. Marco was there. He vented his anger on Vickie:

)

‘,' “instead l

* t‘s all your fault, bitch! If it weren TG




palm prints also appeared on i
E' had barely recovered from th

cheeks.

Vickie froze like a statue. She didn't cry o
dodge the slaps.

She depended on Curran for survival, and she ™
feared he would abandon her if she went™

against him.

Vickie could only clench her teeth and close

her eyes as the slaps came in close successwn !

No one in the hall stepped in to help her. They

felt that she deserved it for causing trouble here.

Despite the episode, the rest of the auction

. went on smoothly. Loraine was satisfied.
I

"3;1'-She had purchase some valuable items.

"he got the rosewood walklng stick >




! i ] . . . *Il
hoodie and pair of jeans run

raising his head. He had brown curly hair
was so handsome. There were freckles on |

nose and cheeks, making him look lovelier.

1

With a bright smile, he said, "Nice to meet you.,: ‘
Miss Torres. My name is Grady Cruz. I donated

the painting that you bought.”
Loraine was stunned.

Why did the donor of the painting come to her?
Did he want to take it back now that he knew =

its real value?




