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Chapter 525 

Loveme 

Colby was ecstatic to hear the doctor’s words. He couldn’t help but turn to Analise and embrace her as 

tears streamed down his face. “He’s waking up! Analise, thank you so much!” 

He broke into sobs while she gently patted his back. With teary eyes, she replied, “That’s right. Like I told 

you before, we all need to stay strong so Sean knows we’re supporting him.” 

It was only her first day there, yet Sean was already regaining consciousness. It seemed that the food 

she had prepared held a special significance to him. 

After the doctor left the room, he asked her to accompany him. 

She walked him to the entrance, and he took the initiative to strike up a conversation. “It seems like you 

have a special connection with Mr. Graham. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have regained consciousness just 

from smelling the food. Who exactly are you?” 

His question caught her off guard. 

“I am his ex-wife’s grandmother. He used to visit my house frequently and share meals with us. I 

suppose it’s deeply ingrained in his memory,” she explained. 

The doctor shook his head. “No, I believe the connection is directed towards you. You must hold a 

special place in his heart for him to react to the food you made. Now we know where 

to start.” 

Analise pondered the doctor’s words and eventually nodded. As she watched the doctor leave, she 

remained in the yard, unable to gather herself. 

Has he always seen me as someone special? I must have deeply hurt him by pushing him and Abigail to 

divorce. Analise felt guilty. However, there’s no use crying over spilled milk. We’ll address that later. 

In June, the president of Leap and Fairy Meadow collaborated to launch an application that focused on 

allowing users to try on outfits remotely. The application’s customizable avatar function and realistic 

details, which reflected the user’s body data, garnered a lot of attention. 

Therefore, Kirby, the president of Leap, along with the executives of Fairy Meadow, and Abigail and Luna 

from L.Moon, held a launch event. 

A man who had dedicated his life to developing games wasn’t limited to shining solely in the gaming 

industry. 

Kirby, whose ego had been deflated and neglected during the computer conference, found solace in the 

launch event today. 
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Many industry professionals attended the event to witness the unveiling of the latest technology. 

Until now, there had been no concept of trying on outfits in any application, so fashion influencers had 

been popular among netizens. However, with the launch of this application, it might undermine the 

influencers’ job opportunities. 

This was inevitable, as humans would never cease to progress. Consequently, technology would 

continue to advance as well. 

A large group of journalists had gathered in the conference hall, and a thousand guests had been invited 

to the event. 

Abigail wore a sleeveless black dress and a tulle cape for the occasion. She tied her hair in at bun and 

secured it with a black and gold pin. She confidently walked, exuding a relaxed and composed aura. 

It had been two weeks since Luna’s return. She maintained her usual clothing style, donning a crop top 

with a denim jacket, a pair of shorts, and a pair of Dr. Martens, looking as stylish as 

ever. 

The crowd erupted in cheers as soon as they appeared. Online, the audience bombarded the live stream 

with comments. 

The two women from L.Moon really outshine the nerds from Leap. Come on, you’re attending an event. 

Can’t you Leap guys make an effort to dress better? You’re embarrassing your fellow creators here. 

‘Don’t forget that Fairy Meadow is also a fashion brand. Mr. Creed is the only one who looks 

presentable. Look at the other shareholders. They need to lose weight. I doubt the chairs can support 

them! 

“You forgot to mention the gray-haired shareholder. He looks so handsome for his age. I can’t believe he 

has to be the face of their group for the sake of his fellow shareholders. The younger ones are dragging 

him down. Aren’t you ashamed that you’re not as good as ant elderly man?’ 

“The presidents of L.Moon slay as always. Urgh, why can’t they just marry me?’ 

‘Get out of here. Alana is our crush! But today, I have a new crush, Luna. Ahh. Imagine having two 

beautiful women by your side.’ 

Josh, among the audience, was awestruck by Luna’s charm. He stared at her affectionately. My darling 

always looks stunning. 

Lawrence and Scarlett sat in the corner, tightly holding each other’s hands. 
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Abigail took a seat and crossed her legs, exuding the aura of a mafia boss. Her outfit emanated a relaxed 

vibe, and her unfazed expression accentuated her ethereal beauty. 



“Look at her! She looks so gorgeous! Can you see how comfortable she is on stage?” Scarlett kicked her 

feet in excitement, showing off to her husband. 

He replied, “When I think about how she got to this point, I feel guilty.” 

The event hadn’t even started, yet their moods were fluctuating dramatically, as if they were riding a 

roller coaster. 

The lights dimmed as the launch began. Then, the screen displayed a demonstration video of the 

application. 

A virtual avatar of a beautiful girl, bouncing on her feet, appeared. She turned to the audience with wide 

eyes, as if surprised to see a crowd. She tilted her head, observing the people before her. 

Once she finished, she waved at them with a smile. “Good afternoon, I’m Eve, the one who lived in the 

Garden of Eden. I can now communicate with you as a virtual avatar. It’s a pleasure to meet you.” 

In the Bible, Eve was the first woman. God created her from one of Adam’s ribs after creating Adam 

from dust. 

This was the origin of life, the first man and woman in the Bible. The story was known. throughout the 

world. 

“I am the spokesperson for Fairy Meadow. Alana and Luna from L.Moon created me. I reside. in an 

application called ‘Loveme.’ It may sound silly, but it holds meaning. Before loving others, everyone 

should love themselves.” 


