- The outer appearance of this castle was

rather familiar to Loraine.

She recalled that Liza had always spoken
about the castle just to drive home the point
that the Bryant family had been wealthy for
centuries. She highlighted that the family's
predecessors were of noble origin, making
their bloodline royal. To put it simply, the
castle was a symbol of the family's high

status.

Loraine immediately figured that the
anonymous client was none other than

Marco.

No one else in that family could hire her to |
repair the castle that Liza held so dear to her
| heart. i




a long time, I figured that you are the o
person that I can entrust with the task o
redecorating the castle. I hope you think this
through, Loraine. I'm looking forward to
receiving a positive response from you soon.

Thanks in anticipation."

The e-mail Marco sent conveyed his sincerity.
He praised Loraine's design prowess and

didn't sound as domineering as he used to.

Despite it all, Loraine's heart remained
hardened. She turned down the offer

resolutely.

'I'm not interested. Give the pro

someone else, please."




‘Loraine tut-tutted after reading it. She clbsl'l‘;

the mail tab, deciding to ignore all his email
from now on.

She thought that it would put an end to the
whole issue.

But the next day, Loraine received a phone

call from Liza while she was still at work.

"Hey! What did you say to Marco? Why is he
hell-bent on assigning the renovation of our
castle to you? Over my dead body, Loraine! I
will not allow you anywhere near that castle
while I'm still alive. Stay away from my

grandson!"

The harsh words reminded Loraine .of L




ickly career will be ruined! Got

she didn't want to associate with the Bryan

family, not because she wasn't competent.

Since Liza talked down on her professional |
ability, Loraine wasn't going to let this slide
at all.

"You are being ridiculous! What makes you
think I'm interested in that rundown building
you call a castle? Eww! I find the sight of it
repulsive. Get down from your high horse.
Even if you pay me in millions, I won't agree

to renovate it!"

"What! Have you forgotten who you
talking to? I'm decades older than




"What are you driving at?" Liza roared, her }
throat itchy. |

Loraine continued indifferently, "Take it as
friendly advice. Anyway, I don't care if you
don't. The castle was built hundreds of years
ago. It has served its purpose already. It's
only a matter of time before it comes
crumbling down. Don't waste your money on

renovating it!"

"Hey, you are still adding salt to injury! Have

you gone mad?"

Liza assumed that Loraine was not just
talking about the old castle, but rather using
it to satirize her deteriorating health.

Loraine rolled her eyes.

She didn't give a shit about




t a waste of time to
::: a

asty old lady on the phone! It was be
| invest her precious time in work, wasn't it?

Meanwhile, Liza, who was cut off by the
disconnect tone, almost passed out due to
anger.

Keely hurriedly patted her back until Liza

calmed down a little.

To get into Liza's good books, Keely stayed by
her side and looked after her dutifully.

"Mrs. Bryant, please calm down. Loraine is
not worth your anger. She's an uncultured
and despicable creature. That arrogant bitch
isn't the only architectural designer in the
world. There are a host of others. I'm almost
back on my feet. How about you put me in
charge of the renovation? I also studied

architectural design back in college. I'm




Liza rose to the bait almost immediately.

“All right. I'll put you in charge of the |
renovation. You have to do an excellent job

so Loraine will know you are better than her!"




The Bryant family was shocked when they
saw Keely.

Liza didn't like Keely. Why did she bring
Keely back with her?

"Keely, why are you here?" Marco frowned.

Keely looked at him with a pout. "We haven't
met in so long. Don't you have anything else

you can say to me?"
"No," Marco replied coldly.
Keely froze at his unexpected response.

"Marco, be polite." Liza then patted Keely's

hand comfortingly. "I have invited Keely to




ountless top deéignefé in my v
VEN lﬁeY aren't able to repair the castle.
‘could Keely do so when she has
experience?"
"What?" Liza became hesitant.

Afraid that Liza would go back on her word,
Keely grabbed her arm and whined. "Mrs.
Bryant, please trust me. I have no experience
because [ was sick.I've recovered now. Please

give me a chance to prove myself."

Marco was stubborn in his opinion. "You
won't be using our castle for your practice.
We need a real designer, someone like

Loraine."

Liza was a little hesitant, but when she heard

this, she became firm in choosing Keely.

"You're just saying that because you want t

- come to visit me when I \




.:f;‘“ '
’
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"Marco, your father passed away when }J
were young. And your mother didn't tak

care of you. I raised you. I just hope that yoi'if{‘

would get married and make a family. You !

agreed. Have you done that?"
Marco's expression fell.

The reason he married Loraine was to please
his grandmother. After three years, he and

Loraine got divorced and had no children.

Liza continued to press as she saw his silence.
"I picked a designer that I trust, yet you
disagree with it. I'm still your grandmother,
no?"

Marco sensed that there would be no change

er
it

"Grandma, you can do whate

in her mind, and he gaveup.

i§




Keely gritted her teeth as she watched
leave.

She swore she would prove to everyone thatff‘lf;

she was better than Loraine.

One month later, Liza planned a banquet in
the newly renovated castle for her 70th
birthday. All of the wealthy families were

invited, of course.
Loraine also received an invitation.

She didn't understand why the Bryant family
would invite her. Did they want to show off
that they didn't need her to fix the castle?

Loraine wasn't interested in it

slightest, and she tossed the invi

ﬂAs oon as it landed, a pho

the envelof
S 4R i’




| in her assumption, maybe she should d |
t
the event and have a little fun.
At this time, there was a knock on the door

Cayson entered a second later. He held an .
identical invitation in his hand.

"I just got a birthday invitation from the
Bryant family. Do you want to be my plus one?*

Loraine agreed happily, taking the free ride.
tSure!"

On the day of the party, Loraine and Cayson
arrived right on time.

The once ancient-looking castle had a

refreshed, modern design now.

of the castle, they were stopped b ’

doing '

4




family's banquet.
Cayson flashed his invitation to her. "I hav

an invitation. Lorrie is my plus one."

Marina scoffed. "No plus ones allowed.
Anyone who attends the banquet must have

an invitation."

Cayson was irked and was going to leave

when Loraine stopped him.
"Who said I didn't have an invitation?"

Loraine took out the invitation and showed it

to Marina, smirking.

"Impossible! We didn't invite you. How the

hell did you get an invitation?"

Marina snatched the invitation fr )
inspecting it carefully.







