on hearing Marco's voice, Grady paused, hls
- surprise echoing through the line. "Marco? Why are
you with Loraine?"

Loraine was poised to explain, but Marco's curt retort
cut her off. “Loraine is in my house. That's why she's
with me."

His tone sounded possessive, marking his territory.

Caught off guard, Grady stuttered, "Loraine, why are
you at Marco's place?"

Loraine scowled, fully confident that neither the Cruz
family nor Grady had any hand in the earlier incident
with the rascals.

Yet Grady's question seemed to overstep boundaries.

"l had to discuss something with Marco. We're just
riends, Grady. I'm under no obligation to upda'te’;;yo;‘u
out my personal life," she replied icily. ' :

old response washed ov




Loraine froze, Grady's words plunging her into an
unexpected realization.

When had she grown so comfortable with Marco's
boundary-crossing actions?

Marco's face darkened, his gaze drifting to Loraine as
he issued a retort.

"Grady, how dare you? Who truly harmed Loraine?
Aren't you aware that outside your family's house,
Loraine almost..."

His words hung in the air, abruptly cut short by
Loraine's interjection.

"That's enough,” she stated, her expression darkeni
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Nith that, Marco snatched the phone from L )
nd and ended the call.

‘ Loraine stood in shock. She wanted to intercede, b

it was already too late. "Why... why did you end the
call so abruptly?"

Marco, his expression stern, retorted, "You'd be wise

to steer clear of that fool, lest his troubles spill over
onto you."

Loraine snorted in bitter amusement. "Mr. Bryant, [ook
who's talking! You're no better than him, aren't you?"

Taken aback, Marco spluttered, choking on his own
words.

Feeling a wave of melancholy wash over her, Loraine
began packing up the first aid kit, her expression icy.

Marco watched her hesitantly, inching closer to her
with caution.
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Seeing his anX|ety, Lorame couldn't help but erupt in
laughter. -

She was unsure w'hy she had been so infuriated. Was

it due to Marco's past encounters with numerous
women?

However, there were times when he was so obtuse
that he did not understand the point of the women
who wanted to flirt with him. And all that was history.
Now that they were divorced, what right did she have
to hold him accountable?

Marco visibly relaxed _at, H;er Iaughter.
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in the walls of the Cruz famlly ma
tood staring at his phone, bewildered.

| What was Marco implying?

His cousin, Kassidy?

A frown creased his forehead as disgust surged within
him. Had Kassidy caused more trouble for Loraine?

Earlier that evening, post Loraine's departure from the
exhibition, Grady had been preoccupied with
subsequent tasks.

He was swamped, and given his distaste for Kassidy,
he hadn't bothered tracking her whereabouts.

Kassidy's actions towards Loraine at tonight's
banquet were enough to fill him with remorse. If she
had sought out Loraine privately to harass her...

Darkness shadowed Grady's eyes. He would not let
her get away with it!




d her |

ier phone occasionally, anticipating goo

A knock on her door drew an annoyed sigh from
"Who is it?" she called out. '

Upon hearing Grady's voice, her annoyance morphed
into surprise and delight. Hastily adjusting her attire,
she swung the door open, tugging at the hem of her
dress as she coyly asked, "Grady, why are you here?
Have you missed me?"

Standing at the threshold with a stern expression,
Grady interrupted her before she could finish, his
voice frosty. "Kassidy, I'm here to tell you to leave
Loraine alone.”

Kassidy's initial shock gave way to a darkening
expression.

‘Grady, what are you suggesting? You're blaming me
because of a mere outsider?"




t, Kassidy had hear
had also attended a Cruz family
- but had tragically met an untimely end.

This revelation only emboldened Kassidy; withol
backing of her parents, no matter how formidabl

Loraine was, it would be a challenging battle to fig
alone!

Enraged by Kassidy's remarks, Grady roared, "Enough!
Who are you to pass judgment on Loraine?"

His normally mild demeanor was replaced by an
explosive temper. Kassidy, taken aback, felt a mix of
fear and resentment.

"Grady, you're blinded by Loraine's facade! She's
nothing but a deceitful woman who considers herself
superior! She even belittles the Cruz family. She
doesn't even love you!"

A muscle twitched in Grady's face, the last sentence
striking a painful chord.

Taking a deep breath, Grady fixed hi
~ gaze on Kassidy. His initial sho




"What could | possibly do? | was merely

because Loraine was picking on Aunt. | lashed ¢ |
her, that's all."

Grady found her claim dubious. He narrowed his eyé
querying, "Is that so? You simply rebuked her?"

Before he could delve deeper, Florence interjected,
"Grady, what on earth are you doing?"

Grady, caught off guard, spun around and cast his
gaze downwards. He replied, "Mom, | had a question
for Kassidy."

Florence scoffed dismissively, "Question? More like an.
interrogation! Are you now so defensive of Loraine"j
that you question Kassidy about her late in th;e;‘f
evening?"




er named Loraine."

- Realizing he wouldn't get any stralghtforward ans’,
Grady tightened his lips and cast a sidelong gl

Kassidy. He turned on his heel and walked
without another word.

Pointing at his retreating back, Florence seethed with
fury, struggling to articulate her indignation.

Kassidy immediately ingratiated herself with Florence.
"Aunt, don't be upset. Grady was merely misguided.
He'll soon see Loraine's true colors!"

Florence huffed, her voice icy, "If only he could see
her for who she truly is!”

Kassidy's eyes glittered with satisfaction. "Aunt, don't
worry. I'll make sure she pays for what she's done."

What Kassidy didn't realize was that her goons had_,_
already been apprehended and had betrayed her i




A triumphant grin spread across Kassidy’s-faé'e?‘
read the message. This was good!

The anticipation had kept her awake all night, a rusl
of excitement coursing through her veins.

The moment she received the message, she hurriedly
dressed, her heart fluttering with joy as she made her
way to the location that Brody had shared with her.

The anticipation of witnessing Loraine's humiliation
was simply too tantalizing to resist!

Brody had directed her to an abandoned factory.

Kassidy hailed a taxi to the location. Upon arrival,
however, she found herself alone in the expansive,
desolate space.

The taxi swiftly departed, leaving her alone in the___
eerie quiet. The wind blew causing KaSS|dy to .




powerful sedative. Within moments, her body we
limp and darkness descended.

When she finally came to, the first sensation she
registered was the coarse rope binding her hands and
feet. A blindfold covered her eyes, rendering her
sightless.

Terrified, Kassidy cried out, "Who are you? Why have
you kidnapped me?"

The chilling sound of male laughter echoed around
her.

"Apologies, miss, but we've had a change of plans.
Your body will be paying the rest of the debt!" the man




~ of them approached her, wiping her tears with
smile. "Once we're done with you, you w

marrying into the Cruz family. They'd never acc
woman like you."

The fright nearly choked Kassidy. She recoiled

horror, sobbing hysterically, her face streaked with
tears and snot.

'Please, don't touch me. | can pay you... | can give you
a lot of money..."

A sudden thought struck her. She raised her head,
pleading, "If it's a woman you want, go after the one |
told you to kidnap! Her name is Loraine. She's far
more beautiful than me, and much more entertaining!
Since her divorce, her personal life has been a mess.
She's a notorious socialite in Vagow! She'll give you
what you want, and she can offer more money!" |




Loraine's face, she let out a shrill cry, "Loraine? Why
are you here?" i

With her phone in one hand, Loraine withdrew her
other hand from Kassidy, the one that had terrified
her moments ago.

Loraine looked at Kassidy impassively, a sneer
tugging at her lips.

"Miss Rivera, are you now aware of the utter
helplessness and despair a girl feels when she is
violated? Did you ever consider how | might react
when you plotted against me like this?" i

Kassidy was too flabbergasted to utter a

11‘

other men mvolved in the charade-




furiously, "You set up &

- Lowering her gaze, Loraine responded coolly, “In

| lured you here using Brody's phone. | planned to

you a taste of your own medicine. Miss Rivera, are you
satisfied?" :

Enraged, Kassidy spat, "Loraine! You dare to kidnap
me! | won't let this slide. I'll inform the police and
expose your true self to everyone!

What an unrepentant woman!

Loraine's expression darkened. She retorted, "Kassidy,
you have the audacity to shout at me and place blame?
You are the culprit here!”

With her guilt gnawing at her, Kassidy looked tentative.

She wracked her brain but couldn't fathom how
Loraine had discovered that she was the one who had
orchestrated the scheme.

But she couldn't confess!




Isuing moment from the room located
factory, Carl along with some bodyg




