He decided to teach Marco a lesson.

"Really? If you're really sorry for what happeﬁ_ .-

Mr. Bryant, then show me you mean it." Row:

looked Marco dead in the eye, eyebrows raised. '
He pointed at a bottle of whiskey on the table. |
Marco silently picked up the bottle, poured
himself a full glass and downed it in one go.
"Are you satisfied, Mr. Torres? Is that sincere
enough for you?"
Rowan smiled coolly. "Nowhere near enough. If
it's an apology you're attempting, then yo re
going to have to do better than a single g asf ?T’
Marco snuck a sideways glance at L ine, |
didn't seem bothered.
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Due to his unchanging com‘plez‘ﬂ’o Aht
onlookers might have assumed he was drir

only water.

Even Rowan, who relished in making th
difficult for Marco, was unable to hide his awi .
"What a deep drinker!" he said, impressed.
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Loraine tolerated the scene and sat patiently

until Marco started on his fourth bottle.
"This is boring, and I'm tired," she announced.
The two men turned to her at the same time.

"Tired? Well, that's enough for today, then:

Let's go." Rowan shrugged his shoulders.

Walking through the door, Loraine suddenly -

felt someone grab her arm.

"Where are you going? I'll drive you." Ma




am around."

At this, Rowan burst into laughter. |

If it weren't for Loraine, he would have given,
this ridiculous, self-righteous man a good ki,ci?
Loraine shook her head, silently warning him

not to react.

She raised her head and looked at the man who
claimed he was trying to protect her.

Ridiculous, indeed!

Marco had ignored and tortured her for three -

years. Now, all of a sudden, he changed his |

she had given up on him.|

How hypocritical! i*] |
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Se %g her opport
herself free.

"Goodbye."

On their way out, Rowan vented his
what had just happened.

bastard hurt you, |and then he dared to show i
off in front of me. I should have taught hlm al j

lesson instead of letting him off the hook so

easily."

"Uncle Rowan, calm down. Why waste

energy on a drunken man? Maybe Ma'rc"'

"Lorrie, why are y“u{ 1:’1‘

‘ .-scumbag?" Ro
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