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Through his daze, he could feel s :
wiping his face. '

Was Loraine taking care of him?

Wait, no. It couldn't be. Loraine was usu
gentle.

.'1
Marco frowned and opened his eyes. There was

a maid sitting on his bed. |
"Mr. Bryant, you're awake," she said happily. "I
made you soup, please have some."

Putting down the towel, the maid reached over
to help him.

"Don't touch me." Marco instinctively dodg’ed;’:.“g

her hand. "Who let you into my room? Get ou




as when he was still with Loraine.

Now, he lost the woman who had loved hi
with all her heart and soul. ‘
Marco was in a deep pit of despair when his
phone suddenly vibrated, letting him know that
there was a message.

Marco tapped the screen and a webpage
appeared, showing a trending search topic.
According to the news, Elmo and Barr had been
arrested for bribery.

But the headline read, "Marco Bryant's ex—wife
meeting a senior government official at a hi_g_h— it
end restaurant." A photo of them from

evening prior was attached below.

What the hell was going on?




Internet.

The comments section beneath the story v
brutal.

" 1 . » JL
It hasn't been long since Loraine was a

trending search topic. What a drama queen!"

“This woman is really something. Her ex-
husband is Marco, her boyfriend is Cayson, and
now she's seeing a senior government official."
"I knew it. How else could Loraine get such a
big project at such a young age? It's said that
the Powell family got arrested for simply
offending her. Who still believes that Loraine

has no backer?"

The most outstanding comment was the one.

from Marina's own account.




. . ‘.
among the trending news topics and receive

the most likes.
|

As soon as Marco saw what Marina had doné,:';_s

he cut off the Internet.
Predictably, Marina once again kicked up a fuss.

"Marco! It's because of that bitch that I'm stuck

in here without Internet. You're killing me!*

In an attempt to make peace, Laura asked

Marco to let Marina go.
The two women caused havoc in the Bryant
family.

Marco ignored the noise at home, howe er.
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‘Marco snapped, "Slater, are you ins'éxi’é_.
have any idea what you've done?"

Slater remained complacent. In his mi_'rﬁ, h
had defended his friend.

'Of course, 1 know what I've done. I just don't

like that country woman, Loraine. When she -
married you, she was worthless. Now that she's
divorced you, she's seduced many men. She
even wanted to use Rowan to humiliate you.

Not on my watch!"

Marco's jaw clenched from stress and anger. He

couldn't believe what he was hearing.

In response to Slater's ridiculous reasoning, he

asked, "Since you suspect Loraine of seeing

you dare plot against her?"

Slater wasn't bothered. "You kno
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Slater heard him roar, and iWa ', ofo]
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"Marco, are you angry with % a7 | \v‘}lh \] J'

bewildered. "I'm helpmg you deal -

scheming ex-wife. If Rowan is serious.
you'll be in trouble!"

‘Marco, you saw |with your own eyes that’

Loraine was dating Rowan. How else can you
explain this? She must have slept with hlm!" it

Marco couldn't take any more. "Shut up!"
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