Chapter 82 Childish
pHavior

Loraine immediately took her guard up a notch.
"Do you want to take back the painting?"

Grady's forehead broke out in cold sweat as he |

was being questioned. His face also turned red.

"Oh, far from it, Miss Torres. The painting is
now yours. I don't have any right to take it back.
Actually, I just want to be your friend if it's okay
with you."

"You want to be her friend?" Jennie piped up,
looking at Grady cautiously.

'Yes!" Grady nodded, his eyes gleaming with
pure admiration. "My family is involved in the
art industry. We have collected a lot of antiques

over the years. It seems you are interested i

ard

At







left.

"Well, since you are so interested in works :
art, I should point out that I have some at home:.
Would you like to see them?"

Jimmie burst into laughter as soon as his friend
finished speaking.

As a close friend, he knew that Marco was
barely home. He drowned himself in work.
Worse still, he didn't collect artwork and
antiques. It wasn't his thing.

Loraine knew more about her ex-husband than

everyone else.

With a mocking smile, she responded, "Y
seem to have forgotten that I stax'e:d: '
house more than you for three long :

 memory serves me right,




d‘erstandable that she didn't want to
foot there ever again.

Their conversation ended on a sour note again

Loraine was done speaking to him. She signaled
to Jennie and they left.

A dark gloom fell on Marco's face as he stared
at her receding figure.

Once she went out of sight, he took out his

phone and called Carl.

"I need you to do something for me
immediately. Buy me antiques in the market,
especially the ones collected by the Cruz family.
Buy as many as you can. You know what? Buy
everything in their collection!"

"Okay, Mr. Bryant. I'll do that right awgwa

Carl was a capable assistant. He

even




mysterious? Aren't you curious to know how
she has so much knowledge about artworks?"

"l guess she learned about it to please me
during our marriage." Pity flickered in Marco's
eyes. "She must have studied very hard."

He had never taken Loraine to a party, leaving
her no chance to show her talent.

At the thought of this, Marco was filled with

regret again. He felt that things wouldn't have

turned out this way if he had paid attention to

Loraine.

Jimmie was even more shocked by his friend
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