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arrested the killer.

- After answering their questions, Loraine took a taxi
straight home.

As soon as she entered the house, she saw that both
Rowan and Wesley were there in the living room.
Rowan sat upright on the sofa while Wesley sat next
to him with a strange expression.

When they noticed her presence, Wesley cleared his
throat and said, “Lorrie, there's no need to hide the
story about the car accident. Rowan has already found
it out.”

Rowan glared at Wesley, and then turned to look at

Loraine who was shifting uneasily from one foot to

the other. "Loraine Torres! If it weren't for the news
" from the police, how long would you have hidden this |




| 1e end, he had no choice but to just forgive"hé'
~ But not without scolding her first.

| "What do you mean by next time? There will be no
next timet!"

"Ves, Uncle Rowan." Loraine breathed a sigh of relief,
glad that she had finally overcome his anger.

But Rowan wouldn't let go of anyone who hurt Loraine
so easily.

"|'ve arranged to interrogate the killer that was caught.
Sooner or later, we will find out who's behind him."

Loraine smiled and shook her head. "You don't have to
bother yourself. | have a faster way."

sThe next day, Loraine held a board meeting at.
Unrverse Group with a group of pollcemen present




would dare to order such a thing?"

A ait a minute! Do you mean that the person behind it
- is currently in this room?”

The entire conference room went up in an uproar.

Everyone looked at the person seated beside them
with their eyes full of suspicion.

One of them was sweating profusely.

"Miss Torres, did you find out the person who hired
the killer? Who is it?" he asked nervously.

Loraine didn't answer. She simply looked at the police
sergeant and said, "Sir, please.”

The police sergeant cleared his throat and stood up to
" make a statement. "Please clam down, everyone. [l
announce all the information about the killer.”

the killer's identity and other information about him
ere announced, the face of one director beg:
n in fear. -




joing on with their colleague

geant had given all the information they

yut the killer, he began to announce the detail
killer's confession.

At this point, Howell couldn't hide anymore. His face
was pale.and he was sweating so hard as if he had
just been pulled out of the water.

The information matched! The arrested killer was
indeed the man he hired! But why on earth did he
confess? And what exactly did he tell them?

Howell was so apprehensive that he couldn't just sit
still and wait until the police arrested him!

With murderous eyes, he jumped up and rushed
towards Loraine.

As long as he could hold Loraine hostage, he could
. use her as a shield and a bargaining chip to enable him
' to escape. Then he would go overseas, and no one
: would be able to get to him.
U fortunately for him, Loraine had be
this move. She swiftly dodge
6
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re quallfled than you to take over Universe f

Loraine sneered. "You broke the law by trying to have
me killed. How can a creature like you expect to take
over Universe Group? You belong in prison. Go there
and feed on your regrets!”

Watching Howell getting dragged away by the police,
the other directors couldn't help but shudder in fear.

Loraine tried to comfort them. "It's all right, everyone.
Since the ringleader has been caught, let's stop here
for today. This meeting is dismissed.’

They all packed their stuff and rushed out.

Only two directors, Duran Thompson and Reynolds
Watts, stayed behind to talk to Loraine.

| "Miss Torres, you're so smart. I'm in awe at how you

aught the ringleader so easily. Howell has lon
lssatlsfled with you. He used to teII us th y




"Okay, you have a good rest too. Well see you Iater
- Miss Torres." |

With that, the pair left with a smile.

Loraine frowned as she looked at their retreating
figures.

She didn't trust them.

She was sure that Howell was not the only one
involved in the plot.

She knew he was just a pawn.

| But no matter what, this punishment would be enough
. to dissuade his co-conspirators from making any
ove. She would at least have peace for some time.




S e saw two recognizable figures as she approached
the entrance.

Marco and Carl! Why were they here?

How could Marco, a workaholic, find the time to
attend a concert?

While Loraine was still perplexed, Carl noticed her and
said, "Miss Torres, what a coincidence! Are you here
for the concert as well?"

Marco turned around.

Since she couldn't avoid them, Loraine had to
approach them and extend a courteous greeting.

A

| "I booked a ticket so | came. Are you also here for the
- concert?" i
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Puzzled, Loraine asked, "How are you familiar'WI
Universe Group so well?"

She paused, squinted her eyes, and speculated, ‘Do
you have an inside man in my company?"

Marco just pursed his lips and didn't refute. After all,
there was indeed an inside man. He didn't deny it but |
chose to remain silent because he didn't want to lie to |
Loraine.

Immediately, Loraine's face darkened.

When Carl saw that things were getting worse, he |
hurried to explain the situation on behalf of his boss.
+ "Miss Torres, don't get him wrong. He did that after
your break-up because he was concerned that you'
mlght have a hard time in the company Yo




 Intent to enter with Loraine, Marco nodded and pulled -
out his ticket.

Carl followed suit and took out his ticket.
Marco gave him an icy stare.

He shivered and put away the ticket in panic. Looking
at Marco, he said, "Well.. Mr. Bryant, | just
remembered that | still have work to do. I'm leaving."

Finally, Marco gave a satisfied nod and said, "Okay."
Loraine walked in uneasily, followed by Marco.

Carl wiped the icy sweat from his forehead as he
watched their backs.

_ He felt like he was so close to passing away just now.

All of a sudden, his phone vibrated.

oked at it and couldn't helfx
and! Mr. Bryanf(_is‘ ‘ er




~ She raised her eyebrows and asked, 'Is it another
coincidence?"

Marco smiled and answered frankly, "No!"

Loraine was stunned. She didn't expect that Marco
would admit it.

Loraine was in a conflicted frame of mind as she
pondered on Carl's claim that Marco had set up
someone to care for her for quite a while. Additionally,
the fact that Marco was sitting right next to her
increased Loraine's restlessness.

She inhaled deeply and, attempting to resist Marco's
influence, got to her feet and walked outside.

" However, Marco was worried. Grabbing her hand, he
| asked, "Where are you going?” ~




“Lily, you're back at last. We haven't spoken in ages.' |
You now look even more gorgeous. You'll attract
Marco without a doubt!"

"By the way, didn't Marco divorce Loraine? You can
rekindle your romance with him."

“The Bryant family wanted you to be Marco's wife. I'm
curious about the deception Loraine used to get

Marco to marry her. Shame on her! Finally, you're here
to take the position as his wife!"

Lily Fowler!

Loraine immediately conjured up unpleasant
memories of the past when she heard this familiar
. name. She scowled and made an effort to stay away
from the crowd. |
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