- Marco was busy working his ass off for L

‘( but here she was cracking up about the news
despite being the center of ridicule. |
Rowan uttered angrily, "Quit laughing, Lorrie..
This matter is serious. Aren't you mad about it?"
"Ha-ha... Uncle Rowan... I can't help it... This®
news... It's just so hilarious. Ha-ha!" &
As Loraine looked at the headline of the news,
she laughed so hard that teardrops escaped her
eyes.

The news said that she was In an intimate,'.‘.’

relationship with a mysterious high-ranking |
official. The photo that accompanied the news
howed her with a man whose face was blu"
he seemed to be whispering somet
sar. Their bodies were so cl_oses




" one was Rowan.

Although Rowan wasn't alleged to be Lorain
sugar daddy, he was still mad. He couldnig
stand his precious niece getting bashed online.

He suddenly rose to his full height and banged “’
the table. H

"Those ungrateful creatures! How dare they do
this to you? Lorrie, 1 think it's time to reveal
your true identity to the public. No one will

| dare to mess with you ever again!"

"No!" Loraine stopped her uncle in a hurry. "You
‘will spoil the fun too early if you reveal my

Lidentity now. I just want you to do me a favor."

She managed to talk Rowan out of
ntentions.




| meeting point for a sex-for-power dez

- nonsense!"

~ At this time, Rowan found out who was behinc

the slanderous news.

"Slater..." :
A

Loraine was shocked after she received theﬁ;’:}

evidence from her uncle. Her eyes narrowed

with displeasure.

It appeared that Slater hadn't learned any ',

lessons from what happened the last time. If he

did, he wouldn't have dared to pull such a

. stunt on her this time.

s in a j




- "You bastard, you are here enjoying a bot
champagne after you set our family up for dra
Do you have any idea what you have done?"

Slater almost jumped out of his skin. Th’e‘f':

champagne in his hand spilled on his sleeve.
"Dad, what's wrong?"

Braden Lee took out his phone and pointed at
the trending topic about Loraine. "Did you have

a hand in this?"

" "Yes, 1did!" Slater admitted proudly.

!Q. Braden rubbed his forehead to ease himself from =
"g;the fury. "Why did you get yourself into this?" |

Wl

MIt's no big deal, Dad. I just couldn't
' ne seducing men. I was doing a f;




| ust a normal dinner!"
"What? That's not possible!" Slater exc

- Braden threw the phone at him and said,
for yourself!"

Slater picked up the phone in panic.

Not only Marco had cleared the air, but Slater

|
was getting bashed on the Internet for '

spreading a false rumor to taint Loraine’s image.

Not only that, people unearthed bad details
about his private life. The dirty deeds of Zepto

|
Group were also exposed. ‘

"Are you satisfied now that our family is beingé
i. ridiculed? You stepped on the toes of Rowan! I 1
| must give you a piece of my mind today.

| Otherwise, you will never learn a lesson!"
| r




i adalli,
sed when he heard thos:
'y
Hurry up! Do it!" he ordered, wrapp
~around his fist.

};-;Shaklng like a leaf, Slater took his phone
- dialed Marco's number. :

‘Marco, you have seen the news, right? I badly
need your help. It's a matter of life and death!®

Marco replied calmly, "Yes, I have seen the™
news. I guess Rowan just started having hiss
revenge. Serves you right, Slater. You messed -‘
with him first. Keep me out of this. I won't help

you clean up the mess."

"Eh?" Slater's heart sank when he heard those

words. "How could I have known that Rowan |

holds Loraine so dear to the extent that he,s
. would go to great lengths to help her? I'm your

friend, Marco. You have to help me. I did it all

| for you. You know that, right?"




- "Ermm... The photo... The source of the phi
~ beside the point now. Don't worry about

take full responsibility for what happened. Ji s
help me."

Sensing that his son was failing to get hel

Braden became angry all over again.
"Bastard! How could I have raised a fool like you?*

With these words, Braden took a swipe at his

son with the belt again. He turned a deaf ear to =
his pleas this time. The belt landed on Slater's
back. 4
"Ouch! Dad, I'm your son. Show some mercy...':
| Ah! That hurts!" Slater screamed in pain as h

fruitlessly tried to dodge the whips.
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