ced with everyone's doubts, cold sweat |
reak out on her forehead.

Loraine looked at her calmly and asked with r
eyebrows, "Didn't you say you learned a lot of thi
since childhood? Why can't you tell the differe
between the wine from Chateau Mouton and the one
from Chateau Lafitte?"

Marina looked down in embarrassment. "l... | drank
too much wine and got a little drunk. | was careless

and | made a mistake.”

"Really?" Loraine asked causally, which only irritated
the guilty Marina.

She was so angry that she jumped up and stamped
her feet. "Loraine, you just guessed it right just once.

Why are you SO proud?’

Laura also came to her daughter's defense, E
Marina has tasted so much wine. It's not a big.

Wi

she made a mistake. It doesn't matter.”




Marina's heart skipped a beat. She broke out in a col
sweat and stammered, "Grady, you... What do yo!
mean? |...| don't understand.”

Overhearing their conversation, Florence immediately
knew that something was wrong, so she asked,
"What's going on?"

"Let Loraine explain it for us,” Grady said, giving
Loraine a glance full of gratitude.

Loraine nodded and began slowly, I was just a little
curious. Just by taking a little sip of wine, Marina was

able to immediately analyze the type of wine, its
origin, and the period it was brewed. As we all know,
it takes time for the fragrance and flavors of the wme:

She was more like...




'h'an met the eye!"

"No! If it was true, then how did Marina know the
answers?"

While they were discussing, Grady suddenly stood up ]
and said, "Marina, | don't know how you and your
mother found out the order of the wines to be tasted
at the party, but this behavior is shameful.”

At this point, Florence had almost figured out the
whole story.

It was the first time that she had been fooled like this.
She flew into a rage immediately and demanded a
confession from Laura and Marina.

"How did you know such closely guarded secret? Give
us an explanation right now!"

"We are being falsely accused!" Laura said
'There must be some misunderstandir
we do such a thing?’




All the servants lowered their heads in silence.

"None of you wants to admit it?" Florence snorted. ‘If
you admit it right now, | can give you your severance
pay. If you don't tell me, | will call the police. The Cruz
family will not allow anyone dishonest to work here!"

Hearing that the police were going to be involved, one
of the servants became so scared that her hands
began to tremble, and the wine bottle in her hand fell

down and broke into pieces.

The sound of shattering glass suddenly attracted
everyone's attention.

Seeing that the whole thing could no Ionger be hid
the servant fell on her knees.




| "Security, get these two out of here," Florence orderes
when it became clear that the mother and daughter
had nothing to say in their defense.

Following her orders, the security men marched up to
Laura and Marina.

The two women fell into a panic and quickly turned to
Marco for help.

Marina grabbed her brother's arm and begged pitifully,
"Please Marco, stop them. | dont want to leave!

Marco, help me!”

With a worried look, Laura added, "Marco, please put
in a good word for us. Do you want to see your sister

and mother thrown out like this?"

But Marco was highly disappointed in thﬁem, '| Wi
you to behave yourselves, didn't 1? | can t '

~ time."

With that, he shrugged off Marina's h




: ‘they looked at Marco in astonishment. They did
expect him to be so heartless.

Though Florence was angry, she had enough presence -
of mind to not disobey Marco. So, she nodded in
agreement with a long face. "Alright. It's your family.
You can deal with them yourself."

Marco signaled for his men to come over.
Immediately, they came forward and led the pale-
looking mother and daughter away.

Now that the two troublemakers had been removed,
the party became peaceful again.

At this point, Marco apologized to all the guests
present.

"I'm so sorry to interrupt the party. | will present a gift
as compensation,” he said to Florence. 1




red at the bottle in

- she wanted to buy it, but unfortunately, it was snz
up by an anonymous buyer.

She didn't expect that buyer to be Marco.

Thanks to this bottle of unparalleled good wine, th
topic of the party returned to wine tasting, and the
atmosphere gradually improved.

The guests continued to enjoy the wines and talked
happily amongst themselves. Many of them
recognized several kinds of wines, but they were not

at the level Loraine was.

After tasting the wines, Grady stepped forward and
announced, "On behalf of the Cruz family, | declare
that Loraine Torres is the final winner of this wine-

tasting party!

Nobody disputed this. All the guests agreed with 'the_.: :
decision. i

Loraine at wine tasting.

-_Se.éihg that there wer

e el
A el D




. or Iess knew that the purpose of the ev
a {o select a wife for Grady. The so-called wine-t
event was to be used as a ploy to test the
background and talent of each young lady.

The fact that Grady declared Loraine as the wmnel’
meant that he wanted her to be his wife. J

Florence forced a smile and said awkwardly, “You silly
boy, today's wine-tasting party is just to share our
collection of wines with everyone. There is no winner

or loser. Stop kidding!"

"I'm not kidding," Grady responded with a serious look.

Florence's eyelid twitched, and she still tried to
muddle through.

" oraine tasted only one wine. So, we can't prove that
she is the winner.’

But Grady didn't agree. The mother and s
each other, neither party willing to give




f can defeat Lorame" You can Aco‘m
challenge her."

Saying this, he looked around the banquet hall, b
one indicated interest in challenging his niece.

Though the girls were not satisfied with the resu‘ ;i
they all knew that they couldn't hold a candle to™
Loraine. So, they didn't dare to challenge her for fear
of losing face.

At this point, there was nothing Florence could do,
even though she refused to admit Loraine was the

winner.

In that case, please bring the gift | prepared,’
Florence ordered, giving a sly wink to the butler,
indicating that he should replace the real gift with a

cheap one.







