Loraine was surprised and said mockingly, ' see."

Paige became enraged because of

embarrassment. "No! Stop talking nonsense! I'm going
in search of a genius!"

Marco asked coldly, "Are you afraid of people knowing
the truth? In addition to knowing that your father
kicked you out, | also know that you paid reporters to

malign Loraine. | have the evidence. Prepare yourself
for a court summon!"

Paige glared at Marco. She couldn't believe he had
uncovered the truth so quickly.

Then, she felt a twinge of guilt as she thought about -
the horrifying artificial intelligence, Qbot.

Paige had initially been reluctant to leave Bluhm, but
now she was desperate to get out of there as quickly
as possible to prevent being summoned to court.
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owever, Paige was frightened by his icy and gloom
"p"ression. Without saying anything else, she walk
- past the two.

Loraine took a step back to distance herself from
Marco. "I could have avoided it by myself."

Marco looked at her and replied gently, "l know, but |
just want to protect you."

Loraine took a deep breath and tightened her grip on
her suitcase before turning to face him.

‘No, thanks. I'm adept at protecting myself. Marco,
you can go back now."

Marco's lips curled up, forming a cheery grin. He
raised his phone and said, "But I've already booked a
ticket for this flight. What a coincidence! How about
we go back together?"

~ Loraine was surprised and checked the ticket g:t;ajﬁ‘lfs;"‘
~ on his phone screen.

ntly, they were travevlin_g ont




luggage She rolled her eyes when she ran into Marc
and Loraine again.

Unexpectedly, a lengthy red carpet was on the ground,

and dozens of flower baskets were placed in front of
the VIP passageway.

Trevor, dressed in a police uniform, was with a group

of police officers as they stood waiting at the
entrance.

Paige was astounded to see this. Her expression

abruptly changed from anger to excitement. She
rushed briskly over to Trevor.

"Hey, Mr. Gray, how did you know that | was going to
be on today's flight? And | didn't anticipate you
showing up to bid me farewell. | sincerely appreciate

| that!"
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Unsure of how to reply, Loraine smiled uncomfortably.

Although she purposefully got up early to avoid Marco,
her plans were futile.

On the other hand, Paige felt degraded, and her face
grew scarlet with rage at being entirely ignored. She
angrily Trevor asked, "Did Loraine bribe you? Why are
you treating her so kind?"

The Bluhm police station had received bribes from the
Johnathan family. Yet she had never been treated so
nicely by Trevor!

Loraine felt this was excessively extravagant. "Mr.
Gray, | actually don't need this..."

Trevor said firmly, "Miss Torres, I'm not giving you a

 preferential treatment. Hundreds of people

lane were saved by you and Mr. Bryant!




Trevor didn't take her seriously. He turned to Loraine |
and said, "Don't worry, Miss Torres. Security is assured
since this flight has undergone a rigorous inspection."

Marco said seriously, "Everything will be fine. | have
booked all the seats on the plane."

Trevor and the others were in awe.

Loraine hadn't realized they were the only passengers

until then. Normally, there could be several people
entering and checking in at this time.

It turned out Marco had booked the whole plane to
stop the hijackers from sneaking in!




er amoment of stunned silence, Loraine had mixed

Money was not an issue for her, but the way he spent
it always exceeded her expectations.

“Marco! You can't spend money like this!" Loraine
couldn’t help but complain.

Marco looked at her with a gentle smile. He lowered
his head and whispered, "Would you be willing to
manage my money for me? If so, Il give all my
money to you.'

The police officers winked at each other, curious to
hear more.

Loraine realized what he meant; he was suggesting
that a husband should give his salary to his wife.

| She was being taken advantage of.




" 9 t és us. Did you make that up'?"

Paige felt embarrassed when Loraine saw through her.
She then angrily stomped her foot and retorted, “It's
none of your business! Besides, the two of you can't
book this plane!"

Despite the spacious first-class cabin, Paige could
still cause trouble for them.

At the thought of being with Marco on the same plane,
Loraine was already upset. Now, Paige was also with
them, which made her even more annoyed.

She didn't want to return home feeling drained. "You
two can fly together. I'll take another flight.”

Before she could pull out her phone to check the
flight information, Marco said, "Il change my flight




She furrowed her brows, reluctant to wait at the
airport for that long. Enduring Paige's nagging on the !
plane seemed like a better option than wasting
precious time.

Paige, on the other hand, was pleased to see the
flight information. She acted as if she was reluctant

and said, "l guess | have to share the first-class cabin
with you."

Seeing Loraine's dark face made her feel happy. "If
you don't want to see me, you can always sit in
economy!” '

Paige had a plan. She wanted to be alone with Marco
in the first-class cabin.

~ Although Marco defended Loraine on numerous
| occasions, she still found him attractive due to s;~,“‘
l* wealth good looks, and talent. Bl i {r
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"by her fantasies, Marco dlstanced himsel
from Paige and walked over to Loraine. "I I
‘wherever you sit," he said without hesitation.

Paige's fantasy was shattered when Marco
approached Loraine and offered to sit with her. Her

disappointment and sadness were written all over her
face.

Loraine felt uneasy under Marco's gaze. "No. I'd rather
you two sit together.”

Paige blushed with embarrassment, realizing that she
had been caught in her scheme. She snorted. "Well, |
don't want to sit with him either!"

Suddenly, the airport intercom blared, interrupting
their conversation.

'l adies and gentlemen, we have an important
announcement Due to the arrival of a mulltary aircraft,
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"as not well-versed in ﬂ,

_,..Sﬁlble encounter with Rowan.




contributions to the nation, and Rowan was an
‘enigmatic and formidable figure. The media didn't
dare to snap photos or report on him. The average
citizen knew of him only through hearsay, never
having laid eyes on the man himself.

Paige's resentment because of Marco's rejection
vanished in an instant. As her gaze locked on the
military aircraft outside, a cunning idea blooming in
her mind.

If she could cozy up to Rowan, even Trevor would
have to grovel at her feet. And she could trample
Loraine and Marco beneath her.

As she eyed the aircraft, a tall man in camouflage
uniform strode over, flanked by a group of disciplined
soldiers.

The man leading the pack had a stern, chiseled face.

Paige wasn't sure if it was her imaginatic
t ",on her but he seemed to gla




thr ' herself to him, casting a flirtatious
~greeting.

“Mr. Torres, are you on a mission? You must béf-’*_’
working so hard!" she gushed, feigning intimacy.

Trevor, who was trailing her, stared at them in
bewilderment.

Did Paige know Rowan? When did the Johnathan
family forge such a connection?

Trevor cast a worried glance at Loraine. He knew
Paige was vindictive; if she genuinely had a
connection with Rowan, she would never let Loraine
off the hook.

However, Paige was promptly rebuffed by the soldier.

Maintaining a respectful distance, the soldier stood at
attention. "Apologies, but I'm Hubert Vance, Mr.




‘ mpted to leave a positive impression on
pE bert, but he merely furrowed his brow at her an
- proceeded to ignore her advances.

Instead, Hubert walked past her and approached
Loraine, offering a salute.

"Miss Torres, the commander sends his regards."

Trevor, standing behind them, widened his eyes in
shock as he looked back and forth between Loraine
and Hubert, his neck almost craning from the effort.

He knew better than anyone the significance of the
Cheetah Command and what it meant for Hubert to
salute Loraine like that!

No wonder Loraine's file had been encrypted. She was
related to Rowan.

Trevor felt fortunate that he hadn't disregarded
Loraine because she hadn't revealed her identity.




- withMr. Torres. Aren'tyou afraidthey‘llbecomeupsét.-. ;

Paige hoped to hint to Hubert that Loraine was with
another man whenever Rowan wasn't around.

Unexpectedly, her words earned her two icy glares.
‘Shut up!" Marco snapped, his face flushed with anger.
"Miss, mind your language!" Hubert admonished.
Paige shrank back, silenced by their remarks.

Loraine dismissed Paige, her attention piqued by
Hubert's presence.

"Why are you here? Where is Rowan?"

Caught off-guard by her question, Hubert hesitated
~ before responding, "He is still on a mission.”

‘ Loraine's heart sank.




