ghtly. “You, your mother, and yom'
daughter can all move into the Shaw family
maence, but keep to yourself; don't try to
cause trouble around the house. If you
think my words are cruel, you can choose
not to move in!"

Lori never expected Marcus would change
his attitude so quickly. As if he did not

. acknowledge her as his relative at all, but
'her mother told her that her mother had

~ grown up in the Shaw family home. She
loved every tree and every blade of grass in
their courtyard. According to her mother,
she was practically the princess of the
Shaw family, like a little lady of the house.

Why were things so different now?

Lori hated it!
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7 I'm not at all the woma
me to be. I think she’s too .
suspicious. I just returned from abroad, and
~ all my attention is focused on my career. I
| ;;mit I was a bit hasty, anxious to broker
another deal, but..”

“Alright! You don't have to explain yourself

to me. Just know your place!" Marcus

interrupted her. After a pause, he sighed

and said heavily, “You are only worthy of
- respect if you obtain success through your

‘own hard work. You have a wonderful job,
~ and staying with us won't cost you

anything. Your chances of getting a decent
boyfriend are high.”

“I know, Marcus. I will work hard. I'm
leaving now.” Lori knew when to make her
exit. She turned and left.

But tears poured down her face. Sitting in
r, her mother noticed her tears -
t's wrong, Lori, what




good Qggreé, my education, my

it disf»gsition, my looks... In which aspect do I
g lose out to those three women?”
“Three women?” Jennie was confused.

“Marcus has a fiancée now, her name 1s

Yvonne, and she’s a madwoman' And he
has another cousin, called Ruth Mann. She'
g \sa middle school graduate who's never

‘seen the world, not to mention studied
abroad, but Ruth’s husband is the youngest
son of the wealthiest family in Kidon City,
Ryan Poole!

e “And Sabrina! She's an ex-convict and did
 not graduate from university! Yesterday,
ublicly threw a temper in the office,
f her own husband’s necktie, not
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"My cousin is also the cousin of those two
lowly wenches and the fiancé of the third?
And I'm nothing? I refuse to accept it!" Lori
cried as she pinched the flesh on her own
palm.

“Don’t cry, my dear daughter, we still have
“ to fight for what we want. You have me, we
|

'will work together, you and I, and in the

future, the entire South City will be ours,”
Jennie said to comfort her daughter.

After the comforting words were spoken,
she continued, saying lightly to her
~daughter, “Lori, I have good news for you.
See yau’r Uncle Ford sentmea a message on




