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Zephir smiled. “What if | told you it's because of you?”
“Zephir, you..."

She was stunned.

‘What is he talking about?”

Zephir stretched his arm forward and held a strand of her hair in his han
d. Something flitted across his eyes as he continued. “I'm thinking that i
f we hadn't left the country to study, would | have had the opportunity to
be the man standing by your side instead of watching you get married t

0 someone else?”
He had always known that she liked a boy named Nollace.

He
had assumed she would forget about that boy along with time. He belie
ved that as long as he stayed by her side, she would forget about him an

d accept him.

However, when he learned that she was going for the Drama, Theatre, a

nd Film department in Yaramoor, he thought that if he could reunite with
her, he would want to stand

by her side. As such, he had given up the finance and business school a

nd taken the directing course.

By the time he returned to Zlokova, everything had changed.
She still married the boy she liked in the end.

As such, what was the point for everything he did?

Daisie was dumbfounded. She did not expect him to say something like

that at all. She did not know how to respond,

so she asked, “Are you drunk, Zephir?”

Suddenly, she seemed to be able to read the emotion in his
eyes.

Even though he was still looking at her in the same way as he looked at

her in the past, she could detect a man’s desire for a woman in his eyes.

Daisie took a step back subconsciously and said, “Zephir, I'll go get som

eone to send you back..”

Just when she turned around, Zephir grabbed her wrist and pulled her in

to his arms.

Daisie froze, and someone rushed out of howhere and pushed Zephir a

way before she could say anything.

Zephir slammed into the wall and hissed in pain. He lifted his eyelids an

d looked at James, who was standing in front of Daisie.

James said, “Oh, | didn't know it was you, Mr. Gosling. | thought some br

at was getting handsy with Ms. Vanderbilt.”

Zephir bit the inner side of his cheek and stood up straight. As he duste
d down his

suit, he said, “It seems to me that you don't like me very much, Mr. Tales

n

“Why would you think like that? You're the vice director, while
I'm just one of the main actors. | have to work with you in the shooting,

and in case you make things hard for me, I'll be in trouble.”
Zephir squinted and looked at him.

Daisie tugged at James as a sign to ask him to stop talking. She looked

at Zephir and said, “Zephir, I'm sorry. We'll be leaving

Chapter 2230
first.”

She did not know how to face Zephir right now. She knew that Zephir wa
s confessing to her, and she was terrified when he pulled her into his ar

ms just now.

However, she had always treated

Zephir like her big brother the whole time. Since when did that change?

After they came out of the restaurant, James
pulled his arm away and said, “Hey, you should be grateful that I'm still t

here. If not, you'd be in big trouble.”

Daisie’s head was a muddled mess right now. She did not know how to r

eact in that kind of situation.

James scratched his head, and just when he was about to say somethin

g, he saw someone getting out of the car. “Oh, your honey is here.”

Daisie turned her head around. When she saw Nollace, she ran over to h

im and threw herself into his arms.

Nollace took a step back from the impact. After he regained his balance

, he wrapped his arms around her and asked, “What happened?”

James came over and said, “What happened? You wouldn't be seeing h
er right now if | didn't show up in time. I'm right about Zephir. He has a t

hing for your wife, so keep an eye on

n

her.

Nollace’s face sank when James mentioned Zephir. He looked at James

and said, “Thank you.”
James waved his hand and said, “Don’'t mention it."
Holding Daisie in his arms, Nollace carried her into the car.
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Daisie leaned on his chest without
saying anything when they were on their way back. While Nollace was st

roking her hair, he lowered his head and looked at her.



