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“What?" When Daisie heard what Cameron said, she looked at Conroy a

nd asked, “You tried to take advantage of her? How dare you!”

After she finished speaking, she delivered a kick at him, sending him to t

he ground.

Cameron stopped Daisie when she was about to follow up with another
kick. “Alright, alright. That's enough. I've already beaten him up. It'll be b
ullying if we continue to beat him.” Meanwhile, someone came into the

building.

When he saw the scene in the building, he narrowed his eyes. “What hap

pened here?”

The moment Cameron saw Waylon, her anger flared up again, and she k

icked Conroy. Daisie wanted to stop her, but she was too slow.

Conroy was stunned for a moment. After regaining his senses, he cried

out loud, “Why did kick me again?”
‘How can she bully me like this!?

Waylon hurriedly went forward and grabbed Cameron. “Alright, stop

”n

now.
Cameron flung his hand away and said, “It's none of your business.”
you

Waylon narrowed his eyes and said, “It's none of my business? Then wh

0's going to clean up your mess, huh?”

Daisie stood forward and explained, “Waylon, it wasn't Cameron’s fault.

This guy tried to take advantage of her.”

Waylon pressed his lips tightly and looked at Conroy. “Alright. You two g

o out first.”

Daisie had an inkling of what Waylon was about to do, so she dragged C

ameron out of the building.
Waylon walked toward Conroy.

Conroy covered his swollen face with his hand and could see the coldne
ss in Waylon's eyes. He subconsciously moved backward. “What... What

do you want? | warn you. Don't mess with me. You'll regret it!”
“Which hand did you use to touch her?”
“Huh?”

Waylon expressionlessly grabbed his arm and asked again, “Is it this on
e?"

“W-Wait—Argh!”

The crowd heard a “snap” sound from the air as Waylon dislocated Conr

oy's arm. As he shouted out in pain, all of them swallowed hard.

It appeared to them that today was definitely not the day for them. The

people they met were more ruthless than one another.
Waylon came out of the martial arts center.

Daisie turned her head to look at him before turning back to Cameron. T

hen, she said with a smile, “Well, 'm going back to the office.”

Cameron grabbed her arm and asked, “I thought you said you were goin

g to keep me company today?”

Daisie

smiled. “My brother is here. I'm sure he's more than willing to keep you
company.”

“I don't want him.”

Waylon lifted his eyebrows. “Don't want me what?”

Cameron stared at him. “Shut up! | didn't ask you to speak.”

He chuckled. “You beat them up, and you're still angry?”

She harrumphed coldly. “It's none of your business.”

Waylon replied, “Of course, it's my business.”

Cameron pushed him away. “Stay away from me, j*rk!”

Waylon was caught between tears and laughter after he heard what Ca

meron called him. Since when did | become a j*rk?”
CC

Cameron crossed her arms in front of her chest and raised her chin. “Ha
h, you played with a girl’'s feelings and then cheated on her by starting a

new relationship with another girl. If you're not a j*rk, then who is?”
She had seen it with her own eyes.

Not only did he send Minzy back to her hotel personally, but he also esc

orted her back to her
room.
If he was not a j*rk, then who was?

The more she thought about the marriage certificate that he had tricked

her into getting, the angrier she became.

Waylon suddenly grabbed her chin and leaned closer. “Since when did |

play with your feelings?”

Cameron was stunned for a moment as she looked at the man standing
very close to her. It took her quite a while before she came around to he

r senses and pushed him away. “Stay away from me. If not, I'll hit you.”

The smile on his face deepened. “You can hit me all you want after we g

et home.”

‘| don't want to go home with you. Daisie, let's-" Cameron turned her hea

d around, but Daisie was nowhere to be seen.
‘She left me with her brother just like that!?”

Waylon grabbed her into his arms and said, “Didn't you say you want to

beat me? Let's go home now then.”
“I don't want to go home with you. Let go of me, j*rk!”

Cameron tried to free herself from Waylon's embrace, but Waylon just p
ushed her into the car. While they were on their way back, Cameron cros

sed her arms in front of her chest and looked

outward through the window with her cheeks puffed like a puffer fish.



