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Soon, Alex Rockefeller touched Miranda Finn’s wrist. Originally, he was just putting up an act. But when
he touched her, he really did detect something strange.

“How did it go? Did you find out anything?” Miranda asked.
“Are you sure you want me to say it?” Alex asked strangely.

Zendaya thought Alex’s response was rather odd. “Why would you refrain from telling her about her
medical condition?”

Miranda seemed nonchalant about it as well.
“Your gut isn’t in good condition. You have gastritis,” Alex said.

“Oh. that’s right. But many people are affected by this ailment too,” Miranda said while waving her
hand.

“But you had too much seafood last night. After eating around seven crabs and more than three cones
of ice-cream, your gastritis has worsened,” Alex said bluntly.

“Oh my god! Were you actually at Sia Buffet Restaurant too?” Miranda’s eyes were wide open.

“Of course not! Apart from that, you also have a bit of liver cyst. You suffered from Hepatitis A when you
were a kid, and you only recovered at the age of seven,” Alex said.



Miranda was shocked again. “Did you read up on my file?”

“You...” Alex said.

He wanted to continue speaking, but the next question he wanted to ask was too personal. Hence, he
moved closer to Miranda and whispered into her ears.

Suddenly, Miranda’s face turned red all over, and she avoided Alex’s gaze. Her facial expression was no
longer as nonchalant as before. Alex mentioned something of utmost privacy to her. In fact, she thought
that nobody would know about this.

However, Alex was able to accurately diagnose it.

It turned out that her body was more easily aroused than other people. Every night, she would...
Otherwise, it was hard for her to fall asleep.

“This condition has already negatively affected your body,” Alex said.

“Is there a way to cure it?” Miranda asked.

“Yes,” Alex said.

“That’s great!” Miranda smiled.

“Now | truly believe that America’s alternative medicine is amazing. I've learned a huge lesson today.
Once I return, I'll write a detailed article about this. But, on one condition, you must cure me of my
iliness,” she added.



“That won’t be a problem. I'll head back to get prepared. I'll be able cure you of your illness tomorrow.”

“Thank you, dear Alex.”

“Aren’t you going to call him ‘Daddy’ anymore?” Zendaya laughed.

“Oh, that was just a one time thing | swore to do. But if you like that, Alex, | could keep calling you
Daddy.”

“No, thanks,” Alex said.

He would be crazy to want to be called Daddy by a foreign woman.

Right then, the room opened. A middle-aged man dressed in a suit walked in with a bottle of red wine.
“It’s a great honor to have you here, Miss Zendaya. | am the manager of Phoenix Restaurant, Leo Adams.
| would like to present you with a bottle of 1982’s Lafite. Please accept this gift,” he said to Zendaya.

After that, he turned to look at Cheryl Coney and Miranda. They were both very beautiful women.

His smile widened.

Zendaya chuckled helplessly. “Mr. Adams, you're too kind. This bottle of wine is too expensive. | can’t
accept it.”

Leo laughed. “Actually, this is a gift from Mr. Accardo who is having his meal next door. Mr. Accardo
found out that Miss Zendaya is here, and he has specially invited you to join him for a while. Your two
pretty friends can go over too.”



Zendaya frowned a little. of course, she didn’t want to go.

Alex felt impatient. “Mr. Adams, leave with your wine. We don’t know who Mr. Accardo is!”

Leo chuckled coldly as he glared at Alex. “Young man, be careful with your words. Mr. Accardo is the son
of Valtameri Co.’s boss, Frank Accardo,” he warned.

When Alex heard Frank’s name, his eyes flashed. “Ask him to get lost!”



