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Chapter 2225

Waylon left the office, stopped in the corridor, and turned to look at Cam
eron who was playing with the fish in a
tank. She knocked the glass and opened her mouth wide to try and scar

e them.
He chuckled.

Cameron turned around, closed her mouth, and stood up straight as if n

othing had happened. “You're done?”
Waylon couldn't help but laugh. “Are the fishes fun to play with?”

Cameron crossed her arms and pretended to be calm, but she was feeli
ng extremely awkward. She was trying to scare the fish like a silly girl, a

nd he had seen it. “Not really.”

He walked to her, stopped, lowered his head, and lightly touched her for

ehead. “"Play with me when we get back?”

Anyone’s heart would explode when someone asked them that, but Cam
eron just squinted

and looked at him questionably. “Do you have some kink?”
Waylon chuckled. “Only | can deal with this fish brain of yours.”
“What? I'm a fish? Then what are you then?”

“The fish farmer.”

Cameron wanted to bite her tongue off because she had set herself up f

or it.

After leaving Blackgold, Cameron got into the car, buckled her
Waylon looked at her and squinted. “Am | not enough?”

She stuck her tongue out. “I'm asking a serious question.”
What was wrong with this man?

He said, “He does”

“If employees
were talking about the boss behind his back in the office, wouldn't they
be fired?”

Waylon paused and frowned. “What were they talking about?”

Cameron told him what she
had heard, then crossed her arms and leaned back into her chair. “I think

it doesn’t matter if the woman is a good person, but talking behind their

backs and involving a kid is too much. If she overheard them, it would h

urt a lot.”

Waylon drove away, slowed down at a cross junction, and stopped atar

ed light. “Do you know what’'s moss?”
Cameron looked at him. “Why?”

He smiled. “"Moss is a low—
level plant and only lives in dark and humid places, but it will never lose
the courage to continue growing. She’s a lot like moss, growingup in a t

ough situation. Gossip won't be the thing that brings her down.”
Cameron was stunned and understood. “You're talking about her.”
“Maybe you're like Daisie and can become friends with her.”

She looked out the window when the light turned green. “You sound like

| will definitely be friends with her.”

Waylon smiled as he steered the wheel. “She’ll be your sister in—

law soon anyway.”
Cameron covered her ears. “Not listening, not listening.”
Two days later, at Tenet Media...

Daisie just got to the office and was blocked at the door by a group of re
porters. The security made a path for her and sent her in. The reporters

held out their microphones. “Ms.

Vanderbilt, aren’t you

afraid of losing fans by announcing your marriage?”

Daisie looked into the camera and smiled naturally. “Why should | worry
? I'm just an actress, and | hope that people will pay more attention to m

y work. Thank you.”

“I heard that your assistant, Ms. Pruitt, is pregnant. Is your brother gettin

g married to her because of the baby?”

She thought the questions would just be about her, but the reporters ch

anged the topic to Freyja.

Daisie stopped on the stairs and suddenly turned around. * Who told yo

u that?”

The reporter froze, then replied. “We just heard rumors. Since Ms. Pruitt
Is pregnant, it's hard

for people not to speculate. We just want confirmation.”



