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Chapter 2300
Tiffany’s heart leaped into a gallop.

“Does this mean that he's going to believe in me and help me? This is gr

eat!’
“Okay. I'll tell you the whole story.”

Tiffany told Zephir everything. However, she was in the midst of the joy
of being trusted by the object of her affection and failed to notice the co

ldness hidden in Zephir's eyes.

After a short while, Zephir asked calmly, “Since I'm willing to believe iny

ou, will you believe in me too?”
She smiled. “Of course.”

He replied with a smile and said, “In this case, let me tell you something.
Nollace is looking

into this, and | guess he'll come and find you very soon.”
Her smile froze, and she asked frantically, “Then what should | do?”

Zephir looked at her and said, “I can help you, but how are you going to

pay back the favor?”
Tiffany said shyly, “I can give you whatever you want.”

Zephir went closer to her and whispered into her ear. “Here’s the plan, an

d | just need you to do one thing.”

Nollace was watching the recording in

the ward while Daisie was eating an apple on the bed. Suddenly, she sai
d, “I'm not sure what has gotten into that young actor. We

were doing well during our rehearsal, but he suddenly refused to cooper
ate with me when we were in the water. Maybe that young actor is inexp

erienced, so he got camera fright when the shooting started.”
Nollace squinted and closed the laptop. “Do you really think like that?”

She froze for a
moment and lowered her head. “Actually, when he pushed me away, | co
uld feel he didn't like me. But | have never done anything

wrong to him before.”
This was the thing that confused her.

Nollace put down his laptop and sat by the bed. As he caressed her

head, he said, “I'll get to the bottom of this. You just need to rest well.”
Daisie gave him the apple.

He took a look at it and said, “I don't want an apple.”

“Then what do you want?”

Nollace looked at her fixedly and replied, “What do you think?”

She was stumped and hid inside the duvet. “Nope! Not now! Not when I

m sick.”

He chuckled and landed a kiss on the top of her head. “Alright, I'm just |
oking. I'll punish you if | notice that you've not been resting when | come
back.”

Nollace rose to his feet
and left the ward. After he closed the door, he received a text message f

rom an unknown number.

[Do you want to know what happened during that day? Then come to Ro
om 6221.]

Nollace squinted. Apparently, this person was prepared, and they were r

elated to this incident.

Nollace drove his car to the hotel where the crew members were staying
. He found his way Room 6221, but the door was not closed. He narrow

ed his eyes and knocked on the door.
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However, nobody answered.

He took a look at the camera at the corner of the corridor and squinted
again. He put his phone back into his pocket and entered the

room. Suddenly, a woman draped in a towel rushed out of the bathroom
and hugged him while shouting, “Mr. Knowles, please don't leave me. | r

eally love you.”
Nollace threw the woman away.

The towel on the woman'’s body fell to the floor, and Nollace turned his h

ead around.
He walked out of the room when he sensed someone coming that way.
Just as he expected, a group of reporters suddenly appeared.

The woman hugged his leg and cried, “Please don't leave me. I've alread

y given myself to you. You need to be responsible for me.”

“Mr. Knowles, are you cheating on Ms. Vanderbilt?”



