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Chapter 2353 

“The crew behind the show can be this ruthless, huh?” Denzel scratched

his head, walked back 

to his seat, and handed the mission card to Hannah. 

Hannah took a glance at it and was stunned as well. 

Daisie leaned over. “What is it?” 

The words “Sugarcane Harvesting” immediately shocked her. 

The director said, “So, after everyone has �nished eating and drinking,

please have a good rest tonight. You’ll then have to get up at 8:00 a.m.

tomorrow morning and gather at the doorstep of the inn. You must try

to �ll up �ve carts before 1:00 p.m.” 

Hannah and Denzel started worrying as soon as they got the task. 

‘How are we going to collect �ve carts of sugarcane?’ 

Daisie raised her hand and asked, “Do we have to do it ourselves?” 

The people in the crew exchanged gazes and did not speak. 

The director then explained, “You can’t ask others to help, and the six of

you must come up with a way to complete the task.” 

Daisie was astonished, and a hint of slyness �ashed across her eyes. 

Cameron had been eating silently in the corner from start to �nish. She

then remembered something all of a sudden and raised her head. “Is

the soup ready? I seem to smell its aromal already.” 

In fact, she had long forgotten that they were still on a live program. 

Everyone looked at her dumbfounded. 

Waylon clenched his hand slightly into a �st and pressed it against his

lips, holding back his laughter. 

[LMAO, this lady is never on the same page.] 

[When others are discussing how they should harvest the sugarcane

tomorrow, she only cares about whether the soup has �nished cooking

already.] 

[Even Mr. Goldmann is on the brink of bursting into laughter, isn’t he?] 

[Trust me, I can live with this lady and be happy for the rest of my life!] 

“It should be ready already.” Daisie got up. “I’ll go take a look.” 

Among the guests, Zoey was extremely silent. She never understood

why her sponsor would want her to participate in this variety show. And

the main issue was that Daisie was also there. 

“They clearly know that Daisie and I had disputes before this because of

a �ght over a character, but they still insisted on me participating in this

show. This is disgusting. 

‘As long as the other guests are acting gregariously, I won’t �t in and

play along. In this way, my fans will think that Daisie is isolating me

together with the other guests.’ 

“The soup is ready.” Daisie came out with a pot. 

Hannah quickly made room for her. “Be careful.” 

Cameron �ddled with her silverware, and her fork accidentally slipped

out of her hand and fell to the �oor. When she bent down to pick it up,

she noticed someone’s sneaky actions. 

When Daisie was about to bring the pot to the table, a leg under the

table was stretched out on purpose, trying to trip her. 

Cameron picked up a small pebble from the ground and �icked it

toward the person’s leg. 

Zoey’s calf suddenly hurt, and she cried out as she abruptly retracted

her leg and covered her calf. 

Daisie stopped and looked at her in confusion. “Is there anything

wrong?” 

Everyone else stared at Zoey too. 

Zoey gnashed her teeth. “I’m �ne.” 

She raised her head inadvertently and just so happened to meet the

smug gaze from Cameron, the person sitting across from her. Cameron

raised her eyebrows and deliberately showed her the pebble in between

her �ngertips. 

Zoey’s expression slightly changed, and she looked away instantly, not

daring to face her directly. 

‘F*ck, I got busted.” 

As the night sky got darker, everyone �nished their meal, cleaned up the

dining table, did the dishes, and went back to their respective rooms to

rest. 

Zoey shared a guest room with Hannah, Helios and Denzel shared

another guest room, Daisie and Cameron slept in their own room, and

Waylon slept alone in his bedroom. 

When Cameron was about to fall asleep, she vaguely felt someone

standing beside her and instantly opened her eyes. However, her mouth

was covered before she could make a sound. 

Under the dim light from the courtyard, Cameron clearly saw the person

in front of her and took his hand away. 

She turned her head and glanced at Daisie, who was sleeping with her

back facing her, then glared at Waylon and lowered her voice. “Why

aren’t you sleeping in the middle of the night? And what the heck are

you doing here?” 

Wayne shushed her. “I’m here to bring you somewhere. You’ll de�nitely

like it.”
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Waylon pulled Cameron up. She grabbed her coat, and the two quietly

left the room. 

Walking into the backyard, Cameron was sleepy and cold. “Where are

you taking me?” 

He took her hand and walked in front of her, leading her. “We’re almost

there.” Cameron yawned and followed him. “Dude, we have to get up

early tomorrow.” 

However, when she saw the �re�ies in the garden, she woke up in an

instant. The �re�ies that were gathered in one place looked like the

stars in the dark sky, adorning the darkness in the garden. 

Cameron walked over. “Why are there so many �re�ies?” 

He looked back at her. “This isn’t something that you see every day, is

it?” 

Cameron stretched out her hand, intending to touch them, and the

�uorescent lights scattered instantly. The lights lingered around her, and

she laughed. “This is so pretty.” 

Waylon stopped beside her. “I didn’t lie to you, did I?” 

Daisie turned her head around, looked at him, and laughed. “Just how

boring can you be? You actually choose not to sleep in the middle of the

night and bring me out here to see �re�ies.” “Watching �re�ies is not the

point here.” After saying that, he tilted his head and �xed his eyes on

Cameron. 

Cameron was slightly startled and stared at him. Seeing that Waylon

was approaching her, she shrugged, and her eyelashes twitched. “You…

Don’t mess around. We have to get up very early tomorrow.” 

He chuckled all of a sudden. “What do you think I’ll do?” 

Cameron lowered her head and did not utter a single word. 

Waylon took her into his arms. “You’re the one who’s been messing

around. What did you do today?” 

She frowned. “What did I do?” 

Waylon’s lips got closer to her cheek, to the extent that they were inches

away from touching her temple, and his voice sounded hoarse. “I saw

everything.” 

Cameron seemed to understand what he was talking about, but she

was con�dent. “Then you should thank me. If it weren’t for me, your

sister would’ve been scalded.” 

He smiled hoarsely and pressed his warm lips against her forehead.

“Uh-huh, then how should I thank my little Cam?” 

She murmured, “Who is yours to own?” 

Waylon held her cheek in his palm and was about to kiss her. “Your

name is on my marriage certi�cate. If you’re not mine, then to whom do

you belong?” 

His question and tone made her blush. 

Cameron licked her lips to moisturize them. “I’m going back to bed

already.” 
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Waylon brushed her lips with his thumb. “Good night then.” 

Cameron stood still. 

‘Did he just bid me good night? Is that it?” 

Waylon chuckled. “Are you waiting for me?” 

As soon as he said that, a hint of warmth spread across her lips as he

pecked her on the lips. 

Cameron wrapped her arms around his neck, and Waylon was stunned

for a moment. His palms then brushed through the ends of her hair and

clung to the back of her head as if he was about to embed his lips into

her face. 

For a long time, his eyes dimmed. “You’re really good at torturing

others.” 

She actually chose to torture him at this time when he could not do

anything to her. 

Cameron pushed him away with a trace of smugness on her face. “I’ll

leave you to it. Please, do enjoy.” 

She then �ed the scene quickly. 

As for when Cameron left her room last night and when she returned to

the room, Daisie did. not notice it at all. 

At 7:00 a.m., all the guests were woken up by a knock on the door. 

At 8:00 a.m., after breakfast, apart from Daisie, all the other guests and

the crew members arrived at the sugarcane �eld on time, while other

crew members drove �ve pickup carts to the side of the �eld and pulled

them over by the roadside. 

Hannah looked around. “Where’s Daisie?” 

Cameron yawned. She was too sleepy. 

Zoey looked at the huge sugarcane �eld, crossed her arms, and asked

disdainfully, “Why do we have to do all the hard work while Daisie can

just disappear without reason? Is this a special privilege that the crew

promised Daisie?” 

When everyone heard Zoey’s speculation, their expressions turned

complicated. After all, it was a live broadcast. From where did she

muster the courage to evoke the public’s dissatisfaction and badmouth

Daisie’s name?

Chapter 2355 

What was more, Daisie’s brother and Helios were also present. 

The audience deemed Zoey’s behavior unacceptable, and most of them

started commenting in the comment section. 

[Zoey the clown is really doing all she can to gain popularity, huh?] 

The director frowned. He originally planned to suspend the recording,

but unexpectedly, the broadcast room suddenly gained countless

views. 

‘Do the netizens love Zoey’s drama this much?” 

Hannah put on her gloves calmly, turned her head, and said to the

people beside her with a smile, “Daisie might’ve killed someone’s father

in her previous life. That was awkward.” 

Denzel smiled awkwardly. 

Everyone present was his senior in the industry, so he did not dare to

say anything. 

Helios and Waylon had really good control over their temper, so they did

not let their emotions surface. They obviously did not plan to respond to

any of Zoey’s comments and would only focus on the task at hand. 

The audience was mocking Zoey at the moment. 

After waiting for a while, Daisie arrived in a hurry and brought everyone

at the scene coffee, including all the program crew members. This

scene was praised by many netizens, saying that it was very heart-

warming to see. 

Naturally, Zoey’s fans started complaining about Daisie’s actions in

order to protect their idol. 

[Isn’t what she’s doing a form of bribery? It’s obvious that Ms. Vanderbilt

doesn’t want to work!] 

[Zoey has been wronged. She was telling the truth, but all she got in

return were the complaints that came from Daisie’s brainless fans. I feel

you, Zoey!] 

Denzel brought a cup of coffee to Zoey out of kindness, but Zoey did not

accept it and exclaimed loudly, “We’re here to work, not to travel. It’s

already 10:00 a.m.! When will the �ve carts be �lled with sugarcane?” 

Daisie looked at Zoey and wondered. “It’s just �ve carts of sugarcane. It

can’t get any simpler. It won’t take more than two hours.” 

At this time, all the netizens lost their cool, questioning and mocking

Daisie. 

[Princess Vanderbilt must’ve never harvested sugarcane. The target that

she just set for the group is ridiculous.] 

[Five carts of sugarcane! If the seven of them can �ll it up in under 2

hours, I’ll eat my keyboard!] 

[As expected of Princess Vanderbilt. All she does is speak without

thinking.) 

Zoey laughed out loud when she saw Daisie set such an unrealistic

target for the group of seven. “What a joke, Daisie Vanderbilt. Do you

think we can �nish harvesting all the sugarcane 

in under two hours? We only have seven people here. Who else do you

think will help us with the task?” 

Daisie smiled. “We don’t need help from anyone else.” 

After saying that, she turned around and glanced at the director. “Sir,

you’re the one who claimed yesterday that we only need to collect �ve

carts of sugarcane. As for how we plan to accomplish the task, you

won’t limit our method and creativity, right?” 

The director regained his senses and replied, “Yes, that’s up to you to

�nd a way.” 

Zoey crossed her arms. “Who in the world can come up with a way to �ll

up �ve carts with sugarcane in under two hours? Daisie Vanderbilt,

you’re the only naive one here.” 

Daisie raised her eyebrows. “Okay, I’ll prove it to you today.” 

She waved and motioned for the villagers to drive the �ve pickup carts

into the �eld. 

Just when everyone did not know what was happening, Daisie walked

up to an automatic harvester, picked up its operation panel, and started

controlling it. 

After a series of button pressing, the harvester’s engine ignited, and it

slowly moved toward the sugarcane �eld. 

Everyone gathered around. 

Cameron and Hannah exclaimed, “Holy moly! This is an unmanned

harvester! This is awesome!” 

Helios turned to look at Waylon. “When did Daisie learn how to control

something like that?” 

Waylon laughed. “Don’t ask me. I don’t even know that.” 

Daisie used the operation panel to control the harvester. It pushed to lift

the slanted sugarcane into an upright position, cut them, gathered them,

and placed them onto the conveyor belt located at the back of the

harvester. 
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The conveying device would then peel off the leaves on the surface of

the sugarcane, which was extremely practical. 

A large acre worth of sugarcane was neatly harvested and gathered in a

matter of minutes, which was more e�cient than a group of people

pulling and cutting the plants by hand. It improved the e�ciency of the

process too. 

As for Daisie, she did not even need to be in the sugarcane �eld. All she

needed to do was stand on the side of the road, and everything else

could be achieved remotely through the operation panel.


