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When Cathy arrived at the hospital, Penelope was already there waiting in the car.

Seeing that Cathy was there, Penelope promptly left the MUV, grabbed her hand, and entered the

hospital in large strides.

Behind them were a crowd of paparazzi, following closely like a swarm of flies.

Penelope brought Cathy to the injury assessment department.

It was not until Cathy had sat down that she realized that Penelope had brought her here to get an

assessment of her injury from the slap she received from Willow.

"Forget it."

She smiled listlessly and unbuttoned her shirt to reveal the bandage on her left shoulder. "Let's

assess this one for now."

Penelope gaped her eyes in surprise, "Cathy, what happened…"

Cathy then indifferently unwrapped the bandage around her shoulder. Sitting underneath the

heavy bandage was a deep wound caused by Xavier earlier. "When I was playing a double,

someone switched out the prop for a real equipment. I got injured and haven't had a chance to

recover."

"I wasn't being unprofessional yesterday, and it wasn't an accident either. Xavier caught me on my

wound when we were filming."

Everything had finally dawned on Penelope.

No wonder Cathy would act like she was 'seducing' Xavier!

"How could this be a coincidence?"

The doctor conducting the assessment sighed, "It's clear that someone had ripped the wound open

before it had a chance to heal!"

"How did you manage this pain?"

The doctor continued to sigh helplessly as he was dressing her wound, "You must take good care

of this wound site from now on, don't let anyone rip it open again."

Cathy nodded her head silently.

While Penelope was dumbfounded to see the flesh underneath the cut, moments later, she grinded

her teeth viciously and bellowed, "They did this on purpose, didn't they?"

"Yeah."

Cathy put on a smile, "Willow was there when I got injured earlier."

Penelope bit her lips and asked for a copy of the injury assessment before posting it on her social

networking platform.

"Cathy is not only my double, but she is also a friend. As her friend, I must speak up for her after

she's gone through!"

Very quickly, the post went viral on the Internet.

There were medical professionals in the comments who verified that the report was real.

There were also crew members on the film set who claimed that someone by the name of Shaw

was injured in an accident while filming.

Moreover, there were even netizens who posted a screenshot of the video footage that Willow had

leaked, showing the placement of Xavier's fingers on Cathy.

Soon, the Internet was bombarded with a series of discussions.

Could the seduction just be a misunderstanding?

Could Willow have made a mistake?

At this point, a newly registered account called 'Starry Moon' claimed, 'Surely this is not a

misunderstanding, nor is it a mistake.'

Through surveillance footage of every corner of the studio and photos taken by paparazzi, Starry

Moon restored the whole process on the scene.

This news quickly exploded on the Internet like fireworks.

The netizens who were attacking Cathy were nowhere to be found.

Others were perplexed to find out that Willow was the mastermind behind the whole drama.

"How could this be?!"

Meanwhile, in Xavier's office, Willow tugged on the tablecloth furiously as the vase and teacups

went everywhere.

Staring at the rapidly increasing popularity of Cathy on the net, Willow's eyes were flooded with

grudges!!

She had everything planned out!

How could Penelope stand up for a nobody like Cathy Shaw?!

How did Cathy gain access to the surveillance footage of the studio?!

The footage had always been kept confidential. How could she have got her hands on them?!

Besides, didn't she just get fired today?!

Willow was so furious that one could see steam shooting from her ears. She grabbed another vase

on the coffee table and threw it on the ground violently.

"Willow!"

Xavier entered the room only to be met with a floor covered with broken glass. He put on a

frown, "Smashing things doesn't solve the problem."

"We just got a call from the agent and must come up with a PR strategy, or we must throw you

under the bus."

Throw me under the bus?

Willow powered up her laptop irritably and started nit-picking on Penelope's and Starry Moon's

accusation.

"This is all just an allegation. Isn't it a little rash to draw conclusions based on some surveillance

footage?"

"Besides, even if my boyfriend had accidentally touched the actress' wound, she didn't need to

lean on my boyfriend and make him hug her, right?"

"I'm just mad that she threw herself into my boyfriend's embrace and made him hug her."

Willow's arguments received another wave of support from the netizens.

Her popularity rose sharply as Cathy's started plummeting.

Seeing as she had regained the upper hand, Willow smirked and said to herself, "Suck it bitch."

The Academy Awards was around the corner, and Willow was seen as the biggest favorite to take

home the prize.

Apart from ruining Cathy's reputation, Willow chose to create this drama at this time to boost her

popularity!

She was confident that she could be the most famous person in the country with this scandal!

"Pump out more comments, I want to be on the front page of the Internet!" Willow made a call to

the ghostwriters.

After a moment of silence, "Miss Xenos, being on the top of the list means we must beat the

current top five. Penelope's searches have been standing quite high on the list. To overtake her, we

need to charge you about 300 thousand."

Willow snorted disdainfully, "What is 300 thousand to me? Just do as I say!"

After hanging up the phone, Willow transferred the last 300 thousand in her bank account to the

person-in-charge.

She was adamant about using Cathy as a stepping stone to climb to the top of the search ladder!

This was the quickest way to be famous!

Meanwhile, in the children's room of the Bolton residence, the phone that was sitting on the rug

went off.

"Young Master Abner, she's transferred the money. What do we do next?"

"Do as she wish, bring her to the top of the search ladder."

After taking a glance at his notes, Arius started laughing mischievously, "We do what we get paid

to do."

At the other end of the call, the man replied reluctantly, "But sir, if the lady finds this out, I don't

believe she'll be impressed…"

"What's there to be mad about?"

Abner rolled his eyes, "I'm making money for mommy, why wouldn't she be happy?"

"Just do as I say, if the plan falls apart, daddy will take care of it."

After hanging up the call, Abner quickly leaned towards Arius, "Brother, what's happening now?

Has dad made his move yet?"

"Soon."

Arius squinted his deep-set eyes, "How much do you think mom's ex-boyfriend is worth?"

"What gives?" Abner asked with a curious frown.

"I want to squeeze every penny out of him."
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