The Three Little Guardian Angels Chapter 2091

Chapter 2091 Cameron took a

deep breath and gnashed her teeth. “He got off easy.” Cameron returned to her room, t
ook a shower, and changed into fresh clothes. The pants with blood on them were throw
n onto the pile of dirty clothes. Mahina entered soon. “Your period started?”

She never let the helpers clean her

clothes or enter her room. Every helper in the house knew that her room was prohibited,
so her room would always be cleaned by either the butler or Mahina, including her cloth
es.

Mahina sneaked in even her period pads.

Cameron sat on the bed with a hot water bag on her lower abdomen. “Help me throw th
e clothes into the washer, and don‘t let anyone see them.”

Mahina nodded, then left with the laundry basket.

Cameron lay in bed, feeling unhappy because she was caught in
his tactics. She had been too careless.

Meanwhile, Mahina brought the basket to
the laundry room, opened the door of the washer, then noticed someone was there whe
n she was throwing the clothes in. “Who's there?”

Waylon leaned against the wall with his arms crossed. “You‘re very alert.”

Mahina subtly covered the pants that had blood in them
with other clothes. “Mr. Goldmann, what brings you to the laundry room?”

He placed his jacket into the laundry basket. “To do my laundry.” Mahina still had her gu
ard up. “l can
help you with that.” He looked at the clothes she was holding. “Are those Cameron‘s?”

She nodded. “Yes.”

He smiled. “Don‘t the helpers usually wash his clothes? Why are you doing that instead
?”

A shiver ran down Mahina‘s spine after she heard that. She knew that

Waylon wasn’t a simple person, but she didn‘t know why he would be suspicious about t
his. Mahina replied, “He doesn‘t like other people touching his clothes.” “He has his guar
d up even with the helpers?” “I'm not sure about that.”

Mahina was very calm throughout the conversation.




Waylon squinted because he couldn‘t find any

changes in her expression. She must be a strong person, which should be why Camero
n trusted her.

He turned around, then stopped to look at her. “By the way, I‘'ve looked into Ms. Torres.”
Mahina‘s grip on the basket tightened.

Waylon saw that but pretended that he didn‘t. “| couldn’t find any information on her. Is

Torres not a real name?”

Right when Mahina was starting to panic, Daisie showed up.

Mahina saw her as a savior for showing up when she did.

Waylon frowned and turned to look at his sister, who interrupted him. He rubbed his nos
e and said, “Why are you here?”

Daisie smiled. “To see you. Mahina is here too?”
He looked at her. “Obviously.”

“Let’s not stop her from doing her chores. Her pay might get docked for that,” Daisie sai
d while dragging him outside. Mahina finally let out a sigh of relief.

The person that she had to be most careful around should be Waylon.

They walked into the courtyard, but Daisie was still thinking about how she could get out
of this. Waylon stopped walking, which made her bump into his back.
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Chapter 2092 Daisie
turned to look at her, then squinted. “Daisie, did you do that intentionally?»

She played dumb. “Did what intentionally?”
Waylon smiled. “Are you afraid that | found something?”
Daisie shook her head and continued to bluff. “No. Are you trying to find something?”

Waylon stared at her. He knew that his sister was a great actress, but he was able to se
e through that.




“Daisie, am | the brother who loves you the most?” She smiled and walked next to him. “
Of course. You‘re the nicest to me.” Waylon looked at her with a wide grin and asked, ©
You‘re hiding something from me, right?”

Daisie coughed
and looked away. She didn‘t know if he already knew something. He sighed. “I thought y
ou would trust me. How could you be so close to another man?”

He seemed to be saying that she was ‘cheating’. Daisie pouted. “Don‘t say that!”

Waylon squinted. “Then why are you hiding it from me?” Daisie blurted, “It's not that | w
ant to hide it—

“. When she saw Waylon raise his brows, her mouth was agape because she realized s
omething.” You‘re tricking me into talking!?” He chuckled. “You‘re not too dumb.” Daisie
was going to say something but stopped because she knew that Waylon would suspect
something, but she wasn‘t careful enough and fell for it. She looked down and was angr
y with herself. Waylon tapped her head and said, “I could guess even if you wouldn't tell
me.” She pretended to be angry. “Then why did you trick me into talking?” He smiled. “I
just want to teach you a

lesson so no one else can do that to you.” Daisie was rendered speechless. Daisie didn’
t dare tell Cameron that Waylon might have found out about her identity.

She had been in the East Islands for half a month already and was getting very good wit
h the

whip.

A call came in, and it was the first call from Bassburgh ever since she went there.

It was James Tell on the line.
“Daisie, are you at the East Islands?” “How did you know?”

Daisie was curious because she

hadn‘t told anyone that she had gone to the islands with Waylon. She didn‘t even updat
e her Twitter feed recently because the fans knew that she was taking a break. James
was shocked. “That really was you? Check what's trending. Someone caught you.” Dais
ie was stunned and immediately checked Twitter after her call ended. She

was stunned by what she saw.

Someone had just posted online the video of Cameron at the
mall from a few days ago. Besides Cameron fighting the men—in—
black, the part when she hit Florence with the whip was also captured.

More people were interested in Cameron because their fight was like an action flick.




A lot of fans asked if Daisie was filming on the East Islands.

Such a video
wouldn‘t usually get a lot of traction, but since Daisie was in it, the netizens were able to
recognize her, and that footage became a trending tweet.

Naturally, Florence saw the video too.
She angrily pushed everything off the dining table. “They are the reason | am being moc

ked and used as the butt of a joke! And Fabio! How could he warn me not to cause trou
ble!?”
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Chapter 2093 Manuel stood behind her and watched while she threw a tantrum. Even th
ough he felt bad, he thought that she was always too hasty. “Mr. Puzo just wants you to
lay low for now because the timing isn‘t right yet.” “When will it be the right time!?” Flore
nce grabbed him by the collar. “You said that if | took over my dad‘s place, | could do wh
atever | wanted, but ever since | joined Fabio, he‘s been looking down on me! “Cameron
, on the other hand, keeps bullying me. Not only do you pieces of trash not help me,

but you also keep asking me to tolerate it!”

Her radical words made Manuel ball up his fists.
“Tsk tsk, you‘re such a fiery woman.”

Donald walked into the villa with his

men. She frowned. “Who are you? This is between us, The Serpents. You have no plac
e here.” Donald smiled. “If you can‘t keep calm, you‘re not going to be able to do great t
hings. The heir of the Southern Clan has no time for your

games because he doesn‘t even care about you. You overestimate yourself.”

Florence
was outraged. “How dare you mock me!? Manuel, why are you still standing there? Gra
b him!”

Manuel didn‘t move.
Donald walked to the couch, took a seat, and then tidied his suit. “I feel sorry for The Se
rpents for having you as a leader. Can a woman who can‘t even keep herself together le

ad them well?” She was furious. “What do you mean by that!?”

He didn‘t answer her but looked toward Manuel instead. “This is your chance to save th
e Serpents, Manuel. I'll find a way for you to take over if you‘re willing to.”




Florence turned to glare at Manuel. “Would you? “Manuel, you‘re just a dog of The Serp
ents. How dare you bite your master?” Manuel raised his brows. He had been silent for t
oo long and finally showed his true colors.” I'm sorry, | won't be obeying you this time.”

The video wasn‘t viral for a long time and was removed on
the same afternoon. The video that was initially uploaded was taken down, and the vide
o could no longer be found on any other platform.

Nollace covered his laptop and rubbed the bridge of his nose. Even though he had remo
ved all the videos, that didn‘t mean no one had found out when it first came out.

Take stood at the door of the office and knocked. “Mr. Beck, Toagin Serrano is awake.”

After Joagin woke up at the Southern Hospital, he saw Sunny sitting in the chair next to
him with his cane in hand.

The accident broke a lot of his bones, so he was covered in plaster and couldn‘t move. “
You’re awake.” Sunny looked at him.

Joagin was stunned because the pain and the familiar face made him feel it was unbelie
vable that he was still alive. His dried lips moved. “Did you save me?”

Sunny replied, “To be exact, Neal Beck saved you.” He didn‘t speak for a very long time
. Sunny continued. “Joaqin, you know very well who's behind this accident.”

He still didn‘t speak because he knew who had ambushed him. He never thought it woul
d be one of his own.

Sunny grabbed his cane and raised his brows. “If
| didn‘t suspect Manuel, | wouldn‘t have asked Neal to follow him, and if he didn‘t do that
ou would have gone to meet your father by now.”
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Chapter 2094 Joagin laughed at himself. “After all this time, it‘s the ones that are closest
to me that betray me.”

“Florence joined Fabio after taking over The Serpents.”

That stunned Joagqin.

After a long pause, he asked with regret, “Don‘t you hate me?”

Sunny slowly said, “Your brother and | were like brothers. When he passed away, he as

ked me to take care of you and The Serpents, and | promised him | would. When | learn
ed that you wanted to join Fabio, | was disappointed on behalf of your father.”




Joagin pressed his lips together and didn‘t have the courage to look into his
eyes. The Southern Clan had done all they could to treat The Serpents well, but Joaqin
wasn'‘t content and started second—guessing when Fabio approached him.

But the person who almost killed him was his own subordinate, and the person who sav
ed him was his enemy.

Sunny slowly stood up. “But you didn‘t choose to betray me immediately, which meant y
ou didn‘t want The Serpents to have to go through
that. | don‘t blame you for making bad decisions. Take care of yourself.”

“But Florence...” Joagin didn‘t finish his sentence.

Sunny stopped in his tracks and turned to
look at him. “If your daughter was smart enough, she wouldn‘t have made that decision.
You‘ve spoiled her.”

Daisie came back from the
martial arts center and saw Cameron feeding her pet lizard minced meat. She scratched
her cheek and didn‘t know why she felt ‘guilty when facing Cameron.

She smiled. “That lizard is quite cute.”

Cameron looked at her. “Do you want to touch it?” Daisie‘s smile froze. “No, there‘s no n
eed for that.” Cameron kept the minced meat in a box. “What‘s wrong? You want

to say something?‘ She looked uneasy while she looked around. “I'm trending with you.

Am | causing problems?” “That's your concern?” Cameron smiled. “I thought it had been
taken down? Also, what problem could you cause?‘ Daisie wanted to tell her that Waylo
n had tricked her into talking, but if she did tell her, she might hit her. What if she cut her
tongue out? Cameron squinted when she saw how guilty Daisie looked. “Did you do so

mething?” Daisie paused, then shook her head. “No.” Cameron leaned in closer. “Really
?”

Daisie started sweating because she didn‘t know how to answer.

“Daisie.” Waylon showed up at

that moment. Daisie was just like Mahina from the other day. “... I'm going to take a
shower.” Cameron figured

that something was wrong when she saw Daisie scurrying away. She looked at Waylon,
walking over, and crossed her arms. “Are you threatening your sister? Why did she run
away when she saw you?” Waylon stopped in front of her. “She‘s my sister. Why would

| threaten her?” “Let’s cut to the chase.” Cameron squinted. “People who know my identi
ty will never get to leave the island.”

Waylon smiled. “So, is Ms. Torres going to take me out or Mr. Southern?”




Cameron was rendered speechless. Waylon was smart enough to find out about her ide
ntity but didn‘t expose her. If she brought things up, it would look like she was quietly ad
mitting to the speculation. “Fine, | won‘t put you in a tough spot.” Cameron brushed her

shirt. “After all, | can't just take your cheque for nothing, right?”. Waylon raised his brows
. “Does that mean you don'‘t plan to pay me back?”




