
The Three Little Guardian Angels Chapter 2193 

Chapter 2193 Cameron‘s shoulders started shaking after holding her 
head down for a long time. Before the man could think, she started laughing. The man f
elt chills, as well as that she was mocking her, so he grabbed her hair and yelled,” What
 the f*ck are you laughing at!?“. 

Cameron opened her eyes. Her cold eyes were bloodshot, and 
her eyelids looked swollen.” People who are rude to me never have happy endings.” 

Before he could process what Cameron said, the latter got rid of her restraints and wrap
ped the rope around his throat tightly. The man kicked around while his face was 
swollen and red as he was running out of breath. 

The other man put Cameron in a chokehold to try to get her away, but she twisted his fi
nger upward. He let go because of the pain, but Cameron grabbed onto his arm and twi
sted it, dislocating it. 

The man who was strangled slowly ran out of breath 
while Cameron put a foot on his head. Half his face was on the food on the floor. 

Cameron looked down at him with no expression. “Eat like a dog. You‘re doing a good j
ob right now.” 

A series of footsteps sounded from outside. Cameron closed and locked the door and lo
oked back at the man. 

The man looked terrified and quickly moved backward. “Don‘t kill me, don‘t–
” There was a knock on the door. 

Cameron picked up the chair and threw it at the window. After a few hits, a crack formed
 on the glass. She kicked it and escaped through it. 

Someone on the top deck chased after her. “She escaped!” 

Cameron climbed down on the pipes and noticed that someone was on the deck, so sh
e took a deep breath and jumped into the sea without hesitation. Water splashed every
where, and the cold seawater enveloped her diving body. All noises disappeared. 

She wanted to swim upward, but her leg started cramping. She opened her mouth and s
wallowed some seawater. 

_‘I can‘t be that unfortunate…‘ 

Cameron started losing consciousness and body heat, making her feel cold, as if she w
as being swallowed by darkness. 



She started hallucinating that someone was swimming toward her, closer and closer, un
til they finally grabbed onto her wrist and hugged her waist. ‘Who is it?‘ 

She lost consciousness and closed her eyes. “Cameron! Cameron!” She could hear so
meone calling her name, but her eyes were too heavy. She was tightly hugged. 

“Cameron, don‘t fall asleep!” 

“Cam, my dear Cam, wake up.” 

It was white everywhere, as if there was no end. Cameron heard a voice and slowly ope
ned her 

eyes. 

A woman was sitting next 
to her bed and touched her hair gently. “My dear Car, it‘s daytime now. Why are you still
 in bed?” Her eyes finally focused. “Mom?” The woman lowered her head to kiss her for
ehead. “I‘m going to the sea with your 
dad today. Stay home and listen to the butler. I‘ll give you your birthday present when I 
come home.” 

Cameron closed her eyes. “Come back soon with Dad.” 

The scene changed… There was a storm at the pier. The young Cameron stood under t
he umbrella the butler was holding, waiting for the team to get back, but her mother was
n‘t with them. 

Everyone was drowned in sorrow, including Sunny. 

Sunny stood in the rain, and his eyes were hollow and filled with sadness. He looked as 
if he was a decade older. 

“I feel so bad for Mr. Southern for losing his mother on his birthday.” “I heard that the shi
p bumped into some traffickers. Mrs. Southern was stabbed while trying to rescue a chil
d and drowned after being pushed into the sea. Mr. Southern was 
having a business meeting and didn‘t make it back in time.” Sunny and Cameron were d
evastated. 
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Chapter 2194 “Sigh, that‘s life.” The butler hugged Cameron by her shoulders and looke
d doleful. “Sir.” Cameron didn‘t cry her heart out but instead looked pale and void of em
otions, like a hollow body. Suddenly, she had a surge of bravery and ran into the rain. 

“Sir!” 



She came to Sunny in the pouring rain. His head hung low, avoiding her eyes. She tugg
ed at his hand. “Where‘s Mom?” 

He didn‘t speak. 

Cameron shook his arm when a tear fell. “Mom said that she was going to bring 
my present back. Why isn‘t she back yet? Why did she lie? Does she not love me anym
ore?” Sunny‘s body felt weak as the rain fell on his face and blended in with his tears. H
e handed her the present that he was clutching. 

Cameron took the box and cried out loud. 

Sunny knelt, hugged her, and said in a hoarse voice, “Cam, it‘s my 
fault. I shouldn‘t have let her on the 
boat. I‘m sorry.” Cameron cried until she lost her voice. 

She didn‘t love the sea because it was where her mother met with her untimely death, b
ut she still traveled by sea with her father and never mentioned it to anyone. 

She hated the bad people, so she had to become stronger, so strong that no one could 
bully the people around her. 

She felt that her mother‘s death was her father‘s fault. She wouldn‘t have died if he had
n‘t left her mother on the boat because of his business. 

But one 
day, Sunny brought a girl who was around her age to her. “Cam, this is Mahina. She wa
s the child your mother saved on the day of her accident.” 

The first time Cameron saw Mahina, the latter was only skin and bones and was covere
d in wounds. 

When she remembered that her mother had died because of this girl, she rejected her. 

Sunny told her Mahina was a girl that 
was trafficked and didn‘t know who her parents were, nor had she ever seen them. Her 
wounds were all from beatings, and she was extremely skinny because she didn‘t sleep 
or eat well. She was seven but looked like she was four or five because she was severe
ly malnourished. 

Mahina had escaped to the boat and bumped into Cameron‘s mother. She saw that she
 was a pitiful girl, so she didn‘t send her away and even gave her food. 

Mahina remembered Cameron‘s mother for saving her life and felt very guilty because 
Cameron lost her mom because of herself. However, when her mother saved her, she 



must have thought that someone would do the same if it was her daughter who 
was in trouble 

Cameron‘s mother had a big heart and was admired by many. Even though it wasn’t her
 own child, when she knew the child was in danger, she did all she could to save her. To
 others, saving someone while sacrificing themselves 
might not be worth it, but if her child thought so too, her sacrifice would have been mean
ingless. 

She might just hope that her child would one day do the same to save someone. 

That was why Cameron thought that her mother was naive. Why did she sacrifice her lif
e to save someone else? It wasn‘t worth it. 

Mahina said, “I will save you when you‘re in trouble in the future.” 

Cameron turned her face away. “There‘s no need.” After a pause, she whispered, “I can
 save and protect myself. I will become stronger so 
that no one can hurt me and I can protect 
the people around me. I don‘t want anyone to sacrifice for me, and I won‘t do that either.
” 
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Mahina smiled. “I know that‘ll be the truth.” 

Cameron opened her eyes and suddenly realized that she was lying in 
a hospital bed. She then heard Sunny and Mahina‘s voices. 

When they saw that she was awake, Sunny immediately walked over, looking worried. “
Cam, you‘re awake.” 

Mahina smiled. “You‘re finally up. I‘ll go get the doctor!” 

The doctor walked in and checked her, then spoke to 
Sunny. “She‘s fine. Other than some liquid in her lung and a low fever, she‘s alright.” Su
nny nodded. “Thanks.” Mahina sat at the 
edge of the bed and asked, “How do you feel?” 

Cameron stared at the ceiling and didn‘t answer. 

Sunny adjusted the grip on his cane. He was relieved but remembered something, and 
anger crawled back 
up. “You knew that Donald wouldn‘t do anything even after he kidnapped you. All you n



eeded to do was sit and wait for us to rescue you, but you just had to go against them. If
 Willie hadn‘t saved you, I would have had to bury you instead of the other way around.”
 After 
saying that, he sighed. “If something really happened to you, I wouldn‘t be able to face y
our mother when I died.” Cameron looked at him. “I‘ve seen her.” 

Sunny was stunned. “What?” 

Cameron slowly sat up. Maybe because of her dream, her head spun. “I said I‘ve seen 
Mom, so you won‘t get the chance too soon.” Sunny was rendered speechless. Mahina l
ooked down and slowly said, “I‘m sorry. I should have come after you. If something reall
y happened to you, I—
” “It‘s not your fault. I‘m fine, ain‘t I?” Cameron rubbed her temples as she cut her off. At 
that moment, Cameros recalled something and asked, “Where‘s Wayne?” Sunny scoffe
d and turned away. “Now you remember him?” 

Cameron looked around and didn‘t speak. What she had seen in the sea wasn‘t an illusi
on. ‘Wayne really saved me? Why would he do that?‘ 

Daisie and Waylon showed up outside her room 
and smiled when they saw she was awake.” You‘re finally awake.” Daisie was going into
 the room when Sunny suddenly grabbed 
her. “Alright, Cam is fine. Let‘s go outside.” He asked Mahina to come along. 

Daisie realized what he was doing, so she left the room, giggling. 

Only Waylon and Cameron were left in the room, and it felt awkward. 

Waylon walked to the chair next to the bed and 
took a seat. Cameron asked, “Why did you save me?” He leaned back in the chair. “You
 saved me once before.” 

“When?” 

“In the woods.” 

“That‘s… different.” 

She looked down because she had only helped him treat his wound in the woods. He h
ad jumped into the sea to save her–it was very different. 

They might both drown if she were still conscious or panicked and grabbed onto him too
 tightly. The dangers involved in both situations were drastically different. 

Waylon picked up the pink pig plushie on the table and played with 
it. “What‘s the difference? 



If you had left me there, I might not have survived.” 

Cameron didn‘t speak. 

Waylon 
raised his brows. “Your father knows that you don‘t like the sea. You wouldn‘t go to the 
beach even though you could swim, so even if you wanted to die, you 
wouldn‘t choose to drown yourself in the sea.” 

She choked. “That‘s nonsense. Who says I was trying to kill myself in the sea?” She wa
nted to live! He pinched the nose of the plushie and squinted. “Then why did you jump?” 

 


