Customize appearance

Charming Mommy of adorable triplets Chapter
2320

Chapter 2320 The officer glanced at Cameron and smiled. “Miss, please
leave your signature here.” Cameron grabbed the pen and turned to look
at Waylon. Waylon rested bis head on his upper arm, propped his elbow
against the desktop, stared at lier, and gave olla saint smile. “Don't worr

y. You can take your time to think about it."
The officer looked at the two of them.

“These two are definitely here to get married. However, this lady doesn't

seem to be completely ready for marriage.’

Cameron took a deep breath, bit the

bullet, and signed on the certificate. The corners of Waylon's lips twitch
ed without leaving a trace

behind to be noticed. After going through all the procedures, one of the
officers issued their certificate of marriage To them. “Congratulations,
Mister and Missus Goldmann.” Cameron could

not help but want to incinerate the piece of paper in her hands. Seeing t
hat Waylon was staring at hier, she was afraid that he would snatch the
certificate, so she hurriedly shoved it into her bag. “I'll make it clear first.
This certificate is now in my possession. You're not allowed to take it fr

om me at any time.” He smiled. “Okay, | promise.”

He then sent Cameron back to Emperon. After Cameron entered the vill
a, Waylon took a copy of their marriage certificate out of his pocket, cap
tured a photo of it, and uploaded it onto the “Macho Gang” group chat b

OX.
(Nolan: ???) (Helios:???) (Colton:???)

# Nicholas@ Wayne: Oh yes, that’s my eldest grandson right there. You’
ve actually managed to win the daughter of the Southerns over so quick
ly.# !l Yorrick@Nolan: Look man, both of your sons have caught up with

you. # Nolan@Yorrick: Did you just eat sh*1?!l
# Francisco: What did | just miss... //

# Hector@ Wayne: GG, Wayne, GG!! Al this time, Tanner uploaded a OR c
ode to the group chat box. #Tanner: Take this as a tiny gift from Uncle T

anner, congrats @Wayne!!/

#Hector: Thank you, Tanner.

#Helios: Thanks, bud!

#Louis: Thanks for helping a brother out.it

No/an: Thanies. #Yorrick:a Nolan: Oh, you're actually shameless enough
to scan the code? Are you alraid that we won't be there when Wayne get

s married?!/

Yorrick has been removed from the group chat
by admin Nolan.# At that moment, Waylon's cell phone rang. The screen
showed that it was Titus’ number. He picked it up and answered the cal

, “Great—grandpa.”

“You brat! Why didn't you tell me that you‘ve found yourself a girlfriend?
Are you planning to hide her from your great—grandmother and

me for the rest of our lives?” Titus scolded him on the phone.

Waylon chuckled helplessly. “I haven't found the time to inform you.” “H
mph! You haven't found the time to tell me, but you had the time to tell

Morrison cverything.”
Waylon got out of the car. “But | knew that he'd surely tell you about it.”

“Okay, stop explaining yourself. | won't listen to any of your excuses. I'll
go back to Zlokovia in a few days’ time. | want to take a look at the wom
an you‘ve taken a fancy to.” Alter saying that, Titus hung up the phone.
Waylon smiled, put the phone away, and stepped into the villa. Cameron
was lying on the bed and going through the certificate. She could not be
lieve that she had just gotten married to Waylon. Suddenly, the phone lyi
ng beside her rang. It was from her father. 1 She sat up immediately and
answered the phone. “Dad?” Sunny asked, “Have you and Willy gotten

married 7’
“Yeah... We have.”

After a while, Sunny burst into laughter. “Not bad, Cameron, not bad at a
. I told you that | have a good eye for men. That's great news. I'm still w
aiting for the day to come when | can attend your wedding ceremony an
d walk you down the aisle.” Cameron paused. “Wait, my wedding cerem
ony?” “You guys are now officially husband and wife, so a wedding cere
mony should be the next agenda on the list, right? Willy is an excellent
man, and as your father, | do approve of him. Haha, my daughter has fin
ally gotten married. | can finally be at ease about the rest of your lile no

n

W.
“Wait, Dad, then what about my cards?”

Sunny tulted. “I unfroze your cards long ago, don't you know about that?
What's

wrong? You must have used your cards waile you were in Bassburgh, rig
ht?”



