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Chapter 2239 Cameron choked on her own words. Her cheeks were flus
hed with embarrassment, and she seemed incoherent. “T—
That's because | owe you money. That's why I'm letting you do whatever

you want!”

His eyes overflowed with hilarity, and he brushed his
lips with his thumb. “Will the dignified Cameron Southern of the East Isl
ands let others do whatever

they want just because she owes them money?”

Cameron struggled, intending to break free and get up, but Waylon had
her contained in his arms, and his voice sounded hoarse. “If you keep m
oving around, I'll lose control. When that happens, there'll be nothing tha

t | can do about it

She froze, and her cheeks flushed again as she gnhashed her teeth.” I'll ¢
astrate you if you dare!” Waylon sneered lightly, raised his eyebrows, an

d asked, “Then what will you do in the future?”

Smoke was about to vent out from all her orifices, and her head seemed
to have gone
into a trance at this moment. Not only was her brain not able to reboot it

self, but it crashed immediately.

Although she did not

know anything about relationships and love, after living with so many str
aight men for so many years, it was not difficult for her to understand th
ese flirtatious comments and suggestions. She could join them when s
he was pretending

to be a man, but it was fatal to her now that she was the target of these

flirtatious teases.
Waylon poked her head gently with his fingertips and gave off a

slightly doting smile. “It seems that you're someone that thinks about yo
ur future too.” Cameron took a deep breath. “Don't you plan to

uphold your character? What's with all these comments?,

He supported the side of his forehead in his hand, propped

his elbow against the armrest, and raised his eyebrows. “What character
do you think | need to uphold?” “A mature, calm, and regal man! Someo
ne that stays away

I" ]

from women! Someone who's cold and indifferent!” ‘When we first met,
he wasn't such an undignified pervert!" Waylon's laughter intensified. “W
ho told you that | stay away from women?” She was suspicious, “Aren't

Florence Serrano and Minzy Holland women too?” “That's a different sto

”n

ry.
Waylon pulled her closer and pressed his fingertips against her lips. “Yo

u‘re the only woman that | won't stay away from.” Who in the world woul

d be able to resist such a statement?

Cameron was completely defeated and buried her face into his shoulder
"I give up.” Seeing that she was hiding in his arms, acting as obedient a
s a puppy at the moment, waves of amusement and satisfaction rippled

In his eyes, and he stopped teasing her. “What brought you here to me?”
Now that the topic had gone back on track, Cameron got up and

said, “I'm a poor woman in Bassburgh now, and
my father has frozen my credit cards. Why don't you
find me something to do? Something that can get me paid.” Waylon chu

ckled. “A personal secretary. Are you up for this job?”
She hesitated. “Then what is the job description?”

He looked as cunning as a fox at the moment. “Coax me from time to ti

me, accompany me everywhere, and just stay by my side.”
She did not even think about it. “No way.”

Waylon leaned back in the chair languidly. “I'll pay you.” Cameron immed
iately hesitated. He then added, “S40,000 per month.”

Cameron was suspicious. “All | need to do is stay

by your side and coax you, and I'll get $40,000 per month?”

Waylon wrapped

his arms around her and laughed. “If you want to do something else, Ill
allow that.” What Cameron understood was that

she could do whatever she wanted to do. Anyway, it was better to have
some money than no money, so she instantly agreed to it. “Deal.” The co
rners of Waylon's lips rose slightly. “Then, can you start to coax me now
?” She was astounded for a split second, and her eyelashes twitched.”

What do you want me to do in order to coax you?”
He approached her. “Kiss me.”

Cameron bit her lip. Anyway, it was not their first time kissing, and they
had kissed several times. Thus, she slowly stepped forward and gave hi

m a peck on his lips.

Just as she was about to withdraw her face from his, Waylon pressed th
e back of her head, squeezed her chin, and the kiss intensified in the

blink of an eye as if he was about to swallow her whole.

In the evening, when Colton returned to the Seaview Villa, he listened to
a maid's report of what happened earlier today, including the fact that Fr

eyja asked someone to run a test on the pills.

He did not utter a single word, draped his

coat over his elbow, and went upstairs.

Freyja just came out of Deedee’s room and encountered him in the corri

dor. She stopped in place and waited for him to come up to



