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Chapter 175: Third Wedding

“This is it, man. “Sure, you are already married, but this is the day when you will hold your breath and

remind yourself why you tied the knot in the first place,” Evan reminded, tapping a hand on Wendell’s

shoulder. Being Wendell’s best man, he said, “Enjoy this day, for this, is about you and Milan.” “Thanks,

Evan,” Wendell replied. He sucked in a deep breath and said, “I don’t know why I am nervous when we

are already married, but I guess she will blow me away.”

Evan chuckled and said, “I’m sure she will.”

The two had already walked to the front of the Cathedral, waiting for Milan to walk through the door. They

all turned to the rest of their friends who had settled in their seats and saw smiles and several thumbs up.

Shantelle was there, sitting with Lucas. It was the first time they let Lucas out in public since his isolation,

and the boy was beyond happy to witness his uncle’s wedding. i

Keith and Karise came with their baby Kamila. Sean also came with Shauna and Reese.

Wendell was the happiest, seeing everyone that mattered to him were present during his wedding day. His

brother, Rowan, even attended. Recently, his brother had begun to accept his fate, and they no longer

fought about Milan.

The grand Cathedral of Rose Hills was filled with guests. The rows of benches were decorated with pine

leaves, cones, and twigs. The floral blooms at the center of the aisle were primarily white. It went well with

the pine leaves and the small wooden flower stand.

The Cathedral’s rustic look perfectly matched Milan’s and Wendell’s winter wedding theme. With little

touches of fake snow and greens, it gave the ideal setting for the ceremony.

Soon, the double doors to the Cathedral opened. The music shifted to a familiar tune of “Unconditionally”

by Katie Perry.

Milan’s frame finally came into their view. She wore a tube dress with a ballroom-cut skirt. Her gleaming

veil covered her, but Wendell could see her beautiful face and that sweet smile he had longed to see for

the past three hours.

Wendell’s heart fluttered, and he did not know why but from that moment on, he couldn’t stop himself from

smiling continuously. The music seemed louder in his ears as if nothing else mattered.

Unconditional, unconditionally

I will love you unconditionally

There is no fear now

Let go and just be free

I will love you unconditionally” –

The usual upbeat music was purposely rearranged and slowed down to fit the bridal walk. It allowed

everyone to be immersed in the lyrics, especially the wedded couple.

Wendell kept staring at Milan, hoping she would see through his feelings by how he looked at her with

adoration. He couldn’t wait for her to make it upfront, complete the ceremony, and let everyone know she

was his.

On the other hand, Milan was utterly emotional walking down the aisle, especially after her father met her

midway to send her off.

Mister Gray was teary-eyed as soon as he locked arms with his daughter. He said, “Milan, I want you to

return home.” “What?” Milan was shocked. “What are you talking about, dad? I’m already married. This is

just the ceremony.

Technically, you already gave me away -” “But it’s lonely!” Mister Gray quickly objected. “You should give

me grandkids, but I will take you back since that is not happening. Let’s stop this now while -” i “Dad!”

Milan chuckled. She smacked her father in the arm and revealed, “I am pregnant.” “What?” Mister Gray

was shocked. Too surprised that he had his hand covering his mouth. “Since when?” i “Two weeks ago.

We meant to surprise you today, but since you are giving me a drama during my wedding march, I will tell

you now. I am four weeks pregnant. So you can see your grandchild in eight to nine months.” “Oh!” Mister

Gray was happy, but then he realized something. “Wait, there is only one child? Why didn’t you have

twins?” i “Dad, twins are rare,” Milan said. She chuckled and proposed, “If you want more grandkids, wait

another two or three years.” i “Come on. Dad. We are almost at the front,” Milan said.

For now, Mister Gray was satisfied. One grandchild was enough to make him over the moon. Although, he

wished that Milan had twins, just like Evan and Shantelle.

The wedding ceremony began with Wendell and Milan often smiling at each other. The entire time,

Wendell repeatedly mouthed I love you to Milan, and it was captured by the videographers and flashed on

the LED screens.

How they looked at each other was full of love, inspiring the guests. Nearly everyone was beaming at their

reaction.

Soon, the exchange of wedding bands arrived. Milan and Wendell faced each other in front of the crowd.

“Milan, my gorgeous wife,” Wendell said while holding her hand and the ring meant for her. “I give you this

ring as a sign of my love. With all that I have, I am honored to call you my wife from now until forever.”

When it was time for Milan to give her husband’s ring, she said, “Wendell, I give you this ring as a sign of

my faithful devotion. I will always love you, cherish you, and honor the vows spoken here today.”

After the officiant said a few words, he concluded the wedding, saying, “By the power vested in me, I

pronounce you husband and wife. You may now kiss the bride.”

Hoots, claps, and screams followed after Wendell and Milan kissed before the gathering. Wendell then

surprised Milan by turning her to the side and dipping her frame. Giggles left their lips before Wendell

kissed her again in that wedding pose.

“Congratulations!” Sean screamed. “Happy for you, man.” “Another honeymoon is in order!” Karise

described, and Keith echoed the same.

“We are all happy for both of you,” Evan remarked.

***

Wendell’s wedding party was filled with laughter, and it was all thanks to Sean. The celebration was held

in the garden areas of the Diamond Hotel, Rose Hills, where the place was converted into a winter-

themed wedding venue.

At first, Sean had proposed a synchronized dance for all of them, but because of their busy schedule,

there was just not enough time to practice. Thus, on Wendell’s behalf, Sean decided that each sponsor or

anyone part of the entourage would give their own t-i-k-t-o-k dance during the entrance.

Evan hated it, but everyone else loved the idea. It was fun and allowed them to rehearse their routine at

their convenience.

Mister Gray was in on it with glee. After all, he had just learned that he would soon be a grandfather. He

and his wife danced to the tune of “Wellerman.”

With hands in their pocket, he and his wife were merrily moving their legs, kicking their feet, and swaying

their hips.

More t-i-k-t-o-k dances followed, but the notable ones were the dances of Wendell’s friends. Keith and

Karise danced to the tune of “Wait A Minute.”

At that point, screams of excitement echoed across the venue, seeing Keith and Karise fluidly move their

bodies. The couple was into dancing. After all, they both loved going to clubs before getting hitched.

Next to dance were Evan, Shantelle, and Lucas. The young man did not want to miss on all the fun; thus,

he also danced with his parents to the tune of “I See You Lookin’ At My PIC.” -“Lights, camera, action.

I see you lookin’ at my PIC”-

Again, Evan hated it. He hated it so much that he barely moved. How could he enjoy it? It was the second

most challenging song to dance. Only Shantelle was game on the dance, and so was Lucas. However, the

great CEO’s reaction was priceless and more entertaining than the dance.

Praises roared, especially for Lucas. Of course, those who knew the young man were happy for him being

finally out in public.

The group that earned the most applause, however, was Sean’s. He and Reese danced with Shauna, and

they were all in synch as they swayed their hips to the music of “Ting Ting Tang Tang.”

Sean was the most playful of all. He allowed the song to play back the longest, partly to celebrate his

capable legs. Reese and Shauna happily danced along with him.

When the newly wedded couple walked in, they gave the entire routine, dancing to the song “Shut Up And

Dance With Me.”

As the couple danced, they called on the others to join in. Some sang, some danced, and it helped that

the band played so loudly, yet beautifully, that everyone was in the mood.

When Wendell and Milan reached the frontmost part of the venue, everyone sang with them.

– “This woman is my destiny

She said oh oh oh

Shut up and dance with me”-

Sparks erupted in the early night sky as fireworks exploded to begin Wendell and Milan’s wedding party.

***

After the explosive wedding entrance, everyone settled in their seats. Mister Gray happened to overhear a

conversation behind him.

Shantelle and her fertility doctor met at the venue.

Apparently, the same doctor was a family friend of the Francos. The fertility doctor said, “Doctor Shant. It’s

been a while. I am so happy I helped you and Mister Thompson have twins.” ‘Tsk. Tsk. If only Milan and

Wendell had gone to see a fertility doctor. I would have twin grandkids soon,’ Mister Gray said in his head.

He continued to eavesdrop on their conversation until he heard something that caught his attention.

“You would never believe what happened to one of my recent patients,” The Fertility doctor said. “She got

pregnant again after she was already pregnant!” “Oh, my god. I heard about this, but I know this is a rare

case, ” Shantelle remarked.

“It’s called superfetation,” said the doctor. “And yes, it is rare because hormone changes typically prevent

a female body from continuing to ovulate once a person is pregnant.

However, in my patient’s case, she still ovulated, and the couple continued to have sex, and viola! Another

baby was made!” “It was hard, in a sense, that she required regular monitoring since the babies were a

month apart from age, but overall, the babies were fine after birth,” the fertility doctor revealed.

Mister Gray’s eyes narrowed. He had a mischievous smile as his eyes searched for his beloved son-in-

law. He muttered, “Superfetation.”
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