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Married At First Sight Chapter 3378-Kathryn said, “Yes, the old man has lived to this 
day, so I think he is in good health. After being selected, they began to receive devilish 
training, and their physiques are stronger than those of ordinary people. It may not be a 
problem for them to live to over a hundred years old. It seems that my mom went on a 
long trip and found out the whereabouts of the old man. Is he safe now? My mom went 
to look for him. If she really finds him, he will not have a good life.” 

Kathryn knew Clarissa too well. 

Liberty said, “Don’t worry about that. The old man is safe now.” 

They were living well in Wiltspoon, and there were those legendary masters, and the old 
gentleman was in Wiltspoon. Even if Clarissa wants to kill him, it will be difficult for her 
to succeed at Wiltspoon. 

Clarissa didn’t want to extend her influence to Wiltspoon, intending to train Carrie to be 
her chess piece. However, Carrie was later suspected and discovered that Clarissa had 
given up on her as her chess piece. 

Anyone who came from the Farrell family and set their hands on Wiltspoon would be 
chopped to pieces. 

She knew very well that it would be difficult for her to accomplish anything big in 
Wiltspoon. 

“That’s good. That’s good.” 

Neither of them spoke. 

All of a sudden, there was silence. 

“Ring, ring, ring.” 

It was Kathryn’s cell phone that rang, and the ringtone broke the moment of silence. 

She took out her cell phone and looked at the caller ID. It was Mr. Fraser calling. 

Thinking Mr. Fraser would come to pick her up so soon, Kathryn answered Mr. Fraser’s 
call in front of Liberty. 



“Miss, matriarch Farrell is back. She just arrived at the airport. If you come back now, 
you can get home before she comes back.” 

Kathryn frowned. “She’s back so soon? When I asked her on the phone just now, she 
couldn’t say for sure.” 

Soon, Kathryn realized that her mom liked to launch attacks and kill them by surprise. 

“Okay, I understand. I’ll be back soon.” Kathryn was not in a hurry. 

She wasn’t far from the city center and was sure to get home before her mom. 

It wouldn’t be a big deal, even if Clarissa got home first. Currently, she is in charge of 
the Farrell Group, doing business and entertaining people. She was often busy until late 
at night before coming home. That was normal. 

Just got confirmation from Liberty that there was news about the old gentleman in 
Wiltspoon, and then they immediately received news that Clarissa had returned. It 
seemed that Clarissa had not seen the old gentleman and didn’t even know where the 
old gentleman was hiding. 

Pedro: “Don’t be in a hurry, Miss. Drive slowly.” 

Kathryn: “I’m not in a hurry. I don’t need to rush home. I didn’t even know my mom was 
coming back. I was busy as usual. How could I welcome her? Let’s have dinner 
together later.” 

Having said that, Kathryn still had to go back to the city center. 

Pedro responded, “Okay, I’ll wait for you at the hotel.” 

After the two of them finished their call, Kathryn said to Liberty, “Don’t talk about people 
during the day, and don’t talk about gods at night. Just come when you say so. You just 
asked me when my mom would be back, and now I received a call from Mr. Fraser 
informing me that my mom has just arrived at the airport. She didn’t really trust any of 
her four children, and she didn’t even let us know she was coming back.” 

Kathryn said the last sentence in a self-deprecating tone. She felt that her mom’s life 
was really tiring. Even her own children couldn’t believe it. 

Thinking that she and her mom were not really of the same mind, Kathryn felt normal 
again. 

Liberty said, “She was away from home and received some news. She went to verify it, 
but she failed. And when she saw that you didn’t fall for it, she came back naturally. She 



came back suddenly and didn’t want you to know. Haha, she wanted to give you a 
surprise.” 

Liberty stood up and said, “I was thinking of treating you to a meal. You said you wanted 
to have dinner with Mr. Fraser, so I won’t be the third wheel. Do you two want to have a 
romantic candlelight dinner?” 

 

 


