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Married At First Sight Chapter 3391-Zachary’s mouth twitched: My grandma 
described me as a pig again. 

Serenity smiled. 

Grandma just liked to describe her grandsons as pigs. How could there be such 
handsome pigs? 

When no one was paying attention to her, Bianca glanced at Evan. 

When the old lady came to the Stone family, she notified her grandchildren, who were 
still in Wiltspoon, to come to the Stone family to meet the old seniors. 

Even if several seniors accepted the old lady’s invitation and agreed to visit Wildridge 
Manor, the old lady was still afraid that they would go back on their word and suddenly 
run away. Where would she find them, then? 

Although they were from the same generation, she was not actually familiar with them 
and had only heard of them but never seen them in person. 

She didn’t even dare to guarantee whether those people would really give her face and 
go to Wildridge Manor. 

After hearing what the old lady said, Silver Fox glanced at his apprentice and teased the 
old lady with a smile: “Old Madam York, you don’t have to fly around anymore. Take a 
look at my apprentice. Bianca is already in her twenties and still single. We urge her to 
get married, but she in turn urges us to find her a master’s wife. It’s so infuriating. We 
are all old and outdated. We urge her to get married, but she, in turn, urges us to find 
her a master’s wife. Why should we get married? I can’t marry an old woman to share 
my property with her.” 

The old lady looked at Bianca and smiled. “She is very good; I like her very much, and 
she is a good match for Evan. However, Evan is a rebellious man. He doesn’t want the 
good girl chosen for him and wants to pursue a girl whose name he doesn’t even know.” 

“Others have already found their goals, and those who don’t have goals are not yet of 
marriageable age. But if Bianca doesn’t mind a relationship between an older woman 
and a younger man, I can introduce River or Alex to her.” 

River and Alex: … 



Bianca smiled and said, “Grandma York, I don’t like relationships between older women 
and younger men. I like men who are a little older than me, but not too much older. At 
least they should be the same age as me. I think men who are too young are immature 
and too childish. I want a boyfriend, not a brother.” 

Evan became nervous when his grandmother mentioned him. 

He was relieved when he heard his grandmother say that he was a rebel and didn’t 
listen to her arrangements. 

Feelings cannot be forced. 

He really couldn’t fall in love with Abby, so he could only give up. He didn’t want to 
develop the relationship any further, as it would only hurt Abby. 

He approached and pursued Abby for a while, and Abby was moved. 

If he had not been honest with Abby, Abby would have loved him more deeply and 
would have suffered more in the future, and the York family would have easily become 
enemies with the Du family. 

He just liked Fox anyway. 

If grandma wants to say that he is rebellious and disobedient, then let her say so. 

Well, he really didn’t listen to his grandmother when it came to the matter of marriage. 

Now grandma no longer cares about his marriage and says it’s up to him to do whatever 
he wants as long as he doesn’t regret it. 

“I like Bianca very much, and I also know many outstanding young talents. If Bianca is 
willing, I can help Bianca and introduce a few young talents to Bianca.” The old lady 
was enthusiastic about finding a match for Bianca. 

Old Mr. Jimenez smiled and said, “Old Madam York, if you know any good men, 
introduce a few to Bianca. There will always be one that can create sparks; otherwise, 
Silver Fox will sigh every day, saying that his apprentice is so outstanding, but he can’t 
marry her or marry her off, and he is worried about it until his hair turns white again.” 

Silver Fox also said, “Old Mrs. York, then I’ll leave it to you to help arrange a boyfriend 
for Bianca. It’s okay to arrange more than one. As my brother said, if you meet more 
than one, there will always be one who can create sparks.” 

The younger generation: “…” 



Why does it feel like the atmosphere has changed and it has become a matchmaking 
conference? 

Are these old people sitting together to promote their young families? 

After everyone had finished laughing, the old lady introduced her grandchildren to Old 
Mr. Jimenez. 

Old Mr. Jimenez’s gaze swept over the men of the York family one by one, with 
admiration in his eyes. 

Finally, he gave the old lady a thumbs up and said, “The York family knows how to raise 
children. Your grandchildren are all outstanding. Not bad, very good.” 

The old lady smiled and said, “Thank you for the compliment, brother. They are just 
doing okay, not outstanding.” 

 

Married At First Sight Chapter 3392-“How can we feel when Grandma York says 
that? Zachary and the others are all OK, but we are terrible.” 

Clive said this to the old lady with a smile. 

Remy nodded in agreement. 

The old lady laughed even more happily. 

What she was most proud of were her nine grandchildren. 

In a few years, her nine grandsons will all be married and have their own families. Even 
if she dies, she will be able to laugh for three days and three nights in heaven. 

Old Mr. Jimenez’s gaze fell on Sonny again. 

Sonny nestled in Serenity’s arms, looking at everyone curiously and listening to 
everyone talk. He couldn’t understand what these old men were saying. 

“Yes, it really looks like Miss Harlow.” Old Mr. Jimenez muttered to himself. 

“Sonny looks a lot like Miss Harlow when Miss Harlow was a child. If he had braided his 
hair into two braids and worn a skirt, he would look just like Miss Harlow.” 

Old Mr. Jimenez looked at Sonny as if he were lost in memories. 



Back then, when the child saw him, he would always say to her in a baby voice, “Uncle 
Jimenez, give me a hug. I want a hug.” 

He couldn’t resist the little girl’s request. Every time, he would pick her up, lift her up 
high, and spin her around in circles. Then he would put the little girl on his shoulders 
and spin her around in circles in the yard. The little girl would open her arms and say 
she could fly. 

When the previous matriarch saw this, she would always blame the little girl, saying that 
he was very busy and didn’t want him to accompany them all the time. 

He said it was okay; the children liked him, and no matter how busy he was, he would 
always squeeze out some time to play with them. 

The previous matriarch always said that he didted on the children more than their father 
did. 

He smiled. 

Harlow was adorable, and she was the head of the family’s child, so of course he had to 
pamper her. 

In his heart, the previous matriarch was above everything else, and he treated her 
children, even if they were not his, as his own. 

The father of the two children actually doted on them very much. 

Even though the previous matriarch was in poor health, the children were afraid of their 
mother because she was too strict. However, their father was gentle, cultured, and 
good-tempered, so the children were closer to him. 

Serenity taught Sonny how to call people. 

Sonny called out in a crisp voice, “Grandpa Jimenez.” 

Old Mr. Jimenez responded kindly and waved to Sonny. 

Sonny looked up at Serenity, and when he saw her nod and motion for him to come 
over, he slid down to the ground, walked around the coffee table, and came in front of 
Old Mr. Jimenez. 

Old Mr. Jimenez reached out to hug him. 

But he climbed onto Old Mr. Jimenez’s lap and soon sat in Old Mr. Jimenez’s arms. 



He raised his little face again, and his bright big eyes twinkled like stars in the dark 
night, melting Old Mr. Jimenez’s heart. 

“Grandpa, if you feel tired, just tell me.” 

Sonny meant that if Old Mr. Jimenez got tired of holding him, he could just tell him, and 
he would sit away by himself without Old Mr. Jimenez holding him anymore. 

Without Serenity telling him, Sonny knew that the great-grandfather was very old when 
he saw his white beard. 

The old man has very little strength. 

He should be considered his great-grandfather. 

Old Mr. Jimenez’s hands were shaking a little, which was a common problem for old 
men. 

His hand fell on Sonny’s face; he stroked it gently and said lovingly, “Sonny is such a 
good child.” 

 

 

 

 

 


