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Married at First Sight Chapter 2088-After a few days of feeding, Hank’s mental state 
was a little better than when he just woke up, but he still couldn’t get out of bed and 
walk around. 

He had too many stab wounds. 

After being stabbed like that by Jessica, it was already a miracle that he could still come 
back to life. The doctor said it would take a while before he wanted to get out of bed. 

After experiencing life and death, Hank also knew who was good and who was bad, but 
he did not blame Jessica. 

After all, he was the one who harmed Jessica. 

In Jessica’s words, he was the one who first took the initiative to tease Jessica. 

If he didn’t act, Jessica would just be his secretary honestly, the two of them wouldn’t be 
together, and so many things wouldn’t happen. 

He gave up his best wife. 

Married to Jessica, but unable to give Jessica the life she wanted, the two of them were 
not happy at all, they were noisy every day. Jessica would go crazy, wanted to stab him 
to death, and take him to h*ll, Hank could understand it. 

He was out of danger and able to speak, so he told his parents that after he recovered, 
he would issue a letter of understanding and ask Jessica’s lawyer to help her fight for a 
lighter sentence. 

Mr. Brown and Mrs. Brown scolded him, but he insisted on his decision. 

His parents were so angry that they wanted to leave him alone and go back to their 
hometown. 

“Mom, did Liberty say that he brought Sonny over to see Hank today? It’s eleven 
o’clock, why hasn’t anyone come yet? Or come tomorrow?” Chelsea looked at the time 
and asked her mother, “I’m hungry, and I’m still waiting for Liberty to come over and go 
out to eat with her.” 

She also wanted to visit Liberty’s new Restaurant. 

Now that she knew the place, when Liberty’s new restaurant opened, as long as she 
came to the city, she could go to Liberty’s to have a delicious meal to satisfy her 
cravings. 



Speaking of which, Chelsea was pretty picky about spending her own money. 

Since her parents moved away from her home, she no longer helped her take care of 
the children, buy vegetables and cook at her home. When she bought vegetables with 
her own money, she felt that pork was expensive, chicken was also expensive, and fish 
was cheaper, but delicious fish still quite expensive. 

Every day she spent more than a hundred dollars to buy vegetables. If she bought 
some fruits, she would spend even more. she felt that fruits were very expensive. 

She felt sorry for the money, and the food became worse. Every day, she bought some 
pork belly and stir-fried vegetables. At most, she bought a spare rib for her children to 
eat. How much could a spare rib have? Three children were not enough points. 

Both husband and in-laws complained about poor food at home. 

Chelsea refused her parents-in-law. If they didn’t pay for the food, the food was, of 
course, poor. In the past, her parents paid for the food in their family, and her younger 
brother paid for their parents’ living expenses. 

Chelsea had no idea how much firewood cost if she wasn’t in charge of the family. 
When she was in charge of the house, she noticed that her parents and his younger 
brother subsidized a lot. 

Others were helping younger brothers, but here she was helping sisters, and it’s her 
younger brother who helped her. 

Today, Chelsea brought three children to see her younger brother. Chelsea was 
planning to ask Liberty to invite their family of five to dinner. 

Liberty now had a lot of money. 

She must invite them to dinner at a five-star hotel. Oh, Chelsea had never eaten at a 
five-star hotel before. 

“Liberty said that she would bring Sonny over to see Hank when Sonny was on holiday 
on Saturday. She should be here soon. Liberty is also very busy. The business might be 
better on weekends. She has to wait until she finishes her work and then comes over.” 
Mrs. Brown said. 

Then Mrs. Brown said to her son: “Hank, when Liberty comes, you have to pretend so 
that Liberty loves you.” 

Hank, who was lying on the hospital bed and was on an IV drip, said helplessly, “Mom, 
Jessica and I haven’t divorced yet.” 



“Sooner or later, she will kill you. If you haven’t divorced her yet, how many lives do you 
have for her to kill? Also, you can’t give her any books. She almost stabbed you to 
death. Do you still understand her, do you know how worried your parents are for you? 
Look at your parents’ heads, they are all white.” 

Sometimes, Mrs. Brown wanted to knock open her son’s head to see what was inside, 
so confused. 
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