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Married at First Sight Chapter 2385-Matriarch Farrell: “Looks good, my 
daughter has always been good-looking.” 

Shiloh: “Mom, I have a new necklace, and I need new clothes to match.” 

Matriarch Farrell smiled and said: “Your cloakroom is full of new clothes, and 
you have bought so many clothes that you have never worn them.” 

Having said that, Matriarch Farrell still took out a bank card and handed it to 
her adoptive daughter, saying, “Buy whatever you want, don’t look unhappy.” 

Shiloh took the bank card and cheered up. 

Shiloh: “Thank you, mom. Mom, you’re the best for me.” 

Matriarch Farrell smiled, “You grew up by Mom’s side, even if we are not 
related by blood, Mom always treats you as her own daughter and treats you 
better than Kathryn.” 

Shiloh: “But mom, you don’t let me go back to work in the company, and you 
let Kathryn drive me out of the company.” 

Matriarch Farrell closed her smile and said seriously: “Shiloh, I didn’t let you 
change back to your father’s surname, but let you keep the Farrell surname, 
so you can be content, no matter how much, you don’t want to think about it 
and don’t worry about it. If your own father hadn’t given birth to ambition, my 
own daughter would not have grown up in the countryside.” 

“It was you who took everything from my daughter, and now it’s just 
everyone’s business. I thought that you were a baby at the time, didn’t know 
about it, didn’t blame you, and you became my daughter for more than 20 
years and stayed by my side. It’s not like you don’t know what people outside 
say about me. They don’t know how I treat you.” 

Shiloh quickly apologized, “Mom, I’m sorry, I said the wrong thing, I’m content, 
I don’t dare to argue with Kathryn, Mom, don’t worry, I really won’t argue with 
Kathryn. 

Mom, you are busy. I will go out and call my sister-in-law to come and 
accompany me to buy some new clothes to match the necklace.” 



Matriarch Farrell hummed. 

Shiloh hurried out. When she got into the elevator, she snorted coldly: “What 
do you say is like your own life? It’s just sending me away with some small 
favors. When buying a new car for Kathryn, it’s a new car worth several 
million, and the necklace, it’s hundreds of thousands for me.” 

She wanted to fight and take back everything that had been said to belong to 
her since she was a child. 

Now she was just acting, so both her adoptive mother and Kathryn relaxed 
their vigilance, thinking that she had accepted her fate. 

A few minutes later, Shiloh drove out of the Farrell Group, but was soon 
stopped by a woman. 

She slammed on the brakes to miss the woman who suddenly rushed out to 
stop her car. 

Shiloh was furious immediately, she pushed down the car window, and yelled 
at the woman. 

The woman was plainly dressed, with short curly hair, she looked ugly to 
death, and her skin was tanned, as if she had returned from Africa. 

She looked older than her adoptive mother. 

Cursing and cursing, Shiloh recognized the woman who was yelling at her 
without saying a word, but just looked at her quietly. 

It was her biological mother, Bella Dion. 

Since Matriarch Farrell said that she was reluctant to part with her, she stayed 
in the Farrell family and did not return to the family of her biological parents. 

Besides, her father was still in prison, if he didn’t go through the prison, he 
might not be able to get out. 

Her biological mother was a rural woman with no skills. 

Her biological brothers were also not very capable. No matter how hard the 
family tried to make money, they would not be able to make as much money 
as she could just buy a bag for a year. 



She didn’t want to go back to such a poor family. 

Her own mother also knew that she looked down on her biological family, so 
she hadn’t come to look for her in the past two years. 

When Shiloh first saw her own mother, she hated her very much. 

But she had a pretty good memory. After meeting her mother, she still 
recognized her, even though she hadn’t seen her for nearly two years. 

 


