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Married at First Sight Chapter 2391-“Here we are, this is my home.” Kiera 
led Julian into a self-built house with a small yard. 

Julian knew the location of the Caron family, and he knew the future Caron 
family from the bottom up. 

The Caron family was not considered very rich in Yonsburg, but their martial 
arts gym was very famous in Yonsburg. Their family background was not 
comparable to that of real wealthy families, but it was better than many 
ordinary families. 

In addition to owning a house on this street, they also had several houses in 
other places. 

The place occupied by the Caron family martial arts gym was also bought by 
the Caron family. 

Mr. Caron’s plan was to build his own house for the eldest son. The eldest son 
would hold up the house and take over the Caron family martial arts gym in 
the future, and the suites would be distributed to the youngest son and 
daughter Kiera. 

If Mr. Caron made enough money to buy a house again, he would buy land 
and build his own house, which he and his son would share. In addition to 
giving Kiera a set as a dowry, the rest of the suite could be rented out, 
allowing the elderly couple to generate income through rent. 

The Caron family’s self-built house was built with three facades, which was 
much more spacious than its neighbors. 

A gatehouse was built at the gate of the courtyard. As soon as Julian entered 
the gate, he first saw a screen wall with a big blessing character pasted in the 
middle of the screen wall. 

Julian followed Kiera into the courtyard, saw the big word “Ca”, and said, “I 
thought there would be a big word “Ca” posted in your house.” 

Kiera: “My mother tore it up. My father posted it once, and my mother tore it 
once. It was full of stickers in the martial arts gym, and my mother didn’t care, 



but my father couldn’t post those related to learning martial arts at home. 
Later, he would not post it. 

My mother is up to the arrangement of the house, My father doesn’t interfere, 
so as not to cause conflicts between the husband and wife. My father is very 
skilled, but he will be chased by my mother for several blocks. Everyone 
knows that my father is a wife Strict.” 

Kiera shared it with Julian; that is, she had witnessed the way her parents get 
along and witnessed her father pampering her mother for decades. 

Her mother wasn’t worried about her husband’s domestic violence against 
her, and her father wouldn’t think that way either. Before they met, she 
thought about the fight between husband and wife in the future, and she had 
to think clearly about who would win and who would lose. 

Besides, she had practiced martial arts since she was a child, but she was not 
an unreasonable person. As long as the other party did not strike first, she 
would not commit domestic violence. 

“Dad, Mom, we have guests at our house.” Kiera shouted loudly as he walked 
in. 

Mrs. Caron was still cooking in the kitchen, and Mr. Caron heard his 
daughter’s yell, and walked out of the house while responding. 

“Who’s here?” Mr. Caron asked curiously. 

When Mr. Caron saw a strange man next to his daughter, that man was 
handsome and handsome, exuding a dignified aura from all over his body, but 
his aura was particularly domineering, he was not a simple person at first 
glance. 

Mr. Caron was a little dazed. Because he didn’t know Julian. 

“Dad.” 

Kiera walked quickly to her father, then introduced Julian to her father, and 
said, “Dad, this is Mr. Bucham, came from Wiltspoon, and I helped him solve 
a small problem in Wiltspoon. He heard that our family opened a martial arts 
gym, and You’re very skilled, so he wanted to come and learn martial arts 
from you.” 



Mr. Caron: “…to learn martial arts from me?” 

The students in their martial arts gym were all children, they started practicing 
from a young age, and some people continued to practice until they reached 
adulthood, but no beginners in their thirties had been accepted yet. 

Julian was well maintained. In Kiera’s eyes, he looked like he was in his 
twenties, but Mr. Caron had sharp eyes, and he could guess that Julian was in 
his early thirties. 

“Dad, let’s talk in the house.” Kiera saw her father’s expression, and knew that 
her father was unlikely to accept Julian. 

Not to mention that her father was surprised, she was even surprised when 
Julian said that. 

 


