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Married At First Sight Chapter 3001-“Auntie, it’s so cold here, and the wind is so strong. I 

almost got blown away by the wind when I got off the plane.” Sonny spoke in an exaggerated 

tone. 

Serenity said, “Then you should wear two more clothes. Don’t let the wind blow it away. If it 

blows away, I won’t know where to find you.” 

Sonny laughed loudly. “Auntie, I lied to you. The wind is so strong that it can’t blow me away. I 

have grown up, and the wind can’t blow me away. But it’s really cold. Mom said it will still 

snow here, but it’s not snowing now.” 

Jensburg was indeed much colder than Wiltspoon. 

Fortunately, she stuffed some thick clothes into Sonny’s suitcase. 

Sonny said, “Uncle Lewis and I have already gotten into my mom’s new car. The heater is on. 

It’s not that cold now. Uncle Lewis holds me, and I feel warmer.” 

Serenity said, “Well, then remember to put on an extra coat when you get off the car. I have 

stuffed thick clothes into your box. It’s cold; tell your mom to drive slower.” 

Sonny said, “It’s not mom who drives; Uncle Jim drives.” 

Sonny and Jim were the most familiar, and Jim was arranged to follow Liberty to Jensburg. 

When Sonny saw Jim, he was so happy that he almost jumped up and let Jim hug him and spin 

him around several times. Duncan almost became jealous. 

Sonny added, “Uncle Jim said that he drives very steadily, so please rest assured.” 

Serenity smiled. “Uncle Jim will drive, so I’ll be relieved. Where’s your mom?” 

“by my side.” 

Sonny handed the phone to Liberty. 

He snuggled into Duncan’s arms and said in a sweet voice, “Uncle Lewis, it’s so cold. Please 

hold me tight. Uncle Lewis’s arms are so warm.” 

Duncan pulled open his coat, wrapped Sonny in it, and said, “It’s a bit far from the airport to 

your mom’s residence. You should sleep for a while, and I’ll wake you up when we get there.” 

He and Liberty had a thousand things to say. 



Due to the presence of Sonny, a small light bulb, the two of them were holding back and could 

not whisper. 

“Uncle Lewis, please wake me up when the time comes.” Sonny really wanted to take a nap. 

He felt a little sleepy, primarily because Uncle Lewis’s coat had warmed him up and because he 

was back in the car. 

Duncan said, “Go to sleep; I will definitely wake you up. We haven’t eaten yet. I’m not willing 

to let you go hungry.” 

Sonny squinted his eyes in relief. 

Within a few minutes, he fell asleep quickly. 

When Serenity still wanted to say a few words to Sonny, Liberty told her sister, “Sonny is 

asleep.” 

Serenity smiled and said, “It’s only been a few minutes, and he fell asleep. I don’t think he has 

slept well in the past two days, and he is thinking about looking for you.” 

Sonny didn’t sleep well, and he couldn’t hold on for a few days. Now that he finally saw his 

mom, he felt relieved, but he couldn’t hold on anymore and was taken to dinner by a sweet 

dream. 

Serenity said, “Sister, I won’t disturb you anymore. Zachary and I are taking a walk in the yard 

and will go shopping with Grandma later. Grandma said she hasn’t gone shopping in a long 

time.” 

“Okay, then pay attention.”  

Liberty said a few words before ending the call. 

After listening to the conversation between Serenity and Libert, Zachary asked, “Are you going 

out with Grandma later?” 

Serenity said, “Grandma said she wanted to go out for a walk. Mom and I will accompany her 

for a walk. You can also go along and help us get things.” 

Zachary smiled. “Okay, I’ll follow and get your things.” 

He was mainly worried about grandma, fearing that grandma would take Serenity and Tania 

somewhere to spend the weekend vacation on a whim while she was out shopping. 

Grandma had done something like this. 



Before Seren became pregnant, Grandma kidnapped Seren and left him behind. She went to 

Annenburg to play for a while before coming back. 

Zachary asked, “Sonny is asleep?” 

Serenity asked, “Well, in the few minutes that my sister and I were talking, he felt asleep.” 

“He is still young, and his mom is not around. It is normal for him to miss her when he knows 

that he can go to her.” 

Zachary took Serenity’s hand and liked to interlock with her fingers. 

 

Married At First Sight Chapter 3001-At the same time, the Labbe family villa. 

Since Carrie assumed the identity of Mrs. Labbe, the villa Mr. Labbe bought for her to live in 

naturally bore the surname Labbe. 

She hung out until dark before returning to the villa. 

The car drove her into the villa, and she saw the lights in the villa brightly lit. 

She knew that Mr. Labbe was coming. 

Carrie was a little nervous and a little scared. She had no illusions about Mr. Labbe. 

At first, she thought about replacing the real Mrs. Labbe, conquering Mr. Labbe, and making him 

obedient to her. 

Last time, Mr. Labbe almost strangled her to death and looked at her with such murderous eyes 

that she was frightened to death. 

Knowing that she had not done what Mr. Labbe told her, Mr. Labbe would really kill her. 

If she dared to have other ideas and make Mr. Labbe unhappy, she would not be able to please 

him. 

He was very generous with his gifts. He gave her beautiful clothes and jewelry in sets, and he 

gave her more money than promised. 

Even if he didn’t come over, he would send her red envelopes from time to time. 

If Mr. Labbe hadn’t pinched her neck, Carrie would have thought that Mr. Labbe really loved 

her. 



“Madam, we’re home.” 

After the bodyguard parked the car, he saw that Carrie was not moving in the back seat. After 

waiting for two minutes, Carrie sat still and refused to get out of the car, so he was not allowed to 

turn around to remind her. 

It was not her home. 

Carrie roared in her heart. 

Her home was the Newman family mansion, which was where she had lived since she was born. 

Camryn is currently occupying it. What was even more annoying was that the house was really 

in Camryn’s name. 

Her parents had taken her and her brother, Trenton, to live there for decades. All the workers 

there used to be centered around their family of four. Carrie just couldn’t figure out why her 

parents didn’t change the names on the property certificate to theirs. 

If it were changed, then the Newman family mansion would be the house in her parents’ name, 

and she would have a share in it. Camryn wouldn’t be able to drive her out as arbitrarily as she is 

now. 

She managed to calm Carrie’s fear of Mr. Labbe. 

She said sheepishly, “I was in a daze thinking about something just now.” 

She picked up her bag, opened the door, and got out of the car. 

Looking at the luxuriously decorated villa in front of her, Carrie took a few deep breaths before 

walking towards the house. 

The two bodyguards did not follow her in again. 

As long as Mr. Labbe came over, no one else could enter without his consent. There would only 

be him and Carrie in the room. 

Just because this man was sometimes a little perverted when it came to matters between men and 

women and she was afraid of being seen by his subordinates, she didn’t like to let the 

bodyguards into the house when he came over. 

He tortured Carrie in a sinister manner, which made her even more afraid of him. Fortunately, he 

was not so perverted all the time. Privately, she asked the bodyguard how Mr. Labbe treated the 

real Mrs. Labbe. 

The bodyguard gave her a cold look in return, saying that she was not qualified to inquire about 

Mrs. Labbe. 



Carrie was so angry that she was half dead. She was the second young lady of the Newman 

family after all. 

The two bodyguards showed no respect for her at all, and the respect they showed outside was all 

fake. They acted for others to see. 

Carrie preferred to be outside. Outside, at least she had dignity, so the two bodyguards who 

monitor her would treat her respectfully. 

She could go wherever she wanted, but Mr. Labbe did not restrict her freedom. 

When she reached the door of the house, Carrie stopped. She tidied her clothes first, then took 

out the small mirror she brought with her from her bag and took a look in the mirror to make sure 

that she was in good condition before she took the next step. With a confident pace, she twisted 

her waist and entered. 

She was still young, only in her early twenties. 

The age of a flower. It was very tender. 

 
 


