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Married At First Sight Chapter 3147-Liberty was a divorced woman. Ms.
Girard was a woman whose husband had died. Everyone had a son, but she
was better than Liberty.

Ms. Girard felt that she should fight for herself. She was better than Liberty. If
she fights for it, she has a better chance of winning.

Liberty was not in Wiltspoon.
Serenity’s beautiful eyes flashed, and she remained silent.

Duncan smiled and said, “Ms. Girard, If you’re not in a hurry, we can talk
about it another day. I’'m really sorry for making you go all the way in vain.”
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Ms. Girard also smiled and said, “It's okay, Mr. Lewis; you will deal with more
important things first.”

When discussing business cooperation, it didn’t always take several or even a
dozen trips to successfully negotiate. Sometimes, even a dozen trips might
not lead to a successful deal.

Ms. Girard’s secretary opened the elevator door again. Ms. Girard naturally
walked behind Duncan and pushed him into the elevator.

Duncan refused and said, “Ms. Girard, no need. The new wheelchair is fully
automatic. | can control it and move forward by myself.”

Ms. Girard smiled, retracted her hand to push the wheelchair, and smiled as
she watched Duncan carrying Sonny into the elevator.

Duncan gave people the first impression that he was rough, and with the
scars on his face, he looked a bit scary.

However, after getting along with him, Ms. Girard realized that he liked
children very much.



Look at how kind he was to Sonny. His biological father and son were nothing
more than this.

Duncan treated Sonny like his own son and was very kind to him. If she could
snatch Duncan away from Liberty, Duncan would also treat her son very well.
Her son was several years older than Sonny and had already gone to
elementary school, making him a little more sensible.

He should be easier to get along with than Sonny. Sonny was too young. At
three or four years old, he was even a dog.

When Duncan entered the elevator, Ms. Girard tilted her head and said to
Serenity with a smile, “Young Mistress York, please!”

Serenity was not polite to her, so she followed her into the elevator.
Ms. Girard and her secretary entered the elevator last.
Soon, the elevator went down to the first floor.

Ms. Girard followed Duncan out unhurriedly, chatting with him from time to
time about the projects they wanted to collaborate on. In short, she did not
give Serenity or Sonny a chance to interrupt.

It wasn'’t until they left the office building that the Lewis family’s bodyguard
saw Duncan coming out and pushed Duncan towards his car. Ms. Girard
stopped, said goodbye to Duncan for another day, and turned to Serenity. She
bid him goodbye and left with his secretary.

As a woman, Serenity also had the sensitivity of being a woman.
She felt that Ms. Girard had thoughts about Duncan.
The kind that Duncan didn’t know yet.

This was just Serenity’s guess. Of course, she wouldn’t tell Duncan. She
wanted to talk to Liberty in the evening, when she was free.

Lewis & Co. was not very far from the York Corporation. It was not yet rush
hour, and there would be no traffic jams on the streets for the time being. The
group of people arrived at York Corporation quickly.

Walking into the office building, they met Josh, who was walking out.



“‘Duncan, Serenity.”
Several managers followed Josh, greeting Duncan and Serenity individually.
“‘Uncle Bucham.”

When Sonny saw Josh, he slipped off Duncan’s lap and ran towards him
happily.

Everyone in the York Corporation knew that Sonny was the president’s wife’s
favorite nephew. Sonny often followed Serenity to the York Corporation. The
whole company remembers Sonny very well. Sonny was handsome and had
a sweet mouth.

The senior managers following Josh all smiled and looked at Sonny, who ran
over with gentle eyes.

Watching Sonny being scooped up and hugged by Josh.
Josh asked, “Does Sonny miss Uncle Bucham?”

Sonny said, “| don’t really want to think about you. There are too many people
| want to think about, and | can’t think of you at the moment.”

Everyone laughed.

Josh flicked Sonny’s mouth and said with a smile, “Uncle Bucham is not good
enough for you. You have too many people to think about, and it's not even
Uncle Bucham'’s turn. Uncle Bucham misses you very much.”



