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Married At First Sight Chapter 3219-“Grandma, I’m not smart. I’m very 
stupid. You’re the best.” Evan flattered his grandma. 

It was not flattering; grandma was very powerful. 

In the eyes of outsiders, they were already very good people, but they still 
couldn’t escape grandma’s eyes. 

Evan said, “Grandma, I didn’t play any tricks.” 

Grandma May: “That’s your business. You can do whatever you like. I have 
already chosen a wife for you. It’s also your business whether you pursue her 
or not. One year is enough for you to think about it carefully. However, I would 
like to remind you that there are no men in our York family who are both 
independent and single-minded. You should not break the good family 
tradition of the York family.” 

Evan accompanied him with a smile. “Grandma, I know. Grandma, I have to 
drive. Let’s talk when I get back.” 

“Drive carefully on the road.” Grandma May warned him, and she hung up the 
phone. 

After Grandma May hung up the phone, she handed it to Sam. 

“My fish.” 

She was concerned that others would eat the fish she had personally caught. 

Sam smiled and said, “Old Madam York, The fish you grilled smells so good. 
No one will snatch the fish from you.” 

These old ladies who came with their children and lived in the workers’ 
dormitory, although they could chat with Grandma May, also understood that 
no matter how approachable Grandma May was, she was the anchor of the 
York family. They would accompany Grandma May to chat, fish, pick flowers, 
etc. 

They didn’t dare touch Grandma May’s things lightly. 



Their children’s work is all here. 

All the workers at Wildridge Manor had very good welfare benefits. At the foot 
of the mountain, several dormitories were constructed. There were family 
suites. The hotel arranged family suites for those who came with their families. 
Those who were alone had a small kitchen, a single room, and a small 
bathroom. 

There was also some open space in front of the dormitory building. The 
workers’ families had divided the open space into small vegetable plots to 
grow vegetables for self-sufficiency. 

It’s okay if they don’t want to plant. There were vegetables and fruits grown in 
so many places at the foot of the villa. They were delivered to the villa. Most of 
the owners were not in the villa. If there is more than enough supply, the 
workers can eat. 

For those who didn’t want to eat in the villa, they could subsidize some food 
expenses and let them buy food and cook by themselves. 

Generally, those who brought their families chose to have their hosts 
subsidize their food expenses. They purchased and prepared their own food, 
providing all three meals for the family. 

Eating in the workers’ canteen could only fill their individual stomachs. For 
those with families, it was cost-effective to not subsidize food expenses. 

Because the food expenses subsidized by the boss were not low, many 
people who lived alone liked to buy and cook their own food. 

“Sam, go prepare some fish and shrimp and bake them for Evan to eat. He is 
on his way back.” 

Grandma May ate the small fish she grilled and found it very delicious. 

She immediately couldn’t bear to share it with Evan. 

If Evan wants to eat barbecue, let him eat what Sam has cooked. 

She was an elder, so it was good that she didn’t let Evan bake it for her. Does 
Evan have the nerve to let her bake something for him? 



Sam responded, “I’m going to have fish and shrimp.” Will the fourth young 
master make a comeback? Just the fourth young master? Then the fish and 
shrimp I brought down are enough. Let’s bake them later. It’s too early. The 
fourth young master will come back. If it catches a cold, it won’t taste good.” 

Grandma May said, “Well, just watch the time and bake it. I’ll leave this to 
you.” 

Sam responded, “Don’t worry, old madam York, the Fourth Young Master is 
back, and I guarantee there will be freshly grilled fish for him to eat. “Did the 
fourth young master stay at home for lunch?” 

Grandma May said, “When he comes back, he must stay at home for a meal. 
You tell Rosella, and she will look for some extra food. That’s her son.” 

Sam responded respectfully. 

 


