Married At First Sight Chapter 3495

Married At First Sight Chapter 3495-“Mrs. Labbe.” As the fake Carrie was about to be thrown
out, Camryn finally spoke.

She glanced at the fake Carrie, held firmly by the Labbe family bodyguards, unable to struggle or
shout. Turning to Mrs. Labbe, she said, “Mrs. Labbe, my sister speaks without thinking. She was
spoiled by our parents and doesn’t understand the gravity of her actions. I apologize for her
behavior. You’ve taught her a lesson. For my sake, let’s just let this go and kick her out.”

Mrs. Labbe’s stern expression remained as she responded, “Second Young Madam, you are too
kind as a sister, which is why she bullies you. I’ve heard she tormented you a lot in the past.”

Camryn, maintaining her composure, replied, “What’s past is past. I don’t want to hold grudges.
Consider her like a dog; if a dog bites us, we don’t bite back.”

Internally, Mrs. Labbe seethed, thinking, You’re the dog! Your whole family are dogs! Realizing
her own family was included in this, she mentally revised, Camryn is the dog, a mad dog!

Outwardly, Mrs. Labbe said, “Since the Second Young Madam doesn’t want to dwell on this
mad dog, I’1l let it go this time for her sake.”

Mrs. Labbe approached Carrie, twisting her face fiercely. When Carrie glared, Mrs. Labbe
slapped her and warned, “Behave yourself in front of me and watch your mouth. I’m not as kind
and forgiving as the Second Young Madam. You should be grateful she’s so generous. If it were
up to me, I’d make your life unbearable for what you did to me in the past. Go find a job and
don’t bother the Second Young Madam again.”

She then signaled to the bodyguards to carry Carrie out and shoved her to the ground.

Carrie, now free, quickly got up, tore off the tape sealing her mouth, and pointed at Mrs. Labbe
and Camryn, shouting, “You two wait! One day, I’ll take back everything that belongs to me!
Damn Second Young Madam! Callum was the man | liked and wanted to marry. This blind
woman ruined my chances, harming me and my parents. She shamelessly climbed into Callum’s
bed. The second young master York thinks he really loves her?”

“I know whether I love her or not. How could Miss Newman know my thoughts?”
Callum’s cold voice rang out.
Hearing his voice, fake Carrie turned to see Callum’s cold face. Her eyes lit up; this man was so

handsome! Judging by his words, he had to be Callum, the second young master of the York
family.



Fake Carrie, arranged by Mr. Labbe to be Carrie’s stand-in, resembled Carrie in every way but
wasn’t the real Carrie. She had hurriedly adopted some of Carrie’s habits but hadn’t yet learned
about the upper class of Wiltspoon.

At this moment, even though she quickly realized the handsome man was Callum, she couldn’t
hide her initial shock and admiration for his looks.



