
Married at First Sight [On-Going] 

 

Chapter 4570 

River took the kids home and didn’t go out again that day. 

The afternoon passed quietly, and then the sky darkened. 

The weekend was winding down. 

River went to bed early, knowing tomorrow was going to be interesting. 

A little “show” was coming—between him and Romina. 

Yes, tomorrow Romina would be setting him up on a blind date. 

He went to sleep full of anticipation. 

That night, he dreamed they got married. He grinned in his sleep, teeth showing like a little 
kid. 

When he woke up and realized it was just a dream, he fell back onto the bed, wanting nothing 
more than to drift back into it. 

But it was Monday. 

Work called. 

He rolled around in bed for a couple more minutes, replaying the dream in his head, then 
finally forced himself up. 

After washing up, he stood in front of the mirror and shaved carefully. 

He always kept his face clean-shaven—it made him look younger, more energetic. You’d 
never guess he was already in his early thirties. 

Next, he went to put on the suit Romina had given him. 

“No tie,” he muttered. “She only gave me a jacket. How stingy.” 

Once he was dressed, he returned to the mirror, turning side to side and checking his 
reflection. 



Everything looked good. He was sharp, confident, and still the same handsome River York. 

The heartthrob of Eaglioncile’s single ladies. Their “Mr. Perfect.” 

A few minutes later, River walked downstairs—and spotted Serenity just walking in. 

“Sister-in-law, good morning.” 

“Morning,” she greeted him with a smile. 

She was wearing athletic gear—obviously just back from her morning run. 

“Do you run every morning?” River asked. He hadn’t exercised that morning. 

“I’m used to it,” Serenity replied. “If I don’t run, I hit the gym and train. But you don’t have a 
gym here.” 

Technically, there was a gym. 

But Serenity preferred running outdoors—unless it was raining. Then she would use the 
indoor space. 

The quiet of the early morning, the crisp air—it made her feel alive. 

She could exercise, enjoy the scenery, and clear her head all at once. 

“I don’t have a martial arts room,” River noted. 

He thought about offering to build one—but then remembered she and the kids were heading 
back to Wiltspoon in a few days. Besides, he didn’t practice much himself. 

Maybe if Romina liked martial arts, he’d build one for her. And if they ever ended up together, 
he could even be her sparring partner. 

His sisters-in-law all knew how to fight—except for the second one. Romina seemed to know 
a few basic moves, but they’d never actually sparred, so he wasn’t sure how skilled she really 
was. 

Still, he’d heard her martial arts were what people joked about as “Three Cats Kung Fu.” 

Romina usually had bodyguards with her whenever she went out. River knew that. 

He’d followed her once—and her bodyguards almost started a fight with him. 

“The kids aren’t up yet?” he asked. 



Serenity nodded. “I’ll go wake them. After breakfast, I’m taking them out to play. River, we’re 
heading back the day after tomorrow.” 

 


