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Married At First Sight Chapter 3002-As long as she was obedient enough, 
Carrie thought Mr. Labbe would not scare her again. 

Mr. Labbe was sitting on the sofa in the hall, holding a glass of wine in his 
hand, looking leisurely and content, taking a sip of wine from time to time. 

Hearing the footsteps, he did not look at Carrie. 

Carrie came over, put down her bag, sat next to him, and called out 
coquettishly, “Mr. Labbe.” 

Mr. Labbe turned his head and glanced at her. His eyes were as sharp as a 
knife, and Carrie was startled. 

Did she do something wrong? 

“Mr. Labbe, have you eaten?” Carrie didn’t dare to sound coquetish anymore 
and asked him cautiously. 

Mr. Labbe hummed lightly. He leaned back and said, “The invitation on the 
table is for you to attend the banquet tomorrow night.” 

“There, I bought you several sets of evening dresses and several sets of 
jewelry. Wear whichever one you like.” 

Mr. Labbe looked towards a single sofa. 

Following his line of sight, Carrie noticed that there were several exquisite 
bags and several bright red brocade boxes placed on the single sofa. 

Carrie first picked up the invitation letter, opened it, and looked at it. 

After closing the invitation, she stood up and walked over to look at the 
evening gowns and jewelry. 

The evening gowns were all beautiful, not to mention the jewelry. 

Carrie had seen and used good things before, but she still couldn’t help 
laughing when faced with Mr. Labbe’s generosity. 



Carrie said, “Mr. Labbe, thank you; you are so kind to me.” 

Mr. Labbe’s net worth was estimated to exceed that of Zachary and Callum. If 
Carrie helped Mr. Labbe accomplish something, got Mr. Labbe’s praise, and 
gave birth to a baby, as a mother is more valuable than a child, maybe she 
would become Mrs. Labbe in the future. 

She would be better than Serenity and Camryn. 

Facing the gift from Mr. Labbe, Carrie immediately ignored Mr. Labbe’s terror. 

He wouldn’t always strangle her neck with murderous intent; he would just 
give her a warning. 

Mr. Labbe smiled and asked her, “Do you like it?” 

Carrie said, “I like it. I like it very much. Mr. Labbe, don’t worry; I will definitely 
perform well tomorrow night, and I will never show any flaws.” 

Mr. Labbe waved to her. 

Carrie came over, Mr. Labbe stretched out his hand to hold her, and she fell 
on his lap, and then he poured the unfinished glass of wine into her mouth. 

Carrie was choked and coughed, but she didn’t dare to resist, so Mr. Labbe 
drank half the glass of wine. 

The drinks were hot. 

Carrie’s face turned red. 

It was red from coughing. 

Mr. Labbe was very satisfied with her results. 

He let go of Carrie and said, “Don’t underestimate the two women you hate 
the most. They are both very smart people. Your blind sister has already 
become suspicious of you. The eldest young lady of the York family has been 
there for you for the first time. Appearing in front of her as Mrs. Labbe made 
her suspicious.” 

Carrie was stunned. 



Carrie said, “I’ve changed my face; how could they suspect it?” 

Mr. Labbe said, “It’s your voice that hasn’t changed yet.” 

Carrie had only learned how to change her voice for a short period of time, so 
she still had no way of deceiving Camryn. 

Serenity probably thought that her figure was similar to Carrie. But Camryn 
was very familiar with her voice. 

Mr. Labbe didn’t speak; he just looked at her. 

Carrie’s heart trembled, and she quickly said, “Mr. Labbe, I will change my 
voice and habits.” 

Mr. Labbe said, “If you have this kind of voice in front of them, there is no 
need to change it. If you change it, it will more easily arouse their suspicion.” 

 


