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Married At First Sight Chapter 3686 — Clarissa finally reacted to what Mr. Fontaine
said: that her character was not as good as Kathryn’s.

By now, Clarissa realized everyone believed what Mr. Jimenez, Audrey, and the others
said—she was the murderer who killed her elder and younger sisters.

“Clarissa, there are witnesses and evidence, yet you still deny killing the head of the
family! She loved you like her own daughter, and this is how you repay her? Don’t you
feel guilty at all? Has your conscience been eaten by a dog?” Mr. Jimenez angrily
accused her.

Suddenly, Clarissa snapped, admitting, “Yes, my conscience has been eaten by a dog. |
killed my sisters. So what?”

“Why should | feel guilty? My sister loved me so much that if | wanted to be head of the
family, she would’ve given me the position. She wouldn’t have blamed me. But then she
got married and had a daughter, leaving me no chance to move up.”

“Why does she get all your love and loyalty? Because she’s the head of the family?
Fine, if being the head is what it takes to win your loyalty, then | want to be the head! |
want power! | want you, Mr. Jimenez, to be loyal to me the way you were to her.”

Clarissa shouted, her eyes red with emotion.
Killing her sisters—did people really think it didn’t hurt her?

She had been an orphan from a young age, her father and mother gone, leaving her
only her sisters. Her eldest sister was nearly 20 years older than her and had raised her
and their younger sister after their mother passed away. The oldest sister acted like a
mother, doing everything she could to take care of them.

When their mother died, their father returned to his family but soon passed away too.
The eldest sister even had Audrey in her late years to ensure there would be a next
generation to lead the family. But the strain of managing the family and giving birth at an
advanced age left her health in decline.

Eventually, the eldest sister entrusted Clarissa with handling family affairs, and for the
first time, Clarissa tasted real power.

She became addicted to that feeling of control. But she knew as long as her sister was
alive, she’d never be the head of the family. And even if her sister passed, Audrey
would inherit the role.



At first, Clarissa was horrified by her own thoughts of replacing her sister. Her sister
wasn’t just a sibling—she had been like a mother to her. How could she even think such
a thing?

But once the idea was planted, it grew, slowly and steadily, into a powerful desire.

When her sister gave birth to a second daughter, it sealed Clarissa’s fate. Her sister
now had two daughters, leaving no room for Clarissa to rise. Even if Audrey died, there
was still Harlow to take over.

In her twisted mind, Clarissa began to admire Mr. Jimenez. He had helped raise her and
her sister. He was like the father she never had, and over time, her feelings for him
became inappropriate, turning into a deep, unrequited love.

Her love for Mr. Jimenez became so intense that it drove her to plot her sister’s downfall
in a desperate bid to have him and the power she craved.
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3687 — “Close the doors, butler, close the mansion
doors!” Clarissa suddenly shouted, ordering the butler to shut the doors.

She quickly pulled out her phone and called Mr. Dunn. As soon as he answered, she
gave a firm order: “Mr. Dunn, do what | told you to do.”

Clarissa had no intention of living any longer. She wanted to take everyone down with
her. Many of the capable people from Wiltspoon and her own clan were present tonight.
They were all going to be caught in one go.

“‘Mom!” Kathryn cried, “Please stop being so stubborn.”

Clarissa turned and slapped Kathryn. “Get out! You ungrateful daughter! Get out of my
sight!” she yelled, pushing Kathryn away.

Kathryn, with tears in her eyes, hugged her mother, pleading, “Mom, wake up. You have
to face the consequences of your actions.”

Clarissa shoved Kathryn away again, angrily shouting, “What did | do wrong? | did
nothing wrong! If you don’t look out for yourself, you'll suffer! If | hadn’t killed them, how
could | sit in this position and get what | want?”

Then she turned to Audrey and Liberty, yelling, “You brought all these people here, but
what can you do to me? None of you are leaving here alive tonight!”



Despite Clarissa’s threats, Audrey and the others remained calm. They didn’t react to
her outburst, and there wasn’t any fear on their faces. Instead, they watched her as if
they were witnessing a spectacle.

The butler had rushed to the door, ready to close it as Clarissa had ordered. But just
then, several police cars arrived, blocking the entrance to the mansion.

The butler froze.

The police got out and quickly headed toward the mansion. There was no way for the
butler to close the door now. They were here looking for Mr. Dunn.

After the police explained their purpose, the butler had no choice but to let them in. He
hurried over to Clarissa and said, “Ma’am, there are many police officers here, and they
said they need to see Mr. Dunn.”

Clarissa, who had been so confident moments earlier, suddenly looked shocked. “What
do they want now?” she asked in disbelief.

Mr. Dunn was supposed to be preparing to set the mansion on fire. His actions were
slow, and there should have been flames by now. He was supposed to use the gasoline
from all the cars to surround the mansion in flames, ensuring that no one would escape.
Had something gone wrong? Had their plan been discovered?

Clarissa didn’t want to believe that their entire scheme had been exposed so quickly.

‘I don’t know,” the butler said, “but the police are already here.”

Everyone in the room had witnessed Clarissa’s outburst, and though they were tempted
to leave, Audrey and the others didn’t seem worried, so everyone stayed to see what
would happen next.

Rumors had already been circulating that Clarissa had killed her sisters to become the

head of the Farrell family. Now, it seemed her claim to power was even more
illegitimate.
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3688 — Since it was just rumors without solid evidence,
people could only gossip about it in private.

Later, Clarissa clashed with Audrey, the eldest daughter of the former matriarch.
Though they were aunt and niece, they were more like enemies. Audrey even sent her
niece Liberty to Jensburg to start a business and compete with the Farrell family.



The Farrell clan suspected that Clarissa had something to do with the former
matriarch’s death. They believed where there’s smoke, there’s fire. Audrey hated
Clarissa, thinking she was responsible for her mother’s death, and sent Liberty to
challenge Kathryn for the position of the next matriarch.

Tonight, they finally got the truth: Clarissa did kill the former matriarch.

Clarissa, driven by her desire for power and jealousy of Mr. Jimenez's loyalty to the
former matriarch, tampered with her sister’s car. Her sister, the previous matriarch, died
in the accident.

Clarissa had even tried to Kill her sister’'s young daughters. Fortunately, their nanny
protected them and managed to escape with them, though she later died. The children
disappeared for decades, but they were eventually found.

The truth had come to light.

Tonight’s family dinner had been a trap set by Clarissa. She invited all the powerful clan
members with the intent to kill them. She wanted to eliminate them all in one go.

As they realized this, the Farrell clan members were horrified by Clarissa’s cruelty.

No matter what happened to Clarissa tonight, they were determined to remove her from
power. They also wouldn’t let Kathryn, Clarissa’s daughter, take over. The position of
matriarch should go to Audrey, or if she refused, to Liberty. In any case, it had to stay in
the family of the former matriarch, not Clarissa’s descendants.

“Mrs. Farrell, sorry to bother you again. We’re looking for Mr. Dunn,” a police officer
said.

Clarissa coldly replied, “Why are you always coming back? Last time, you suspected
Mr. Dunn had a gun, searched his house, and found nothing. He’s my assistant, a law-
abiding citizen, not a criminal.”

The lead officer explained, “We need to search his house again.”

Clarissa was frustrated.

One of the Farrell family members spoke up, “Officer, this woman killed her sister
decades ago. We have evidence and witnesses. She even threatened that none of us
would leave alive tonight.”

Clarissa retorted, “Officer, | was just angry and said some harsh words. | didn’t actually

do anything. These people are here to cause trouble. | kindly invited them to dinner, and
instead of entering the house, they’ve been stirring up trouble in front of my family.”



“Officer, we have recordings,” one of the clan members added, eager to use the police
to take down Clarissa and prevent her from seeking revenge later.

At that moment, Clarissa’s phone rang. Seeing it was Mr. Dunn, she quickly answered.
On the other end, Mr. Dunn said, “Ma’am, there are police outside my house. | can’t get

the gun or gasoline we prepared. Somehow, everything was replaced with water. We
couldn’t get enough gasoline in time.”
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3689 — Clarissa’s expression changed instantly. She
lowered her phone and realized she was the one in trouble tonight.

She glared at Audrey and the others, wondering how they had set her up. They hadn't
appeared before tonight, and even when they did, they only wandered around the yard
and argued with her—nothing serious enough to raise suspicion.

It hit Clarissa that she had fallen into their trap. Audrey and the others had given her
false hope that she could eliminate them, but it was all part of their plan, and she had
walked right into it.

Now, with the police here, there was no escape. She and Mr. Dunn were stuck, and her
plan to die along with her enemies had failed. She was furious.

Her gaze swept over everyone until it landed on Liberty.
Clarissa stepped forward, smiled coldly at Liberty, then suddenly lunged, grabbing
Liberty’s arm to pull her over. Out of everyone there, Liberty seemed the least likely to

fight back, so Clarissa saw her as an easy target.

But Lilian, standing next to Liberty, reacted faster. She grabbed Liberty’s other arm and
yanked her back, foiling Clarissa’s attempt.

Frustrated, Clarissa reached out again and grabbed another woman from the Farrell
family. It didn’t matter to her who it was—she just needed a hostage.

She then pulled out a gun she had hidden upstairs, held the woman by the neck with
one hand, and pointed the gun at her head with the other.

Her movements were quick and smooth.

Everyone moved to intervene, but Clarissa yelled, “Step back! If anyone comes closer,
I'll shoot her!”

“‘Mom!” Kathryn cried out.



Marco and his brothers also shouted, shocked that their mother had a gun. They had no
idea she had been carrying it. They couldn’t understand why she was doing this, or
what had pushed her to such extremes. Who had called her on the phone just before
this?

The police had just arrived. Taking a hostage in front of the police seemed like a
desperate act—did their mother really have no will to live?

“So, you did have a hidden gun, and Mr. Dunn had one at home, too,” the lead officer
said gravely. “Mrs. Farrell, you can’t escape. | urge you to release the hostage, put
down the gun, and surrender.”

The police had plenty of backup.

But Clarissa acted as if she couldn’t hear them. She kept shouting at everyone to step
back and demanded answers from Audrey: “Audrey, what did you do?”

“Back off, all of you! If anyone comes near, I'll kill her!” Clarissa yelled again.
“‘Ma’am...” the terrified hostage whimpered.
“Shut up!” Clarissa snapped. “Or I'll kill you right now!”

The police quickly ordered everyone to retreat, afraid Clarissa might harm the hostage
in desperation.

Except for Audrey and those who knew the real reason behind Clarissa’s extreme
actions, everyone else was confused. Was she reacting to their accusations that she
had admitted to killing the previous family head?
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3690 — Decades had passed since the incident, and
even though Clarissa committed the crime, she might not face the death penalty—it had
been 40 or 50 years.

Audrey calmly said, “Clarissa, there’s no escaping tonight, and neither can your
assistant. How did we do it? | told you before that my uncle Jimenez was saved by a
powerful figure decades ago. Surely you know how capable they are.

Did you really think we’d do nothing while you were plotting to kill us all? You’ve been
watching our every move, but we’ve been watching you, too. Can you really monitor all
of us? There are too many of us for you to keep track of.”

Any one of them could have disrupted Clarissa’s plans.



Clarissa wanted to burn down the Farrell family mansion, destroy it, and kill everyone
inside. But they replaced all the gasoline Mr. Dunn prepared with water.

Silver Fox’s apprentice and Dakota weren’t just standing by. Dakota also discovered
where Mr. Dunn hid his new gun, which led the police to show up again.

Clarissa thought her plan was foolproof, but it failed completely. She had just confessed
in front of everyone to killing her sisters, and there were plenty of withnesses. She had no
way out now.

Her reputation, which was already tarnished, was about to be completely destroyed.
Clarissa, defiant, said, “Audrey, even if | lose, | won't fall into your hands!”

Audrey replied, “I don’t want you in my hands. | want you in the hands of the police.”
Now, it was perfect. Clarissa had pulled out a gun and taken a hostage, committing
another crime. They didn’t need to gather more evidence; Clarissa would be brought to

justice.

Clarissa ordered everyone to step back as she retreated into the house with her
hostage.

“Mom, stop being so stubborn!” Kathryn shouted.

“‘Mom, Kathryn’s right, you shouldn’t...” Marco began, but before he could finish,
Clarissa fired a shot at the ground in front of him. The loud bang almost made Marco
lose control out of fear.

Everyone quickly backed away, scared Clarissa might aim the gun at them next.

“Shut up!” Clarissa yelled at her children. “It's because of your uselessness that I'm in
this position!”

She blamed Marco for being weak and Kathryn for not siding with her. Clarissa felt
alone with no one to help her, unlike Audrey, who had plenty of support.

“Clarissa, stop making mistakes,” Mr. Jimenez said. “If my master knew what you’ve
become, she would be heartbroken.”

Clarissa, focused on her hostage, ignored the others and backed into the house.
“‘Holden, come inside!” she suddenly shouted.

Holden hesitated. He didn’t want to go in—his crazed mother wanted to drag him down
with her, but now that she couldn’t escape, he didn’t need to fear her anymore.



Not only did Holden refuse to go inside, he saw this as a chance to leave. But Clarissa
anticipated his reaction and quickly fired another shot.

This time, the bullet hit Holden’s right leg, and he fell in pain.
Clarissa then rushed inside with her hostage.
The police ordered everyone to back away, not wanting to storm the house.

Once inside, Clarissa knocked her hostage unconscious to prevent any resistance.



