Married At First Sight Chapter 3741

Married At First Sight Chapter 3741 — “Fine, fine, it's two against one—I can’t win.”
Carrie said angrily, “Just give me tens of thousands of dollars. I’'m broke.”

She held her hand out to Camryn, expecting her to hand over the money.

Camryn pushed her hand away and replied, “Trenton is working part-time during winter
break to earn his own spending money. You’re capable too, but you refuse to find a job.
Honestly, even if you swept the streets, you’d still make money.

| have money, but I'm not giving it to you. Don’t talk about sisterhood. Even if we're
sisters, | have no obligation to support my adult sister. If you want money, earn it
yourself.”

With that, Camryn turned away and busied herself with her flowers and plants.

It was almost New Year’s, and the flower market was bustling. Many customers came to
buy flowers daily, and all her workers were out delivering orders.

At times, they were so busy that two bodyguards had to help with deliveries.
Everyone in Wiltspoon knew that Camryn was the second lady of the York family. She
was independent and well-established in her husband’s family, where she was treated
like a daughter.

Aside from Carrie, her troublesome sister, no one dared mess with Camryn.

“I was born a rich lady! | don’t need to work!” Carrie shouted.

She knew she wouldn’t get any money from Camryn, but she was in a foul mood and
came to argue anyway. It was always the same argument.

“Second sister,” Trenton said, gently holding her arm. “Let’s go outside. Don’t bother the
eldest sister here. It's bad for her business.”

Carrie didn’t pull away but insisted, “Okay, but you give me money. Our parents told you
to give me tens of thousands each month for living expenses. You can'’t just give me
three or five thousand like I'm a beggar.

Trenton, I'm your second sister. We share the same parents, so you should be on my
side!”

She knew Trenton had access to their parents’ savings, which were transferred to his
account. She expected him to give her $10,000 a month.



However, Trenton, following Camryn’s advice, only gave Carrie three to five thousand
dollars, which wasn’t enough for her lavish lifestyle.

Though Carrie had struggled for a while, she wasn’t broke. After being used as a pawn
by Mr. Labbe, she saved a few million. Still, she spent extravagantly and believed she
deserved to live like the second lady of the Newmans.

She always said that being born rich meant she was meant to have money.
Trenton dragged Carrie out of the flower shop and only let go when they were far away.

Turning to face his angry sister, he said, “Second sister, please stop asking for money
all the time. After the New Year, you should find a job. If this keeps up, I'll tell our
parents when | visit them in prison that I'm cutting off your living expenses. You're in
your early twenties now. You can'’t keep relying on them.”

Camryn had been right all along. Trenton had been too soft-hearted. If he had been
tougher like their eldest sister, Carrie would have gotten a job long ago out of necessity.

Determined to make her more responsible, Trenton decided he wouldn’t give Carrie any
more money after the New Year. He would tell their parents during his next prison visit.
Carrie was truly a lost cause.



