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Married At First Sight Chapter 3728 — They were just following orders. Working for
Liberty, they earned better pay and bonuses than when they worked for Zachary.

Liberty didn’t need to worry about their personal lives, but if there was a good match,
they wouldn’t mind meeting someone.

Liberty returned to her office and finally focused on work.

Later, as evening approached, she received a message from Duncan saying he’d arrive
at her company in two minutes.

Liberty quickly packed up and went downstairs to meet him.

At the same time, she called Audrey, letting her know she wouldn’t be home for dinner
since she was eating out with Duncan.

When Audrey heard that Duncan was coming, she chuckled and said, “Duncan’s eager!
Alright, enjoy your time together.”

Duncan seemed deeply in love with Liberty and couldn’t wait to see her.
As Liberty stepped out of the office building, she noticed a car parked outside.
Soon, Duncan emerged from the car.

He stood by, waiting for his bodyguards to unload the suitcases and wheelchair from the
car.

It seemed like he could stand for short periods and walk a little farther now.

Liberty hadn’t seen him in a while and wasn’t sure how his recovery was going. He had
told her he was doing physical therapy every day, determined to walk like a normal
person by the time they had their wedding.

He didn’t want to marry her while still in a wheelchair.

Liberty smiled as she walked out.

When Duncan saw her, he smiled widely and started walking toward her.

One of the bodyguards pushed the wheelchair and called out, “Young Master, sit down.
Don’t overdo it.”



Another bodyguard, who was carrying the suitcase, whispered to his colleague, “He’s
seen Miss Hunt; he’s not sitting down now.”

Duncan could walk short distances, but his steps were still unsteady. Nevertheless, it
was considered good progress.

At his last check-up, the doctors were impressed with his recovery. They initially thought
it would take years for him to walk again.

But after just a few months of therapy, Duncan was already walking short distances. His
strong willpower had played a big role in his recovery.

What the doctors didn’t know was how many times Duncan had nearly given up.
Luckily, Liberty was his emotional support, helping him push through.

The bodyguard pushing the wheelchair didn’t say anything, worried Duncan might
collapse.

But Liberty saw Duncan walking and quickly ran to him.

“Duncan, you’re not fully recovered yet. Be careful!” she called out, rushing toward him.
Just as she reached him, Duncan looked like he was about to fall.

Liberty caught him before he could hit the ground.

The two bodyguards stayed back, giving them space.

The one dragging the suitcase whispered to his colleague, “He did that on purpose.”

His colleague gave him a glance and whispered back, “Keep that to yourself. If he hears
you, your bonus will be docked.”

The bodyguard quickly fell silent.

Duncan missed Liberty so much that he didn’t mind acting a little dramatic to get closer
to her.

“I told you not to push yourself,” Liberty scolded gently. “If you fall, I'll feel terrible.”
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3729 — Duncan said, “| was so focused on seeing you
that | forgot everything else. When | walked toward you, | forgot I'm still recovering.”

Before he could say more, Liberty gently pressed her hand to his lips.



“‘Don’t say you’re disabled,” she said firmly. “You’re just temporarily unable to move.
You'll get better.”

Duncan’s eyes were full of admiration for her, and he smiled. “Alright, | won’t say that
again. | will get better. For you, I'll stand on my own again.”

“You're already standing, but you can’t walk too far yet,” Liberty said, supporting him.
“Do you want to go back to my office first?”

“Are you finished?” Duncan asked, glancing at the sky. “It's getting dark, though it's only
five o’clock. Winter days are short, and it's cloudy today, so it feels darker.”

“I'm done,” Liberty replied.

“Then let’s go eat. I’'m hungry,” Duncan said.

He didn’t want to go into her office, knowing he’d end up staying longer. He preferred to
head back to the hotel so the bodyguards wouldn’t need to follow. After dinner, they
could take a walk and talk. He had missed her deeply and had a lot on his mind.
Usually, she worked late into the night, and even though he missed her, he waited
patiently until she was free for a video call. Sometimes, she also needed to talk to her
son, Sonny, before resting.

“Alright, let’s head to the hotel,” Liberty said, helping him turn and walk out.

“‘Miss Hunt,” the two bodyguards greeted respectfully.

Liberty smiled and nodded at them.

“I'll call Jim and have him bring the car around,” she said, but just as she reached for
her phone, Jim had already driven up.

“‘Ms. Hunt, Mr. Lewis,” Jim said as he parked, stepping out to help Duncan into the car
with Liberty.

A second car pulled up behind them, and Duncan’s bodyguards got into their own
vehicle.

As the car started moving, Duncan couldn’t resist hugging Liberty.

She hugged him back with emotion, but they quickly let go, remembering Jim was there,
focused on driving.

“Have you sorted everything at your company?” Liberty asked gently.



“Yes, everything’s under control. I've got three brothers helping me, so there’s no need
to worry,” Duncan replied, still holding her hand tightly.

“I've wanted to come see you for a long time, but | was nervous. | was afraid I'd hold
you back,” he confessed. “Liberty, do you think I'm useless? | wasn’t there when you
needed me most.”

He was referring to when Sonny was kidnapped. He hadn’t been there, and when he
finally arrived, Liberty had been lying in a pool of blood. The memory of that moment cut
him deeply, filling him with pain and fear.

In that moment, he realized how much he loved her. He couldn’t lose her.

Thankfully, his prayers were answered, and Liberty survived.

Now, she was fine, but once again, he wasn’t able to be by her side when she faced

danger. Even though he had arranged for people to protect her and things seemed
safer than before, he was still worried, afraid, and could only wait for good news.
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3730 — Luckily, things turned out okay, though it was a
close call.

Clarissa’s first target for a hostage was Liberty.
First, Liberty wasn’t trained in self-defense. Second, she was Audrey and Kathryn’s
chosen successor, and finally, Liberty held enough importance in Audrey’s group that

capturing her would keep the York, Lewis, and Stone families from acting rashly.

Thankfully, Lilian reacted quickly and pulled Liberty back before Clarissa could capture
her. Otherwise, the outcome could have been terrible.

When Duncan heard what happened, he was terrified and blamed himself. He felt
useless, thinking that after all his rehabilitation, he still couldn’t walk normally or protect
Liberty in dangerous situations.

“‘Duncan,” Liberty said softly, “You’re doing it again. | told you not to overthink or put
yourself down. You are not useless. You're capable, successful, and even Zachary and
Clive have praised you for building your business without relying on your family.”
Duncan smiled, “Alright, | won’t say that anymore.”

He hugged Liberty tightly again, holding her close.

Liberty rested quietly in his arms.



“Liberty, I'm just so relieved you’re okay. What if something had happened to you and
Sonny? That night, you almost ended up in Clarissa’s hands.”

Liberty looked up at him and said softly, “I'm fine now, so don’t worry. It’s all over.
Clarissa is dead, and Mr. Dunn is too. My grandparents’ revenge has been fulfilled.”

That night, she had indeed come close to being taken by Clarissa. If Lilian hadn’t acted
quickly, Liberty might have been pulled down to her death. Clarissa wouldn’t have let
her go.

Lilian saved her life. Even Zachary hadn’t had time to react before Lilian pulled Liberty
to safety.

Duncan held her tighter. “I couldn’t sleep or eat for days. | couldn’t stop worrying, so |
had to come see you myself.”

Now that he was here, he didn’t feel like a burden anymore.

Liberty relaxed, leaning against him, and said gently, “I'm tougher than you think. I'll be
fine.”

“That’s a blessing,” Duncan replied, not liking her saying she had a hard life. He
preferred to think of it as a blessing in disguise.

Liberty smiled. “Yes, yes, I'm blessed. When Sonny was kidnapped, | was stabbed, but |
survived. That means | escaped death and will be lucky from now on. Don’t worry about
me. Blessed people have good fortune, so I'm safe.”

She changed the subject to stop him from blaming himself. “How is everything at
home?”

“‘Everything’s fine. We're ready to get married. Once you and Serenity are back, Ill
propose and bring the bride price. Even though we’ll just get the marriage certificate
first, we’ll still follow all the proper steps.”

The proposal would be a big, joyful event so that everyone in Wiltspoon would know
that he and Liberty were about to start their lives together.



