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Married at First Sight Chapter 2093-“Sonny, if Uncle Duncan feels uncomfortable, he
will tell you, and he won'’t be embarrassed to say so.” Duncan explained, and he said to
Chelsea: “Sister Chelsea, I'm really fine. Sonny is a child, but he is very sensible. When
my leg hurts, he will never sit on my lap. It took me so long to leave the hospital, and |
have been doing rehabilitation for a while, so it’s still okay to hug Sonny. Sister Chelsea,
don’t scare Sonny.”

The Brown family did this simply because they didn’t want Sonny to get close to
Duncan.

But Duncan and Sonny had been together for so long, it's not something the Brown
family could stop if they wanted to.

Chelsea said: “Mr. Lewis, don’t spoil Sonny too much, you will spoil him.”

Duncan: “Sister Chelsea, don’t worry, Sonny won'’t be spoiled. His mother controls him
very strictly. He knows what he can do and what he can’t do. | like Sonny very much. He
is very sensible and smart. Being pampered by so many people, | didn’t become self-
willed.”

Listening to Duncan’s praise of Sonny, Brown family members were not happy, but they
couldn’t say anything about Duncan, and their Sonny was indeed a very good child.

Lying on the hospital bed, Hank looked at Liberty for a moment, then looked away from
Liberty, and said to Duncan with a smile: “It's Liberty’s credit. Liberty taught Sonny very
well.”

“This is also the good genes of our Brown family. Sonny has inherited the good genes
of our Brown family.”

Chelsea had the cheek to say that her family had good genes.

“Liberty, how is your business doing recently?” Hank changed the subject.

Liberty: “The business of the breakfast shop is the same as before. | can’t make a lot of
money, but it's better than working part-time. The new restaurant hasn’t opened yet,

and it will open after a while.”

Liberty didn’t hide it either. Everyone was still living in Wiltspoon, and they couldn’t see
each other. Even if she didn’t tell them, the Brown family would still be able to find out.

“Liberty, after your new restaurant opens, do you need to hire someone? Can you hire
me? You see, | don’t have a job now, and | can’t make much money just by relying




my child’s father to open the store. The business is not easy to do. | thought, if | find a
job, I'll go to work.

At any rate, | used to be a small manager in the unit, and | was arranged for a foreman
position. | am definitely capable of it. In terms of salary, you can pay as you see. Now
that | am getting older, | dare not ask for too high a salary. | will be provided with food
and lodging, and | will be content with a salary of ten thousand eight thousand a month.”

Liberty’s expression remained unchanged, and she said: “The new restaurant hasn’t
opened yet, so | don’t know if we need someone, but | don’t think | can invite Sister
Chelsea, and the salary | will give will not be too high.”

Even if Chelsea later felt grateful to the Liberty sisters, Liberty would not invite her to
work in her restaurant.

She couldn’t trust someone like Chelsea.

Besides, Chelsea was the most active person in the Brown family who helped Hank to
pursue her again. Liberty knew very well what her intentions were.

She didn’t want the Brown family to post it again to suck blood, let alone allow the
Brown family to use her to suck the blood of her younger sister.

Now that she didn’t have the strong ability to become her younger sister’s backer, she
tried not to hold her back. If there was any problem, she would find a way to solve it
herself. Only when her younger sister knew about it would she discuss it with her.

Hank: “How much can you give? | can accept seven or eight thousand dollars.”

Liberty smiled and said: “It's a small restaurant, and | don’t know how the business is.
The salary | give is similar to that of other restaurants. It may be the lowest salary in
Wiltspoon. It depends on the business and the performance of the employees.

| don’t need to hire a foreman. At the beginning, | did many things by myself, saving
money. If you want to be a waiter, | don’t think Sister Chelsea can do it. Sister Chelsea
is now the boss’s wife.”

Regardless of whether their building material store makes money or not, if they opened
a store there, brother-in-law George was the boss and Chelsea was the proprietress.

Hearing that the salary was too low and he would just be a waiter, Chelsea didn'’t like it.
After thinking for a while, she said, “Liberty, | can take care of your breakfast breakfast
for you. We used to be a family after all. Wouldn't it be easier for you to take care of me
than to ask someone to take care of you?”
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