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Married at First Sight Chapter 2094-“No, my assistance are all familiar with their work
and have good personalities. | trust them. Besides, I'm still distracted from the
management of the breakfast restaurant. If one day | open a full restaurant in Wiltspoon,
| will be too busy. When the time comes, you can invite.

Now, | really don’t need you for my breakfast restaurant. Save labor costs if | can.”
Chelsea curled her lips, knowing that Liberty didn’t want to invite her anymore, saying
that she didn’t know how the business was doing, and with her status as the oldest
sister York, would Liberty’s restaurant business be bad?

Chelsea knew how good Liberty’s cooking skills were.

As long as Liberty managed well, her restaurant would definitely be booming.

Chelsea heard that the business of the restaurant was booming, with a turnover of
hundreds of thousands a month.

After deducting the cost, she could make a lot of money in a month.

Thinking that Liberty could earn so much money in a month, Chelsea was really moved.
Let her open a restaurant with her own money. She didn’t have good cooking skills, and
it cost a lot of money to hire a chef. Moreover, she didn’t have the help of business
leaders overtly or secretly. There was really no guarantee of whether the business

would be good or bad. Unless she opened a restaurant with Liberty.

Chelsea: “Liberty, | still have some private money. How about | become a shareholder
of your new restaurant, how about we run the restaurant together?”

Liberty: “The decoration of my new store is coming to an end, and the funds for the
activities are still sufficient, and | don’t need people to invest in shares. Sister Chelsea,
you really want to open a restaurant, so you can open a store by yourself.”

Liberty refused inside and outside the words.

No matter how thick-skinned Chelsea was, it was hard to say anything further.

“Sonny, come to Dad.” Hank couldn’t stand his sister, but unfortunately, he couldn’t get
out of bed while lying down, and he couldn’t talk about his sister.

He waved to his son.

Mrs. Brown hugged her grandson and put her down.




“‘Dad.” Sonny called out affectionately.

He was young and didn’t understand the turmoil between adults.

Hank stretched out his hand lovingly to touch Sonny’s little face, and asked, “You are in
kindergarten now, you have to listen to your teacher at kindergarten and your mother at
home. Don't fight with children, but if someone bullies you, don’t be afraid, come back
and tell us.”

Sonny noded, and replied: “Dad, | listen to the teacher and my mother. | will not fight
with the children. The children like me very much. Dad, you need to get better soon.”

Hank smiled, “Dad also wants to get better soon, so that Dad can take Sonny out to
play, Sonny, when Dad recovers from the injury and is discharged from the hospital,
Dad will take you to the children’s playground, okay?”

“‘OK.” Sonny happily agreed.

The father and son interacted for a while, asking questions and answering each other.

Liberty looked at the time, and said to her ex-husband: “It's getting late, I'll take Sonny
back first, and bring him to see you when I'm free.”
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