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Married At First Sight Chapter 3597 – Usually, the in-laws lived in that big villa, which 
was convenient for traveling to and from the Farrell family mansion. 

After Clarissa killed them, she wanted to pretend that she had buried her eldest sister’s 
in-laws in the cemetery next to the main Farrell family cemetery, claiming that when she 
found her niece and the girl grew up, it would be easier for her to visit their graves. 

No one met them at the airport because Audrey didn’t allow it. 

After they got off the plane, they quietly got into several low-profile cars, provided the 
address of the Farrell family cemetery, and asked the driver to follow the GPS 
navigation. 

When the drivers heard they were heading to a cemetery, they were hesitant to go. 

Although it was noon, the winter sun hadn’t come out, the sky was gloomy, and it felt 
ominous to visit a cemetery. However, after being offered double the fare, the drivers 
agreed to take them. 

Two hours later, they arrived at the Farrell family cemetery. 

As the cars parked, Audrey said to the drivers, “Would you mind waiting? We’ll go pay 
our respects and return to the city center shortly. We’ll take your car back. For the 
waiting time, we’ll pay you $100 for every half hour. Is that okay?” 

 

That’s $200 per hour, which was tempting for the drivers, considering that making a 
living through online car-hailing or taxi services wasn’t easy, and most drivers barely 
made enough to get by. 

Seeing several other cars parked nearby, the drivers agreed to wait. 

Audrey thanked them, adding, “We’ll also double the fare for the return trip to the city 
center.” 

After arranging everything with the drivers, Audrey and Darrell helped Mr. Janzen walk 
to the cemetery entrance, with Lilian following closely. 

They noticed several cars parked nearby, including a luxury vehicle. 

As they passed by, Audrey said to Mr. Janzen, “Uncle Janzen, Clarissa might be here.” 



They were aware of the situation in Jensburg, and Clarissa had been keeping a close 
watch on their movements. 

“I recognize the license plate of this luxury car. It’s hers.” 

Audrey had seen Clarissa get out of this luxury car before, and she remembered the 
license plate number. 

When Liberty came over, she had also memorized the license plates of everyone in the 
Farrell family and shared them with Audrey. 

Mr. Jimenez remarked, “Since she knew we were coming, it’s normal for her to wait 
here. She knows me well.” 

He knew Clarissa was loyal to the head of the family and expected her to visit the family 
head’s grave upon returning to Jensburg. 

He whispered again, “Is everything in place?” 

“Yes,” Audrey replied. 

Silver Fox and other senior members had arrived in Jensburg earlier and had stationed 
people near the cemetery. 

If Clarissa dared to make a move at the Farrell family’s cemetery, their team would 
outflank Clarissa and her group from behind. 

In other words, the four of them were now bait. 

If Clarissa took the bait, their trap would be sprung. 

If she didn’t, they would still confront her. They were here to challenge her anyway. 

Mr. Jimenez felt reassured. 

Lilian bought a few bunches of chrysanthemums, and the four of them each carried one. 

There were guards at the Farrell family cemetery. When they saw Audrey and the 
others approaching, they immediately called out, “Who are you? What are you doing 
here? This is a private cemetery, not a public one. Not everyone can… Miss Audrey?” 

Married At First Sight Chapter 3598 – When the guards realized it was Audrey, they 
were taken aback. The leader awkwardly said, “We didn’t realize it was Miss Audrey. 
We thought someone else had broken into the Farrell family cemetery.” 



Audrey had come to pay her respects to her parents, so the guards were familiar with 
her. 

Audrey spoke gently, “Uncle Seventeen, I found Mr. Jimenez and brought him back with 
me. Mr. Jimenez said he wanted to visit my mother.” 

The man guarding the cemetery was Audrey’s uncle in terms of seniority, though he 
was five generations older than her, so she addressed him politely. 

“Mr. Jimenez?” 

The cemetery guards, all in their forties, didn’t recognize Mr. Jimenez. 

They looked at the elderly man supported by Audrey and Darrell, and Uncle Seventeen 
asked, “Miss Audrey, who is this Mr. Jimenez? We haven’t met him. What’s his 
connection to the Farrell family?” 

Or perhaps he was here to pay respects to the previous head of the family. 

 

Audrey explained, “Mr. Jimenez was my mother’s all-around assistant when she was 
alive.” 

The guards were silent, processing the information. The previous head of the family’s 
assistant was still alive and had returned to Jensburg. 

Several guards turned to look up at the tomb on the hill. 

Today, Clarissa had a sudden whim and, surrounded by bodyguards, also came to the 
cemetery, claiming she missed her sister and wanted to talk to her. 

The sister Clarissa referred to was the previous head of the family. 

Everyone whispered that the previous head of the family had died at Clarissa’s hands. 

After her death, the two young ladies disappeared, their whereabouts unknown. 

Only a few months ago, Miss Audrey’s location was discovered, but Miss Harlow had 
been dead for more than ten years. 

However, both young ladies had daughters, and it was rumored that their daughters 
were very accomplished. 

Miss Harlow’s eldest daughter, Liberty, had arrived in Jensburg long ago and had 
fiercely clashed with Kathryn. 



The second daughter, Serenity, was renowned as the eldest daughter of the York 
family, the wealthiest family in Wiltspoon. The love story between her and the York 
family’s eldest son was widely known. Even in Jensburg, people had heard of their 
romance. 

It’s said that good breeding shows, and Serenity was naturally beautiful and noble. 
Wasn’t it a family tradition? Her mother was the daughter of the head of the Farrell 
family and was born into wealth. 

Even after their parents’ deaths, the two sisters faced hardships and endured many 
grievances, but they eventually rose above them. 

When Serenity married, she married well and changed her and her sister’s fate. 

This was destiny. 

Audrey noticed the guards’ reactions and asked, “Is someone from the clan here to 
worship the ancestors?” 

She pretended not to recognize the cars parked outside as belonging to Clarissa. 

Since she had only returned to Jensburg once, it was reasonable that she wouldn’t 
know. 

These guards had been stationed at the cemetery for a long time, rarely returning 
home, and were unaware of many things. 

When Audrey asked, they didn’t suspect anything. After a brief hesitation, Uncle 
Seventeen answered honestly, “The head of the family arrived about fifteen minutes 
ago.” 

“My second aunt is here,” Audrey responded calmly. “She’s arrived just in time.” 

Uncle Seventeen opened his mouth to say something, but after thinking it over, decided 
against it. 

One of the guards said, “Whenever the head of the family comes to talk to her sister, 
she doesn’t like to be disturbed. Since she’s there now, Miss Audrey, perhaps you 
should wait a while before going up the mountain?” 


