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Married At First Sight Chapter 3508-Kathryn sat down on the sofa and looked at the 
full plate of dishes. “There are only two of us. We can’t eat all this. There’s no need to 
cook so much.” 

“It’s not that much. The amount is just enough for two.” 

He brought a bowl of soup and placed it in front of Kathryn, letting her drink it first. 

“You eat too.” 

“Okay.” Pedro didn’t refuse. 

He had prepared the meal and brought it in an insulated lunch box without eating 
anything himself. 

He liked eating with Kathryn. She had a good appetite and wasn’t like other wealthy 
girls who ate very little to maintain their figure. 

She ate whatever she liked and as much as she wanted. She never mistreated her 
stomach. 

“Ring, ring, ring…” 

Kathryn’s cell phone rang in the ward. 

“I’ll get it for you.” Pedro put down his bowl and chopsticks, got up, retrieved Kathryn’s 
phone, and handed it to her. “It’s Ms. Queen calling.” 

Kathryn answered quickly. “Ms. Queen,” she smiled, “are you back from vacation?” 

“I’m back. I’ve been very busy since returning. I haven’t had time to visit you yet,” 
Hayden’s low voice came over. 

Pedro could hear it. He pursed his lips but continued to listen. Internally, he complained: 
Hayden has already revealed she’s a woman, so why does she still speak like a man? 
Her voice sounds so nice. 

His lady, Kathryn, had always had a good impression of Hayden. 

Hayden was truly a charmer for both men and women. 



Many men, upon learning Hayden was a woman, regretted not pursuing her before 
Third Young Master York did. They thought they might have had a chance to marry her. 

As for women, even knowing Hayden was a woman, many admirers found it difficult to 
let go of their admiration. 

In Pedro’s view, Hayden was a disaster—charming both men and women. 

“Ms. Queen, I know you’re very busy. It’s okay. Let’s have a meal together when we’re 
free,” Kathryn said understandingly. 

Her relationship with Hayden was like a gentleman’s friendship—light but sincere. 

“Sister Liberty and I are on the way to the hospital. I want to see you. Are you free 
now?” 

Kathryn’s beautiful eyes sparkled slightly. “I’m lying in the hospital now, sleeping day 
and night. I can’t be more idle. You can come anytime. I’m free. Tell Liberty to go out 
less.” 

Clarissa will not give up. 

Hayden said, “Mr. Stone and Mr. York are here too.” 

The Mr. York Hayden referred to wasn’t her husband but Zachary. 

Kathryn glanced at Pedro. 

Pedro hadn’t even told her that Zachary was here. 

 


