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Married At First Sight Chapter 3563 — If it weren’t for her elder sister, Fernando might never
have noticed Clarissa.

Clarissa reflected on this with bitterness. She had resented her elder sister, especially when she
plotted her sister’s death. No matter what Clarissa did, people would always mention her elder
sister. No matter how well Clarissa performed, the praise would go to her sister, with people
saying, “Your elder sister taught you well.”

Clarissa admitted she was jealous. Her elder sister was better than her in every way.

Her elder sister was the one who managed the company and family affairs, while Clarissa
helped. When a problem arose, if Clarissa couldn’t solve it, she would go home and discuss it
with her elder sister. Her sister would always find a solution, and when Clarissa followed her
advice, everything would work out perfectly.

Clarissa wasn’t as smart or as brave as her elder sister, but she wasn’t willing to stay in her
sister’s shadow forever. She wanted to be better, to surpass her elder sister.

Clarissa believed that what her sister could do, she could do too. If she took her sister’s place,
she was sure she wouldn’t fail.

So, she killed her sister’s family. Fearing her sister might retaliate, she decided to eliminate her
as well.

When her sister died, she knew who was responsible. Her sister looked at her with disbelief,
unable to speak, and left this world in shock. Clarissa was the one who took care of her sister’s
body.

“He will definitely come back to Jensburg. If Audrey comes, he will follow. Even if she doesn’t,
he will. He’ll testify that I killed both my elder sister and younger sister,” Clarissa said with
certainty.

“Set up an ambush at the Farrell family cemetery. If Mr. Jimenez returns, the first thing he’ll do
is take Audrey to visit my sister’s grave. If you can deal with them at the cemetery, do it there—
it’s remote and convenient,” Clarissa instructed Mr. Dunn, making sure he wouldn’t overlook the
private cemetery where all the Farrell ancestors were buried.

“He’ll go to pay his respects to my sister. How could Audrey not go? That’s her biological
mother. How could Liberty and the others not go? We could catch them all at once. If we’re not
confident enough, we can sabotage their cars and cause an accident on their way back.”



Clarissa thought it would be ideal if things played out that way. It would save her from having to
die with Audrey and the others.

As long as Audrey was out of the way, Clarissa would have no opponents, and her descendants
would inherit the position of matriarch.

Mr. Dunn said, “Madam, I’ll make the arrangements, but I must point out that if you’ve thought
of this, they’ve likely thought of it too. Our chances of success are slim.”

Unless Clarissa confronted them at the Farrell family mansion, poured gasoline around the
house, and set it on fire, killing everyone inside, the success rate of their plan would only be
between 20% and 50%.

Mr. Dunn added, “They have several powerful families on their side.”

Clarissa looked up and glared at Mr. Dunn. “Mr. Dunn, could you please not discourage me
while ’'m eating?”

“Madam, I’m just stating the facts,” Mr. Dunn replied.

Clarissa said, “Whether it succeeds or not, we’ll keep trying until we succeed. Even if we can’t
take them all out, we need to at least hurt them. If all else fails, we’ll go with the original plan.
I’ll sacrifice myself, but I’ll make sure they all go down with me.”

Her original plan was to wait until Audrey and the others arrived at the Farrell family mansion.
She would have someone pour gasoline around the house and set it ablaze, ensuring that no one
could escape. They would all die together.



