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Married At First Sight Chapter 3661 — After listening to Angelo, Elora smiled and said,
“Since you two are so generous, I'll invite the other sisters to join us for shopping. Let’s
see how much pressure we can put on your wallets!”

‘I haven’t been shopping in ages. Let’'s buy whatever we like.”

The brothers nodded in agreement. Alonzo added, “Sister, you're always so busy. You
deserve a break to shop and relax.”

In the Ormond family, Elora was the busiest. Alonzo couldn’t recall ever seeing her take
time for shopping or trips. She was constantly working, meeting clients, and traveling for
business.

Even on weekends, she kept busy, often accompanying important clients to play sports,
swim, or fish. These were major clients who brought in billions for their business.

For regular clients, Elora wouldn’t spend personal time with them—they were lucky if
they even got a meeting.

Many business leaders wanted to work with the Ormond family just for the chance to
meet Elora, but making an appointment with her was rare.

Elora smiled and gently touched her brothers’ faces. “I'm afraid I'll end up spending all
the money you’ve saved over the years.”

Alonzo replied, “Don’t worry, Sister. | still have money with Mom. She’s invested in
financial products for me, so | earn interest every day. When she buys stocks, | invest a
little too. Mom plays it safe—she sells when the stock goes up a bit. We're not making a
ton of money, but we still have enough to buy things for you.”

Elora praised him, “Alonzo, that’s impressive! You're already learning to manage money
and trade stocks. But don’t forget to focus on your studies. For now, just treat making
money as a fun hobby.”

‘I understand, Sister,” Alonzo said, standing a little taller after her praise.
Angelo, who had been listening, chimed in, “Brother, you’re amazing! You trade stocks
with my mom? | give my money to Mom to keep safe in the bank, so | get some interest

too.”

Though Angelo’s interest wasn'’t as high as Alonzo’s, he had heard a bit about stock
trading.



Coming from a wealthy family, business was in their blood. It seemed like they were
born thinking about how to make money.

Angelo’s parents didn’t trade stocks, though. They preferred investing in other ventures.
For Angelo’s New Year’s money, they deposited it in the bank to save for his future
business endeavors.

Despite the Ormond family’s wealth, the parents still wanted their children to succeed
on their own. If they couldn’t, they could always come back to inherit the family
business.

Elora reassured Angelo, “It's fine to keep it in the bank. It's low-risk.”

Unlike stock trading and financial products, bank savings were safer. Angelo’s parents
were more cautious, unlike Elora’s, who were bolder with their investments.

In the Ormond family, even though the eldest Mrs. Ormond had her own business and
plenty of personal wealth, she still led a quiet life. She stayed home and didn’t venture
out much, yet she still found ways to make money.
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3662 — Elora could already tell how her younger
brothers would turn out. Alonzo would likely grow up to be bold and ambitious, while
Angelo would follow the rules more closely.

Being ambitious wasn’t a bad thing, but it was important not to take risks without being
sure of the outcome or get into trouble.

Elora knew she needed to talk to their parents about Alonzo’s education. Even though
she was often busy, she always kept an eye on how he was doing in school because
she cared deeply about his future.

At home, if Alonzo ever misbehaved, the elders would spoil him, avoiding punishment.
But when Elora found out, she wouldn’t hold back. Even if he cried or acted spoiled, she
would discipline him, correct his mistakes, and make him write a self-reflection. If the
parents, uncles, or aunts tried to protect him, they would also have to write one.

Elora’s goal was to prevent the boys from getting into serious trouble in the future. Of
course, she didn’t mind harmless mischief. Boys would be boys, after all, as long as
they knew right from wrong.

By instilling good values from an early age, she believed that even the most daring boys
wouldn’t cross any lines or do anything harmful or illegal when they grew up.



“Elora, Tatum said you can have some soup. He served you a bowl and told you to
come inside,” Mrs. Ormond said as she approached, seeing Elora with her brothers.

When the boys heard about the soup, their eyes lit up. They grabbed Elora’s hands and
said excitedly, “Sister, | want soup too! Brother Tatum’s soup is the best.”

Angelo chimed in, “I'm having dinner at your place today, and | want soup too!”
Whenever Tatum was home, Angelo always had his meals at his uncle’s house.

Elora smiled, “Don’t worry, there’s enough for both of you. Let’s head inside, stop
playing in the snow, and warm up with some hot soup.”

“Yay!” Alonzo cheered, letting go of Elora’s hand and running toward the house.
“Alonzo, slow down! Be careful!” Mrs. Ormond called out, hurrying after him.

Angelo ran after them, as if he might miss out on the soup if he didn’t keep up.

Elora laughed, watching her brothers dash off. She glanced at the snow turtles they had
made and admired how well they turned out. She couldn’t resist taking a couple of

photos.

Though Elora rarely posted on social media, she shared the pictures with the caption:
“‘My brothers’ masterpieces.”

Within moments, the post was flooded with likes.
Her phone rang. It was her best friend calling.

“Elora, when did you get back? | brought you some souvenirs from my trip. Your mom
said you were away on business, so | didn’t want to bother you.”

Elora, walking toward the house, replied, “I just got back today. I'll be heading back to
work this afternoon. I'm surprised you’re back! | thought you and your husband would
be traveling for years.”

Her best friend, Rosie, had gotten married three months ago and had been on a
honeymoon abroad ever since. Although it was a business marriage, Rosie and her
husband had known each other since childhood and had a close bond. Since neither
was the eldest in their families, they didn’t have the pressure of running the family
business, so they had plenty of time and money to travel.
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3663 — “It's almost New Year’s, and the elders kept
calling us to come home, so we finally did,” Rosie explained. Then she added, “Elora,
you just got back from a business trip and didn’t even rest before going back to work?
You’re working too hard. You have plenty of sisters who can help you—don’t try to do
everything yourself. You're going to wear yourself out.”

Rosie felt sorry for her best friend. Ever since Elora took over her family’s business,
they hardly saw each other because Elora was always busy. They mostly stayed in
touch through their phones to maintain their friendship. Luckily, they had been friends
since elementary school, with a bond that had lasted over ten years. Even with Elora’s
busy schedule, their friendship remained strong.

The Ormond, Fowler, and Rosie’s in-law families all had business connections, so they
worked together often. As the head of the Ormond family, Elora was someone both
Rosie’s family and her in-laws wanted to maintain good relations with, ensuring their
friendship never faltered.

However, Rosie genuinely cared for Elora. She worried about her because Elora had so
few friends, and without her, Elora might have no one to talk to except her sisters. Rosie
also admired Elora’s ability to manage the vast Ormond business, making it more
successful than when her grandfather was alive. Under her leadership, the Ormond
family remained a top player in Annenburg’s business world.

Rosie couldn’t help but compare herself to Elora. They had received the same
education, yet Elora was managing a huge business while Rosie spent her time doting
on her husband, going on trips, and shopping. Her husband never even thought she
spent enough! Rosie had begun thinking about using her allowance to invest in small
businesses and learn how to make money instead of just spending it.

“They’re busy with their own things. Thanks for the souvenirs you brought me, though,”
Elora replied with a smile. “Once things settle down and the company is on break, I'll
take you out to dinner.”

“By the time you’re on break, it'll probably be New Year’'s Eve!” Rosie laughed. “But
sure, let’s get together when you’re free. Oh, | almost forgot to mention the high school
reunion. Are you going? It's on New Year’s Eve, so everyone should be off work by
then.”

“You never come to the reunions, and people always ask me about you—especially our
class monitor from sophomore and junior year. He’s still single. | think he’s still holding
on to his feelings for you.”

Elora had never been in a relationship, but that didn’t mean no one had feelings for her.
Since junior high, countless boys had admired her, from her own class, other classes,
and even older students, but none of them could break through her calm and reserved
exterior.



The class monitor, however, had always had deep feelings for her. Even though they
went to different universities after high school, he still couldn’t move on. It had been
almost ten years.

“Elora, you’re always busy with work and social events, but you never make time for
love. You're almost 27, and you’ve never been in a relationship. I’'m worried about you.
Why not come to the reunion and give our class monitor a chance?

We’'re all old friends, and he’s doing well. He started his own business and now runs
two companies and three factories with a workforce of three to four thousand people.
He's a successful young man.”
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Married At First Sight Chapter 3664 — Rosie added, “He’s just a year older than you,
so he’s a great match. Plus, he’s from Annenburg.”

The main reason Rosie called was to convince Elora to attend the high school reunion
and to help set her up with their former class monitor. In the past, the class monitor had
always shown interest in Elora but never directly pursued her. Now that he was
successful, he felt confident enough to ask Rosie to help.

Elora was exceptional, and the class monitor felt he needed to be successful in his own
right to be worthy of her. Even now, he still felt he wasn’t on her level when it came to
status and wealth.

After thinking for a moment, Elora asked, “What does the class monitor even look like? |
don’t remember him.”

During school, many boys liked Elora, but she never paid them much attention. She was
always serious, with a cold and distant demeanor, earning the nickname “ice queen.”
This made most of the boys too scared to make a move.

Since there were so many who admired her, she couldn’t remember their faces. She
never saw them as the type of men she was interested in, so she didn’t bother to
remember them.

Rosie replied, “The class monitor was the most handsome guy in our class. You really
don’t remember him? We were in the same class for two years.”

“There were a lot of boys in my class for two years,” Elora said. “How could | remember
all of them? | do remember the girls, though | didn’t interact with many of them. You’re
the only one | stayed close with.”



Other girls were either jealous of her intelligence, her wealthy background, or her
beauty. Because so many boys admired her, she didn’t have many friends. It wasn’t her
fault, though. They were just too envious to befriend her.

When they asked her for help, she always gave advice kindly, but they never truly
appreciated it. At first, she hoped to make more close friends, but eventually, she gave
up. Rosie was enough for her.

Now, Elora had many contacts on WhatsApp, but they were all business partners.
Though some acted like friends, their relationships were all about business. If she
couldn’t help them reach their goals, they would quickly cut her off.

Elora had learned to see through it all.

“Well, whether you remember him or not doesn’t matter,” Rosie said. “You can always
get to know each other again. Are you free on the 26th of the lunar year? We’re all
getting together.”

Elora, now inside her home, replied, “I'm not sure yet. There’s a 90% chance | won’t
make it. Don’t wait on me.”

She figured she would still be busy with work and wouldn’t have time for a high school
reunion.

“Miss, your soup is ready,” Tatum’s gentle voice called.

Rosie overheard and asked curiously, “Elora, who just called you ‘Miss’? Do you have a
new servant? That voice sounds so unfamiliar but really nice. Is he handsome?”

Elora glanced at Tatum and replied, “That’'s my new chef. And Rosie, you’re married!”

Rosie had a thing for attractive voices. Her husband had a smooth voice, and she was
captivated by it.

“You’ve changed chefs again?” Rosie said. “It doesn’t matter that I'm married. | just like
listening to nice voices. I'll come to your place for dinner one of these days.”

Elora was left speechless.

Married At First Sight Chapter 3665

Married At First Sight Chapter 3665 — After a moment, Elora said, “Bring your
husband with you. | wouldn’t want him to think you’re coming to my house to have an
affair.”



Rosie replied, “Okay, I'll bring him. | just want to see that man you're talking about so
highly. He must not be ugly.”

Elora paused and then said, “Actually, maybe you shouldn’t come. I'm worried that once
you see him, you’ll regret being married because you can’t chase handsome men
anymore.”

Rosie responded enthusiastically, “Wow, he must be really handsome! Now | definitely
have to come and see him. If you're warning me like that, it means he’s really
something. Elora, if you ever get tired of this chef, let me know so | can take him off
your hands. A good-looking chef would be a treat for the eyes—I might not even feel
hungry!”

Elora laughed, “For now, I'm still enjoying his cooking. I’'m not tired of it yet. He really
loves to cook. | swear he must’'ve been a royal chef in a past life. He’s young, but his
skills in the kitchen are incredible.

I've tried his food. If there’s anything that needs tweaking, I'll give him feedback, and
he’ll fix it for the next meal. It’s hard to find any real faults. Even if something isn’t
perfect, it’s still delicious. Honestly, | don’t think he’s even shown his best skills yet.”

Elora truly felt this way. She believed Tatum was holding back and not putting in his full
effort.

Even if something wasn’t perfect, she still enjoyed the food. Unlike other chefs, whose
mistakes made the food unappetizing, Tatum would always quickly understand her
suggestions and make improvements.

“To be honest, it's a shame Tatum didn’t compete in the God of Cooking contest. He
could’ve beaten a lot of experienced chefs and won the title.”

Rosie replied, “Elora, now you’re making me even more curious. | have to see this guy.
When are you free? I'll come by for a meal.”

Elora smiled and said, “I'll definitely be home on New Year’s Day.”
Rosie sighed and said, “I can’t crash your New Year’s Eve dinner. It’s fine. If you’re not
around, | can visit my aunt, take a quick look at the handsome guy, and then head

home without eating.”

Elora chuckled, “Rosie, you're married. Be careful—your husband might get jealous if
he hears this.”

“It's fine. He knows how | am. | just appreciate beautiful people and things; | don’t want
to take them for myself. My husband is handsome enough. For now, I'm very happy with



him—nhe’s got good looks, money, a great body, and he’s great in bed. His skills... well,
| won’t go into that. You don’t have a boyfriend yet.”

Rosie laughed to hide her embarrassment.
The conversations between married and unmarried women can be different.

“I'll finish my soup first, and we’ll hang out when we’re both free. | won’t go to the high
school reunion, though. Hope you all have fun.” Elora didn’t feel like making time for it.

Sometimes, reunions turn into a competition—men compare their careers and income,
while women compare their husbands and children.

Elora would rather attend a social event and talk business than go to a reunion. At least
with business, she could make some money.

“Alright, see you another time.”

Rosie knew that the class rep’s hopes were futile. Elora never attended reunions,
whether for high school or college—she was always too busy.



