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CHAPTER 1 - Evening Tiredness


The sun melted like butter behind the paddy fields as Sedric dragged himself home. His shirt was covered in dust, and his side-parted hair stuck to his sweaty forehead.

"Mother!" he called out, dropping into the wooden chair by the door. "I'm starving! Can you please serve dinner quickly?"

Matilda looked up from the cooking pot. She was a fat, gentle woman with a kind face. "My dear son, the curry isn't ready yet. Just wait a little longer."

Sedric sighed heavily and rubbed his tired face. "Okay, Mother."

Matilda stirred the pot slowly, watching her son. After a moment, she said softly, "Sedric... I think it's time for you to get married."

Sedric's eyes flew open. "What? Are you mad, Mother? I can't afford a wife! I'm just a casual laborer!"

"But son," Matilda said gently, "you have big dreams. You want to open a boutique someday, right? If you wait until then, you'll be middle-aged before you marry."

Sedric laughed a little. "Fine, Mother. If you really want to find me a bride, go ahead. But don't blame me if no one agrees!"

Matilda smiled as she served him dinner. Her heart filled with hope. Maybe, just maybe, the right girl was out there waiting for her son.
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CHAPTER 2 – Matchmaker Visit


The next morning, Matilda walked as fast as her large, gentle body could carry her. She was heading to Matchmaker Peter's house.

Peter opened his door wearing his usual black coat and old-fashioned trousers.

"Matilda!" he said with surprise. "What brings you here so early?"

"Peter, I need your help," Matilda said firmly. "I need to find a bride for my son Sedric."

Peter squinted at her. "Hmm. Tell me about him. What's his job? Does he have wealth? Land?"

"He works as a daily laborer," Matilda admitted. "We're not rich, Peter. But he earns enough to take care of a bride. And he's planning to open a boutique one day."

Peter nodded thoughtfully. "What kind of bride are you looking for?"
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