
 

Surprised Wife With Twins (Ivan and Jennifer) Chapter 152 
Ivan didn’t feel frustrated considering he had already gotten what he wanted, which was kissing her long 
enough. 
 
With the warmth and sweetness of her kiss still lingering on his lips, he walked toward the door of the 
room next to Darcie’s and childishly threw a disdainful glance at Rowan’s bedroom. 
 
And then he walked into his own bedroom briskly. 
 
People always said that women would become silly in love, and probably so were men. 
 
Back in his bedroom, he was still savoring the kiss and there was a gentle smile on his handsome face. 
Just at this time, his phone beeped. 
 
Ivan took out his phone and saw it was Catherine’s message, saying that Mr. Edison had called, moved 
up the meeting and invited Ivan and her to his daughter’s eighteenth birthday. 
 
Ivan read this text three times and then dialed Catherine’s number. 
 
Catherine was startled when her phone rang in her hand. 
 
Staring at the phone, she took a deep breath and then picked it up, “Hello, you’re still awake?” Her voice 
was pretty soft. 
 
“What happened? Isn’t the meeting next month?” Ivan asked, “He told you that?” 
 
“Yep.” Catherine also sounded surprised, “Mr. Edison just called. He wanted us to attend his daughter’s 
eighteenth birthday party. His doctor has changed the fifth surgery on his legs to next month. He felt 
sorry about it. So he invited us to the birthday party, and wants to take this opportunity to talk with you 
about the project. In this case, it can avoid clashing with your schedule.” 
 
Ivan bought the story because it sounded quite reasonable. 
 
“When is his daughter’s birthday?” 
 
“Fifteenth this month, the day after tomorrow. But I guess we should be there at the fourteenth.” 
 
“You’re going, too?” Ivan added. 
 
“Yes.” Catherine was really calm, “He invited us both and he said he wanted a favor from us.” 
 
Ivan looked peaceful, staring at the dark sky, “Alright.” 
 
“Get some rest, good night.” Catherine hung up when she finished this sentence. 
 
She didn’t leave him any chance to reject. It was Mr. Edison, so Ivan would give some thought to it. 
 
The Wiki page of Mr. Edison’s daughter was opened on Catherine’s phone, where her birth date was 
shown. 



 
 
Catherine decided to get Ivan out of Kelsington Bay no matter how. 
 
She couldn’t let him stay there anymore or Darcie would captivate him. 
 
And Catherine would let Ivan fall in love with her through her cleverness and tricks. 
 
At the house of Kelsington Bay. 
 
Ivan had not yet made the decision about whether to go or not. 
 
Instead, he sent a text to the girl next to his room, “Have you finished showering?” 
 
Jennifer texted back with one word, “Nope.” 
 
He smiled and replied, “Do you shower with the phone in your hand? And replied so fast?” 
 
Jennifer then didn’t answer. 
 
Ivan was unsettled about this. What was she doing? 
 
A while later, she sent another message, “I’m gonna go to bed.” 
 
Good night. 
 
Nighty night. 
 
Ivan was quite excited after they said good night to each other. 
 
Lying on the bed, Ivan thought about Mr. Edison who once helped drag the Marsh Group out of stake. 
So, Ivan had to attend his daughter’s birthday. 
 
The next morning. 
 
Rowan was taken aback when he opened his bedroom door and saw Ivan standing there like a wall. 
 
“…Morning.” Rowan loosened the doorknob, “Come in.” And he wondered when did Ivan stand there. 
 
Ivan walked in and closed the door gently, “I have a meeting tomorrow in the States and I’m here to 
warn you. Don’t cross that boundary.” 
 
“Mr. Marsh.” Ivan’s words left Rowan speechless, “You…” 
 
“I mean it,” Ivan said seriously with his hands in his pockets, “Leave her alone and don’t even think 
about making any moves.” 
 
“I won’t!” Rowan also said seriously, “As I said before, I’ll give you my blessing as long as you treat her 
well.” 
 



 
Ivan nodded, put his hand around Rowan’s shoulder, and said with a more serious tone, “Take good care 
of her for me, and be careful of my mom. She’s tough to be around.” 
 
Rowan also nodded, “Don’t worry. You can count on me.” 


