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"I don't know, but I'm more into computers and learning new things," Colton replied.

"I'm sure you both will figure out when you guys will grow old," Brandon said, smiling at how both the twins share a part of his hobbies.
When he was a kid, he was interested in both playing, training, and learning magical spells, but after his identity was revealed, he was more
into computers and software. But in the end, he ended up choosing to handle company after mom's sudden death.

"Okay, babies!! Let Mom freshen up!! | will get chocolate cookies and milk for you both." Arya said to engage the twins so that Sophia could
freshen up. She smiled at Arya before walking into the room. She felt Brandon following her and close the door behind him.

"They are too smart for kindergarten."
"I know. | was thinking of enrolling them in school this year." Sophia said, taking out her comfortable clothes.

"Where?" Brandon asked to know what she was thinking. Sophia turned around and found him just behind her. Sophia opened her mouth
to say, but when she saw Brandon leaning toward her, to stop him from kissing her again, she ended up leaning against the wardrobe;
Brandon placed both his hand on both sides of the wardrobe, trapping her in between. Sophia observed how easily he was using his left
hand.

"How... how is your hand now?" She stuttered.

"Don't change the topic, Mon Amour." He said in his deep voice, making Sophia's knee go weak. She looked scared like a kitten and was
looking everywhere but Brandon because he was looking at her hungrily.

In the previous five days, Brandon had kissed her so many times that she had lost count, and last night, he revealed that he was doing this
because she mentioned that he had kissed her in limited numbers that she could count on fingers. Now, even if she would try to count, she
would be able to do that, and guess what?

This was not the end but the beginning.

"We will have to enroll kids in school by the end of January because the school year in Brazil is from Feb, while in other countries, they can
get enroll this June because the school year either starts from early July or early September, depends on school to school."

"Did.. did you talk about with kids? What did they say?"
"They want us. It doesn't matter to them whether they will have to continue their studies here or somewhere else."

"In that case, | will relocate from here with my children when | will have the perfect reason to do so.", Sophia said confidently. "And moving
anywhere with my Ex-husband secretly is something that | won't do it. Not AGAIN. You see, in these years, | have grown a little possessive
over my thing. | don't want other women to hit on him, considering him as SINGLE." She added.

A small curve appeared on his lips hearing it, knowing very well what she meant. He let go so that she could change her clothes.

'She won't move in with the tag of this EX thing, nor did she want to be his secret or hidden wife. No problem, Your wish is my command.'
Brandon thought.

After dinner, when Sophia was helping Arya in the kitchen word, Arya told her about something about which she was unaware.

"Today, Brandon had taken the kids out, and no one is aware of where did he take them except Bruce, Brandon, and the twins."

"It's fine, Arya. They are his babies too. Maybe he wanted to buy something for them."

"Really? Are you going to convince me by saying that line? Because if you're, then it is not going to work. And don't forget, Calvin didn't
mention it when he was talking about his daily activity. | believe something is going on between them. Maybe they are planning
something."

Sophia frowned at that piece of information but didn't let her mind corrupt with any negative thoughts.

She knew that her babies might be too young but couldn't come under anyone's influence, and they would choose her over their father, no
matter what. Also, Brandon wasn't someone who could plan to separate them from her.

'I'm sure they will soon tell me about it." She mentally thought.

Her thoughts were interrupted by a call. She wondered who could be calling her this late. She checked her phone and saw the name of the
Doctor who was handling Brandon's case was calling her.

"Hello?"
"I'm so sorry to disturb you this late, Ms. Weasley." He apologized first. "l didn't get time to call you earlier."

"It's all right, Doctor. It was not that | was sleeping." She said, still wondering what could be the reason for his late-night call. She was going
to visit him tomorrow anyways because it had been a week since Brandon's Surgery. And after that surgery, Brandon had already gone
through three dialyses since then, one in hospital and two at home, because by then, she had already arranged everything in the room.

So, it was important to check his status; whether his situation was improving or not, though she personally knew that his stamina had been
increased, but it was not something she could tell everyone.

"Actually, the news was so great that | couldn't resist myself from calling you."

"And what's that?" Sophia's heart started pounding loudly because of the good news that her mind had already guessed. "Did we find the
donor?"

"Yes! We did."

*

During these five days, Brandon observed how well-behaved and understanding his babies were. Of course, they were not able to
understand what was exactly working with their father, but they made sure not to disturb him or irritate him. They knew that Brandon
couldn't play any outdoor games with him, so they spent their time playing Ludo, snakes and Ladders, and other indoor games.
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