Billionaire's Ex-Wife And His Hidden Babies

149

"But it looks like more like threatening to me, to us." Simon's voice popped up in between, adding oil to the fire.

Sophia looked at Jake to take the kids from there. Once Jake left there with the kids, Sophia spoke, "Say the one who entered my party
without an invitation. You can thank me, Mr. Grayson, that | haven't asked the security to throw you away until now; otherwise, you will be
the big headline of tomorrow's news." Sophia mocked.

"Mocks the one who is going to be the biggest joke of the evening." Simon Grayson said, slamming his hand on the table hardly. "Everyone,
the moment before, she showed how hard she worked for the company, but no one knew what kind of person she was, and no one knew
from where her twin son landed on earth. | will tell you that."

"When | withdrew my fund from her company, then she offered her body in exchange for money, and when | denied, she found a sugar
daddy in the form of Logan Dennis Haysbert. Yes, she did. | also have proof of it." saying this, and he showed the clips of all those times
when Sophia had been seen with Logan. And out of all, in one clip, Logan had kissed her forehead. "Did you all see this, everyone? I'm not
sure whether they really share the relationship of the baby girl and sugar daddy, or she is the mistress of Logan Haysbert. Because obviously,
someone like you can never get any attention from Brandon Haysbert, and we all can clearly see that he is not here yet, and he isn't coming
either." Simon Grayson added confidently.

At the same time, the door of the hall opened, and a couple of guards walked in first and then a young man along with his old father."

But that man looked nothing like his father in terms of tall height and cold eyes, walking like a model on the ramp in a custom-made
matching suit that his twin boys had worn with a minor change.

Everyone's attention shifted to that man who made an entry like some star and who was making his way toward the stage where Sophia
was.

"He is wearing the same suit as the twins."

"And the twins look almost like him."

"I have seen him somewhere."

"God, he is so handsome, and everything about him screams money."

Everyone quickly recognized Logan. After all, they had seen him in the video clip recently.

"Mr. Haysbert. Brandon Dennis Haysbert?" The first reporter couldn't help but ask, not sure about his assumption because Brandon
Haysbert was not someone who occasionally posts something on social media, and he disappeared from the world for around five years.
Also, this person was known for keeping his life very private, so rarely do people get a chance to see him in person. Well, in Manaus, this
was his first public appearance.

"Yes, the same," replied Brandon and resumed walking toward Sophia. No one had to say a word seeing how the clothes of the twin boys
and their uncanny resemblance to Brandon. Everything was clear in front of them.

"Mr. Haysbert..." Simon tried to stop him, but he walked past him. He had missed her so much this whole week, so he wanted to give his
attention to his girlfriend first. When she reached in his reach, he pulled her in his arms and clashed his lips on her, in front of everyone,
without caring whether they were going to take pictures of it OR not. This time, he was determined not to keep his relationship secret. He
kissed her deeply, pouring his feelings, silently telling her that he missed her so much.

There was a pin drop silence, and the people's jaws dropped when they saw Brandon kissing Sophia in front of them, without caring about
their presence. Shailey pulled out her specs first, then cleaned them, and then, after wearing them, she looked at the couple on the stage
again.

"OH. MY. GAAWWDD." She mouthed. She recalled her conversation with her boss where Sophia had mentioned that her boyfriend, who also
happened to be her Ex-husband, would be late for the party and also Mr. Haysbert would be late for the party but not a once did she give
any hint that they both were the same person.

At the same time, Sophia hadn't thought that Brandon would kiss her right away after entering the party. But she returned the kiss with the
same passion.

She could have handled the situation on her own a little more because she was sure that he would come no matter how busy he would be.

She pulled her lips away from the passionate kiss and looked at his lips. She mentally thanked her kissproof lipsticks. Brandon leaned down,
his forehead against her, caressing the side of her cheek.

"I'm sorry for coming late, Mon Amour." Brandon apologized. Since the mic was attached to Sophia's face, his words could be heard by each
and every one.

Brandon had no idea what was going on before his arrival because his eyes and ears, Bruce, wasn't present here. It was his mate's birthday
tonight, so he couldn't join the party, but that doesn't mean he didn't have any idea what Simon Grayson was up to.

Simon froze at his place, not knowing what to do. He recalled all the warnings that Sophia had given to him whenever he insulted her.
However, he didn't want to admit that what he was seeing was correct, but he wasn't a fool who would deny the truth that he was seeing
right in front of his eyes.

'Is that possible that this slut is sleeping with both father and son?' Wilson wondered. 'Maybe because | had seen a message from Daddy to
get a condom.' he recalled the message that Sophia had received that day, and coincidently Simon Grayson picked up the same incident to
shame Sophia in front of Brandon so that he would end up leaving Sophia for once and for forever.
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