
MR. NELSON WINNING HIS EX-WIFE’S HEART 

Chapter 20 Heated Brawl 

 

The appearance of one of her top haters put a 

damper on Chelsea's mood. She just wanted to catch 

up on old times with Zuri while sipping coffee. She 

didn't want to talk to Sonya at all. 

 

Although she didn't want any trouble, it didn't mean 

that Sonya wouldn't stir up trouble. 

 

Annoyed by the fact that Chelsea ignored her, Sonya 

walked over and stood in front of the table with a cup 

of coffee in her hand. She uttered mockingly, "It 

seems someone went deaf while she was abroad for 

a year. What a pity!" 

 

Folding her arms defensively, Chelsea leaned back 

on her seat and looked up at Sonya with indifference. 

"Yes, I have changed. But from the look of things, you 

haven't changed at all." 
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She eyed Sonya from head to toe and added, "You 

are still as annoying as ever." 

 

"You..." Sonya was shocked to the bone. She was 

taken aback when Chelsea, who used to be afraid of 

her, fired back at her. 

 

It was even more embarrassing that this happened in 

front of so many people. Some of them were giggling 

already. 

 

Fury blew up inside Sonya like a grenade. Her face 

turned red in an instant. She suddenly raised the cup 

in her hand and splashed the coffee on Chelsea. 

 

She had lost her rag in the blink of an eye. 

 

Sonya had wanted to bully Chelsea like she always 

did over the years. When Chelsea stood up to her, it 



was a slap in the face. 

 

The onlookers stared at the scene in shock. None of 

them expected that Sonya could go as far as 

emptying a cup of hot coffee on someone because of 

a small argument. 

 

"Ouch!" Chelsea screamed in pain. She had tried to 

dodge, but the coffee landed on her slender arm. 

 

Unfortunately, she had worn a white T-shirt due to the 

hot summer weather. Her arm got scalded once the 

hot coffee landed on it. 

 

Zuri was horrified. She quickly took out some pieces 

of tissue and gave them to Chelsea. In a fit of pique, 

she stood up to face Sonya and shouted, "You stupid 

bitch, do you want to die?" 

 

Zuri was a no-nonsense person who didn't take crap 



from anyone. As a young child, she made sure to 

teach anyone who offended her a good lesson. She 

only dropped that vengeful behavior after she became 

a star. But now that Sonya did such a thing to her 

friend, she was ready to tear her into pieces with her 

bare hands. 

 

Just when she was about to give Sonya a hot slap, 

Chelsea stopped her. 

 

The pain Chelsea currently felt was excruciating, but 

she still managed to stay calm. She didn't want Zuri to 

lose her temper in front of so many people. 

 

Zuri had worked so hard to climb the ladder of 

success in the film industry. If the word got out that 

she beat someone, the media would hound her. Her 

anti-fans would also see to it that her career came to 

an end. 

 



Not wanting any of that to happen, Chelsea took 

Zuri's hand and said, "Please don't waste your energy 

on her. It's not a big deal." 

 

Zuri was about to explode with anger. She turned to 

her friend and queried, "How is it not a big deal? This 

cuckoo bitch poured hot coffee on you. Let go of me 

so I can deal with her!" 

 

"Trust me, Zuri. It's not a big deal." A sinister smile 

suddenly appeared on Chelsea's face. She then 

added, "I say this because... I'll deal with her myself!" 

 

In a split second, Chelsea picked up the cup of coffee 

in front of her and splashed it on Sonya. 

 

She aimed so well that the coffee landed on Sonya's 

face. 

 

Sonya screamed and staggered backward. The 



coffee wasn't hot, so it didn't scald her face. But it was 

still so embarrassing. 

 

It messed up her makeup and even stained the 

expensive dress she had on. Sonya couldn't take it. 

Her face was her most prized treasure. Chelsea had 

not only messed it up, but also ruined her image in 

front of these people. 

 

"Aargh! 

 

You bitch! How dare you pour coffee on me? 

 

I'll kill you today!" 

 

Sonya cursed at the top of her lungs. After wiping the 

coffee off her face with the back of her hand, she 

charged toward Chelsea like a ferocious lioness. 

 

"What's going on here?" A cold and majestic voice 



suddenly boomed. 
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