
Spoiled 45 

Chapter 45 Divorce is Mutual Consent 

 

Justin’s brother’s wife? 

 

 

Sophie was stunned. 

 

 

She hadn’t misheard this time, had she? 

 

 

It wasn’t Justin, but Justin Battleson. 

 

 

"Evelyn, are you saying Mr. Battleson is named Justin Battleson?" 

 

 

Sophie emphasized specifically on "Battleson." 

 

 

"Yeah, don’t you know Justin’s name? You’ve always been calling him Mr. Battleson?" Evelyn Curtis 

looked at her suspiciously, half doubting. 

 

 

How could she not even know his name? 

 

 

Isn’t Sophie pretending to be silly! 



 

 

"Justin?" Sophie felt a little faint. 

 

 

"Charlotte, what’s wrong with you?" Evelyn Curtis looked worried and quickly asked what happened. 

 

 

She didn’t want to come to the hospital late at night, but knowing that Justin Battleson won’t come back 

to Litchlodge tonight, and she didn’t know the whereabouts of the Battleson residence, she could only 

come to the hospital to check. 

 

 

Seeing Sophie taking care of Aunt Watson at the hospital, she finally relaxed. 

 

 

At least, she confirmed that Sophie and Justin Battleson were not together. 

 

 

It proved that there was no secret relationship between the two. 

 

 

"Isn’t Mr. Battleson’s name Justin? His brother is named Ryan Battleson. Why is he named Justin 

Battleson?" Sophie was confused. 

 

 

"Charlotte, what are you talking about?" Evelyn Curtis was also confused and lost in the fog. 

 

 



After sorting out her thoughts, she repeated Sophie’s words, surprised. "Are you saying that Justin 

Battleson’s name is actually Justin?" 

 

 

"I am not sure either," Sophie murmured. 

 

 

She just knew that one of them is named Justin, and the other is named Battleson, but she had never 

seen their IDs. 

 

 

What exactly is going on? 

 

 

"Maybe you heard it wrong." Evelyn Curtis felt something was off, but she didn’t plan to delve into it 

with Sophie. 

 

 

Instead of asking Sophie, it would be better to ask Justin Battleson directly. 

 

 

"Right." Sophie nodded. 

 

 

Her thoughts were the same as Evelyn Curtis’, and she planned to ask the person involved directly. 

 

 

"Are you staying at the hospital tonight and not going back to the Battleson residence?" Evelyn Curtis 

asked further. 

 



 

Sophie shook her head and said, "No, I’m not going back. Since Ryan is in the hospital, I’m taking care of 

Aunt Watson, there is no need to go back." 

 

 

"And, it’s just a contractual marriage. Once Ryan’s health gets better, we will dissolve this marriage." 

 

 

"Charlotte, why do you want to divorce him? Since Ryan is Justin Battleson’s brother, he must be a 

gentleman, right? Since you are already married to him, just hold on to him!" 

 

 

Evelyn Curtis stealthily glanced at Sophie, held Sophie’s hand tightly, and gently persuaded her. 

 

 

"He is not a gentleman, but it’s not because of his appearance. Our marriage was forced upon both of 

us. I was forced into it, he has someone he likes, and the divorce is mutually agreed." 

 

 

Sophie answered truthfully. 

 

 

Upon hearing the first sentence, Evelyn Curtis immediately understood. 

 

 

Justin Battleson’s brother must be ugly, otherwise Sophie would not agree to divorce so easily and even 

find so many excuses! 

 

 



"Alright, alright. It’s your decision to get married. I can only listen to your thoughts and won’t advise you 

anything." Evelyn Curtis patted her shoulder. 

 

 

In Evelyn Curtis’s view, it’s a good thing if Sophie gets a divorce. Otherwise, seeing her frequently would 

make her anxious, fearing that the truth would be revealed someday. 

 

 

The farther Sophie rolls away from her, the less worry she will have. 

 

 

"It’s getting late, you and Aunt Watson should rest early. I should go now," Evelyn Curtis, having grasped 

the situation, quickly took her leave. 

 

 

Aunt Watson was not in good health and she was fast asleep. 

 

 

Sophie sat next to her, took out her phone, and searched for "Riley Group". 

 

 

Suddenly, Justin Battleson’s information appeared before her eyes. 

 


