
 

Surprised Wife With Twins (Ivan and Jennifer) Chapter 165 
Marry made her tea. “Ma’am, enjoy your tea.” Then, she bent over and filled the cup for Aubree. 
 
She looked nervous. 
 
Everyone was wondering why Aubree was here, but no one dared to ask. 
 
“You all know that Jennifer is staying at my place in Kelsington Bay, don’t you?” Aubree asked flatly as 
she glanced around the servants in the house. 
 
It seemed that no one else but Jordan knew about it. 
 
Aubree took a sip of her tea, put down the cup and stood up. “Here is the thing. Jennifer is actually my 
doctor now and she’s trying to develop a medicine to cure my injuries. I’m here today to pack up her 
things for her.” 
 
Everyone listened and looked at her. 
 
Then, Aubree continued, “She won’t be staying at my place for just a few days, but for months or maybe 
years. Therefore, Jordan, would you pack up all her things now? I am taking them back to my house.” 
 
With a gentle smile, Jordan replied, “Yes, ma’am.” 
 
“I’m going with you,” Aubree added. She wouldn’t leave any of Jennifer’s things here. 
 
Jordan led the maids upstairs and Aubree followed them. 
 
When she saw the clothes and dresses in Jennifer’s wardrobe, there was jealousy in her eyes. 
 
They were all of luxury brands and must be worth hundreds of millions. 
 
“Ma’am, the clothes were all bought by Mr. Marsh for Mrs. Marsh,” Jordan explained, “She wouldn’t 
need them all there, would she?” 
 
“No,” Aubree looked at him and said in a low voice, “Pack up all of them.” 
 
Jordan was caught in a dilemma. It would be a tough job. 
 
Aubree explained, “She needs more options when it comes to parties and other events. I have four 
cloakrooms in my house anyway.” 
 
“Yes, ma’am.” Jordan could only instruct the maids to do as Aubree said. 
 
While the maids were packing up Jennifer’s clothes. 
 
Jordan walked Aubree into the master bedroom. 
 
When Aubree saw the king-sized bed and pictured how Ivan was having sex with Jennifer on it, she felt 
sickened. 



 
 
It should be Catherine who shared a bed with her son! 
 
However, she showed no expression. She looked around the room, opened the drawer and saw that 
there were all women’s stuff in there, accessories, cosmetics, etc. 
 
“Give me a bag,” she said to Jordan. 
 
Jordan grabbed a bag and opened it. Aubree took out all of the stuff in the drawers and put them into 
the bag like she was throwing trash. 
 
Jordan began to have doubts. This didn’t seem like moving out at all. 
 
But he dared not go against Aubree, so he kept his mouth shut. 
 
When Aubree saw an agreement in one of the drawers, she picked it up and read it. 
 
She saw the figures, 1,000,000,000. ONE BILLION! 
 
It stated clearly on the agreement that Ivan would give Jennifer one billion as long as she could cure 
Aubree. 
 
Looking at Jennifer’s signature on the agreement, Aubree narrowed her eyes. 
 
Ivan had been blackmailed! 
 
How scheming was Jennifer! However, she had known how important Jennifer was to Ivan now. 
 
Aubree got a stirring of emotions in her chest. 
 
She put away the agreement and was determined that she wouldn’t let Jennifer step into this house 
ever again! 
 
… 
 
In New York. 
 
The sun was bright and the sky was blue. 
 
In a manor, a horseback-riding for the gentry was on-going. 
 
Protected by bodyguards, Diana and Alfie were each riding a horse and talking to their peers here. 
 
The kids were having fun and making friends. 
 
Sitting in the lounge and watching the kids through the French window, Ivan was missing Jennifer again. 
 
He was 38 years already but had never missed anyone like this before. 
 



 
Sitting aside, Catherine glanced at him from time to time. Even if he had always been distant towards 
her, she was happy enough that she could be this close with him. 
 
All of a sudden, Ivan’s phone rang and broke the silence. 
 
Seeing that he stood up and left the room, Catherine followed. 
 
Outside the house and on the grassland, the wind was breezing and the architectures in the distance 
were splendid. 
 
Beside the pool, Ivan answered the phone. “Jordan?” With one hand in his pocket, he looked tall and 
noble. 


