
 

Surprised Wife With Twins (Ivan and Jennifer) Chapter 311 
Seeing that all Jennifer cared about was him while his mother was lashing out at her, Ivan felt sorry for 
her. 
 
“Mrs. Marsh!” 
 
Seeing this, Ivan felt indescribably angry and his eyes turned cold. 
 
It seemed that. Catherine was the sane one here. She grabbed Jennifer up from the ground. “Aren’t you 
Darcie? Aren’t you a well-known doctor? Go in there and save him! Why are you still standing here? The 
doctor said that he might become a vegetable, or he might die! Jennifer, he’s here because of you! 
Jennifer, you’re such a monster!” 
 
Catherine kept shaking Jennifer and her questions made Ivan fell extremely sorry for Jennifer. 
 
The woman he loved was barefoot, wearing a patient’s gown and being dragged back and forth with no 
one there to help her. S 
 
he didn’t resist at all. She looked like a puppet. 
 
There were tears in Ivan’s eyes and he could understand the desperation and devastation Jennifer’s was 
feeling then. 
 
She must be so helplessly guilty at that moment. 
 
In the next second, Pippa’s words caught Ivan’s attention. 
 
Pippa said, “She has just had an operation! Ms. Collins, stop shaking her!” 
 
An operation? 
 
She had an operation? 
 
What was it about? 
 
Then, Ivan saw that Jennifer walked into the emergency room. 
 
So, she cared about him? 
 
Ivan didn’t know if he should be happy about this or not. But at this moment, all his heart was with 
Jennifer. 
 
A while later, he saw that she was stopped by Rowan. 
 
Jennifer had broken down and couldn’t calm down at all. “Let go of me! Let me see him. Let go of me! I 
beg you!” She shouted in a hoarse voice. 
 
Then, Ivan heard her desperate wailing. 
 



 
Soon, the news that Ivan needed blood came. The doctor asked everyone outside the emergency room 
about their blood type, but no one had the same blood type of his, which was RH negative. 
 
It was not until Spencer showed up in the surveillance video that Jennifer seemed to have seen hope. 
 
“Spencer, you are RH negative, right?” Jennifer rushed over to him and grabbed his arm. 
 
However, Spencer frowned and said indifferently, “Why did you come here?” She had just had an 
operation and she should be in bed, having a rest now. 
 
Then, he continued, “I never donate blood.” 
 
I beg you! Please, save Ivan! He was in a serious car accident and he’s in the emergency room now! He’s 
there because of me and he can’t hold on anymore! There isn’t enough blood! Spencer, I’m begging 
you!” 
 
The woman he loved was crying desperately. 
 
Seeing how helpless Jennifer looked, there were tears in Ivan’s eyes and he felt sad. 
 
“Is it worth it?” Spencer asked her, “You have just had a miscarriage of his child. It was a life! It’s only 
fair that he pays for it with his life!” 
 
Miscarriage? 
 
Jennifer had a miscarriage of his child? 
 
So, that was why she was wearing a patient gown? 
 
Holding his phone tightly in his hand, Ivan kept taking deep breaths. 
 
However, every breath he took hurt. 
 
“Spencer, I am begging you! It was me. I was being careless that I lost the baby… Please, save him!” 
 
“Is he worth it?” Spencer still looked indifferent, “Is he worth it for you to beg me?” 
 
“He is!” 
 
She answered with no hesitation. 
 
Her face had been covered with tears and it was obvious that she was heartbroken. 
 
“I’m begging you, Spencer! I’m begging you, save him!” Grabbing Spencer’s hand, Jennifer pleaded. 
 
Finally, tears fell down from Ivan’s eyes and dropped onto his phone screen. 
 
He felt heartbroken seeing this. 
 



 
“Fine! But I have a condition.” Spencer finally agreed. 
 
“Okay! I will promise you anything! Even if it’s my life!” Jennifer’s words hurt Ivan again. 
 
Then, he heard. Spencer’s shameless words. “I want you to be my girlfriend and stop seeing him for the 
rest of your life. You can think about it carefully before you make the decision.” 
 
Then he heard Spencer say to Aubree, “Taking things away from Ivan is my life motto. I want everything 
he loves.” 
 
That shameless bastard! 
 
Ivan clenched his fists and his eyes flamed with rage. 
 
How he wished he could’ve gotten up and rushed out at that moment! 
 
If he could, he would never let Spencer do this! 


