
 

Surprised Wife With Twins (Ivan and Jennifer) Chapter 83 
After going upstairs, Jennifer tried to search Spencer Lawrence online and found nothing. 
 
How could someone related to Ivan have such an empty profile? 
 
It had obviously been falsified. 
 
But Jordan didn’t know who Spencer was either. Wasn’t that strange? 
 
Even Catherine knew about the person, so how was it possible that Jordan didn’t know? 
 
Could it be that Jordan was lying? 
 
The knock on the door brought Jennifer back from her own thoughts. She saw Jordan walking towards 
her, “Young lady, here are Lady Aubree Marsh’s medical records, Mr. Marsh asked me to pass them on 
to you.” 
 
“OK.” She reached out to take it, “Jordan, are you sure you don’t know Spencer Lawrence?” 
 
“No.” Jordan replied calmly, “Never heard of this guy.” 
 
A maid then brought her tea, snacks and fruits. 
 
After Jordan left, Jennifer looked through the records while writing down some key points on her 
notebook. 
 
The limited-edition Lamborghini arrived at the Marsh’s building, and the driver opened the door. Just 
when Ivan stepped one foot out, he spotted Spencer leaning on a stone pillar not far away. 
 
With his arms crossed in front of his chest, he looked somewhat like a punk. 
 
Ivan’s face was calm as he walked towards Spencer. 
 
“You really think I can’t tell you’re angry?” Spencer smirked, “Why do you have to hold it in when you’re 
obviously angry? Aren’t you tired?” 
 
Ivan stood in front of Spencer, his handsome brow furrowed, exuding natural dignity and authority. 
 
“Let me tell you, I’m interested in her!” Spencer smiled playfully and continued to provoke him, “You 
didn’t know, right? I stayed at her place last night!” 
 
Ivan’s impassive face grew taut. 
 
Spencer, however, laughed even more arrogantly, just to provoke him! 
 
Not far away, Catherine happened to come out of the hall, and when she saw this scene, she was 
obviously a little surprised. 
 
A few steps forward, she noticed that the atmosphere was not quite right. 



 
 
“Ivan,” Spencer grinned, looking self-assured, “You like her too, don’t you? Why else would you go to 
the village to find her during work hours? She’s such a lovely girl. Sorry about it, but I like her too!” 
 
Ivan’s tone was grim, “I’m warning you. Stay away from her!” As the words fell, he swung out a leg 
sweep at a staggering speed! 
 
Spencer was tripped and fell on all fours. The next second, he sprang up, throwing a fierce punch at 
Ivan! 
 
Ivan parried it! 
 
The two were fighting in front of the company! 
 
“Stop fighting!” Catherine dashed over, “Stop! Stop it all!” This was gonna inflict their public images! 
 
The bodyguards rushed here immediately, but they didn’t dare to move without Mr. Marsh’s order. 
 
“Pull them away from each other! What are you waiting for?!” Catherine commanded, “Quick! Don’t 
hurt anyone!” 
 
Spencer got serious. With a cold glint in his eyes, he threw every punch and kick without mercy! 
 
Ivan didn’t let up this time either. He hit Spencer with an elbow to the back, sending him sprawling to 
the ground! 
 
“Spencer!!!” Catherine was frightened, “Ivan! That’s enough!” 
 
Spencer seemed to be more and more spirited as he quickly got to his feet and struck a vicious punch! 
 
“No!” Catherine under panic pounced on Ivan, holding him to stop him from fighting back! 
 
Spencer was too late to withdrew his fist and slammed a punch right onto her back! 
 
“Owwww!” 
 
Catherine squealed from the sharp pang and fell on Ivan’s shoulder. The latter took two steps backwards 
and had to put his arm around her waist. 
 
Spencer was also dumbfounded! 
 
He was quickly brought under control by the bodyguards. “Catherine, are you okay?!” 
 
Catherine gasped and winced in pain. She managed to stand up steadily and turned her head regardless 
of the pain, “Spencer, I’m fine, but can you…” 
 
“Dive him out of here!” Ivan bellowed, with a disgusted look on his face. 
 



 
“No need for that! I’ll leave on my own!” Spencer shook off the bodyguard’s hands, walked over to 
Catherine and stopped for a moment to apologize, “I’m sorry, Catherine.” 
 
“Spencer!” Catherine tried to call out to him, “Spencer!” But she couldn’t find a reason to let him stay. 
 
He pissed Ivan off, he provoked him. 
 
Ivan’s face was livid, his gaze icy cold. 
 
The gaze fell on Catherine. That punch just now must have injured her. 
 
“I have medicine in my office. Go get some and deal with your injury.” After saying that, he headed to 
the lobby. 
 
Catherine had her shoulder hurt, not her feet, so she could still walk. 
 
She looked in the direction Spencer had left and turned to catch up with Ivan. 
 
The two got into the same elevator. 
 
Catherine couldn’t help but think about what Spencer had said. It turned out that Ivan missed the 
meeting this morning because he went to Sunshine Village to look for Jennifer. 


