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Chapter 129
EPILOGUE (1)

“So how do you feel about leaving this place?” Lara asked the moment Vicky came out
of the restroom in leggings and an oversized tee.

“Feels good not to be putting on that hospital attire. | feel really refreshed.” She smiled,
sitting on the bed beside Lara.

“I'm so proud of you.” Lara smiled at her.

“Stop making me shy.”

“I'm telling the truth.”

“By the way, how does it feel to be a mom of three?”

“The thought is crazy but the plan is to take each day at a time.”

‘I know I’'m going to have my hands full but the fact that I've got an amazing husband
gives me so much confidence that I'm going to do well.”

“Why are you smiling,” Vee asked Lara.

“You were waiting patiently for you and Oscar to get married to achieve your goal.
Weren't you?”

“What do you mean?” Vicky asked, looking confused.
“You love to refer to Oscar as your

‘husband.”



Vicky blushed. “Of course, he’s my husband. What else do | refer to him as?”

“I love how possessive you are about him. I'm glad you have him and | love to see the
both of you together.”

“Thank you. | don’t even know what’s happening to me but | think I'm happier than I've
ever been. | know | used to love Oscar but | don’t think | loved him as much as | do

now.

“That’s what it feels like with your soulmate and | wish you both so much goodness and
more Babies.”

Vee blushed. I think | like being a mom so I’'m open to more Babies.”
“Are you all ready?” The door opened and the voice came through.
“Yes. But where is Oscar?”

“He is downstairs, trying to sort out a few things.”

“Okay. Then | think we can go meet him.”

“I'll carry Evan.”

“And I'll carry Ryan.” Gabriel and Lara said respectively.

“And | can’t wait to meet my husband downstairs so he’s going to cuddle me,” Vicky
said and they all chuckled.

Since Oscar and Gabriel had carried all their luggage to the car earlier, Gabriel picked
up Ryan and Lara did the same with Evan, after which they all exited the ward with
Vicky behind them.

“You left me,” She pouted when she approached Oscar by the car Gabriel and Lara
were putting the twins in the car seat.

“Sorry babe, | was trying to put some things in place.” He placed a kiss on her lips. “Are
you ready to go home?”



She nodded. “I miss our bed.”.

Oscar chuckled, “Just the bed?”

“I miss our alone time on the bed.”

“Same here, my love.” Oscar smiled seductively, wrapping an arm around her waist.

“We are almost home where you both can do all your good stuff in your room. Can you
hold your urges for just a little while?” Gabriel shook his head in disbelief, smiling at the
duo..

“I'm going to be taking a lot of cold Showers, won't 1?7 It's going to be hard to be around
you and not be able to touch you a while.”

“And who said we can’t try other things?” Vicky smirked.

for

“Like what?” Oscar asked almost immediately. The desire not going unnoticed in his
eyes.

“You will find out, my love.” She tiptoed and kissed him after which she released herself
from him, ignoring the desire in Oscar’s eyes. He had already prepared his mind even
before the twins were born that it would take time for something to happen between him
and Victoria, but with all that she was hinting at him, he knew it was going to be hard as
fuck to keep. his distance.”

They all got into the car. Oscar drove and Gabriel sat in the front passenger seat while
the ladies sat at the back with the twins.

The ride back home was a really interesting one, with the adults engaging in different
conversations while being mindful of their tone so as not to freak out the newborns.



After a couple of minutes, Oscar pulled up at the mansion. They all got out of the car
and before Vicky could proceed to pick up one of the twins from the back seat, Oscar
intertwined his hand with hers and they took a couple of steps away from the car.

“If you want me to tell you the trick now then I'm sorry to burst your bubble. You'll find
out when we are both relaxed and

in the mood.”

Oscar smiled, staring deeply into her eyes. “You know | can get that out of you without
trying to do too much.”

“What now? You are going to seduce me?”

“I would do anything to get the truth out of you.”

‘I don’t know what'’s freaking me out now. The smile on your face or your confidence?”
“Both! But that’s not why | brought you here?”

“What is it?” She chuckled. “You’ve been acting really clingy. You are making me feel
like | have three kids and a big baby, which is you.”

“I'm your forever baby and I’'m always going to act clingy around you.”
Oscar tucked his hand in his pocket and brought out a car key and his phone.

He unlocked his phone and showed her a picture. “You will receive a call from my
lawyer soon and it’s going to be in relation to this.”

“You got this property?” She took a glance at Oscar, then back at the phone.
“For you!”
“‘Me? What for?”

“Your push gift!”



Vee stared at the picture, then back at her husband. “This property is worth almost a
billion if I'm correct. It doesn’t look like what a single individual would own.”

“Well, it’s for you. My lawyer will reach out to you to hand over the house papers, then
you can discuss with him if you have anything in mind. You can lease, sell it off, decide
to own it forever, or start your real estate career. It’s all yours.”

“You are going to make me cry,” Vee mumbled, trying so hard not to shed tears.

“‘Don’t! My wife deserves the best. You did so well with the twins and this is a way of me
thanking you for your efforts

“I'm your wife and we are both parents to our kids. | mean, if | don’t push them out, who
will?”

“Yeah! It may kind of be your responsibility but this is me thanking you for being the best
wife and mother.

She smiled with tears in her eyes. “It isn’t even Mother’s Day yet and I'm getting
pampered for being the best.”

“You deserve it, my love. And this is yours too.” He handed her the car keys.” Seeing
how confused she was, he slowly twirled her around so she could face the opposite
direction and there it was, her dream car. The tears Vicky was holding rolled

down her cheeks.

“You didn’t let me buy you a car because you thought | had quite a number of them and
you could use any at your convenience but | saw the way you researched so much
about this car during your pregnancy. | knew you really wanted it

and | was waiting for the day you were going to ask me for it but that day never came.”
‘I knew | had to add it to your push gift. Anything my baby wants, She gets it!”
“Godddd, | love you so much. Thank you, baby.” She sniffled, hugging him.

Oscar smiled, kissing her forehead. “You’re welcome, my love.”
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He wiped the tears off her face and saw how shy she was.
“You can go check it out.”
She nodded, doing as he said.

Vee spent the next few minutes testing and checking out her new ride after which they
all went inside with Gabriel and Lara carrying the twins.

“Welcome home, mommy!” Vicky heard her daughter’s voice come through the moment
she stepped in. The living room. was beautifully decorated in blue-themed colors. And in
a corner, Vicky could see food, and snacks, including a welcome ‘'home cake and a few
gifts.

She could also see her favorite people. Sophie of course, Amie, Fedora, and Charles
who was Fedora’s husband.

Vicky spent the first few minutes bonding with Sophie and Amie after which she
excused herself to the twins’ room to feed them. Lara and Fedora joined her while the
girls were in the living room with Oscar and Gabriel.

Chapter 130

“These two are so going to be spoiled!” Fedora smiled as she watched her sister-in-law
feed the twins.

“I agree with you.” Lara smiled. “They are not mine but | love them so much. | see them
being my weakness already. They are just so cute. If | can love them this much, | can
only imagine how much Vicky, Oscar, and Sophie love them too.”

three kids, he still stares at you as though

“Yeah, that’s true. I'm just so glad she and my brother have each other. Even aft this is
his first time setting his eyes on you.”



Victoria blushed. “Stop exaggerating.”

“No, she’s not. You both have been really into each other since we were in the hospital.
| can only imagine how long you both are going to keep your hands off each other.”

Vicky blushed even more.

“We’ve got so much self-control. We will be fine.”

“I hope so.” Fedora smiled.

“So, will you be able to handle the twins yourselves?” Fedora asked.

“Yes! | made up my mind to be a full-time mom till the twins clock One. The marketing
firm is still in its foundation period over here so | need not do much. | only get to give
advice and make some phone negotiations once in a while. I'll go back to work fully

after a year.”

“Sophie is grown now. She always reminds me of that and wouldn’t even let us bathe
her anymore.” Vicky smiled. “God, | love that little girl so much.”

“What I’'mean is that She’s not a handful anymore so I'll do just fine. Plus Oscar is
always here to help.”

“I want to cherish moments with my kids before | get them a nanny. Besides, Lara is
going to be here for two more weeks and you, | know you are just a call away. I'm
surrounded by people who love me so much and that makes me really happy.”

“Yeah, sorry for interrupting but before | freak out again, | think | have something to
say,” Lara said, then all attention was turned to her.

“Gabriel and | have decided to make it official. So here | am, asking for your blessings to
get married to your brother. Fedora here is my witness.”

“Are you kidding me? I've loved you since the first day | saw you with my brother and
God knows that I've been waiting for this day to come.”

“Congratulations, Sis.” Fedora smiled, hugging Lara.

Lara blushed, “Thank you.”,

“It's really high time. And I've been waiting for this day since forever. Of course, you've
had my blessings since the day Gabriel proposed to you. I've been really nervous about
you both. | mean, you guys got engaged and then said nothing about the wedding.”
“Thank you. We just wanted to take our time. Plus we’ve been busy with our work and

trying to adjust to our new life.” “This is really good news and I'm happy for you and my
brother.”



“So when is the wedding?”

“Next Month. Just something really small and simple. | doubt we are gonna have any
reception. Well, just something really small with close relatives.”

“Is she always this kind and Simple?” Fedora asked Vee, smiling.

“She’s always really shy. But she’s definitely a sweetheart.”

“I'll speak to the ob-gyn. If the twins can travel, then we will be with you on that day.”
“Thank you!”

Once Ryan and Evan were well fed, Fedora and Lara burped them after which they put
them to sleep, then they went to join the others in the living room.

“I've been waiting for this all day,” Oscar said as he got under the duvet and pulled his
wife closer to him.

Vicky giggled, intertwining her legs with his. “Me too. | missed the comfort of the bed
and the warmth of your arms.”

Oscar groaned when he felt her poking her ass against his dick.

“l just took a Cold shower, you are going to make me take another one.”
“Who says you have to?”

“Babe, we have five weeks to go.”

“Not necessarily. | feel fine.”,

“You are making this hard for me.”

“‘How?” She said, feigning innocence.

“You love to tease me. It's hard already.”

“I love it.” She smirked, going under the duvet.

Oscar’s heart started beating faster when she felt him pull his pants down a bit, taking
out his already erect dick.

“Babe, what are you doing?” He swallowed painfully.



“I'm ending the day as a car owner and a house owner. This is me thanking you for
being the best father ever.”

Oscar groaned, feeling her wet tongue over his dick.

EPILOGUE (2)

FIVE YEARS LATER

“Am | speaking to Mr Wayde, please?” She smiled over the phone.

“Well, it depends on who is speaking.” He responded, feigning innocence.
“It's the love of his life speaking.”

‘Hmmm, let me guess? You were missing me terribly that’s why you called.”

‘I wish | could deny that but you know how terrible | am about hiding my feelings for

”

you.
Oscar chuckled. “I miss you, too. You are done with work already?”

“Yes, | got an early day off. I'll head home shortly.”

“Okay babe, I'm still here trying to wrap up with what I'm working on. Fortunately, | have
a date with the love of my life and she insists that | should be there or else I'm going to
sleep on the couch for two weeks.”

“Yes, and | mean it.”

“Of course, | know that too well and that is why I’'m trying to be there on time.”

“But you know you really don’t have to? | have everything | could ever wish for and for
that, I’'m grateful.”

‘I know you are grateful and you don’t want anything, that’s why | made a reservation.”
“And | can’t wait to see you! Are you going to come home to change?”

“No. | have another pair of suits. I'll just change in the office and then meet you at the
venue”

“Okay, baby. I love you.”

‘I love you too, Sweetheart. See you soon.” Oscar said, ending the call.



“Sophie, See what | drew!” Ryan ran into his big sister’'s room and showed her the
paper where he was holding. She was by her desk doing some school-related
research.

“This is so beautiful, buddy: Can you tell me who you drew here?” Sophie smiled at her
brother.

“This is me, you, Evan, Mommy, and Daddy.” The little boy grinned.

“You did a good job, my love.” She ruffled his hair, then leaned closer to him and
pecked him on the cheek.

“You want me to get you a frame so you can put it in it?”

“Yes, Sissy, | want that.”
“Okay, darling. I'll make sure to get it for you.”
“Where’s Evan?”

“Over here, Sissy.” He dashed into Sophie’s room with his paper. “See what | drew,
Sophie.”

Sophie smiled, collecting the paper from Evan.

“This is good, Evan.” She leaned closer to him and kissed his cheek, making the little
boy chuckle.

“I'll get a frame for you too so we can put this inside. Okay?”
Evan nodded, smiling.

“Can you play with us now, Sissy? We are good boys and we are done with our
drawings.” Ryan pouted.

Sophie sighed, knowing she couldn’t escape it. She doesn't like refusing her brothers.

She turned around, closed the laptop before her, then turned back to her younger
brothers. “Who wants cookies?”

“‘Me Sissy!”
‘I want cookies, please.” Ryan and Evan said respectively.

“Let’s go get some then.” Sophie rose to her feet, and then ushered her happy brothers
outside her room.






