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The Ex-Husband’s Revenge Chapter 7

The crisp slap resonated through the office after Iris raised her hand and gave Marilyn a tight slap.

“Oh, it’s on, b*tch! How dare you slap me!”

Marilyn covered her cheeks. Her eyes reddened in anger as she rushed toward Iris with malicious intent.
Iris responded quickly and gave Marilyn a backhand slap on the other cheek.

Marilyn was not one to accept being humiliated that way. She stumbled and cried to Brody, “Darling,
this b*tch slapped me! You need to get justice for me!”

“Justice, my foot!”
A furious Brody slapped Marilyn so hard that she fell to the ground.

Marilyn was stunned by the slap and had an utter look of disbelief. “I told you to slap her! Why are you
slapping me instead?”

“That slap was for you! Do you know who this is? This is Iris, the eldest daughter of the Youngs! Are you
trying to ruin the Sullivans?” Brody scolded angrily.

Marilyn was stunned silly and finally realized that she made a terrible mistake.
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