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The people who couldn’t wait to rush in from outside the door also became silent. They 
were shocked by the scene and even forgot to record it.  

Aleah managed to make 
her way out of the crowd. Before she saw what was happening, she scolded in a sharp 
voice, “Cierra, what are you doing? How can you do such a thing in the room? You…”  

She suddenly stopped.  

“What’s wrong with me?”  

In the room, Cierra sat on the sofa steadily. She was casually in a jacket, but she didn’t 
act impolitely.  

The two men opposite her, who were holding cards in their hands, were tightly 
wrapped in their clothes. They didn’t seem to do any bad behavior.  

The scene that was completely different from what they had expected stunned everyone
, but Cierra smiled. 
Her calm gaze swept around the people before finally landing on Aleah.  

“Tell me, what’s wrong with me?”  

Aleah was shocked by her look.  

She thought, when did Cierra become so terrifying?  

In the past, Cierra was afraid of being chased out of the Boyle family, so she didn’t even
 dare to say anything more. She was deeply afraid that she would do something wrong. 
Even when she was downstairs just now, she was compliant. But suddenly, she seeme
d to have changed into a different person!  

Moreover, why did the two hooligans let Cierra sit here safe and sound?  

And they even played card games with her!  

Aleah looked at the scene in front of her angrily and could not believe it.  

But everyone saw the scene. Behind the screen, Cierra was not in a sorry state. The car
ds in her hand made Aleah even angrier!  

Just as Aleah was at a loss, Vanessa fought through the crowd and said, “Cierra, how di
d you make the cloakroom like this? And why are you playing cards with such people in 
your room? Even if you don’t want to attend the birthday banquet, you don’t have to brin
g them to mess around!”  



Aleah immediately followed Vanessa’s words and said as if she was 
wronged, “I’m sorry, Cierra. I was so anxious just now. After all, you have been changin
g clothes for too long. Moreover, everyone saw that your room was in a mess, and we h
eard that… You haven’t divorced Draven after all…”  

What Vanessa and Aleah said made everyone pay attention to Cierra.  

Aleah thought, so what if we didn’t catch Cierra 
having intimacy with these two hooligans?  

It took a long time for her to change clothes. And she was 
in the same room with these two hooligans. Who knew what  

happened?  

Seeing everyone’s expression change, Aleah seemed to be anxious, as if she wanted to
 defend Cierra as she said, “Cierra, that’s not what I meant. It’s just 
that you’ve been upstairs for too long. I’m worried about you…”  

The surrounding people discussed with each other. Aleah anxiously grabbed Draven’s a
rm and said, “Draven, it must be because you prepared a wrong–
sized dress so that Cierra was angry and refused to go downstairs. Hurry up and coax h
er. In short, it’s definitely not what everyone thinks!”  

Draven quietly pulled his arm away and stared at Cierra with his eagle eyes.  

He pursed his thin lips tightly. He did not say anything, but his dark face clearly revealed
 his thoughts.  

Compared to the aggressiveness of the people inside the room, Cierra was a 
lot more relaxed.  

She shuffled the cards and casually placed them on the table. She crossed her legs and
 leaned against the sofa as she smiled at Aleah, “Do you mean that I had intimacy with t
hem in the room?”  

Cierra said such words calmly. Her disdainful attitude made people suddenly feel that it 
was just a misunderstanding.  

They thought Cierra maybe was really just playing cards with the two men in the room.  

“Cierra!” Aleah was anxious as she explained, “I didn’t mean that. I don’t understand wh
at you said… I was just worried that  

something would happen to you if you stayed upstairs for too long.”  

““You worried about me…”  



Cierra nodded casually. Suddenly, her tone became serious as she asked, “Then I woul
d like to ask you, what did you want to do when you took changing clothes as an excuse
 to lock me in this room with these two men?” 

 


