
Spoiled 106 

Chapter 106: Is it Comfortable Wearing the Green Hat? 

 

"Emily Allen, what are you doing!" 

 

 

Seeing the broken beer bottle, Sophie Allen furrowed her brows. 

 

 

"Who’d have thought, you’re working as a waitress at such a high-end club, are you hoping to land 

yourself another sugar daddy? I heard you’ve already moved out of Stardust Garden and you’re 

currently in the cooling-off period of your divorce with that sickly husband of yours. There’s no one to 

help you now," Emily Allen grunted through clenched teeth. 

 

 

Sophie Allen’s face darkened. The only people who knew about her cooling-off period prior to divorce, 

aside from her and Justin Battleson, were Miss Clarkson and Evelyn Curtis. 

 

 

With Miss Clarkson’s character, there was no way she would collude with this mother and daughter. 

 

 

Obviously, Emily Allen must have learned about these matters from Evelyn Curtis. 

 

 

Like her affair with Mr. Williams... 

 

 

"Emily Allen, how comfortable is it to wear the ’green hat’?" Sophie Allen sneered and pointed at the 

surveillance camera on the ceiling. "These beers were knocked over by you. Each bottle sells for 666 

yuan, and there appear to be eight bottles here. You owe a total of 5328 yuan." 



 

 

"Compensate? In your dreams! You’re the one who dropped these beers. It has nothing to do with me," 

Emily Allen crossed her arms, looking stubborn. 

 

 

Sophie Allen couldn’t be bothered to argue any longer. She waved her hand at a male waiter standing 

not too far away. "A customer broke some beer bottles here. Can you please call Manager Chen to 

discuss the compensation issue?" 

 

 

The male waiter recognized Sophie Allen. He nodded and immediately went upstairs. 

 

 

Emily Allen rolled his eyes and scoffed, "Do you think your manager will help a powerful customer or a 

poor part-time worker like you?" 

 

 

"Are you two powerful?" Sophie Allen said sarcastically, laughing. 

 

 

Emily Allen and Mia Stewart’s faces changed as they were hit where it hurt. Mia Stewart reached out, 

grabbed Sophie Allen’s hair, and shouted, "Emily, let’s drag her into the private room!" 

 

 

Emily Allen immediately stretched out her hand to Sophie Allen. She ruthlessly grabbed hold of her 

arms. Sophie Allen struggled, but one person was no match for two. 

 

 

She was dragged into a small private room, the cheapest room in Blue Tone Club. 

 



 

Mia Stewart took a bundle of rope from her bag, tied Sophie Allen’s hands, and then pushed her to the 

ground. 

 

 

"Hiss!" 

 

 

Sophie Allen drew a breath due to the pain. 

 

 

"Sophie Allen, since you dared to disrupt my birthday party, you should have known the consequences!" 

Emily Allen lifted her foot, and the heel of her high heels ruthlessly kicked Sophie Allen’s leg. 

 

 

Sophie Allen clenched her teeth and glared at her, "Emily Allen, don’t you love Ryan Richard? How does 

it feel to be cheated on?" 

 

 

"You bitch!" Emily Allen bent down and fiercely slapped Sophie Allen. Her chest heaved with rage. 

 

 

"Emily, calm down. Let Mom handle this bitch." Mia Stewart pulled Emily Allen away, glared at Sophie 

Allen lying on the ground, and cursed, "I’ll give you a chance to make good on your sins. As long as you 

sign this contract, we’ll let you go." 

 

 

Mia Stewart took out a contract from her bag and threw it on the ground, right in front of Sophie Allen’s 

eyes. 

 

 



She looked closely. It was a perfume formula transfer contract. The first party was Richard Corporation, 

and Sophie Allen herself was the second party. 

 

 

"What does this mean?" Sophie Allen frowned. "Your daughter has been cheated on by Ryan Richard, 

and you still help Richard Corporation?" 

 

 

Mia Stewart scoffed, "Men, they’ll inevitably have their stint of young fire. Who can spend their lifetime 

committed to one person? Our Emily isn’t losing in the deal - she’s also playing with a few male models 

behind the scenes!" 

 


