
Spoiled 107 

Chapter 107 We Must Investigate 

 

"So, Emily has already forgiven Ryan, and Ryan also assured us that he would wholeheartedly be 

devoted to Emily from now on." 

 

 

"Furthermore, the Richard Family has not only apologized to us this time, but has also actively proposed 

a perfume revenue sharing plan, as a gesture of goodwill for both our families becoming relatives." 

 

 

"But the precondition of perfume revenue sharing is that the perfume should be smoothly launched on 

the market, so... you have to sign the transfer contract!" 

 

 

Having said these words in triumph, Mia Stewart took out a pen and tossed it onto Sophie Allen’s face. 

 

 

"Sign it! Sign the contract quickly!" 

 

 

Sophie Allen scoffed, "If I do not sign this contract, I am afraid that the elders of the Richard Corporation 

won’t spare Ryan Richard, right? If Ryan loses control, will you still respect him?" 

 

 

Emily Allen’s face turned white, she bent down, angrily pulling Sophie’s hair. 

 

 

"Sophie Allen, you better sign it quickly, or I will kill you—" 

 



 

"Fine, I’ll sign, but how? Can’t you see my hands are still tied?" Sophie glanced at her hands that were 

still tied with a rope. 

 

 

Mia Stewart looked at her and queried: "Sophie Allen, do you really agree to sign it? Without any 

conditions?" 

 

 

"Haven’t I already taken your money? Since you have accepted Ryan Richard, put our past behind, and 

have joined hands with the Richard Family, how can I fight against you all by myself? I can sign it, as long 

as you don’t bother me anymore," Sophie replied nonchalantly. 

 

 

Hearing this, Mia Stewart let out a sigh of relief and proceeded to untie Sophie. 

 

 

How could Emily Allen accept that? She blurted out, "After signing this contract, Sophie Allen, I will make 

your life miserable!" 

 

 

Sophie had never planned to sign that contract, and she saw her opportunity, robustly pushing Mia 

Stewart away. 

 

 

Mia Stewart fell backward, landing on Emily Allen. Both mother and daughter fell to the ground. 

 

 

"Oh my!" Mia Stewart cried out in pain. 

 

 



At that moment, Sophie rushed to the door, opened it, and ran out. The next second, her steps suddenly 

stopped. 

 

 

"Manager Taylor!" Sophie cried out. 

 

 

Abigail Taylor, with a few security guards, approached. Seeing Sophie’s swollen cheeks, Abigail felt a 

mixture of sympathy and heartache. 

 

 

She turned back to give the security guards a look, and they rushed into the room to control Mia Stewart 

and Emily Allen, who were about to come out. 

 

 

"Who are you and let me go! The one you should arrest is Sophie Allen!" Emily Allen began to curse. 

 

 

Abigail Taylor frowned with disgust. As a person of high character, she would not scream and shout, so 

she was particularly repulsed by Emily Allen. 

 

 

"Miss, you knocked over 8 bottles of beer in our club, please compensate immediately. We have 

surveillance as evidence. It would be better to settle this privately, but if you refuse to pay, we will have 

to call the police." 

 

 

"Who are you? Do you know who we are? Let us go at once!" Mia Stewart angrily said, "We are the 

Allen Family! Allen Corporation!" 

 

 



"I’m sorry, no matter what company you are, your daughter broke our things and must pay for them. If 

it was an accident, we could overlook it, but the surveillance shows that what your daughter did was 

intentional, so we must pursue this." 

 

 

Abigail Taylor said with a straight face. 

 

 

She was a sensible woman. She wouldn’t deliberately side with Sophie, but she also wouldn’t allow 

others to bully her. 

 

 

If you break it, you have to pay for it! 

 

 

"I won’t——" Emily Allen gnashed her teeth and glared. 

 

 

Abigail Taylor chuckled: "If a real estate heiress can’t afford a few thousand bucks, were you bluffing just 

now? If you’re not willing to settle this privately, then I’m going to call the police right now and let the 

law handle it." 

 


