
Last Days 48 

Chapter 48 Make Trouble 

 

"Ciera! You have suffered." Mrs. Taylor felt incredibly distressed when she saw her daughter had to stay 

in this damp place. "Don't worry, mother will bring you out now." 

 

 

"Yes, Mom." 

 

 

Mrs. Taylor was not here alone, she also brought her lawyer with her, who will help to negotiate with 

the police officer. 

 

 

The police officer looked at the lawyer behind Mrs. Taylor and rubbed his forehead. None of the people 

who come to the police station today came from an easy background. He could only work harder to 

make sure that he would not mess up. 

 

 

Facing these influential people were very troublesome. 

 

 

"Come on, let's go home." 

 

 

"Yes, Mom." Ciera held her mother's hand and followed the latter out. She pouted as they were a 

distance away from the police station. "I didn't do anything wrong. It's Riya who said nonsense and 

make me angry." 

 

 

"What did that b*tch said?" Mrs. Taylor frowned. 



 

 

Ciera pouted. "She said that you're the one who destroyed her mother's marriage. It's clear that the one 

who destroyed your marriage is her mother!" 

 

 

Mrs. Taylor's eyes flashed with ruthlessness. 

 

 

The one thing that she hated the most was when people said that she was the third party. Due to this, 

she asked her parents to make the record change in the station. That way, she wouldn't be the third 

party. 

 

 

These two had already divorced when she got together with Mr. Taylor. 

 

 

At least, that was what the official record was. 

 

 

But only she knew that changing several months were already the limit because her father's influence 

was not that big. 

 

 

"Don't worry, she dared to spread rumors and I'll teach her a lesson." Mrs. Taylor was determined to 

pursue this thing to the end. 

 

 

"Thank you, Mom." Ciera was happy and pretended to wipe her nonexistent tears. 

 



 

Mrs. Taylor nodded. "Naturally, I have to protect my children. I'll tell your grandfather about this matter. 

He should be able to do something." 

 

 

Ciera's eyes flashed. 

 

 

The one with the highest influence is her grandfather from her mother's side. He came from a rich 

family and had business in many cities. Those who dared to offend him would never know how they end 

up dead. 

 

 

He was also very ruthless and the reason why Mr. Taylor could successfully divorce Riya's mother back 

then was also due to his help. 

 

 

But what happened later on made her vexed. 

 

 

Riya's mother had new suitor who was also quite powerful and her grandfather didn't want to make 

trouble. They made 'peace' trough their connection and somehow collaborated together. 

 

 

Thus, the one they could vent their hatred become the young child Riya. 

 

 

The problem was that Riya had always been an excellent child ever since she was young. She had such 

excellent result that Ciera felt inferior when she was young and Mr. Taylor had to beat up Riya so that 

she would not make Ciera felt inferior. 

 



 

For a while, Riya listened. 

 

 

But after some time, Riya no longer listened and there were many troubles. Ciera was not very clear 

about it because she was still teenager back then. 

 

 

"I'll call your father and told him about this first." 

 

 

"Good." 

 

 

… 

 

 

<Taylor Family home> 

 

 

Mr. Taylor had just finished doing his work for the day and received the phone call from his wife. He 

frowned after he heard that his daughter was sent to the police station by his first daughter. 

 

 

"What happened?" 

 

 

"Your good daughter cursed me, so my daughter is angry." Mrs. Taylor's voice sounded dissatisfied. "You 

can't even educate her properly. I want to tell my father about this." 

 



 

Mr. Taylor's brows jumped when he heard that his wife wanted to alarm her father. One of the biggest 

problem in his relationship with his wife was the fact that he was the one who had to bow down. 

 

 

"There's no need. My connection is enough for small matter." 

 

 

"I want her to fail to graduate." 

 

 

"Ok." Mr. Taylor agreed. 

 

 

"And then…" 

 

 

After listened to a few more request from Mrs. Taylor, Mr. Taylor finally sighed and closed the phone. 

 

 

He felt a bit of headache. 

 


