
Revenge On My First Love 
Chapter 12 Travis, does he dote on her that much? 

   
  The first one is very large, but it is a two-room 
apartment. 
  Sophia said unhappily, "Travis, how do you 
think we'll be able to live in this house if we have 
kids?" 
  Drake said in a cold voice: "Miss Lawson can 
not be worried, you have a room, the children have a 
room, enough to use!" 
  "Mr. Riley, you don't know that I'm going to give 
Travis five children, and each one of them will need 
a room, or at least eight. 
My parents will come over, and my relatives, or 
where will they live, won't they, Travis?" 
  Sophia also approached Travis and put her 
hand on his arm in an intimate   manner. 
  Drake stared at the hand as if his eyes could 
pierce right through it if he had a knife in them. 
  Travis ignored his gaze and inquired, "Mr. Riley, 
are there eight of them?" 
  Drake's gaze still falls on Sophia's face, and the 
memory seems to go back to when they were 
together. 



  --Sophia, you will have to give me children in 
the future, many, many children! 
  --You think I'm a pig, having so many children, 
well, I'd like to ask you, many, many, how many is 
that? 
  --How about ten! 
  --You really think I'm a pig. No, I don't want to 
have so many babies, I'm not going to do anything in 
my life but have babies! 
  --Then let's make it five, no less! 
  --Good, five for five! 
  The girl he loves is now giving birth to five 
children to other men. 
  "Master Travis is afraid he's not joking, the most 
rooms here are only five. Eight rooms then, unless 
you look at the villa, no 
matter if you come to me, or anywhere else." 
  "Ah, no!" Sophia quickly picked up, "Everyone 
says Mr. Riley can do anything, but it doesn't look 
like it! Not even for eight 
houses, and not as powerful as the legends say!" 
  Drake grimaced, "Miss Lawson wants to buy a 
house that big, and you're paying for it yourself?" 
  Sophia stretched out her hand and pinched 
Travis's cheek affectionately: "Honey, I told you, you 
are responsible for being a 



white boy in front of me, as for buying a house and a 
car, I will pay for it, so you can't grab it from me 
today." 
  Travis said at the right time, "That's not okay, 
I'm a man!" 
  "It doesn't matter what man or woman it is, as 
long as we're together it's real." With that Sophia 
gave Drake a look of charity: 
"If you don't have it, you don't have it, who cares 
who pays for it!" 
  Good. Sophia's paying for it, right? 
  "Miss Lawson, we have two more properties on 
our side for the time being like this, these two 
houses are on one level, there 
are five rooms in each house, you can buy both of 
them and then open up in the middle, or they can 
become one house." 
  Sophia was in high spirits: "Travis, this is good, I 
like it!" 
  Travis said dotingly, "As long as you like it!" 
  Sophia asked Drake to show her the listing. 
  Drake thought he was crazy to actually take 
them to see it. 
  When we got to the place, Sophia fell in love 
with the place, "Travis, let's have this, I really like it!" 
  "Okay, pay and sign!" Whatever Sophia had in 
mind, Travis was up for it. 



  Sophia looked to Drake: "Help us figure out how 
much to pay, and I'll pay it all at once!" 
  Drake didn't move, but looked at her dead in the 
eyes for a long time before saying, "We don't take 
cash here!" 
  Sophia reacted and sneered, "Mr. Riley, what 
do you mean? Afraid I can't afford to pay? Here, 
swipe your card!" 
  With that, a black card appeared in front of 
Drake. 
  What is the meaning of this card, Drake can not 
understand more, who has it all over the world, 
basically he knows, and 
Sophia's this one is not a fake, is it Travis gave her? 
  Travis, that's how he likes her? 
  "Mr. Riley, you don't want to sell it to me, do 
you?" 
  Drake looked straight at Travis: "Master Travis, 
are you sure?" 
  "Sure sure, swipe it!" 
  Drake picked up the black card and kept looking 
at the two of them. The two houses added up to 
$400 million. If it was the 
old Sophia, of course he didn't believe she could get 
that much money, but now, what did Sophia use to 
make Travis listen to her 
so much? 



  When Drake left, Travis looked at Sophia: 
"Sophia, don't do this in the heat of the moment, I'd 
rather you be happy and let 
him go and let yourself go." 
  Sophia pouted with him, "Brother, don't worry, I 
don't like him anymore, and you know that my main 
purpose of coming to 
Sealand this time is not on his body, and I will go 
back when I am done with these things." 
  She didn't talk like she was lying. Travis 
reached out, stroked her hair lovingly, and said. 
  "Good, I know, I'm also relieved that you live 
here, the security and everything is well done here, 
the gym, cinema and 
everything else is available over here, so you don't 
have to go anywhere else." 
  "Got it, brother!" 
  When Drake came back, he didn't hear what 
they said, but he saw how "sweet" they looked. 
  Drake handed over the black card and then 
brought over the purchase contract for them to sign. 
  Sophia quickly writes her name on it. 
  Travis' cell phone rang at this time, and 
something seemed to be going on there, and he 
looked at Sophia with some 
unease. 



  Sophia smiled and said, "If you have something 
to do, go ahead and get busy, don't worry about 
me!" 
  After hanging up the phone, Travis looked over 
at Drake: "Mr. Riley, if anything happens to Sophia, 
don't blame me for not 
thinking of old times." 
  Drake's face was expressionless: "Master 
Travis, please don't worry, after all, I have nothing 
on a vain woman right now." 
  Travis looked directly at him. 
  Drake smiled, "Master Travis , please don't 
worry!" 
  Before Travis left, he told Sophia gently, "Call 
me if you need anything!" 
  "I know, you go now!" 
  Travis gave Drake a warning glance, which led 
to a quick departure. 
  After Sophia finished all the formalities, she 
asked, "Mr. Riley, can I have the keys now?" 
  It's a turnkey house with all the amenities 
already furnished, otherwise it wouldn't be sold at 
such a high price. 
  Drake, keys in hand, gestures for the 
salesperson to leave. 
  Subconsciously, Sophia tensed up. 
  "Mr. Riley, if you do anything to me, I'll call 
Travis ." 



  "Heh!" Drake brought a mocking arc: "Even if he 
fought, so what, this is my territory, plus, do you 
think he can still fly and 
come straight over?" 
  Sophia knew that this man would not let her go 
easily. 
  "Mr. Riley, don't you forget that I'm the one 
who's getting married." 
  "I can make this marriage impossible for you!" 
  Drake kept getting closer and closer until he 
had her cornered on the couch with no way to 
escape. 

   
 


