Revenge On My First Love Chapter 215

At midnight, Sophia woke up dizzily. Usually, she didn't wake up at home at midnight. However, she
would use the bathroom at midnight whenever she stayed in Emma's place.

After leaving the bathroom, Sophia returned to her room but found the door had been locked. She
wondered if that was the wrong room.

Then she walked into the next room. This time, she opened the door and entered.
Before entering, Sophia looked around deliberately to ensure it wasn't Drake's bedroom.

In the room, Drake held his breath. This was the room that he had slept in the previous times. Although
Aria wanted to help him, he wasn't sure if Sophia would wake up at midnight and enter his room.

If she didn't, he would accept fate. However, if she did, that would be ideal.
When he heard the door open, Sophia entered. A smile curled the corners of Drake's mouth.
The light in the room was off, so Sophia only fumbled on the bed before sitting on it.

In a daze, she sensed something wrong as Aria's body shouldn't be like this. She seemed to touch a
man's body.

The next second, Drake dragged her into his arms and held her tightly.

Sophia sobered. "Drake?"

"You knew | was here but still entered. | wonder if you did it purposely," Drake whispered in her ear.
His voice was seductive, making her heart race.

"Let go of me."

"You've entered my room. How can | let go of you?"

"Drake Riley!" Sophia called his name through gritted teeth.

"Stay still. If you move, | can't guarantee what I'll do."

Sophia knew he meant what he said. She froze.

However, for some reason, Sophia was worried Drake might still do something to her even if she was
obedient.
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