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A Cue for Love chapter 1063

Chapter 1063 Dance

Heidi casually glanced around and saw Natalie had also attended the banquet. Her pupils
constricted in shock, and she uttered through gritted teeth, “Why is she here? How is she
qualified to attend a banquet like this?”

Hatred surged within Heidi when she looked at Natalie’s face. She could never forget the
humiliation she had suffered that night. Not only was she mercilessly rejected by the man
she loved at first sight, but she was also defiled by those three foul men.

Geert was absorbed in his conversation with his long-time acquaintances, so he did not
hear Heidi’s words. On the other hand, Helma heard Heidi and shifted her gaze, following the
latter’s line of vision. Sure enough, Natalie was standing somewhere in the banquet hall.

“That’s right. Why is she here? It seems that I underestimated her background. No wonder
she could triumph over Olivia in the past,” Helma said in surprise.

Aside from how Geert had previously paid too much attention to Natalie, which caused
Helma to feel slightly uncomfortable, Helma was actually quite fond of Natalie.

Helma thought Natalie was brilliant, attentive, and without ulterior motives, unlike some
people in the business world who had always tried to butter up members of the Leitz family
like her.

Helma handed the wine glass in her hand to Heidi. “Heidi, I’m going over to greet Ms.
Nichols.”

Heidi curled her lips into a sneer. “Do as you wish, Helma, but I should warn you not to let
Ms. Nichols’ plain appearance fool you. It would be best for you to keep a safe distance
from her.”

“Heidi, I don’t think she’s as you say.”

A hint of resentment flashed across Heidi’s eyes. “Never judge a book by its cover. I just
want to advise you not to jump to conclusions so quickly.”
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Helma shot a distasteful look at Heidi and said, “That’s enough. Do not speak further. I am
quite capable of discerning someone’s character on my own.”

Heidi felt displeased as Helma was reluctant to believe her even after her deliberate attempt
to sully Natalie’s reputation.

Not long after Sebastian left, Natalie noticed Helma moving in her direction.

“Ms. Helma,” Natalie greeted Helma.

Helma beamed at Natalie. “This is such a coincidence. I didn’t anticipate bumping into you
at this place. I thought you were incredible for being able to persuade Muse into making an
appearance. Unexpectedly, we meet again here tonight. I suppose you are the girlfriend of
one of the members of royalty?”

“Hmm?”

Natalie fell into a daze, listening to Helma.

“Ms. Helma, I’m not anyone’s girlfriend.”

“Natalie, I already think of you as my friend, so there’s no need to hide this from me.” Helma
cracked a faint smile. “Otherwise, how could you attend Prince Jonathan’s birthday banquet
today? After all, this is an event attended by His Majesty and his consorts.”

After listening to Helma’s elaboration, Natalie realized that things had been unusual since
the very beginning.

“It’s really not what you think.”

“Are you still trying to keep me in the dark, Natalie?” Helma winked at Natalie. “Quit keeping
me in suspense. Who’s the nobleman you’re dating? Is he from the Osborne family, or
perhaps someone from the Nagai family? We should hang out more in the future and look
for opportunities to collaborate in our businesses too.”

Natalie felt she had made herself clear, yet Helma was unwilling to accept her explanation.

She narrowed her eyes and uttered firmly, “That’s really not the case. Ms. Helma, you’ve
misunderstood.”
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At that moment, the lights in the banquet hall suddenly dimmed for the commencement of
the first dance segment of the night.

Under everyone’s watchful gazes, Bastien, dressed in an exquisite and fitting tuxedo, slowly
walked in Natalie and Helma’s direction.

The possible marriage between Bastien and the Leitz family was tacit knowledge to the
crowd.

The Leitz family came from a long line of nobility, and Helma’s mother was the princess’
daughter, so Helma possessed a distinguished bloodline. Moreover, she was also famous
among the elites of the society. Therefore, many considered Bastien and her a match made
in heaven.

That thought did not just cross the onlookers’ minds. Even Helma shared the sentiment as
she curled her lips and waited for the man she loved to ask her to join him for the first
dance.

A Cue for Love chapter 1064

Chapter 1064 Depths Of Hell

Helma’s heart was thumping as she looked at the man she had fallen for since she was a
little girl approaching her.

As long as she could finish the first dance with Bastien, everything would progress as her
father had told her. After that night, she would become Bastien’s chosen fiancée.

If Bastien became the king in the future, Helma would follow in Frieda and Cynthia’s
footsteps, attaining an exalted status and bathing in glory and honor for the rest of her life.

Meanwhile, standing next to Helma, Natalie was shocked to her core as a look of utter
disbelief spread across her face.

She had assumed that the man addressed by others as Mr. Nine was either affluent or
influential, but little did she know his identity was more remarkable than she had ever
imagined.
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I can’t believe this man is Loang’s Prince Jonathan, as well as one of the strongest
contenders to become the future king of Loang. How is this possible?

Bastien strode toward Natalie and Helma.

Helma stretched out her hand in anticipation at him.

To her surprise, the man she liked did not come to a halt in front of her.

Instead, he stopped beside her and reached out to Natalie.

Helma’s gorgeous smile froze on her face. She was overwhelmed by astonishment and
incredulity.

“You—” Natalie widened her eyes at Bastien.

“I’m sorry for informing you of my identity in this manner.” Bastien wore a gentle
countenance and regarded Natalie with a passionate gaze. “Today is my birthday. May I
have the pleasure of asking you to join me for a dance?”

At that instant, everyone shifted their attention to Natalie.

Although there was never an official announcement about Bastien and Helma’s marriage,
that arrangement had become an implicit understanding in their circle due to the frequent
interactions between the two families in recent years.

Geert’s facial expression stiffened as he exclaimed, “Why is this happening? Shouldn’t
Prince Jonathan ask Helma to dance?”

“Natalie, s-she—” Heidi furrowed her brows.

Frieda was baffled by the turns of events as well, but due to the presence of the others in
the banquet hall, she could only grasp the armrest of her seat in anxiety.

Before the start of the banquet, she had reminded Bastien of the significance of the first
dance and told him to invite Helma to dance with him no matter what. To her bewilderment,
he was now asking a girl she had never seen to join him for the dance. What Bastien is
doing is simply outrageous!
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Cynthia and Shirley exchanged mocking glances and smirked at one another. They were
eager to observe how things would turn south from that point onward.

Mikhail sat at the head of the table. When he saw Natalie, he was instantaneously caught in
a flashback, as if he was seeing someone in his memories from twenty years ago.

They look so alike. She looks so similar to her, the woman I can never forget in this life!

Bastien’s abrupt action aroused different thoughts and speculations in everyone inside the
banquet hall. They were all waiting to see how Natalie would respond.

Bastien had been holding out his hand for over ten seconds, but Natalie merely stared at his
extended arm in a daze.

“Can you really bring yourself to reject me in public?”

Natalie looked up and shot him a piercing look. “You lied to me. I won’t feel bad for rejecting
you.”

“You—”

“However, I shall agree to your invitation to save you the embarrassment since I owe you a
favor.” Natalie lowered her voice and spoke at a volume discernible only by both of them.
“Anyway, I’m just joining you for a dance. I’m leaving right away after we finish this dance.”

With that, she bowed at him following Loang’s tradition before placing her hand in his palm.

Bastien was slightly taken aback. Still, he thought he had achieved his goal regardless of the
process.

A beam of white light shone upon Natalie and Bastien as they stepped onto the middle of
the dance floor. Then, they began dancing to the elegant waltz music.

Bastien had been receiving lessons on royal etiquette from a young age. Naturally, he could
dance very well.

On the other hand, Natalie’s movements were not as practiced as his, but her motions were
graceful. She wore light makeup and did not put up any coquettish or flirty demeanor. In
contrast, she even gave off an indifferent vibe, dressed in her evening gown.
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Almost everybody’s eyes were trained on Bastien and Natalie.

Helma’s mood had taken a roller-coaster ride from initial joy to utter shock, then to complete
disappointment as she stared at the two. The transitions between the various states of
mind occurred in less than three minutes, but that short period was sufficient to let her feel
as if she had fallen from the peak of heaven to the depths of hell.
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