A Cue For Love Chapter 1135

Chapter 1135 Blissful

Yandel finally regained his senses and lowered his head. “I saw nothing! Carry on! Carry on!”
He turned around and left in a hurry. No! There goes Yandel's impression of me! Natalie was
still holding Samuel’s arm when she glared at him. “Samuel, | want to die!”

Samuel held her chin and scolded, “Die? Don't you dare say such nonsense again! You're
now my wife. There's nothing wrong with kissing you.”

His gaze was solemn and cold. When Natalie saw that, she realized how angry Samuel was.
“I was just expressing my feelings!”

“Still! You can’t say that word!” Samuel said domineeringly. “Isn’t that inevitable for
everyone? It's just—" Samuel put his hand over her mouth to stop her from talking. “No!”

Right then, Natalie could feel how much Samuel cared about her. | never knew Samuel
doesn't take jokes like this. Although | wasn't wrong when | said it was an inevitable end for
everyone, Samuel loves me so much that he doesn't even allow me to mention death out
loud.

“Mmph! Your h-hand is covering my mouth... I-l can't talk...”

“Are you still going to say that word?” It was rare to see Samuel being so harsh with Natalie.
“No... No..” Natalie shook her head.

Only then did Samuel retract his hand. He held her hand gently and said, “Come. Let’s go
home.” Samuel’'s palm had calluses, but she felt an inexplicable sense of peace when she
held his hand.

Their fingers intertwined, and Natalie’s heart was filled with joy. When you meet the right
person, even the most insignificant gestures can be so blissful.

Meanwhile, at the Leitz residence, Helma was removing her earrings. Heidi approached
Helma and asked, “Helma, did that b*tch, Natalie, take the bait?”



“Yes.” Helma maintained a straight face. “However, she’s an extraordinary woman. I've
already heard about what she did in Chanaea before she came to Loang. She established
Dream Corporation and reclaimed her father’s company effortlessly. After that, she forced
her biological father, stepmother, biological sister, and stepsister to their graves. Although
she has blood on her hands, she somehow escaped all sorts of punishment!”

Heidi knew Natalie was definitely not someone to be trifled with. However, she still couldn't
help but feel flustered when she heard what Helma said. Is Natalie really so capable?

“Helma, should we expose the information that you've discovered?” Heidi asked tentatively.
“Should we get netizens and ghostwriters to go after her?” “That’s so lame.”

“Huh?” Helma rolled her eyes at Heidi and said, “Do you think Natalie would be bothered by
having a bad reputation? Besides, if you employ ghostwriters, will you be able to not let
Natalie catch you? Why should we go through so much trouble to only hurt her a little? Don't
you find that lame?”

Heidi had nothing to defend herself with. “Helma, that b*tch embarrassed you at the
banquet and humiliated the Leitz family. | can’t take it!” Heidi grumbled with a pout.

“What's the hurry?” Helma kept her earrings in her jewelry box and drawled, “Her time is
running out, so what's the point in messing around? We should utterly destroy her with one
move! I'll make sure not even Bastien can save her for what she has done!”

A Cue For Love Chapter 1136

Chapter 1136 A Chance Encounter

Natalie let out a sneeze. “What's the matter?” Samuel asked in a deep voice. “Did you catch
a cold?” Natalie sniffled and ignored Samuel. | don’t know if | caught a cold, but if | did, it's
all Samuel’s fault! Last night, | was watching the full moon on the balcony. Just a while after
| went out, | suddenly caught a whiff of his musky and masculine scent coming from behind.

After that, he lunged at me and kissed me domineeringly instead of gently. He was so rough
that | couldn’t help but shudder. Could this be an after-effect of returning from the
mountains? Ever since Mr. Yablon got rid of the toxins in his body, he’s been craving me



more than ever. | didn't even get to go back to the bedroom last night. | was naked on the
balcony as | endured the night breeze. How can | not catch a cold?

Seeing that Natalie merely sniffled and kept mum, Samuel frowned slightly and said, “I'll try
to suppress my desire after this!”

“Okay,” Natalie answered him nonchalantly. | can’t expect him to keep his word. When it
comes to anything but sex, he's a man of his word. In bed, however, he'll most probably let
his desires get the better of him. He's not going to remember what he said! That's
something he’ll never be able to change! Perhaps that's just what men are like regardless of
how successful or sentimental they are.

After getting out of bed, Natalie had breakfast with the kids and went to Dream to work as
usual. When Natalie arrived at the office and saw Yandel, she couldn’t help but let out a few
coughs.

Still feeling awkward, Yandel knew things could get worse if he were to keep his head
lowered and do his job. However, looking up at the ceiling wasn't going to do either. In the
end, he had no choice but to assign himself to do something for Natalie. “Boss, please carry
on. I'll make you a cup of coffee..”

With that, Yandel left immediately. Natalie felt less embarrassed after Yandel left. She
rubbed her nose and went into her office to start a busy day of work.

Shortly after, Yandel brought a cup of coffee and a variety of pastries into the office for
Natalie.

Natalie was too busy to eat, so she only ate the food during her break. After taking a few
mouthfuls, she was amazed by how good the food tasted. This is so good! The balance
between savory and sweet is spot on! | can keep eating these all day long.

By the time Natalie finished her work, she had eaten all the pastries Yandel had bought for
her. When Natalie was bringing the empty plate out of her office, she bumped into Yandel.

“You finished all of it, Boss?” Yandel was slightly stunned. Although Natalie loved food, she
wasn't known to be greedy. “Yes.” Natalie nodded. “It was delicious! Where did you buy
them? | would like to buy some for my daughters.”



“Let me,” Yandel answered. “It's okay. Just give me the address,” Natalie insisted. Seeing
how resolute Natalie was, Yandel gave in and said, “I'll text you the address.”

“Sure.” Natalie completed her remaining tasks and left the office for the pastry shop.

The shop that sold the pastries was one of the premium shops in Yaleview. Despite not
having restrictions on customers with lower incomes, the people who frequented there were
all wealthy. That was because the prices of the pastries were exorbitant.

Meanwhile, Cynthia and her maids were having afternoon tea in the shop. When one of her
maids went out to get a refill, she left the door partially open.

That was when Cynthia spotted Natalie standing in front of a glass display cabinet. At that
moment, Natalie was choosing her pastries.

Cynthia couldn’t help but turn pale in shock. It's as if I'm looking at that woman from so
many years ago! Wait... That woman is no longer around. That has to be Natalie. W-Why is
she here?

She held her cup tightly and smiled. Interesting...



