A Cue for Happiness Chapter 251-260

Chapter 251 Do You Want To Touch Them

As Natalie was both a coroner and a doctor, she had seen a lot of bodies of the living
and the dead.

However, it was the first time she had seen such a masculine body in front of her.

His muscle lines were defined. Every muscle was well-proportioned, making it hard for
her to look away.

When Samuel was about to put on the clothes, he noticed that she was staring at his
body and was engrossed in it.

All of a sudden, he felt like teasing her.

Deliberately slowing down his movement, he glanced at the woman, who was in a daze.
‘Do you want to touch them?”

“Huh?”

“Do you want to touch them?” Samuel repeated, without a hint of annoyance.

Natalie hurriedly looked away, pretending that nothing had happened, but her flushed
ears betrayed her.

Except for the night six years ago, she had never had any experience in that area.
Furthermore, she was drugged, so she had close to no memory of that night, and she
did not even see the man’s face clearly.

Her heart started to pound faster as if it was playing to an upbeat song.

| must’'ve gone mad!

Subconsciously, she moved closer to the door, wanting to stay further away from him.
She did not dare to even look at him again.

Seeing how flustered she was, Samuel grinned happily.

Moments ago, she said she was a petty and vengeful woman, but now, she looks like a
pure and innocent little girl.




The more she acted that way, the more he yearned to tease her, wanting to see her
fluster because of him.

At that instant, he suddenly understood why boys liked to tease the girl they liked.

Hence, he leaned forward, sandwiching her between the car door and his body. “Nat,
why are you running away?”

“‘W-Who's running away?” she instantly denied.
“Then why don’t you dare to look at me?”

| don’t dare? Who said so? I'll look at him to my heart’s content! It's him who'’s being
taken advantage of, anyway!

Taking a deep breath, she turned around to look at him but was met with a pair of eyes,
like a beast staring at its prey.

And she was the prey.

The next moment, a sinister smile crept on Samuel’s face, and he sealed her lips
without any warning.

“M mm_”

Obviously, Natalie was no match for him in terms of strength. Grabbing her wrist, she
secured it above her head.

The rain was splattering outside, covering their soft pants and heavy breathing.
Of course, she had touched his abs to her heart’s content.

When she returned to the mansion, she received a video call from Xavian.

As soon as she answered the call, four little kids appeared on the screen.

However, the screen was not big enough. All four of them wanted to see Natalie and
wanted to be seen by her, so they fought to be at the front.

“This computer is mine. | should stand at the front,” stated Franklin.
“This technology is mine, so | should stand at the front,” argued Xavian.
“Nothing is mine, but Mommy is mine,” retorted Clayton.

Natalie missed them a lot but was amused by how they were fighting with each other.




“Can you guys stop fighting?” she probed.

The three little boys on the other side of the screen were pinching each other’s
shoulders, forming a super funny triangle.

“Xavian, we should work together and get Clayton out of the screen first. Then, we can
discuss it out.”

“I'm sorry, Clayton.”

With that said, Xavian and Franklin exerted force at the same time and pushed Clayton
out of the screen. Subsequently, the two of them began to fight.

Clayton widened his eyes in disbelief. “Xavian, you betrayed your biological brother.”
“There’s no such thing as biological siblings when we’re fighting for Mommy.”

Natalie’s head throbbed as she looked at the phone screen. Just when she was thinking
of a way to stop them, a soft voice sounded.

“Can | stand at the front?” asked Sophia.
Chapter 252 Remove Your Oxygen Tube

Sophia blinked her crystal clear eyes. Her face was cute and soft, making people feel
the urge to pinch it.

The three boys exchanged glances and said in unison, “Yes.”

Sophia knew that the boys liked Natalie a lot as well. They were willing to compromise
because they doted on her. Hence, she expressed her gratitude to each of them before
looking at the camera and talking with Natalie.

“Natalie, we miss you so much. When will you come back?”

Natalie did not mention her arm injury.

She was afraid that if she mentioned it, they would come to Livingsfill in order to see
her. Given Sophia’s soft personality, she would definitely cry.

“I'll stay in Livingsfill this week and go back in the next. I'll bring you gifts as well.”
‘I don’t want presents. | only want you,” uttered Sophia.

girl, and you’ll have both me and the presents.”




Usually, she could not say such cringeworthy words to her sons. Weirdly enough, she
had no problem saying them to Sophia, so naturally at that.

However, Samuel, who was reading documents at the side, was dissatisfied the
moment he heard that.

Thus, he put down the document in his hand, strode toward Natalie, and pulled her into
his arms.

Looking at the phone camera, he narrowed his eyes and remarked, “Sophia, Natalie is
mine. | can’t give her to you.”

In an instant, Sophia’s face fell.

Natalie was rendered speechless by his declaration and quickly comforted, “Sophia,
your daddy is joking with you. He loves you the most and won’t bear to see you
unhappy.”

Samuel remained silent, but his expression darkened.

After the video call ended, Natalie turned around and glared at him. “You did it on
purpose, didn’t you? How can you get jealous over your daughter?”

The man was wearing a pair of gold-rimmed glasses.

The glasses accentuated his good looks, bringing off a gentle and elegant
temperament. Yet, his gaze was full of aggression, on the verge of losing control of his
desire.

“I was just telling her the truth.”

You are mine and only mine.

“‘How old are you, Samuel?” She knitted her brows. “You’re acting like a child.”

“You can’t hide the truth from her just because she’s young,” he whispered into her ear,
completely unaware of his problem.

“How could you bully a kid? Aren’t you worried she might remove your oxygen tube
when she’s older?”

“Nat, do you believe | can make you run out of oxygen first?”
Who would believe that?

“No,” Natalie responded in disapproval. “Not that I'm using gen tube—"




Unfortunately, she had no chance of completing her sentence as he kissed her lips and
plundered her breath.

He was dominating all her senses with a steamy kiss.

Though he was punishing her, she felt that there was more affection in the punishment.
He had made her understand that kissing could also make people suffocate.

In the blink of an eye, it had been a few days since Natalie started recuperating in the
mansion.

Even so, she had not been idle either. She had asked Yandel to send the raw materials
of Yana’s medicine to Livingsfill.

Then, she asked Dalton for a room and turned it into a research laboratory to analyze
the medicine for Yana.

Although Samuel felt distressed seeing her working hard for others, he respected her
decision.

At night, Justin came to the mansion in extremely formal clothes.

“Natalie.” As soon as he saw Natalie, he asked, “What do you think of my oultfit tonight?”
Chapter 253 Never Apologize

Hearing that, Samuel quirked his brows and pinched Natalie’s chin.

“When did you get so familiar with him?” he questioned.

“‘How do | know?” Natalie could not help but rolled her eyes. “Isn’t he your best friend?”

Samuel raised the corners of his lips slightly and uttered, “Huh, then | guess you're not
familiar with him.” Then, he gave her a big smooch before averting his gaze to Justin.

In actuality, Justin went there to ask if his outfit fit the aesthetics of a woman since he
wanted to show it to Jane. Little did he know that he would have to see them display
affection for each other before he could get an answer.

When Samuel wasn'’t in love, he was like an emotionless sculpture. Is he trying to make
up for it by displaying his affection as often as possible now? This is too torturing. Why
are they tormenting me?

After he finally calmed his emotions, he queried, “Samuel, shall we depart now? Or else
we'll be late for the banquet.”




Only then did Natalie know Samuel had a banquet to attend that night.

Since she was not interested in banquets, she would rather stay in the mansion to read
some medical books or be in the research laboratory to experiment with the medicines.

“Nat, go with me,” Samuel chimed.

“Can | stay at the mansion instead?” Frowning, she looked at him puzzledly. “You didn’t
tell me anything about it.”

“If | told you beforehand, you would find a way to not attend it tonight,” he refuted,
pinching her cheek. “Many women dream of attending this kind of banquet. You're the
only want who wants to avoid it.”

Samuel was right. If he had told her a day earlier, she would have thought of a way to
get out of it.

‘Do I have to go?” she asked.

“You didn’t agree to be my woman, but at least be my plus one.”
Natalie could feel the love and affection that he gave her so far.
Hence, after giving it some thought, she nodded.

“Okay, then. I'll go with you.”

When Natalie went upstairs to change clothes, Justin and Samuel were waiting
downstairs.

Staring at the noble and graceful man in front of him, Justin asked, “Samuel, if you want
to be with Natalie, what are you going to do with the woman in Dellmoor? Your
grandfather has been telling everyone that she’s the future lady of the Bowers family.
Everyone in your family already has a tacit understanding regarding your marriage.
After all, Franklin will take over your position in the future. If that woman isn’t your wife,
he’ll become an illegitimate child instead of the heir of the Bowers family. Even if you
don’t care about yourself, at least spare a thought for Franklin and Sophia.”

Hearing that, Samuel whipped around and met Justin’s eyes.

“Franklin and Sophia like Nat more than their biological mother.”

“I know, but this doesn’t change what | said.” Justin sighed. “It's not easy to be a lady of
any family, especially the Bowers family. Her face alone may cause her to get attacked
by others.”




Justin did not dislike Natalie. On the contrary, he felt that although she was not a
beauty, she was able to make others take a liking to her.

However, as someone who grew up in a wealthy family, he knew how things worked.
Thus, Justin felt the need to remind Samuel of the problems he might face in the future.
He could still turn back before the dust settled.

“Justin, you don’t have to worry about this,” remarked Samuel. “What happened six
years ago was a mistake. Since it's a mistake, it must be corrected. | won't let this
mistake go on forever.”

“A mistake?”

“Yes.”

A hint of determination flickered across Samuel’s eyes.

It might be possible for him to recognize her face wrongly, but his feelings would not go
wrong.

If it were not for her, his self-control would not be so bad to the point that he wanted to
possess her so badly that he ignored her when she begged for mercy.

Chapter 254 Taken

Soon, Natalie walked down the stairs after changing into a black nightgown, which
perfectly outlined her slender figure.

Even though she was still wearing the ugly mask, it did not affect the aura exuded from
her body. She looked as sophisticated as a black swan.

Most people focused on improving their appearances instead of body figures because
the latter was more difficult to change.

Despite not having a pretty face, Natalie had a perfect body figure.

Samuel bowed and stretched out his right hand to her. “It's my honor to have you as my
plus one.”

“Are you sure you want to go with me?” Natalie winked slyly. “Aren’t you afraid that my
appearance will humiliate you?”

| insist on bringing you to tonight’s banquet?” Samuel asked.




Confused, she shook her head.
“Why?”

“‘Because | want to show everyone that I'm taken and that I’'m yours.” Tucking her hair
behind her ear, he uttered, “I would need your help to chase away my admirers tonight.”

“‘Um...”
Not only did he not disfavor her appearance, but he also gave her a sense of security.

Looking at the handsome man in front of her, she suddenly felt that it would be good to
be spoilt by him.

It seems like enjoying my life under his protection isn’t that bad after all.

The banquet at Pavilion was hosted by the Leister family of Livingsfill.

The Leister family was a descendant of the previous dynasty of Chanaea. After a
hundred years, the family had gradually declined. Even so, it still had a deep history in
Livingsfill and Chanaea. In the previous years, they were an illustrious family of
academics. However, they had managed to gain a foothold in the business industry in
recent years and rose to the top once again.

The banquet that night was the coming-of-age ceremony of Susan Leister, the Leister
family’s daughter.

Not only was she the only daughter of the Leister family, but she had been smart and
talented since she was a child. Hence, everyone in the family doted on her.

That was why the banquet had been the talk of the town.

Samuel happened to be in Livingsfill, and the Leister family had sent an invitation to his
mansion, so he naturally had to give them some respect by attending the banquet.

Despite arriving at the same time, Justin had to enter the venue with his family, so he
and Samuel went in separately.

Although the venue of the banquet was named Pavilion, it was by no means a gazebo.

It was a traditional yet luxurious courtyard, surrounded by rockeries and flowing water.

Not long after Natalie and Samuel entered the venue after showing their invitation card,
a girl wearing a white dress with a diamond crown on her head ran over while holding
her dress.




“Samuel.” Standing still, she held Samuel’s arm and smiled brightly. “You haven’t come
to Livingsfill for a long time. My family told me you couldn’t attend my coming-of-age
banquet, so I've been sad for a long time. I'm really happy that you're here tonight!”
The girl who was speaking was Susan Leister.

Seeing how carefree she was, she was indeed spoiled by her family.

Of course, because she had never experienced any hardships, she wore her heart on
her sleeve.

It was obvious that she liked Samuel.

Before Natalie could speak, Susan looked in her direction and inquired, “Samuel, is she
your secretary? This is my first time seeing her.”

Even though Natalie looked like an average person, she was giving off a magnanimous
aura, and she did look like a secretary.

Not knowing how to answer, Natalie stayed quiet and let the man beside her deal with it.
“She isn’'t my secretary,” answered Samuel slowly.
“‘Really?” Susan blinked her eyes in surprise. “Then who is she?”

“She’s the woman | like.” Subsequently, Samuel wrapped his arm around Natalie’s waist
and remarked, “I'm pursuing her, but she still hasn’t agreed to be my woman.”

Chapter 255 Not Going To Consider It
Natalie was shocked upon hearing it.

After all, as the head of the Bowers family, Samuel was a prominent figure and worth
ten billion.

Hence, it was beyond expectation that Samuel willingly announced Nicole as his
girlfriend.

Meanwhile, Susan was rooted to the ground as though she was struck by lightning.

After all, she found it hard to believe even a word said by Samuel.

After a while, Susan forced a smile and said, “Samuel, are you kidding me? How can
ou possibly... like this kind of woman?”




“Why not?” Squinting his eyes naughtily, Samuel said, “Nat is exactly the type of girl |
want. I'm introducing her to you now and not kidding. Besides, | hope that | won’t hear
you talk behind her back again.”

Samuel looked elegant but also exuded a sense of overbearingness with every gesture.

Meanwhile, Susan could tell that Samuel was very protective of the plain woman.

Hence, Susan knew that she would offend Samuel right away if she were to say another
word about her.

“Samuel, it's not what | meant-”

“Susan, | congratulate you for officially becoming an adult from today onward.”

Susan had no choice but to maintain her grace even though she was hurt deep down.
“Samuel, thank you.”

With that, Samuel and Natalie went into the banquet hall side by side.

As Susan’s eyes turned red, tears almost streamed down her face. She tried very hard
not to weep to avoid ruining her makeup.

Noticing that Susan was about to cry, Wyatt and Jocelyn came up to their beloved
daughter.

The next moment, Joycelyn hugged Susan’s shoulder and asked gently, “My dear
princess, why are you crying all of a sudden? Who bullied you?”

Susan tried very hard to hold her tears, yet her voice trembled. “Mommy, Samuel
already has a girlfriend... What should | do?”

Wyatt and Joycelyn exchanged glances upon hearing it.

After a while, Samuel responded, “Doesn’t Samuel have a son and a daughter?
Although he hasn’t married the woman, | believe it's only a matter of time for that to
happen. In that case, I'd advise you to let go of your hope to be with Samuel.”

Joycelyn also chimed in, “Your dad is right. Although Samuel is one in a million, you
won'’t get a chance as long as the woman exists.”

Wyatt and Joycelyn didn’t have high hopes for their daughter, not because of Samuel’s
children—Franklin and Sophia.




After all, it wasn’t uncommon for someone from a prominent family to have children. On
the contrary, they believed the Leister family would achieve greater heights if the
Bowers and the Leister family were bonded by marriage.

However, the biggest obstacle was that the twin’s biological mother existed. Therefore,
Wyatt and Joycelyn couldn’t let Susan marry Samuel only to be his second wife.

Given that Susan lived in a prominent family since she was young, she knew her
parents’ concerns. Hence, she hastily clarified it to them. “Daddy, Mommy, you've
misunderstood it. The woman whom Samuel has brought along to the banquet isn’t
Yara but another woman. I've never seen that woman before. She’s certainly not from
any prominent family and not beautiful at all. How can she ever compare to me?”

Deep down, Susan thought Yara couldn’t win over her in any aspect, except that she
gave birth to the twins for Samuel.

However, Susan couldn’t tolerate it anymore, for the woman who was indulged by
Samuel now was even worse than Yara.

In the meantime, Wyatt and Joycelyn were shocked once Susan finished.

“Did you say she isn’t the woman from Dellmoor?”

“She isn’t! Daddy, Mommy, I'm not lying. You'll know it later.”

While walking side by side into the banquet hall, Natalie ridiculed Samuel. “Samuel, it
appears that you have a lot of admirers... That admirer is not only young but good-
looking as well. Besides, she seems to be obsessed with you. Are you sure you don’t
want to consider her?”

Natalie wasn’t exaggerating, for Susan was beautiful and had a sweet voice. All the
more so, she was considered a perfect woman to most men due to her prominent
background.

As soon as Natalie finished, Samuel suddenly stopped walking.

“‘Huh?” Natalie was taken aback and stopped as well.

“Nat, are you jealous because | have many admirers.” Samuel bent down slightly to ask
her in a low voice.

Chapter 256 If You Offend Me Again
“Who is jealous?” Natalie pursed her lips defiantly.

“You.”




“Whatever.” Natalie replied petulantly, “Your admirers fancy you. What does it have to
do with me?”

Although Natalie wouldn’t budge, Samuel couldn’t help but chuckle when he noticed
that Natalie was shy and avoiding his gaze.

At that moment, Samuel felt overjoyed even though Natalie didn’t admit that she was
jealous.

Even though Samuel wasn’t sure if Natalie was fond of or merely dependent on him, he
knew that she cared about him.

Hence, he was confident that it was a matter of time for Natalie to love him.

Natalie didn’t know what was on Samuel’s mind. Recalling what she said just now,
Natalie felt frustrated for being jealous.

Even though Natalie and Samuel had something bothering them, they held hands and
walked into the banquet hall.

The moment they entered the hall, the guests were unconvinced that they were the
perfect match.

Instead of dressing up nicely, Samuel only wore his usual white shirt. Nevertheless, he
was strikingly handsome, exuding a sense of grace and overbearingness that
impressed everyone.

While Samuel was elegant, Natalie looked rather plain and ordinary.

“It can’t be! Who is this lady? She looks so ordinary!”

“‘Does she know how she looks? Is she worthy of standing beside Samuel?”

“Ah? That man must be Samuel Bowers, the legendary head of the Bowers family! He is
indeed astonishingly handsome! However, Is there something wrong with his partner? |

mean, isn’t she a bit too ugly even as his secretary?”

Natalie was rendered speechless as she listened to the mean comments about her
look.

Even if | look like this, | have never spent their money nor harmed them? Who are they
to criticize my look?

The night air was chilly.




Shaking the glass of champagne, Natalie couldn’t help but feel that the world was a
cruel place and that rumors could be deadly.

Initially, Samuel was a little worried that Natalie would be affected by the harsh
comments. Once he saw the cold rage fill her eyes, he knew that he worried too much.

After all, Samuel was aware that the woman he loved was not a gentle rabbit but a wild
cat with sharp claws.

Moreover, Samuel was confident that the woman he fancied was the best among the
best in the world.

Suddenly, a man in a servant uniform came up to Samuel, bowed, and gestured for
Samuel to follow him.

“Mr. Bowers, Old Mr. Leister would like to invite you to the inner hall to meet him alone.’

Since it was an invitation by an elder from the prominent Leister family, Samuel thought
he shouldn’t reject it.

“Alright, I'm coming.”

After that, Samuel turned around, frowned and asked, “Can you handle it when I’'m not
around?”

“Of course.” Natalie flashed him a smile and blinked her crystal clear eyes repeatedly.
“Old Mr. Leister has made it clear that he is inviting you alone. Just go. As for me, |
won’t pick on others, yet I'll never allow anyone to pick on me either.”

Knowing that Natalie could take care of herself, Samuel decided not to bring her along
to the inner hall.

However, before leaving the banquet hall, Samuel whispered near Natalie’s ear to warn
her.

“Drink less when I’'m not around. Otherwise, I’'m going to teach you a lesson after |
come back.”

After that, Samuel and the butler of the Leister family turned around and walked toward
the inner hall.

Hey, I'm already 24 years old and not an underaged girl!

Why must | be restrained from drinking? No way! I'll drink as much as | want and see
what Samuel can do to me!




As Natalie wanted to lift a glass of wine, she suddenly heard a familiar voice.
“‘Natalie, it's you.”

Chapter 257 Consequences Await For Bullying Cecilia

Natalie turned around and realized that it was her best friend, Cecilia.

It was the first time that Natalie met Cecilia since they parted ways in the Todd
residence.

“Natalie, is your right arm okay?”

“It's only a minor injury.” Natalie smiled and said, “I can handle it on my own.”

“Sure. | always know Dr. Nichols is the top female doctor in the universe.” Cecilia said,
“When | wanted to visit you, | was told Samuel had picked you up. | didn’t contact you

right away, for | wasn’t sure who he was to you.”

At that moment, Cecilia paused for a while and asked, “Well, what kind of relationship
are you and Samuel in?”

“We’re more than friends but not yet lovers.” Natalie took a sip of her glass of wine and
continued in a deep voice, “It's not his problem but mine. Since I’'m still carrying a lot of
burdens in my heart, | can hardly accept him without sorting them out.”

Cecilia understood the pain that was buried in Natalie's heart.

If Cecilia and Natalie were to exchange their lives, Cecelia thought she probably
couldn’t stay alive like Natalie.

“What about you? Why are you at Susan’s birthday party?”

“I designed the clothes for Ms. Leister. Since the Leister family invited me, | have to
attend the party.”

“Is that so?” Natalie scanned Cecilia from head to toe and said, “You design more than
twenty sets of clothes every year. Besides, | rarely saw you attend parties before. |
wonder if Andrew attends the part tonight.”

Initially, Cecilia was stubborn and refused to admit to it. After a while, she couldn’t hold
it and smiled bitterly.

“Natalie, | really can’t hide any secrets from you.”




“‘Andrew is here with Rosalie tonight.” Cecilia said bitterly, “| know I'm spineless, for |
was only a tool used by Andrew to provoke Rosalie.”

“‘He was just toying me, yet | love him...”

Natalie wasn’t with Cecilia when everything happened but only heard parts of the story
from Yandel.

“Cecilia, do you want me to recommend some men, who are a hundred or even a
thousand times better than Andrew, to you? If the first man isn’t suitable, you can check
out the next until you’ve finally found one.”

As Natalie spoke, she followed Cecilia’s gaze and saw a couple in the crowd.

The lady resembled Cecilia a fair bit, yet her eyes seemed to be gentler. Besides, she
looked pitiful and obedient when standing beside the handsome man.

At that moment, a hint of sadness surrounded Cecilia’s eyes. “Natalie, | don’t need so
many men to forget him. After the madwoman from the Todd family abducted me, | think
Andrew should have known it. However, he had never looked for me. Apparently, my
life and death are not important to him.”

Cecilia paused for a while and continued, “To him, Rosalie is his everything. On the

contrary, I’'m only Rosalie’s elder and half-sister who has a carefree life.”

“Cecilia-”

“‘Hence, after escaping from the Todd residence, | have lost all of my hope in him. Ill
forget him and ensure that I'll never love him again.” Cecilia blinked her eyes to get rid
of her tears.

“Sure. Get rid of the man out of your mind entirely.”

Natalie hugged Cecilia tightly and gently patted her shoulder many times.

Meanwhile, Andrew’s gaze inadvertently fell upon Cecilia.

Natalie could tell that Andrew was concerned about Cecilia. Nonetheless, she
immediately gave Andrew an angry sideways glance as she was protecting her friend.
Andrew quickly moved his gaze away as though his thought was exposed. At that
moment, Natalie knew that he felt guilty.

Unfortunately...

Deep down, Natalie had decided to let Cecilia squash all hopes in Andrew.




All the more so, Natalie wanted Andrew to regret and bear the consequences of bullying
Cecillia.

Chapter 258 When He Sees Your True Face

Natalie wanted to teach Andre a lesson—he would suffer after cutting off his
relationship with Cecilia.

After a while, Cecilia hastily parted way with Natalie, for she was worried that she would
lose her composure at the Leister family’s party.

“Are you sure you don’'t need my company?” Natalie asked.

“I look ugly when | cry.” Cecilia forced a smile and said, “Please don’t let me look ugly
before you. Rest assured that I'll accept the reality after having a good cry at home.”

“Okay.”

Natalie nodded in response.

“‘Natalie, has Samuel seen your true face?”

“No,” Natalie responded, “I never took off my mask before him.”

“What? You never did it?” Cecilia looked at her in disbelief. “I must say that Samuel is
indeed discerning. When you've finally taken revenge and can take off your mask, he’ll
surely think he has stumbled upon a treasure.”

“Perhaps.”

Deep down, Natalie wasn’t sure how Samuel would treat her when she finally took off
the mask.

We’'ll see! Take it one step at a time.
After all, no one can tell that I'm not Yara except Clayton and Xavian.
Natalie was alone again after Cecilia left.

Not far from Natalie, Susan and Phoebe seemed to be whispering.

Although Phoebe’s last name was Leister, she wasn’t considered the core family
member. Her mother was a member of the Leister family, while her father was merely
her mother’s bodyguard. After the two of them fell in love, her mother kicked up a huge
fuss and begged until her father was accepted into the family.




However, the fiasco had brought shame to the Leister family.

Although Phoebe was indeed part of the Leister family, her status was far too low
compared with Susan. Even though Phoebe was three years older than Susan, she
became Susan’s lackey and had to act according to her wishes.

Susan gritted her teeth ferociously and said, “Phoebe, look! | was talking about that
woman just now. Isn’t she ugly? Besides, we haven’t seen her before, have we? How
can she have the cheek to let Samuel court her? Humph! The filthy woman doesn’t
know her place at all.”

)

“Rumor has it that Samuel’s not interested in women. Could it be that she’s Mr. Bowers
secretary?”

“No.” Susan got angrier as she spoke. “Samuel admitted himself that he’s courting her!”
“What?”

Before listening to Susan, Phoebe shared the thought of other ladies at the party—
Natalie probably was Samuel’s secretary. Hence, she couldn’t believe her ears upon
hearing that Natalie was Samuel’s lover.

If Samuel can love an ordinary-looking lady, will he fancy me one day? After all, I'm a lot
more beautiful than that lady.

At that moment, a hint of jealousy flashed in Susan’s eyes. “You're shocked as well,
aren’t you? | was stunned once | was told about it. | believe that woman must have
done something to seduce Samuel! Humph! | swear to humiliate her at my party today!”

Whenever Susan asked Phoebe to do something, Phoebe always felt that Susan
treated her like a maid. Surprisingly, Phoebe didn’t feel repulsed at that moment but
rather excited to do it.

After all, Phoebe thought she probably had a chance to be with Samuel after they
cooperated to get rid of the woman.

As such, Phoebe chimed in once Susan finished. “Yes, since it’s your birthday, we
shouldn’t let anyone steal the limelight from you.”

“Phoebe, | have an idea.”
Susan rolled her eyes and leaned toward Phoebe to secretly discuss their plot.

While Natalie enjoyed her wine, she was suddenly surrounded by a few ladies led by
Susan.




Well, more and more are emerging.

Although Natalie put on a smile, she secretly scolded the hell out of Samuel.

Not only that he has a lot of admirers, but they are also obsessed with him!

Susan blinked her big eyes and said in a sweet voice, “Hi. I'm sorry that | didn’t have
time to talk to you properly. By the way, you don’t look familiar. It appears that we have
never seen you before.”

Deep down, Natalie knew that they intended to dig out her personal information.

To avoid being harassed by them all day, Natalie immediately responded, “I'm Natalie
Nichols.”

“Nichols is a rather rare last name, isn’t it?” The woman from Dellmoor flashed through
Susan’s mind when she heard the name. Nonetheless, Susan soon thought it was
impossible, for Natalie looked extremely ugly compared to that woman from Dellmoor.

Knowing that Susan was hinting at something, Natalie responded, “I've become an
orphan after my grandpa and mother passed away.”
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“An orphan?” A woman in a cream-colored dress snorted.

Those who could attend Susan Leister’s birthday celebration were influential figures in
Chanaea. An orphan with no background and no one to support was at the bottom of
the social pyramid there—Natalie was an outlier.

“Ugly and an orphan! How can she be with Mr. Bowers?”

“What's the matter with Mr. Bowers? Even if he’s only picking a secretary, he should
pick someone with a better look!”

“And here | thought she had some kind of mysterious family background!”

The women were chattering away, completely ignoring the fact that Natalie was there.

Susan was doing it on purpose; she was deliberately not telling anyone about Natalie’s
relationship with Samuel. She wanted her to be laughed and mocked at by the other
socialites. It would delight her most if Natalie were to lose her temper and began fighting
with them.




That way, she did not have to do anything as Natalie embarrass herself. Susan was
sure that Samuel would be extremely disappointed in her if he were to withess the
scene.

However...

While it was a good plan, Natalie’s reaction was completely different from what Susan
thought it would be.

Natalie continued to sip on her red wine, her eyes half-lidded and maintaining her
composure.

At the end, when the other women saw how calm Natalie was, they lost interest in
gossiping about her.

The calmer Natalie was, the more it seemed like the socialites were cruel, noisy beings.
Although they still looked at Natalie with disdain in their eyes, they had all quietly
decided to clamp their mouths shut.

Once she realized that Natalie had not fallen into her trap, the glee disappeared from
Susan’s eyes.

Phoebe’s eyes flicked between Natalie and Susan. With just a glance, she knew that
Susan was annoyed again.

“You girls,” Phoebe started, “Not everyone is born equal, so don’t laugh at Ms. Natalie
for being an orphan. If she’s capable of being by Mr. Bowers’ side, it must mean that
she has terrific work capabilities and is a great judge of the aesthetics.”

After finishing the last bit of her wine, Natalie turned to look at Phoebe, who looked a lot
like Susan.

This woman'’s... a lot better than those who only know how to mock others. So, she
knows how to be subtle and how to dig a grave for me to fall in after putting me on a
pedestal.

Natalie did not speak. She only smiled and continued watching, waiting to see how they
were going to set her up.

When Phoebe looked at the empty glass beside Natalie, she smiled and said, “It seems
like you like wine a lot, Ms. Natalie. You must be well-versed in it, then. It's Susan’s
birthday celebration today, and everyone’s a little bored of the music and dancing by
now. Why don’t we do something interesting?”

At that, the other women around Phoebe turned to look at her, interested.




“Why don’t we play a guessing where we blindfold the players and guess the type of
wine based on its scent?” Phoebe continued. “Not only will we have to say the type of
wine and its location of production, but we also have to specify the wine'’s vintage. You'll
have to be right in all three answers to win the round.”

At the start, when the socialites heard that it was a guessing game based on the wine
scent, they were thrilled. However, when they realized that their answers had to be so
accurate, they were not as excited anymore.

“It's one thing to be able to specify the type of wine but another to specify the location
and the year!”

“Only the Leister family can play this game in Livingsfill! The Leisters’ winery has tons of
premium wine, so this is going to be a tough game.”

“It's not fun if it's not tough. Isn’t it thrilling to have to guess the year as well?”

‘Do we get any prizes if we win? Otherwise, losing and winning is nothing but a word!”
Phoebe and Susan shared a look before one replied, “The one who wins will get to
dance with Mr. Bowers tonight, and the one who loses will have to refrain from dancing

with Mr. Bowers.”

She’s obviously targeting me. Why do these two daughters of the Leister family have to
beat around the bush?
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Of course, some were tempted when they heard that they could have a dance with Mr.
Bowers.

After all, the socialites knew that they would never be able to have a man like Samuel,
who had both the looks and the background. Therefore, it would be an honor for them to
be able to even have a dance with him.

“I’m in.”

‘I know a little about wine. I'd like to try too!”

When Susan and Phoebe realized that Natalie had yet to voice her desire to join, their
hearts began racing. After exchanging a glance, Phoebe asked her, “Ms. Natalie, you
seem to like wine a lot, so I'm sure you know wine well. You’re going to join in with this
guessing game, aren’t you?”




Before Natalie could answer her, Phoebe added, “I’'m sure you’ll be able to differentiate
between the good and the bad wine after drinking that much of the Leister family’s wine,
right?”

Hearing that, Natalie pursed her lips and turned to look at the beaming Phoebe.

Unsurprisingly, the daughter of a prestigious family like the Leister family would be
smarter than the ordinary person.

Evidently, Phoebe was forcing her to join.

If she did not, it would mean she was admitting that she had no sense of aesthetics—it
would mean that the Leister family’s wine was wasted on her. On the other hand, if she
joined and failed to give the correct answers, she would become the laughingstock of
the day.

It was a trap.

Natalie knew it was a trap, but still, she stepped right into it.

As she looked into Phoebe’s gleeful eyes, Natalie replied, “Count me in.”

That surprised Phoebe and Susan, for they thought that she would have admitted
defeat instead of agreeing to the invitation. Hmph. If she refuses to bow to us now,
she’s going to embarrass herself later.

Phoebe then said with a smile, “Susan and | will be joining as well.”

Susan nodded. “This is a wine-tasting session, so we should get a connoisseur to be
our referee, or else it might be unfair. Mr. Hector knows wine best. He even has an IWA

Advanced Level Award In Wines And Spirits from International Wine Association. He’s
the best candidate to be the referee of this game. I'll invite him over. I’'m sure he’ll say

yes.
Natalie did not know who Hector was, but she did not care.

Soon, Susan came back with their referee, Hector Lightwood.

The way Susan talked about Hector made him sound like an old man; however, he was
at most a man in his mid-thirties.

The man was wearing a wine red suit with a black dress shirt underneath. Of course, he
did not have a beautiful face like Samuel did, but he did not look bad at all. Furthermore,
he was a man with a well-built body. In other words, Hector seemed reliable and stylish.

The moment the women saw Hector, they became a bunch of lovestruck idiots.




On the other hand, Natalie put a hand on her forehead and sighed. It's as if women’s
nature is to be a lovestruck idiot.

As men like Samuel, Yandel, and Ross were always around her, Hector’s good looks
did not faze her. Therefore, she was the calmest among the women.

However, her calmness was what attracted Hector’s attention to her.

Hector then went to the Leister family’s winery and grabbed ten bottles of wine. Before
he came back with them, he put them all in decanters. Thus, when he returned with the
wine, all they could see were the ten filled decanters; they could not see any labels of
the bottles he had picked.

It was a rather grand sight when those ten decanters were placed on the liquor trolley.

Many guests turned to look at it.

As Susan was the star of the night, and as the socialites were playing a wine guessing
game, many of the guests had paused in their conversations and gathered around them
to find out what they were doing.

Hector then said, “There are ten types of wines here. We’'ll take turns guessing, and
only those who make the right guesses can continue trying the next type of wine. Those
who make the wrong guess will be immediately disqualified. The ones with the most
correct answers will be the winner of this game.”




