A Cue for Love chapter 504
Samuel took a look at Yara’s phone screen.

The picture showed Ross holding Natalie by the hip as she leaned in his embrace.
They were holding each other’s gazes in what looked like a romantic moment.

When Yara saw Samuel knitting his brows, she continued to add fuel to the fire.
“Samuel, | took these pictures just now. Therefore, I’'m not lying to you. Natalie is
not satisfied with only getting your affection, so she clamors for other men!”

Just when Ross was about to explain, Natalie shot him a look to stop him.

Narrowing his gaze, Samuel paused for a long while before asking, “What are
these photos about?”

Raising her head to meet his gaze, she answered, “I just want to know if you trust
me?”

Just when Yara wanted to use the opportunity to tell Samuel about how much she
cared, Samuel replied without any hesitation, “l do.”

That was what Samuel truly believed.

Nevertheless, he couldn’t help but feel jealous when he saw her in an intimate
position with another man even though it wasn’t what it looked like.

As a result, he clenched his fists so tightly that his veins began to bulge.



Cognizant of how possessive he was, Natalie knew that he had tried very hard to
suppress his emotions when he answered her. Thus, she held his hand and shook
it gently before suggesting, “Samuel, | can explain it to you at home...”

Suddenly, Samuel leaned toward her and bit her ear in front of everyone.

Knitting her brows, Natalie endured the urge to moan.

After the bite, he whispered, “When we’re home, you should explain to me in bed
and continue to do so till I'm satisfied.”

Natalie was speechless.

Why do | have a feeling that the “explanation” he is looking for is a lot more
difficult to achieve than the actual explanation itself?

Once he had finished, Samuel backed off from Natalie.

When Yara saw how they interacted, her face turned pale.

Any man would never be able to accept having their partner cheat on them,
especially someone like Samuel. However, he doesn’t seem bothered by it.



Yara refused to give up. “Samuel, you saw the pictures with your own eyes. But,
but why do you still protect her? Can it be that you can tolerate her cheating on
you behind your back-"

Just when Yara wanted to continue, Natalie grabbed a cup of hot coffee and
splashed it on Yara’s chest.

“Ah!” Yara screamed when she was scalded by it. “You-”

Subsequently, she froze in shock as the skin on her chest began to turn red from
being scalded.

At the same time, her white gown was utterly ruined from the coffee stain. She
looked as if she had fallen into a pool of mud instead.

“Yara, I’'m just seeking justice for my subordinate,” Natalie declared as she
casually put the coffee cup back on the table with a sharpened gaze.
“Nevertheless, you still owe me more than just a cup of coffee.”

More than just a cup of coffee?

Yara’s pupils constricted.



At that moment, she noticed that Natalie’s gaze was similar to that of her sister
when she tried to burn her to death five years ago.

Furthermore, Natalie always made her feel a looming sense of dread. Other than
the fact that Samuel kept falling deeper in love with Natalie, Yara somehow felt a
sense of familiarity with Natalie, causing her unease to grow.

Previously, she had sent men to obtain Natalie’s hair for a DNA test. However, the
results demonstrated that they weren’t sisters at all.

It can’t be true!

Shaking her head vehemently, she wanted to deny the thought that popped up in
her head.

In spite of that, she began to doubt the veracity of the test report.

Yara’s eyes were filled with disbelief with the stain on her dress at the back of her
mind.

Can it be that my twin sister survived the fire five years ago?



