A Cue for Love chapter 559

“Stop! Stop!” Natalie screeched in tears and shook her head continuously. “What
are you doing, Christopher? Are you mad? Let go of me!”

Natalie struggled to pull herself away from him but to no avail.

“Stop moving... I'm running out of energy...”
“Let go of me!”

The assassin continued firing the third and fourth shots, and Natalie could hear
Christopher grunt in pain every time the bullet hit his body.

Blood started gushing out of the wounds on his body, drenching his torn clothes
and her thin shirt.

His blood was still warm, but Natalie knew he was on the verge of death. She
might not be able to bring him back to life even if she used all the exquisite
medicine on him.

“Please, Christopher. Please don't do this!”

“I like you, Natalie...I like you just as much as Samuel likes you..." The gunshots
that hit Christopher’s organs had caused him to spew blood from his mouth.

“No!” Natalie cried in excruciating pain. Tears also welled up in her eyes. “Don’t
do this for me. It's not worth it!”

Instead of responding to Natalie, Christopher continued embracing Sophia and
her as tightly as possible.

The assassin was surprised that Christopher still had not collapsed despite being
hit by six bullets in a row. “F*ck! That's one f*cking lunatic!”



The assassin had yet to get rid of his target, as he had run out of bullets. He did
not carry extra bullets because he thought he could complete his task in a shot or
two.

Melissa and her other subordinate were struck dumb upon witnessing this gory
scene. They retreated to the back and hid in a corner.

The assassin drew out a military dagger from his partner’s holder and shoved him
away. "Useless!”

He then walked up to Christopher and tried pulling him away from Natalie.

Yet, Christopher refused to give in. With all his might, he continued to hold on to
the love of his life.

"F*ck off! Da*n it!” The assassin exploded with rage.
Suddenly, a gunshot resonated in the abandoned warehouse.
The assassin’s eye narrowed in disbelief.

He lowered his head, took a glance at the gun wound on his left chest, and
instantly collapsed to the ground.

Natalie turned around to look at the entrance of the warehouse with her teary
eyes. She then realized Samuel was the one who fired the shot at the assassin.

“Quick! Save him!” She cried for help. Samuel was her only lifeline now. “He won't
be able to take it anymore. Call the doctor! He has lost a lot of blood, and he
needs blood!”

Together with Samuel were Yandel and Joshua.

Yandel was stunned, as he had never seen Natalie break down like this before. He
immediately called the ambulance.



Samuel put down the gun and walked up to Natalie in wobbly steps.

The moment Joshua noticed all the wounds on Christopher’s body, he could no
longer contain his anger.

| contacted him to come and rescue this hideous woman, hoping that they'd get
together after overcoming this ordeal.

Yet, now he's lying half-dead on the floor? | can’t believe this!

Yes, | did advise him to take the opportunity to rescue the damsel in distress, but
| didn't expect him to give his life up to protect her!

Anyone who hurts my buddy should go to hell!
Joshua picked up Samuel’s gun from the floor and aimed it at Melissa’s forehead.
“Yandel, help...”

Before Melissa could complete her sentence, Joshua pulled the trigger and fired a
shot at her.

Melissa fell to the ground instantly. Her mouth gaped open, but she could no
longer speak.

Joshua then walked up to Natalie with the gun in his hand. He pointed the gun at
her and exclaimed with rage, “Bit*h! Why would Christopher sacrifice himself for
you? Do you even like him? | don't care. You better bring him back to life! Bring
my buddy back to life!”



