A Cue for Love chapter 573

Yvonne had her suspicions previously, but after hearing what Yara said, she was
finally sure of what was going on.

The woman'’s pupils constricted as she said, “You... It's you indeed! | knew it was
you!”

"Take your hands off me,” Yara bellowed with her brows tightly knitted, her neck
hurting from the pressure from Yvonne's fingers.

“Yara Nichols! | should have known earlier... Now it's all too late...” Yvonne's eyes
were filled with hatred as she yelled in a hoarse voice, “Back then, when Natalie
perished in the fire, it must have been your doing too! Given that you could even
do that to your own twin sister, killing Melissa would surely be a piece of cake to
you!”

Yara was starting to have difficulty breathing.

She tried to push Yvonne away but realized that no matter how hard she tried,
the woman just wouldn't budge.

“Let go!”

“I am going to avenge Melissa!” Yvonne said with bloodshot eyes, “Now that
Melissa is gone, there's nothing more for me to look forward to in this world! |
am going to kill you and take you to hell. You shall beg for Melissa’s forgiveness
there!”

“Someone! Please... please help! Is there anyone?” Yara shouted.

The servants in the house rushed to the living room immediately when they
heard the commotion going on and saw Yvonne grabbing Yara’s neck.

It seemed like Yvonne was determined to take Yara’'s life.



“Mrs. Nichols, what are you doing! Please let go!”

"Please stop! Ms. Yara's face is already turning blue. If you don't let go, she's
going to die!”

“Mrs. Nichols, if you don’t let go now, we will have to pull you away.”

As Yvonne refused to let go, two of the male servants ended up having to pry the
woman's fingers away from Yara’s neck, one by one.

Yara panted heavily when she could finally breathe again. She could feel a searing
pain in the area of her neck that was being strangled by Yvonne.

Meanwhile, right after Thomas finished his call upstairs, he saw a disheveled
Yvonne being held back by the servants while Yara was panting with a distorted
expression on her face. He had also noticed red marks on his daughter’s neck and
could tell straight away that someone had grabbed her neck earlier on.

The Nichols family was already in a state of a mess lately. When Thomas saw the
ridiculous scene in front of him, he could not help but frown.

“What's going on?” he asked.

Yvonne looked up and broke free from the servants’ grip before walking toward
Thomas and said, “It's her! She was the one who set Melissa up, causing her
death! It's all because of her that Melissa had died a wrongful death! Hubby, you
need to handle the matter fairly!”

“Did you say it was Yara who caused Melissa's death?”

“Yup.

Thomas swept a gaze at his wife and said, “Do you have any evidence?”



Even though Yvonne could not show any evidence, she refused to give up. “I...
Although | don’'t have any evidence, she has admitted it to me herself just now.
She said that she was the one behind everything!”

“Yara, did you really say that?” Thomas turned toward his daughter and asked.

Everyone's attention was immediately focused on Yara after Thomas asked the
question.

Moments later, tears started streaming down Yara's face.

“No! How could I have said that?” Yara said weakly in an aggrieved manner.
“When | came home, | saw Aunt Yvonne grieving over Melissa and went up to her
to offer some words of comfort. However, she suddenly grabbed my neck and
asked me why it was Melissa who had died but not me instead! She was worried
that Melissa would feel lonely in the netherworld and wanted me to accompany
her!”

“That wasn't what | said!” Yvonne yelled hysterically. “Yara is spouting nonsense!
That's ridiculous!”

Yvonne did not expect Yara to be able to distort the truth in such a convincing
manner. Just when she was about to approach the woman to give her a tight
slap, a forceful slap landed on her face instead.

Yvonne felt a sharp pain on her cheek, and she turned to look at Thomas in
shock.

“You..." The woman could hardly believe that her husband had just slapped her.

“Are you crazy?” Thomas pointed at Yvonne's nose and scolded, "Yvonne Fayze,
you're really evil, aren’t you? Ever since | took over Dexmed Pharmaceutical, I've
never mistreated you. Why are you cursing me to be left without any children!”



