Meeting The One For Me

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 101-“No!” A heated disagreement sounded
from Amelia.

She massaged her brows tiredly. “Give me some time alone to think about it,
Yolanda.” Yolanda nodded while holding her phone. “Okay. I'll be just by the
door.” Before she left the makeup room, Yolanda glanced at Amelia who was
still applying her makeup.

The hesitation lasted for a moment before Yolanda proceeded to reach out to
Nathan.

“Mr. Franklin...” She recounted the endorsement incident and took the blame
upon herself.

“I'm terribly sorry, Mr. Franklin. | swear, | didn’t know that the savior was your
ex—wife. Since Mr. Russo only knew your name, | honestly thought that he
was looking for Amelia. He had even brought up the varsity jacket from
Sheysea University.

“That’s why I've mistook Amelia as the savior. It was only after she watched
the interview with EF Group’s CEO that she realized the reason EF Group had
chosen her as their spokesperson.

“If Amelia released an official statement to clear up the misunderstanding
now, there’'d definitely be people who’d dig up the issue between the three of
you!

Considering how viral the endorsement news has become, Amelia would
surely receive lots of backlash for being a homewrecker.

“Three years ago, she wasn’t as famous as she is right now, so it would be
easy to cover up the news. But this time... “If the public discovers this issue
when she comes forward to clear up the misunderstanding, her career would
be over at once. I'm only calling you now because | have absolutely no idea
how to deal with this mess.” Nathan fell into complete silence upon hearing
that.

He didn’t know that Audrey had once saved Matteo in Itaylio seven years ago.



“What do you want me to do?” asked Nathan.

“Could you contact your ex—wife? Since she’s not involved in showbiz, she
doesn’t need this endorsement. So, in return for her silence, we’ll give her the
endorsement fee. Is that alright?” Yolanda requested gingerly.

Giving up on a chance like this was the last thing on her mind.

The main issue wasn’t about whether they could earn more or not. It was that,
if Amelia could become the spokesperson of EF Group, it would surely bring
her career to further heights. By then, there would be more opportunities for
her to rack in money in the future.

Nathan recalled what had happened in the hotel, and the way Audrey had
looked at him.

Closing his eyes, he accepted the request. “I'll try.” “Thank you, Mr. Franklin!”
Yolanda thanked him profusely. “Thank you in advance. I'll ask Amelia to stay
put for the moment. If this plan works out... | can compensate your ex—wife in
addition to the endorsement fee. Thank you!” After the call, she heaved a sigh
of relief.

Thus, Yolanda believed that things would work out as long as Nathan said the
word.

“‘Make a confidentiality agreement,” Yolanda ordered Janet.

Once Nathan was done with his part, Yolanda would send over the
confidentiality agreement.

Her mind wouldn’t be at ease until Audrey signed the agreement.

The latter’s eyes widened. “Yolanda, why did you contact Nathan without
asking me?”

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 102-Amelia became quiet at that.

In the face of Amelia’s wronged expression, Yolanda regained her composure
before saying, “Do you know how viral your name is right now because of EF
Group? If you went over to correct them and said that their savior was Mr.



Franklin’s ex—wife, you might risk getting your relationship with him and
Audrey exposed!

“‘Have you forgotten what happened two years ago? Back then, you were at
the center of criticism and didn’t even dare to step out of your house. If you
clear up the misunderstanding now, the consequences will be more severe
than that!” Memories of the past fleeted before Amelia’s eyes as she bit down
on her lip.

Then, her eyes tinged red.

On the other side, Nathan had been calling Audrey several times, but her
phone was turned off.

The result was the same even after he had used another phone to call her.
He contacted Joseph as well, but his phone was turned off too.

Right then, Nathan recalled her mother saying that Joseph and Diego traveled
to Slovomia for a symposium.

Had Audrey gone along as well?
Frowning, Nathan contacted Amella first.

“Sweetie, don’t worry. Just leave it to me, and I'll sort things out. | won't let
Audrey say a word about it,” he cooed.

“Sorry for c—causing you trouble again, Nathan,” Amella choked out.

Lt 11

“'m your fiance. This is my duty.” “I feel guilty. If it weren’t for me, you
would’ve been with Audrey. Now that I've stolen her credits, I... | feel so guilty
toward her,” she sobbed.

“I'm yours. Besides, it’s not like you stole her credits on purpose. Yolanda'’s
right.

You’re a showbiz figure and need this opportunity, but Audrey doesn’t. So, we
can just settle this issue by giving her some money. Don’t worry, I'll sort out
everything in a perfect manner. Don’t cry, sweetie.” The call ended and he
asked someone to track down Audrey’s whereabouts As expected, she had
gone to Slovomia.



“‘Book me the earliest flight ticket to Slovomia,” he instructed.

As soon as Audrey checked into the hotel, Ryan called and asked. “Is
everything alright?” “Yup. I've checked into the hotel.” She drew the curtains
and exposed herself to the view.

“‘Any symptoms of vomiting or whatnot?” “Nope. The baby is behaving.” Just
at the mention of the baby, her tone softened without realization.

In fact, Audrey had never shown signs of vomiting after getting pregnant.
He smiled. “Great. I'll go visit you once my work is settled.”

“Alright. If there’s nothing else, I'll hang up the call now. | have some
documents to sort out.”

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 103-“Audrey...” Ryan called out her name.
One would be able to notice his heavy heart just from his deep. voice. “Take
care of yourself.” “You too.” She placed her phone down.

Audrey opened her luggage to sort out the documents Diego needed for
tomorrow’s symposium.

Thanks to the heater, the room turned quite warm.

She had a hair claw holding her hair up, and her oversized sweater
complemented her black tights. Instead of looking like a pregnant woman in
this outfit, she looked more like a studious woman.

At that moment, the doorbell rang.

Audrey thought that Yvonne had forgotten to bring her room’s key card with
her.

So, she headed over to open the door with the unsorted documents in hand.
As soon as she did, the words got caught at the back of her throat.

Both Joseph and Nathan were standing outside, and the former was wearing
an apologetic expression. “Nathan flew over because he had something to



talk to you about. That’s why I...” Nathan told Joseph that he had something
important to discuss with her.

Thus, Joseph only assumed that this bastard had finally come to his senses
and was here to win hi ex—wife’s heart back.

If that event came to pass, the baby in Audrey’s womb would have a perfect
family. That was the only reason Joseph showed Nathan the way to her room.

1 “l don’t think there’s anything to talk about between Mr. Franklin and I.”
Stoicly, she shut the door back.

“Wait!” Nathan stuck his foot in between the door and the doorframe. “Audrey,
don’t make me threaten you.” “As if you haven’t done enough of that already.
What are you going to threaten me with this time? Her indifferent tone was
teeming with hostility.

Joseph grasped Nathan’s shoulder in anger after having heard him. “Nathan,
this isn’'t what you told me!” Nathan only kept his eyes on her. “Let me in
before we talk. It won’t be long.” However, Audrey didn’t show the slightest
intention of letting him in, and so he threatened, “Or do you want me to keep
looking for you during the symposium?” She raised her head. “Let’s do it here
then. | don’t want to have to stay in the same room as you, Mr. Franklin.”
Nathan compromised and faced Joseph. “Give us a moment. I'll come to you
after speaking to her ” Joseph'’s eyes shifted toward Audrey to seek her
opinion.

After she nodded, Joseph warned Nathan, “I'll be nearly, | won'’t intervene in
the conversation, but you mustn’t stay out of my sight.” He shot Nathan a
glare before striding toward the end of the corridor.

“There’s something I'd like to speak to you about. It's not Important to you, but
it's very important to Amelia. That’'s why I’'m here Audrey merely stared at him
in silence.

Nathan added, “Don’t you want easy money?” “How quch will you pay this
time, Mr. Franklin? And how much can her manager pay? How much is the
endorsement fee?”

same amount.” “| can see how much you’re willing to sacrifice for Ms. Doyle.”
Her eyes spoke of tranquility. “But | don’t need them!” “What do you mean?”
guestioned Nathan.



Meeting The One For Me Chapter 104-“When | saved that person, | wasn’t
expecting the other party to repay my favor.

Even if he’s Mr. Russo, | won’t change my stance.” Audrey smiled faintly. “|
can keep quiet about this issue.

“‘But once | take the money from you, I'd need to step up for an explanation
when someone exposes Ms. Doyle for taking the credit to be the
spokesperson of EF Group. Besides, you might show the transaction to the
public as proof and turn me into a scapegoat to protect her.” She hit right at
the bullseye, and Nathan wasn’t happy with that.

The smile on her lips remained, but it could somehow give one a chill down
the spine. “You brought over a confidentiality agreement, didn’t you? I've
really made the wrong judgment all these years, Nathan Franklin. You make
me feel sick.

“Why can’t you just stay out of my life after the divorce? Why must you keep
contacting your bitchy ex -wife? Is it because the both of you can’t live a day
without me?” Furious, he huffed, “Audrey Yeomans, do you want to see your
family cause a scene at Lambert Corporation?” Audrey reciprocated with a
sneer, “The same reason can’t be used to threaten me more than once. This
is not enough to bargain for Amelia’s protection after you've used it to protect
Charles as well." When he failed to receive the answer he wished to hear,
Nathan gritted his teeth.

She provoked him yet again. “Most importantly, there’s nothing else from me
that you can take advantage of to protect Ms. Doyle.” It was actually a test.

& His jaw tensed up. “I can fulfill any of your conditions, so just sign the
confidentiality agreement.” “I want Charles dead,” she proposed indifferently.

“‘Audrey Yeomans!” “You can’t do it? Then you should return to where you
came from.” She was closing the door.

Then, he held onto the door with all might. “Audrey Yeomans, you can nhame
every other condition you wish for aside from that.” “Mr. Franklin, as long as
you and Ms. Doyle stay out of my life, | can promise to keep quiet, because-
as you said | don’t need this endorsement. Just stop bothering me and
dragging me into your business.



“‘However, | will not sign any agreements made. The next time you come and
trouble me, | won’t be as courteous anymore. If you get it, then let go of the
door. | still have to head in to rest.” Audrey was calm until the end.

Nathan stared at her with slightly parted lips. He couldn’t believe that this was
the only condition she wanted to fulfill.

“Let go of the door, or do you want me to release a statement on Twitter by
tagging EF Group?” His adam’s apple shifted as he stared at her. In the end,
he took a step back.

After closing the door, she leaned against the wall with her eyes tinging red.

2/2 Audrey would not tear through Amelia’s mask as of now, because it wasn't
the right time to reveal the truth.

It would be better to leave it for now and wait until Amelia’s fame grew big, so
that a scandal as such could destroy her name immediately.

Magnanimity and forgiveness?
Neither of these traits fit Audrey.

That would be when it would hurt the most when her career plummeted to a
downfall.

Needless to say, Amelia could still save her image by ignoring her greed and
clearing up the misunderstanding with EF Group.

If she let her greed get the best of her... She’d better not blame Audrey for
what was to come.

The trigger that angered Nathan on his birthday.

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 105-Similar things had happened when
Anye passed away.

At the mortuary, Amelia seemed to be all righteous by blaming Nathan for
pushing Anye. But it was actually an act to break up Nathan and Audrey.



Audrey was aware of everything, but those tricks were still tolerable. After all,
Amelia did them solely because she loved him.

Beisdes, Audrey had already made up her mind to forsake him at that time.
Everyone in Sheysea City knew how close knitted Amella and Charles were.

He had bullied and humiliated Audrey in manifold ways, but she believed that
it wasn’t done under Amelia’s orders.

Amelia had never helped Charles before, but she had chosen to watch the
bully go on all the same.

It was Amelia’s silence and condonation that led Charles to drug Audrey and
rape Harper.

After running away from Sayeno Town, Audrey’s tragedy began when she got
involved with both Nathan and Amelia.

There was no need to rush through this. Since she had given her word to
Harper, she would avenge Harper at all costs.

None of them could get away from this.

A long sigh escaped her mouth. Then, she stood up and wiped her tears away
before she continued sorting the documents.

When she asked Nathan if he had any other bargaining chips, it was to test
and see whether or not he had recovered his memories.

But, just as she had expected, Nathan only remembered some things; not
everything, which meant that he didn’t know her true relationship with the
Lamberts.

Nathan was simply trying to appear intimidating back at the hotel in Eastville.

Even if he did recover his memories, he wouldn’t know who her biological
mother was anyway.

After all, eight years ago during that Christmas where Ryan talked to her, it
was possible that he never overheard the whole conversation.



Nathan returned to his room and dialed Yolanda’s number, informing her that
the issue was settled.

“Did Ms. Yeomans sign the confidentiality agreement?” she asked carefully.

“No, she didn’t, and she didn’t want the money.” He massaged his brows.
“Let’s call an end to this.

Yolanda wished that Audrey would accept the money. As long as she took the
money, she could be used as the scapegoat when the truth was revealed.

“‘Based on Audrey’s character, | know that she won’t say anything after she
gave us her word.” Amelia, who was right next to Yolanda, noticed the
irritation overflowing in his voice.

His heart softened at that. “I know you’ve always been the kind one, but it is
better to explain it to EF Group to root out the problem.”

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 106-Nathan answered gently, “Okay.” After
she hung up the call, Amelia faced a frustrated Yolanda with a smile.

“Yolanda, help me contact EF Group. Nathan’s right. As long as the loose
ends aren’t tied up yet, the underlying danger still exists. Since the contract is
now clinched, it’s time to explain it to Mr. Russo.” Yolanda frowned in
disapproval.

‘Relax. We can trust Audrey. If she says that she’ll keep her lips tight, she will.
Besides, Ms. Erma did acknowledge that I'm fit for their image in the interview.
That's why they signed me.

“When | speak to them, I'll tell them that I've reached a compromise with
Audrey.

I'll let them know that she’s kind enough to keep quiet about it since we’ve
signed the contract.

“I'll put sincerity in my words. Whether to terminate the contract or to lower the
endorsement fee, I'll agree to their conditions. But | don’t think that they’ll
terminate the contract, since they have a reputation to take care of.” Amelia



tried to convince Yolanda while looking at the bright side. “How naive of you!”
Yolanda clenched her teeth with her arms crossed. “Do you think that they’ll
buy it when there’s no proof nor evidence? They might release an official
statement about the contract termination to avoid any potential hazards. Then,
they’ll reveal the reason you became an imposter. When that happens, your
career is done for. People will dig up your relationship with Nathan and
Audrey.

“Yolanda, didn’t you say that | could clear up the misunderstanding after
signing the contract?” said Amelia with widened eyes. “You didn’t expect that |
actually wanted to tell the truth, did you?” Yolanda pressed her lips into a thin
line, and her silence served as an answer.

Amelia shut her eyes. “Based on the termination condition in the contract, it’s
not like they’ll terminate it because I'm not Mr. Russo’s savior.” Yolanda
disagreed, “Still, they may be willing to pay the compensation. If you want to
take the money and retire to become Mrs. Franklin, | have nothing to say as
long as he can fork up for the compensation. But if you want a future for your
career, the contract mustn’t be terminated.” Amelia bit her lip.

“Your career took a hit when you were a rising star because of the mistress
scandal. You've just secured your footing! You have a bright future-” “Stop it,
Yolanda! I've made up my mind!” Amelia interrupted.

“Frankly speaking, Amelia, | don’t want you to reveal the truth. We've worked
together since the very beginning, and there’s a potential in you to hit it big.

“EF Group will shore you up, and you’ll become a huge star! Since I've told
you to steal Audrey’s credit, | thought of something to get rid of the potential
hazard.

There’s a personal reason why | want Audrey to sign the confidentiality
agreement.

212 “If she signs the confidentiality agreement and takes our money as
compensation, we have a backup. solution when someone exposes this issue.

We can claim that you went up to Audrey to explain your stance, but she
demanded money. We can get you out of trouble with this, | Before she could
finish, her phone rangdYolanda looked at her phone and took a moment to
regain her composure.



Then, she answered the call, “Hello?” The person on the other side of the line
said something that caused her to brighten up. “Okay, sure. I'll bring Amelia
over there!”

Amelia was stunned by the news.

Torn by the choices, Amelia bit her lip.

On the other side, the symposium ended smoothly.

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 107-A smile smeared across her lips and
she locked her phone screen to focus on the symposium.

Previously, Joseph had heard of her achievements and nickname as a
prodigy, but he didn’t know how capable she was.

Now, he finally realized how formidable of a person she was.

Diego was absent due to a severe cold and fever, so Audrey was representing
him on the frontline.

Even without the documents in hand, she could speak to the big shots with
ease.

While Joseph had yet to peruse the whole document, Audrey had the
information etched in her head.

In addition to that, she voiced out her two cents and shared her data based on
the experiments she had conducted before they departed to Slovomia.

Professor llyich couldn’t help expressing his series of exclamations. He even
proposed to Diego about recruiting her into his research team.

Needless to say, Professor Ilyich was willing to have his mentee stay in
Diego’s research team at the same time.

The symposium came to an end, and Audrey was standing while clearing up
her stuff at her seat.

She almost knocked the microphone over, but she managed to catch it before
it fell.



Right then, she received a call from Ryan.

“Has the symposium ended?” he asked.

1 “Yeah.” she left the room with her arms hugging her stuff.

“I'm outside the building. Take your time,” he assured her.

The call ended. She wore her coat and slid her hands into the gloves.

Following that, she scurried her way out with a bag over her shoulder. The
professors wanted to speak to her, but she kept the conversation short and
excused herself.

Toward the end of March, the hottest the Slovomia weather could get was
only as high as 35°F. It was cold.

Once Audrey left the conference room, a warmly dressed Yvonne took the
bag from her. “Julian said Mr. Lambert is here.” “| know.” Despite the distance,
Audrey noticed Ryan standing next to Slovomia’s national flag pole.

A yellow sheen of light cast down on him as the snowflakes danced in the
background.

His good looks were enough to make it a breathtaking picture to behold.
He broke into a smile as soon as he caught sight of her.
She walked up to him.

“Are you done with the preparations for the company?” asked Audrey, who
raised her head.

The snowflakes melted over her eyelashes and she looked adorable.

“Where to?” she followed him down the fleet of stairs.



