Meeting The One For Me

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 111-“I’'m sorry, but have we met before?
Your voice sounds really familiar to me. It might sound like I'm flirting, but trust
me, I'm really not,” asked Matteo politely.

Audrey managed a decent smile. “Maybe. Who knows? Just so you know, |
had a car accident. | regained consciousness after spending two years in a
coma, so | can’t really remember my past. If we’ve met before, | guess this is
fate then.” His eyes turned into crescents as her tonfidence and honesty made
her more likable.

In fact, she was surprised to meet Matteo here.

Still, she didn’t plan on exposing Amelia right now. It would be better for him to
realize that he was deceived himself.

“There are still 20 minutes left before the symposium starts. I'll be glad to
answer your questions,” Audrey offered.

“Thank you so much!” As a biology geek, Matteo was interested in the brain—
machine interface.

He had invested a lot of time in this project. This time, he attended the
symposium in hopes that he could invite Professor lllyich to assist in
completing their experiment.

Matteo possessed broad knowledge of this topic. Many of his questions were
professional, but Audrey managed to give him the answers.

If it was a question she couldn’t solve, she professionally claimed that an
answer could only be found after a few experiments were done.

They had yet to go through all of his questions when the symposium started.

The unsatisfied Matteo couldn’t help but invite Audrey for dinner, and she
accepted the invitation.

Theories of the brain—-machine interface had existed since a long time ago,
and she had an interest in it.



Sadiq Lowry, another company for the dinner, was a specialist in this field.

Since she had agreed to have dinner with Matteo, Audrey returned to the
hotel to get changed after the symposium.

As soon as she came out of the hotel, he opened the car door for her like a
gentleman.

Pictures of the trio having a fun time at dinner were soon shared with Amelia,
who had just gotten back to the hotel after dinner with Nathan.

The pictures alarmed her, and she toppled over a glass of cleansing water.

Yolanda, who was putting on a mask, was taken by surprise. Quickly, she
pulled Amella away in case the latter was cut by the glass.

“What's the matter?” Yolanda asked.

With a pale face, Amelia handed her phone over to Yolanda.

Her voice was shaking and tears were threatening to fall down her cheeks.
“‘Audrey... She met Matteo!

Yolanda removed her mask and took the phone. Her expression didn’t look
good.

“‘Does he know that Audrey is his savior?” Amelia’s imagination was running
wild.



