President’s Sweet Wife

Chapter 3 Lost Again

Natalia was filled with disgust by seeing the helpless look on Jessica's face.

She threw her off, “Don't touch me!”

Even though Natalia didn’t put forth her strength, Jessica staggered to the ground all of a sudden with a squeal.
“Jessical”

Shawn lunged for her, and lifted her up with a deep growl.

“Natalia,

what are you doing?”

“| didn’t...”

Natalia tried to make an explanation subconsciously, but she got interrupted by Jessica right away.

“Don’t blame on my sister, Shawn. I'm responsible for all these matters. | deserve everything she wants for punishment.”
Upon hearing that, Natalia was in shock with her pupil shrank to a narrow slit.

She looked up and met the lost stare of Shawn'’s.

“I never expect you to be like this. Come at me for all the blames! I'm the one who made all the mistakes.

Why do you aim at her?”

Natalia was about to contradict what he said. But the words were stuck in her throat and tortured her a lot.

“So you think... | pushed her to the ground?”

‘I believe what | see.

| used to think you as a kind-hearted girl, who is just a little mean sometimes. But until now | realize how vicious and cruel you
are.

| was wrong about you for so many years.”

Natalia stunned there in horrified disbelief.

She turned to Jessica and found her dizzy with success.

A sense of sadness rushed up.

After a while, she chuckled with sarcasm.

“I just figure out how stupid you are, Shawn!”

“What did you say?”

“Nothing. Aren’t you in love with each other so much?

Okay.

| will fulfill what you want. No one will get back with a piece of shit again, right?”
Shawn pulled a long face. He didn’t think a cultured woman like Natalia would be rude to say that.
He looked displeased, “Natalia!

Don’t push your luck!”

Natalia made a response to him scornfully.

She took out a handkerchief and wiped the area touched by Jessica.

“All right!” She remarked casually.

“Let’s go straight. Get out of my world with your noble mistress from now on!
You have my best wishes...”

She rolled her eyes, with a faintly mocking voice, “You guys deserve each other for how bitchy you are.”
She walked away right after, leaving no room for them to clarify.

Shawn’s face was ghastly pale. He asked angrily, “What are you talking about?
Stop...”

“Shawn...”

Shawn’s arm was grabbed unexpectedly. He found a deathly look on Jessica’s face. She clutched her belly, “Shawn, my
stomach...”

Shawn was scared, “What happened, Jessica?”

‘I don’t know...”

A string of blood fell between the thighs of Jessica.

Shawn’s pupils narrowed, and he was startled by what he saw.

“Don’t be afraid. | will send you to the hospital now.”

He held Jessica in his arms on their way.

Natalia got on her car. She cracked a ironic smile soon as the car faded away.

She drove to Reika Hotel instead of heading home.

A large bar was on the first floor of the hotel. The lobby was in bustling feasting.

She sat by the counter, and downed the liquor one glass after another.

She wasn’t that addicted to alcohol. While nothing seemed to be better to numb herself temporarily at this time.
Natalia could pretend to be rakish and dauntless in front of them.

But only she knew how grieved she was.

Their long-term relationship wouldn’t be able to compete with the lie of his betray. He was having sex with other woman when
she already made up her mind to marry him with a lifetime commitment.

How sarcastic it was!

Natalia raised another glass and gulped it down.

Even she could drink a lot, she was still a little drunk after that.
At this time, her phone in the bag vibrated.

Natalia reached down to grab it in a daze and answered,
“Who is this?”

“You lost again, sister!”

It was Jessica.

Natalia gave a mocking smile.

“You call to me just to show off?”

Jessica replied complacently.

“Do you know that I'm pregnant, sister?”

By hearing that, Natalia turned a black look.

She cast a sharp eye towards the people twirled on the dance floor. After a second, a faint voice rose up, “Why are you
mentioning these?

| never had sex with you.”

“It's Shawn’s child. He told me that we would marry soon. He never had sex with you over the last six years. You might think it to
be Plato love. In fact, he showed no interest in you and found kind of queasy to stay with you.”

Natalia clutched her fists tightly with Jessica’'s words.

“Do you know?

We had sex as long as we met each other. He said he never had such happiness with me compared to other women. He
mentioned you specifically.

As a dead and poker-faced people with no fun at all.

Every other woman knows how to please and attend their man, but you are just a macho woman.
What'’s the fun to be with a homosexual woman like you?”

Natalia gnashed her teeth in hatred.

Something seemed to drag and pierce through her heart.

She took a deep breath and sneered.

“Are these all you want to say? | thought you would have more brilliant remarks.”

‘I won’t laugh at you for how mad you are. Just let me know, sister.”

“Why do | need to be mad?

Only you would treasure garbage dumped by others. Are you feeling disgusting for staying with a piece of shit?”
“You!”

“All right!” She remarked casually.

I’'m not talking nonsense with you.

Don't try to irritate me anymore. You can’t afford the consequence of pissing me off.”

Natalia hanged up the phone right after.

She did feel miserable for sure.

But she wouldn’t speak it out. What Jessica just said hurt her a lot.

She still remembered the admiring words Shawn said when they hadn’t started their relationship yet.

He said he was fond of the pure, chaste and noble look of her. He felt her to be the flower on top of the mountain. She can only
be appreciated distantly rather than being touched blasphemously. All he wanted to do was to protect her from getting hurt.

The purest love should be in the Plato style, rather than being physically engaged all the time.

But the truth was that, Shawn cheated on her for Jessica. And Jessica even got pregnant now.

A sense of sarcasm rose up from the bottom of her heart. She covered her face with tears welling up in the eyes.
Right at the moment, someone patted her on the shoulder.

"What?

Is this Miss Natalia?

It's really late now. Are you here for the delivery again?

Natalia turned around and found out a couple of hot girls standing there. They were lead by Shawn’s sister, Katie Miller.
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