President’s Sweet Wife

Chapter 4 Met Again

Katie always set herself against Natalia since they were very young.

Natalia didn’t want to argue with her. She called for her bills and pulled out some money.
While at this time, Katie stepped up and blocked her way.
“Why are you leaving?

Let me see what do you have today? Condoms or lubricant?”
Then she tried to catch her bag.

Natalia stepped back and turned an angry look to Katie.
“Don’t go too far, Katie!

“Too far?

Ha! Ha!

She acted like she just heard a colossal absurdity. “Natalia!
Do you still regard yourself as my brother’s girlfriend?

He broke up with you already!

You are just being nothing in front of me. Stop being arrogant.”

Natalia put on a straight face, but didn'’t reply.

At this time, Katie commanded, “Go ahead.

Grab her bag for me!"

“The bag wouldn’t surprise me.

Does she have a sex toy business?

It's already late at night. | wonder if she’s here for delivery or prostitution.”

“| agree with you, but nobody seems to be fond of her stiff look. Let’s take her clothes off to see if we can find anything.
Maybe your brother can then be proclaimed innocence.

Katie responded with a glowing look, “That’s a good idea.

Let's do it.”

By the time they stepped up eagerly, Natalia’s face turned deathly pale.

She turned away to escape before they realized.

While she was too drunk to figure out the direction. She rushed in a daze when a sign of washroom showed up.

“Shit!” Someone in the washroom screamed out.

There were two men there. One was smoking and the other was about to pee when she broke in. She almost scared him out of
his pants.

It was the first time for Natalia to see a scene like this. She stunned a little before realizing that she went in male’s bathroom. Her
face reddened all of a sudden.

“I...I'm sorry. | made a mistake!”

She staggered out when Katie’s voice came nearer.

“Which way did she go?

Where is she now?”

“| catch her to go this way. How could she disappear?”

“She must be in the washroom!

Let’s go!

Let’s find her out!”

Hearing that, Natalia looked ahead. She seemed to be familiar with the guy who was smoking.
“Can | hide here for a while, Sir?”

She made up her mind for this unspeakable request in order to escape from Katie
Archie faintly glanced at Brian, who was in a muddle putting on his trousers, “Get out!”
This seemed to be a big award for him, and Brian slipped away in a rush.

At this time, Natalia felt a little dizzy. She subconsciously tried to hold something to keep balanced, but with her weak legs, she
was about to fall down to the ground.

Natalia closed her eyes with blood freezes.

But nothing happened after. She was picked up by Archie’s strong arm.

Natalia crashed into his arms and slipped down in spite of herself as the dizziness got worse.

Archie dropped his cigarette, and pulled her up with both hands. He knitted his upon seeing how drunk Natalia was.
"How much did you have, Natalia?”

Natalia was confused when Archie spoke out her name.

“Do you know me?”

Archie stared at her with calm eyes, but didn’t reveal his mood in his sparse eyes.

After a while, he responded disdainfully.

”NO!”

Archie brought her out of the bar.

She grabbed his neck with a blush on her face and eyes half-closed. She really drank a lot.
Archie put her at the back seat and sit beside her.

Brian asked politely while driving

“Where are we going, Sir?”

“Mccarthy mansion.”

“Ok.”

The car sped along the quiet road at night. Natalia was too drunk to think about anything. She closed her eyes and leaned over
the window.

All she would do was to sleep when getting drunk. She would make no noises.

The result was that she didn’t find out where she was now, especially when there was a man aside.
She was dizzy and sleepy with a dim mind. There was an aching feeling in her heart.

Her phone rang up suddenly.

She seemed to be impatient to pull it out after a few tries.

“Hello?”

“Hello Natalia. I've heard from Katie that you left with a man at Reika bar?”

It was Shawn.

She opened her misty eyes and asked, “What happened?

Did she indict me?”

Shawn replied with a deep voice, “| understand that | made a mistake today. But you can’t just spoil yourself at the bar.

How could you...

Natalia didn’t want to talk to him anymore. She interrupted ruggedly, “What do you want to say?”

Where are you now?

| will send someone to pick you up.

“Did you get the permission from Jessica?

“Jessica is not a bad girl as you think. She treats you as her sister. If anything happened, she would be grieved for sure.”
Natalia burst into laughter.

It was the first time for her to find out how cheeky Jessica was.

Jessica kept lowering her limits.

‘| bet you didn’t know she called me half an hour ago and show off her pregnancy, as well as how she successfully take my
boyfriend away!”

Shawn blurted out

"Impossible!”

Natalia cracked a mocking smile

Shawn took a deep breath and asked with impatience.
"What exactly do you want, Natalia?

Jessica didn’t speak ill of you from the very beginning. The moment she found that you were at the bar, she asked me to call you
right away. She was really afraid of you getting hurt. What about you?

You were malicious to her over and over again. I'm sure we did something bad. But do you think you are innocent?

You replied on your better family background and bully her all the time. Everytime | asked you to go to a banquet with me, you
declined with all kinds of excuses. You even argue with me for the sex toy business. How could it be a decent job?

I'm a respected man. How could my girlfriend get involved in the sex toys business?
You are a selfish girl who never care about what | think. Now that you blame other people on what happened?
Natalia was trembling with anger.

It never occurred to her that Shawn thought her like this!

She bullied Jessica?

Decline to go to the banquet with him?

Bring shame on him by her sex toy business?

A redness went over her eyes. After a while, she started to laugh out ironically.

“It's great for you to think like this.

Really great!

Please remember what you say today!

| will never forgive what you did to me. You will pay for that sooner or later!”

She cut off the call when finished.

A cranky silence arose in the car.
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