Meeting The One For Me

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 31-Filled with righteous anger, Azure
exclaimed, “This is utterly shameless!

Kidnapping someone’s daughter, causing her death, and then stealing her
family’s wealth!” The first part of the show was drawing to a close.

can be played in the show. Let’s listen to this recording in our next episode
and see what insights it brings us.” immediate alertness. He exclaimed, “What
recording?

The focus then switched to Wayne, who stood up agitatedly. He declared,
“‘Audrey is nothing but shameless lowlife. She has slept with all the men in her
university. How can anyone believe her!” Jan remained unshakable. He
addressed the audience, “Dear viewers, we’ll see you in the next episode.

11 “Oh, come on! Why does it have to end now? They could at least hint at
what'’s in the recording!” Azure said impatiently, her curiosity piqued.

Justin chuckled. He picked up his spoon and told Azure, “Why are you always
in such a hurry? We’'ll find out next Friday. Eat up!” The 19th episode of
“Looking for Family — Searching for the Escaped Mother” ended with Anne’s
tearful statement, “How can you slander Audrey like this?

Don’t you have a conscience?” The hashtag
#SonOfTraffickedWomanSeekingMotherOrGrandfather'sWealth also went
viral.

The audience discussion heated up significantly, especially near the end of
the episode..

In the show, Donna described Audrey as a morally depraved and
promiscuous woman who was a student at the nation’s top university,
Shaysea University.

This revelation caused the hashtag #ShayseaUniversityDruggingScandal to
skyrocket in popularity. Initially, most netizens believed that a grandmother
who would name her granddaughter ‘Audrey‘ must favor sons over daughters.



Netizens quickly unearthed the incident where Audrey’s photos were posted
at Shaysea University. Someone in the comments section online shared
Nathan’s apology letter on behalf of the Shaysea family. Even the photos
Nathan posted at Shaysea University, both censored and uncensored, made.
their way online.

Although wrapped in a blanket in these photos, Audrey couldn’t conceal the
overlapping scars on her shoulders and arms.

The internet was flooded with malicious comments.

FortuneGuy: “Whoa, this really happened! Drugging the top dog of Shaysea to
climb into his bed. This woman’s ambition is huge.

HeyHehe: “She looks pretty. How much for a night? She must have gotten
around a lot, right?” CabbageLover: “Like father, like daughter. Her father was
a rapist and abuser.

Now, she’s a schemer who drugs others for her own gain. Repulsive!”

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 32-Audrey’s social media was flooded with
vicious private messages.

She was derisively called the spawn of a rapist and the lowly offspring of
human traffickers.

As Nathan had predicted, the show’s producers, true to form, were set to
maximize the buzz and heat in the upcoming episode. Audrey was about to
find herself thrust into the eye of the storm.

Forewarned and prepared for this outcome, Audrey almost wished for an even
more heated discussion. The more attention the next episode garnered, the
easier it would be for her to execute her plans.

After a calming bath, she was about to turn off the lights and settle into bed
when her phone vibrated.

It was a call from Anne.

“‘Aunt Anne,” she greeted.



“‘Audrey, it's me.” Hugo'’s voice came through on the other end of the line,
bearing unwelcome news. Aunt Anne had an accident.” A chill ran down
Audrey’s spine.

Tossing aside the covers, she swiftly turned the lights on and pulled on her
clothes. Her voice quivered uncontrollably as she asked, “What... what do you
mean Aunt Anne had an accident?” “She’s been in a car crash at the hospital
my sister is at." H “But wasn’t Aunt Anne supposed to have returned home?
Why is she still in Sheysea?” Audrey’s voice rose with confusion and concern.

Just yesterday afternoon, Anne had called her to say she was home safe. She
had even mentioned how well she was doing.

The sudden turn of events was baffling.

“I'm not sure of the details. You should come to the hospital,” Hugo advised,
unaware that Audrey had already left Sheysea.

“'m on my way! Please take care of Aunt Anne,” Audrey said before hanging
up.

Her hands trembled as she changed. She tried to remain calm. She knew
panic led to mistakes.

She rushed to the airport and caught the first flight back to Sheysea.

In the Lambert family’s home in the capital, Audrey’s biological grandfather sat
in his study.

He sported glasses, and his silver hair was combed to perfection. The
septuagenarian wore a brown cashmere cardigan over his shirt. His posture
radiated refined, subdued elegance.

“‘How was your meeting with the Shaw daughter in Sheyses? You didn’t have
time to see her before,” George inquired, lifting his glass Ryan, poised and
dignified, sipped the brown liquor. His every move radiated an air of haughty
grace. “Ms. Shaw is ambitious. She’s a good ally for marriage, but perhaps
too strong willed to fit into the Lambert family as a daughter in law,” he
commented indifferently.

“in the end, you're still wishing for that child to return to the Lambert family,”
George mused casually. He played with the glass idly “How is she doing?



Ryan didn’t expect George would be so informed about Audrey’s plight.

“‘Sometimes, being too empathetic and moral can lead to suffering,” he said
slowly.

“If she wants to make strides in genetic biology, he’s the best mentor she
could have.” Ryan’s phone vibrated with an incoming call.

Meeting The One For Me Chapter 33-Ryan rose with the phone in hand. He
walked to the window to answer it. “Yes?” “sir, there’s news from Sheysea.

Two hours ago, Audrey’s foster mother approached the young Frankin heir

and was involved in a car accident. She didn’t make it,” Julian reported.

Ryan’s pupils contracted. He gripped the phone tightly. “Understood,” he
replied curtly.

After ending the call, he picked up his suit jacket draped over the chair. I
need to leave.” “Take your time getting to know the third Shaw daughter,”
George suggested casually, crossing his legs languidly.

He picked up a chess manual from the table beside him and continued, “The
Lambert family will eventually be in your hands. With the Shaw family’s
backing, you’ll have a more stable position on the board.” The subtext was
clear. George liked the third Shaw daughter, Cecilia Shaw.

Ryan’s feelings were secondary. Ryan knew winning George’s acceptance of
Audrey was going to be a long journey.

Wanda, George’s only daughter, was the apple of the Lambert family’s eye.
She had suffered terribly at the hands of the Franklin family, which had led to
a mental breakdown and multiple suicide attempts.

George saw every member of the Franklin family as an enemy, including
Audrey If it hadn’t been for Audrey’s daring escape from the Franklins with
Wanda, the Lambert family might not have turned a blind eye, which had
given Ryan the opportunity to help Audrey.

‘I understand,” Ryan nodded slightly to George.



As Ryan was about to leave the study, George added nonchalantly, “You've
felt indebted to Audrey for years because you believe you took her place. |
never stopped you from helping her, but it's about time. | did. From now on,
don’t interfere in Audrey’s matters.” Ryan glanced back at George, now
leisurely perusing the chess manual by the lamp. He left wordlessly.

“Are you leaving already?” asked Paige Xenos, the maid at the Lambert
Residence.

She was carrying two bowls of nutritious soup to the study. Her voice was
warm and inviting. “I'll pack some up for you. The weather has been dry. This
is very nourishing.” “No, | have other matters to attend to,” Ryan declined.

Paige started to say something else, but Ryan was already hurrying past her,
heading downstairs.

“What'’s the hurry?” Paige murmured to herself, puzzled. She carried the soup
into the study and placed it beside George. She lamented, “He’s too busy with
the company, always on the go, even at this hour.” 312 George didn’t look up
from the chess manual. He chuckled, “It's probably not company business. Is
my daughter asleep?” “Yes,” Paige replied with a smile. “She asked me to
make this for you. She even picked out the ingredients herself.”

The neon lights outside his window cast sharp shadows on his face.
After Audrey’s accident, Anne had stayed by her side in the hospital.

If Ryan hadn’t insisted on keeping Audrey in the hospital, Anne would have
taken her home to care for her as she ran her small business.

Ryan never doubted the bond between Anne and Audrey. At ten, Audrey lost
her birth mother but gained a loving foster mother.

Now, she had lost even her foster mother.






