
A Cue for Love Chapter 795 
On the rooftop, neon lights were already lit up in the evening, rendering the 

entire scene stunningly beautiful. 

Yara and Natalie arrived at the rooftop, one after another. 

Natalie stalked toward Yara, but when she was still five meters away from her, the 

latter cried out, “Stop! That’s enough! Don’t come any closer!” 

Hearing that, Natalie halted and stared at her intently. 

Clocking the hatred and viciousness written all over the face that was identical to 

hers, she couldn’t help asking in a cold voice, “Yara, we’re biological sisters. Why… 

Why did things come to this?” 

When Yara heard that, she reacted as though she had heard the funniest joke in 

the world, doubling over in laughter. 

She cackled so hard that tears escaped her eyes. “Why? And biological sisters, 

you said? Would biological sisters grow up in two different families? And so what 

even if we share the same bloodline? If such weren’t my personality, I couldn’t 

possibly have survived in the Nichols family! I simply want to fight. I want to fight 

for the best and for whatever I want! I like Samuel, so how is it wrong for me to 

win him over with my own methods? You only bagged him because you were 

lucky six years ago and had a one-night stand with him! I worked harder than you 

and expended far more effort, but why am I still unable to land him?” 

As Natalie looked at the woman who had already lost her mind in love, she knew 

that there was no longer any cure for her. 

She attributes all her failures to me, so I must die for her to succeed! 

“Would my death result in you gaining happiness, Yara?” she questioned. 



Yara parted her red lips a fraction. “It doesn’t matter. I don’t know whether I’ll be 

happy, but I’ll be delighted and appeased at the very least! That’s enough!” 

With the baby in her arms, she then walked over to the edge of the rooftop. 

“What are you doing?” 

“This syringe in my hand is for you.” Subsequently, Yara glanced at the crowd and 

vehicles that looked like ants at the bottom of the building from the rooftop 

before continuing, “Do as I say step by step next. Otherwise, I’ll toss this baby 

down from the ninety-ninth floor.” 

“How could you-” 

“It’s your choice whether you do it!” Yara roared emotionally. 

Natalie turned her gaze to the baby swaddled in pink in the woman’s arms. At 

that moment, she realized that Yara’s plan this time was remarkably meticulous, 

with every single step in the palm of her hands. 

She’s convinced that I won’t risk the baby’s life, so I’ll definitely do as she says! 

She bit her lip hard even as her nerves stretched taut. 

A while later, when Yara didn’t see Natalie doing anything even after a long time 

had passed, her patience promptly drew to an end. 

“My arm is terribly sore, so I’ve got no time to waste with you! The baby might 

slip off in a moment of inattention! Therefore, don’t try buying time with me. 

Even if Samuel comes, he can’t change anything!” she threatened. 

Right then, the baby was already at the edge of the rooftop. 

Not daring to hesitate anymore, Natalie relented, “Okay, I’ll do it.” 

Yara threw the syringe in her hand at the woman’s feet. “Pick it up.” 



Natalie slowly bent down and picked the syringe up. 

Following that, the viciousness in Yara’s eyes became increasingly distinct. ”Very 

good. The next step is exceedingly easy. Jab it into your skin and depress it to 

push the liquid inside the syringe into your body, little by little.” 

Without even having to ponder about it, Natalie knew that the liquid in the 

syringe was undoubtedly devastating to the body and would make her wish for 

death. 

She glanced at the syringe before shifting her gaze to Yara. “Do you hate me so 

much that you won’t even allow me to die a painless death?” she queried. 

“Yes!” 

Yara then proceeded to guffaw balefully. “This drug is the product of the latest 

R&D. I purposely saved it for you, my dearest sister! Listen to me and jab it into 

your body. As long as you do that, this baby will be safe! I just want revenge 

against you, and this baby is nothing more than a bargaining chip. When I attain 

my goal, I’ll naturally let her go!” 

 


