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 A Comprehensive Examination 

Even though the physicians did not spot any obvious injuries on Natalie, they decided to 
do as Samuel said anyway in fear of the man. 

The leading middle-aged doctor gulped before responding cautiously, “Let’s… Let’s do 
a comprehensive examination. You don’t have to change out of the hospital gown just 
yet.” 

Hence, Natalie had no choice but to cooperate with the doctors. 

As expected, no health problems were found with Natalie, who thought all the hassle 
was unnecessary. As for the physicians, they were over the moon when they confirmed 
that Natalie was not carrying any incurable diseases. 

“About the gown…” voiced Natalie again hesitantly. 

“You may go take a shower first, and I’ll have a nurse leave you a fresh gown just 
outside the bathroom.” 

“Okay,” responded Natalie with a nod before making her way to the bathroom. 

It was not until she saw her reflection in the mirror that she realized how much blood 
she was covered in. It’s no wonder Samuel was so worried. Not only do I have blood on 
my clothes, but I also have it all over my face and hair. I look like someone who just 
crawled out of a pool of blood! 

Still, Natalie’s gruesome appearance was not enough to detract her from her thoughts. 

Her heart ached when she recalled how Yvonne talked about her mother. 

“You think Jennie’s someone special? Let me tell you. She’s nothing but a skank and a 
homewrecker! I grew up with Thomas. We went almost everywhere together and were 
planning to get married after our graduation. You think Jennie didn’t know that he was a 
scumbag? She only let you take the man’s last name because she didn’t want you to be 
disappointed in her.” 

Is that the truth? Natalie’s hand trembled as she unbuttoned her clothes. Then, she 
stood under the shower head and let the water wash away all the blood on her. 

Not only did she have Thomas’ blood but also Yvonne’s. For some reason, the smell of 
the clotted-up blood made Natalie sick, so she applied plenty of shower gel onto her 
body in an attempt to rid herself of the pungent smell. 



It was only after Natalie had washed herself clean that she began to feel the pain, so 
she immediately turned off the shower head and exited the bathroom to change into 
another hospital gown. 

This chapter is provided by . Visit  for daily update. 

Even though Natalie just had a hot shower, her limbs still felt icy-cold, somehow. 

Outside the ward, the leading specialist handed a thick stack of reports to Samuel. 

“So you’re telling me that she’s fine?” questioned Samuel sternly as he went through the 
reports. 

In the face of Samuel’s intense aura, the physician beaded with cold sweats when he 
responded to his inquirer with extreme caution, “Yes.” 

Samuel then continued to flip through the stack of papers in silence until he had read 
everything on them. “Good job. You may leave now.” 

Hearing that, the specialist finally breathed a sigh of relief. “Very well, Sir.” 

After returning the reports to the doctor, Samuel got on his feet and headed for Natalie’s 
room. 

When Samuel opened the door, he saw Natalie wrap her arms around herself while 
staring blankly out the window. 

“Are you mad at me?” asked Samuel with a slight frown before approaching Natalie. 
“You can’t blame me for being too careful. After all, I’m only this paranoid because you 
always told me that you were fine when you weren’t. How do you expect me to trust you 
this time?” 

“It’s not that,” replied Natalie while shaking her head. “I don’t blame you at all. Had you 
not gotten to me in time, I would’ve been disfigured. Though, I’d probably still survive.” 

Natalie knew she had to be careful of Thomas, but she never expected Yvonne to 
appear. 

When Natalie suddenly thought of her mother again, she quickly turned to look at 
Samuel. “Where’s Billy? I need Thomas’ blood now! The sooner the better.” 
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A Cue for Love Chapter 785 

Whose Daughter Is She Exactly 

Even though Samuel did not listen to all the recordings transmitted, he could tell that 
Natalie was bothered by a certain something just by the dejected look on her. 

He knew that the woman would only get more anxious as time went by if he sat by and 
did nothing. 

“Okay, I’ll contact Billy now and have him send over Thomas’ blood,” promised Samuel 
as he wrapped his arms around Natalie’s cold body. “You don’t have to leave here to 
find Billy. This is a hospital, so you can do the test right here.” 

“Fine,” responded Natalie somewhat reluctantly. 

The woman found it difficult to think straight at the moment, and Samuel could sense 
the insecurity in her. 

Hence, the man said not another word but simply held her tightly. Although he was 
unsure what was wrong with Natalie, he was more than willing to stay and keep her 
company. 

It did not take long before Billy arrived at the hospital with a vial of Thomas’ blood. 

“Mr. Bowers, Ms. Nichols, I got this from Thomas’ body,” explained Billy before handing 
the vial over with both hands. 

After taking the cylindrical container, Natalie turned to Samuel. “Can we get the hospital 
to do a paternal test? I need to know if Thomas is my biological father as soon as 
possible.” 

“Okay, I’ll get it done,” agreed Samuel with a nod. 

With the man’s command, the hospital quickly assigned their experts to draw Natalie’s 
blood and test it with Thomas’. 

As Natalie anxiously awaited the result, she continued to stare blankly at the scenery 
outside the window. 

Natalie used to hope that her biological father was somebody other than Thomas, but 
after listening to Yvonne, she wished for the opposite. If Thomas isn’t my father, why 
was Mom so desperate to keep it a secret from me? 



With that thought in mind, Natalie completely lost her appetite. 
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Samuel, who had Billy bring some oatmeal porridge over, handed Natalie a spoon. “It’s 
dinner time.” 

“I’m not hungry,” responded Natalie weakly. 

“Do you want me to feed you then?” Samuel then grabbed Natalie by the chin and 
forced her to look him in the eye. “I did what you wanted me to do, so don’t you think 
you should return the favor?” 

Gazing at Samuel, Natalie was touched that the man decided to stay with her when she 
was most desperate and vulnerable. 

“I can feed myself just fine, and I’ll finish all of this,” promised Natalie after taking the 
spoon from Samuel. 

“Good.” In response, the man smiled softly with satisfaction. 

Natalie had only finished half of her oatmeal porridge when the result was out. 

With the report in hand, Billy politely knocked on the door before entering the room. “Mr. 
Bowers, this is the test result for Ms. Nichols’ and Thomas’ blood.” 

“Just leave it here,” instructed Samuel calmly. 

“Yes, Sir.” 

After putting the file containing the report down, Billy turned around and left the room. 

Natalie then immediately pushed her food aside and went straight for the test result. 

As soon as she pulled the report out, she skipped the analysis at the front and jumped 
straight to the result, which showed only a two percent probability of paternity, meaning 
that a blood relation between Thomas and her was highly unlikely. 

Shocked, Natalie knitted her eyebrows in pain and dropped the report to the ground. 
“So I’m… I’m not Thomas’ daughter after all; neither Yara nor me. We’re… We’re not 
that man’s daughters.” 

Even though Yvonne had told her as much, Natalie still found it hard to believe when 
she was finally confronted with the truth. Natalie felt like the world she knew before had 
crumbled down around her. 



“Whose… Whose child am I, exactly?” questioned Natalie with red teary eyes. 
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Did He Bully You 

“Nat…” called out Samuel before extending his hand to gently wipe the woman’s tears 
away. 

However, Natalie did not care that her face was drenched with tears. “Can you give me 
some time alone? I know crying won’t change anything but make you feel sorry for me, 
so I’d rather you not see how weak I am right now. But I promise you that I’ll get back on 
my feet as soon as I’m done crying.” 

Though it pained Samuel to see the woman that way, he agreed to her request anyway. 
“Okay.” 

The man then left the room without another word to give Natalie some space. 

Samuel closed the door behind him but did not take another step further, for he thought 
it was best to stand by just in case Natalie needed him. 

Meanwhile, inside the room, Natalie stared at the report in her hand while her teardrops 
fell onto the paper. It’s no wonder Thomas never showed any love for me; I’m not his 
daughter. That’s probably also why Yvonne never had anything good to say about Mom 
and why Mom left me a letter asking me to stop looking into this matter. 

Suddenly, the things that confused Natalie before started to make sense. But if Thomas 
isn’t my biological father, who is? And why did he never come back for Mom, Yara, or 
me? 

Natalie had always hated Thomas for betraying her mother, but in the end, she realized 
that she had been despising the wrong person. 

Still, she refused to believe that her mother was as Yvonne described. There must be a 
reason why Mom did what she did! 

Tightening her grip on the piece of paper, Natalie swore to herself that she would get to 
the bottom of it. This whole thing is just like a puzzle. All I have to do is put the pieces 



together, and everything will be revealed to me, including the truth behind Granddad’s 
death and the reason why Mom hid both of us from the world. 

After Natalie had recollected herself, she went to the bathroom to wash the tears off her 
face. 

Natalie intended to go out to look for Samuel, so she was surprised when she found the 
man standing right outside the room. 

Her eyes began to tear up once again when she realized that the man had been waiting 
for her all the while. “Samuel…” 

“Feeling better?” inquired Samuel with a worried frown. 
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“Yes,” answered Natalie with a shaky voice before nodding. 

Then, Samuel grabbed Natalie by her right arm and pulled her straight into his warm 
embrace. 

Thump! Thump! Thump! 

With her face pressed against Samuel’s chest, Natalie could hear the man’s heartbeat. 
For some reason, the rhythmic thumping had a soothing effect on Natalie. 

“I don’t care what your background is or whose blood you have running in your veins; 
You’re the only person I want to spend the rest of my life with, and I promise I’ll love you 
with all of my heart,” swore Samuel as he looked deeply into Natalie’s eyes. “If finding 
out who you are means that much to you, we’ll solve this mystery together.” 

At that moment, Natalie instinctively bit her lower lip because she was feeling warm and 
fuzzy on the inside after listening to those moving words. 

She felt like the luckiest woman to ever live when she realized that she had someone 
who was willing to stay beside her even when she was at her lowest point. 

When the two returned to the Bowers residence, the five children got extremely worried 
because they noticed how red Natalie’s eyes were. 

Yumi immediately glared at Samuel before asking Natalie, “Mommy, did he bully you? Is 
that why you cried?” 
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