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Summary:



When Cole Jordan was introduced as Natalie Kilper's potential roommate, she was immediately attracted to him and did not hesitate to accept him as her new roommate despite him choosing to study in a profession she found distasteful. 


Cole looks like an angel with his beautiful golden hair and his adorable stammering just further escalates Natalie's attraction towards him. His cuteness gave her a hard time to resist hugging and smoldering him with kisses. With determination, Natalie used all her tricks to get Cole to succumb to her advances.


Will Cole reject her advances like a terrified bunny? Or will Cole let himself be caught by the hungry female wolf?
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Chapter 1
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Mrs. Kilper was getting desperate when she saw her twenty-nine years old daughter had experienced numerous breakups. Just as she feared, her daughter no longer has much interest in searching for new love.

If one heard about the number of relationship failures that Natalie had experienced, they would either think she was joking or pitied her for her bad fortune with men.

It was because of her concerned mother that Natalie Kilper was currently in a classy restaurant, sitting opposite a stranger for a blind date. The place and food were excellent, yet she was struggling with the desire to throw herself out of the window just to get away from her date.

Natalie’s date was dressed in an expensive-looking suit matched with a neat hairstyle. He looked just like a perfect gentleman that most mothers would approve of to be their son-in-law. Yet, it was his attitude that pissed Natalie off.

He kept on degrading her profession with a subtlety alike to an elephant walking into a room. As for his profession as a lawyer, it came out as endless bragging from his mouth. During his one-man show, he often flashed his very shiny and expensive watch that nearly blinded her eyes.

There were already countless moments that she nearly obeyed her desire to toss the napkin in her lap over that watch!

Eyeing the clock that was hanged on the restaurant’s wall for the hundredth time, she finally sighed in relief.

It was finally ten o'clock and she could leave!

"It’s getting late. My mother would worry if I did not return early." Natalie plastered on a fake smile as she told a white lie. Her mother would actually be very happy if she returned late because that would mean the date was satisfactory. 

Her date looked disappointed as he checked the time on his flashy wristwatch in an exaggerated motion. "We will continue our conversation on our next date then."

Natalie shivered in horror and quickly shook her head. After making sure her smile was still intact on her face, she replied as sweetly as possible, "Oh, no. I'm sorry, but I'm pretty busy lately. I don't think we will need any more dates."

Please get what I mean! Natalie silently pleaded.

"I'm sure you would be free for dinners."

"No, I won't have time to join you for dinners or lunches."

The thick-headed man continues with his offer. "Perhaps we could meet for breakfast?"

Looks like subtlety does not work on him at all!

Natalie sighed in dismay before straightening up her back and eyed him straight in the eye. If being tactful does not work, blunt honesty does.

"Sorry, but I don't think we match."

Her blind date was visibly a degree colder. "I had to lower myself to agree to try to date you. What are you unsatisfied with?"

The last thread of politeness inside her snapped. 

"Look, Mister ... whatever." Natalie was not at all sorry for forgetting his name after two seconds of introducing himself.

"I do not need you to 'lower yourself' as you say, for me. I don't like you either. I want a companion that listens to me instead of bragging about himself the entire time of our date. What's more, I believe my bank account is twice larger than yours if we compare it from the way you spend your money. And I’m not a freaking waitress, as you have thought so for the last two hours! I own a café and am bloody proud of it!"

By the time she stopped, she realized the whole restaurant had gotten dead silent and every eye was on them. As for her date, his face looked as red as a tomato that was going to explode very soon.

"You make yourself very clear, Miss Kilper. Thank you for your honest opinion of me and we will not see each other again. And my name is Mr. Oxlan."

I don't need to know your name anymore. 

Natalie could see he was trying very hard to preserve his remaining dignity. He walked out of the restaurant with his head high, avoiding eye contact with anyone. She knew her mother would yell at her tonight when she called for her ‘check-in’ after Natalie’s date nights.

Maybe she should switch off her mobile phone and unplug the wire of her house phone. But the scolding will double if she did that.

"Um ... Pardon me, miss?"

Upon realizing that she had covered her face with her hands as her head bent downwards, she quickly raised her head. "Yes?"

The waitress looked uncomfortable as she gave Natalie a genuine smile mixed with sympathy. "The gentlemen had left the bill for you to pay."

‘That bastard!’ Was what Natalie wanted to say but she put on her fake smile and said lightly, "Ah, I know that jerk would do that."

If she knew that today’s date would turn out this way, she would just tell her mother that ‘yes, she's lesbian, and no, her lover was hiding in a closet and would not agree to meet her'.

The only reason why Natalie agreed to the blind date was the growing sense of loneliness getting to her. She wanted to love someone and loved in return. Then she wants at least two kids before it was too dangerous to give birth for her age.

Natalie sighed loudly as she walked back home after the bill settled, ignoring passerby's questioning stares. How could she have the worst luck when it comes to boyfriends or dates? Two of her ex-boyfriends had ended up with her friends after they dumped her with flimsy excuses.

Another ex-boyfriend that worked in the same company had ended up with her supervisor and Natalie hastily resigned. Another one ended up with her neighbor and she quickly moved out of her parent's house after that.

"Why does no one want me?" Natalie wailed in dismay as she stared up at the sky as if it would answer her.

"I do want you."

Natalie groaned when she realized she had arrived at the front of her apartment building. It was her two doors away neighbor that had said that. Even under the dimly lit street, his bright red hair gave his identity away, without even needing to see his face.

"Your girlfriend will kill you before you could even break up with her."

Trent grinned as he approached Natalie. "How's the date?"

"I get to pay the bill. Yay, lucky me!" Natalie replied sarcastically.

"Did you piss off your date?"

"Don't I always?" She said with thick malice and Trent laughed.

"You do that whenever your mom sets up your blind date."

Natalie sighed in dismay. "I just don't know how she manages to find those stick up in the ass dudes for me to have a blind date with."

"Finding them through their mother?"

"I forgot about that, yeah," Natalie said in sarcasm as she rolled her eyes. She dragged her feet towards the elevator with Trent trailing behind. She waved lazily at the securities guard in passing and fiercely poked the elevator’s button. Although she usually used the stairs as she stayed on the third floor, she decided to use the elevator today. It was tiring when her soul was continuously being drained.

"Hey, you have three rooms in your apartment, right?"

"You have three rooms as well, airhead," she shot back as she stepped into the box once the door opened. She poked her floor button with too much force that nearly bends her finger backward.

"What I’m trying to ask is if you want to rent out a room?"

Natalie eyed him warily. "Who is it?"

"What?"

"Who is it? I know you are planning something. Spill it."

"A friend of mine has a little brother that needs a place to stay."

"Why not offer yours?"

"Nuh-uh. Austria usually stays at my place and we tend to.... Uh..."

"Sex, Trent. You always brag about how good she is so why are you so freaking shy suddenly?"
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