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Griffon didn’t answer her, he just looked at her with red eyes.

Taya’s hand moved away from his face and slowly touched his clothes.
On the black textured shirt, there was a set of golden letters.

Erebus—Inviter—2-9. This meant that he had become a member of Erebus, with a higher
level than the regular black—clothed people.

He had joined the backstage of Erebus, at the same level as the one who invited her to
Erebus 2-7.

He had been in Erebus all along, watching her, but he only came now...

Taya realized this, and tears in her eyes fell like broken beads. She grabbed Griffon’
clothes, tears streaming down her face, and stared at him. “Are you hurt somewhere?
Can’t go home, can’t contact me, can’t come see me?”

Those tears kept hitting Griffon* heart, making it hard for him to breathe.

He raised his fingers and wiped the tears from her face, then shook his head gently.
“No, I just broke my promise, I’'m sorry.”

Taya didn’t believe him, she tried to touch his head, but he grabbed her wrist.
Without explaining, Griffon grabbed her hand and pulled her towards the door.
Taya followed, looking at the back of his head, there was no sign of a head injury.
Taya looked at Griffon, who didn’t say anything, and a fog of darkness covered her

heart. Griffon, as if he didn’t have time for many words, quickly pushed her through the
door and said one word. “Leave.”



To Taya, this word was as cold as the note that said “leave,” making her feel cold all
over.

Taya saw Griffon walk away after pushing her through the door, she didn’t even have
time to feel heartbroken, she hurried over and threw herself into his arms, holding onto
his strong waist.

“‘Babe, I'm sorry, | wasn’t questioning you just now, | just don’t understand why you’ve
been here all this time and only come to see me now. | was a little mad at you, but |
didn’t blame you. | know the way home is difficult, and | know you must have a reason
for not being able to go back. Don’t leave me alone, come home with me, okay?”

Her cheek pressed against his chest, feeling his warmth, hearing his heartbeat, and
smelling his scent.

All the tension and longing of the past days poured out, making her cry like a helpless
pup in his arms.

The petite Taya in his arms was the person Griffon had been thinking about day and
night, the one he had hurt over and over again, and now the person he had to let go of.

Griffon* hand around her waist tightened uncontrollably, almost wanting to merge her
into his bones, but it was only for a moment before he regained his composure.

“Go quickly.”

He forcefully pushed Taya, shoving her through the door, and turned away again. Taya
rushed out, grabbing his wrist, her fingers a bit cautious.

She wanted to hold his hand tightly but hesitated when she saw

Griffon’s indifferent face. In this relationship, even in marriage, Taya was filled with self-
doubt and fear.

Many times, whenever Griffon turned cold, she dared not approach him, dared not
speak loudly, dared not get angry...

She feared he would reject her as he did before.

Tentatively, bit by bit, she tightened her grip on his arm. “Babe...Come back home with
me.”
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Griffon stood still, listening to the ticking of the countdown in his head. After having his
skull opened, a chip was implanted in his brain, monitoring his every move and word.
He had just altered the program for the ninth round and bypassed the 1-1 setting to gain
access. But as soon as he spoke, 1-2 discovered that he had tampered with the game
area’s program.

Instead of immediately triggering the explosion program, 1-2 gave him a five—minute
countdown, giving him a chance. He couldn’t speak out of turn and had to return within
five minutes, or his brain would explode, and she would die.

Griffon looked at the red targeting line aimed at Taya’s head and suddenly released his
clenched fist. He picked up Taya and carried her through the door, then held her
shoulders to keep her still.

“I can’t go back right now. You need to leave and not come looking for me. It’s too
dangerous,” he said.

His brain was controlled, and if he moved more than a hundred meters away from
Erebus, it would automatically explode. Griffon didn’t want her to worry about him, so he
quickly turned and walked out the door.

Taya didn't listen and tried to follow him, but Griffon abruptly turned around.

“I told you not to come looking for me. You didn’t listen to me, and now you’ve killed
Johnny. Isn’t that enough?” he said.

With just those words, Taya froze in place, staring at him like a puppet, unable to say a
word.

Griffon didn’t even look back as he left.

As she watched his indifferent figure, Taya’s tears flowed uncontrollably, and in that
moment, she suddenly felt that everything was meaningless.

Outside the door, Griffon wiped away his tears and quickly went to the control panel on
the fourth floor. He tried to open the program inside, frantically typing in the code.

The passage leading to the Erebus exit had a time limit, and Griffon wanted to speed it
up so that Taya could leave before his brain exploded. But when he opened the control
panel, he realized that the program for the door was set to send Taya back to room 9,
not out of Erebus.

Griffon quickly realized that it was because he had altered the ninth round program,
ensuring that Taya could choose the exit no matter what. 1-2 thought this affected the
fairness of the bet and changed the program.



1-2 didn’t want Taya to leave and wanted her to stay and continue challenging the ninth
round game or other areas until it was fair.

But Griffon couldn’t let Taya be fooled by these people, so he had to crack 1-2’s
program in the remaining two minutes.

As for whether 1-2 would trigger the chip explosion program after he sent Taya away, it
didn’t matter. He wanted her to live, even if he died.

Griffon raced against time to crack 1-2’s program, the countdown in his head like a
death sentence. His fingers kept tapping the code, but the screen kept showing a red X.

He thought about how he had been harsh with her and now couldn’t help her leave
safely. Tears fell from his deep blue eyes onto his fingers.

After seeing the red X on the screen again, a fierce anger filled his eyes. Griffon
clenched his fist and smashed it into the control panel, shattering the screen.

He was angry for only two seconds, but he refused to give up. He continued to type the
code, but the ticking in his head reached 5 seconds, 4 seconds, 3 seconds, 2
seconds...

Just when he thought time was about to run out, the ticking suddenly stopped, and a
green safety passage indicator appeared on the program, showing that the passage to
the Erebus exit was open, and Taya could leave.

But this wasn’t the result of his program alteration; someone was manipulating things
behind the scenes. Griffon’s handsome eyebrows furrowed as a sharp and familiar
female voice came from behind him.

“Cobra, | have the authority to prevent your brain from exploding and to ensure her safe
departure. 1-2 has given the access, how about making a deal with me?”
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Upon hearing the voice, Griffon turned around with a cold face and saw Tara strolling
over in high heels. Behind her was Mr. Ben holding a controller, accompanied by a

group of black—clad men protecting their lives.

Griffon’s eyes locked onto the controller in Mr. Ben’s hand. He had the list of S
members, and 1-2 trusted him to give him control of the chip’s controller.



If Griffon were to kill Tara, Mr. Ben would use the controller to manipulate him. If he
were to kill Mr. Ben, 1-2 would activate the chip program to make him submit. Among
the few of them, a food chain had already formed.

Whoever operated the controller for the chip in his brain didn’t matter, as long as Taya’s
permission to leave was in Tara’s hands, which 1-2 had given her. Now, Tara held
Taya’s life in her hands.

Griffon raised his cold and distant eyebrows, looking at Tara coldly. “Where is the
control console for breaking permissions?”

The console he had used before was useless. He needed to find the control console for
permissions in order to break the program.

“It's with 1-2, but unfortunately, you don’t have permission to go to the upper level to
find him,” Tara replied.

Every time Tara approached Griffon, she was caught off guard and attacked by him.
This time, she was smart and brought a group of black—clad men who had once
subdued Griffon.

Thinking of how Griffon had been cut open in the brain, bleeding profusely without
making a sound, Tara’s heart softened for a moment. But Griffon was ungrateful!

She begged the black—clad men not to empty his mind but to implant the chip and help
him conceal his identity. However, after waking up, he was indifferent and only had that
damn Taya on his mind.

Since that was the case, she would show him what a real life—and—death game was!

“I have the list of 10 S members. I'll exchange it for half an hour. During that half-hour,
she’ll be safe. But after that, the snipers will...” Tara made a gesture of holding a gun to
her lips, then laughed sinisterly, her scarred face becoming even more terrifying.

In his anger, Griffon didn’t care if the broken screen would cut his hand. He pulled out a
piece and charged at Tara at lightning speed.

He was skilled, but no match for the machine. With a light press on the controller, Mr.
Ben made Griffon’s head feel like it was exploding, causing him to turn red—eyed and
pale—faced from the pain.

He had suffered from a brain tumor and couldn’t bear the pain of the chip embedded
inside him. Unfortunately, the chip developed by 1-2 could control the pain nerves.

Griffon was in excruciating pain. Seeing his pale lips, Tara raised her hand and
gestured, prompting Mr. Ben to quickly shut off the pain system.



Looking at Griffon, she smiled and used lip language to tell him, “Griffon, you are the
leader of S, as is Holden and Master Davies. If you don’t negotiate with me, your and
their names will appear in 1-2’s program room in an hour.”

The killing intent in Griffon’s eyes was extremely cold. After sending Taya away, he
would definitely kill them, then proceed with the original plan to infiltrate the upper level,
deal with 1-2, destroy the chip program, and then find 1-1 and 1-3, who had never been
to Erebus. After resolving everything, he could safely return home to his and Taya’s
home.

In the exclusive space of the ninth round of the game, Taya obediently waited at the
door. She crouched in the corner, hugging her arms tightly, her already slender body
appearing even more fragile.

The surroundings were extremely quiet, with no sound except for her faint breathing,
indicating that she was not a puppet but a living being. However, her eyes were empty
and lifeless, devoid of any light.

The screen on the door displayed a countdown. When the time was up, the place
similar to an elevator where she was located would slowly descend and take her to
where she needed to go.

As she waited in despair, a cold and proud figure slowly walked in from outside the
door. Taya looked up, and when her eyes met that face, a glimmer of light appeared in
her eyes.

“Griffon!” She suddenly got up from the ground and ran towards Griffon. But before she
could reach him, a document was suddenly handed to her.

Following Griffon’s long fingers, she looked down at the document, which had a few big
words written on it—unmate agreement. Seeing these words, Taya’s heart felt as if it had
been suddenly gripped by a large hand, making her hard to breathe.
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Taya knew nothing about Mr. Shawn’s identity, and when she asked about it, Griffon
only revealed some information after he was in danger.

She understood that the leader of S had to be cautious, and she also understood why
Griffon didn’t want her to get involved in danger.

But shouldn’t couples tell each other everything? Why did he always keep things from
her and make decisions for her?



Griffon opened his mouth to explain, but suddenly felt a sharp pain in his head, his face
turning pale.

At the same time, Taya saw the name “Erebus—Inviter—2-7” on
Tara’s clothes as she walked over and naturally took Griffon’s arm.

Taya was waiting for Griffon to push Tara away, knowing that her mated—wolf had a
phobia of being touched by other women.

After waiting for about 30 seconds and seeing that Griffon didn’t push Tara away, Taya
looked down at her stomach and said, “I won’t sign. Are you using her to provoke me?”

Tara sneered, “Taya, can’t you see that Griffon doesn’t want you anymore, that’'s why
he’s divorcing you.”

Taya didn’t look at Tara, only at Griffon. “If she’s threatening your life, then I’'m prepared
to die when | came here to find you. We promised to be together for life, through life and
death, never to be separated. Do you remember?”

Griffon’s eyes slowly moved to her stomach. He had seen her taking pills to protect the
baby, seen her curling up from hunger, and seen her sitting on the bed, caressing her
stomach. He knew she was carrying their pup. How could he selfishly let her and the
baby accompany him into danger?

After standing still for a moment, Griffon suppressed all his emotions, raised his cold
and indifferent eyes, and looked at Taya. “I remember everything | said to you, but
things are different now.Just take it as a broken promise.”
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Taya smirked, unable to hold back her laughter. “So, what’s the reason? There must be
a reason for breaking your promise, right?”

Tara held onto Griffon* arm, resting her head on his shoulder. “Can’t you see? He’s with
me now.”

Taya scoffed, “If he despises you so much, why would he be with you? If you want to kill
me, just do it, don’t disgust him here, and don’t disgust me either.”

Tara, unfazed by her words, raised her fair hand and touched her own belly. “He used
to despise me, but didn’t he say that things are different now? I’'m carrying his pup, so
he should take some responsibility, shouldn’t he?”



Taya’s body, which she had been holding up, instantly stiffened. Her disbelieving gaze
moved slowly from Tara’s smug face to Griffon‘ face. “As long as you say it’s not true, I'll
believe you.”

Griffon, in pain and sweating, listened to the ticking countdown in his mind. He looked
past her face and saw the red sniper’s line behind her head. He was good at controlling
his emotions, and after a moment, the hint of reluctance in his eyes disappeared,
replaced by an even more terrifying, icy demeanor.

“Got drunk, made a mistake,” he replied.

This answer sent Taya into a hellish abyss. She tried to climb out, but countless hands
grabbed her feet, pulling her into an endless darkness.

At that moment, she couldn’t see or hear anything, only the rhythmic sound of her own
heartbeat. Her heart was still beating, which explained the pain she felt, as if it had been
torn in half, bleeding and exposed to the scorching sun, burning and searing. Taya cried
uncontrollably.

“So, you want to unmate me not because of unavoidable reasons, but because you
made a mistake and got another woman pregnant, Griffon...”

Taya smirked bitterly, her eyes filled with tears, as she looked at Griffon. She wanted to
see his reaction, but he remained indifferent.

She had once fantasized that when Griffon found out she was pregnant, he would be
overjoyed and lift her up, but that scene never materialized. Instead, there was only
indifference and detachment in his eyes.

His cold gaze was no different from the day he had abandoned her with a piece of
paper. Taya understood that once again, because of Tara, he chose to abandon her.

After a bitter smirk, Taya slowly picked up the unmate agreement and opened the first
page, staring at the names of the two people.

She suddenly remembered the agreement they had signed in Ireland.

There was a memorable passage: “Today, February 14th,

Valentine’s Day, Griffon, Taya, mated for a hundred years, only death can separate us.”
Having engraved this vow in her mind, Taya silently smirked again,

“It's not even a hundred years, and Griffon has already broken his promise.”



This statement made Griffon freeze, and he instinctively pushed Tara away, wanting to
grab Taya’s hand. However, Tara raised her hand towards the direction of the sniper
rifle, and numerous red dots immediately appeared on the back of Taya’s head. Griffon
slowly lowered his hand.

Taya, focused on the agreement, did not see the actions between the two, but she
flipped through the pages, seemingly giving

Griffon a chance to stop her. However, as she didn’t hear him speak, she knew she
wouldn’t get a response.

She quickly turned to the last page, wiped away all her tears, and looked at Griffon.
“One last question, did you touch her because you were drunk, or because you loved
her?”

Before Griffon could respond, Tara answered on his behalf, “It started with being drunk,
but later it happened a few more times, that was definitely because of love...”

Taya only looked at Griffon. “Is that what she said?”
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The emotions in her eyes were colder than ever, as if she was utterly disappointed in
him.

Seeing that look, Griffon understood that if he nodded, it meant he would lose her
forever. Because he had hurt her in the same way before, and it took them many years
to come back together.

This time, if it happened again, she wouldn’t give him a second chance, no matter what
the reason was.

Griffon didn’t want to lose her and was afraid of her being with someone else, but
compared to her life and their pup, her leaving him seemed insignificant at that moment.

He slowly released his clenched fists and nodded gently at Taya. When she got his
answer, Taya couldn’t describe the feeling, she just forced a faint smile.

If Griffon had said he only touched Tara because he was drunk, she might have
believed it was a mistake.

But when he admitted to loving Tara, Taya knew he had never touched her. Griffon
loved her so much, even enough to sacrifice his life for her, so how could he fall in love
with someone else in just a few days? There must have been a reason.



But Taya couldn’t accept this, it was too hurtful. She had been like a fool, enduring the
pain caused by his reasons over and over again.

She had tried to keep him, given him a chance to explain, and even expressed that she
would stand by him, but Griffon had remained silent, so she didn’t need to stay here
anymore.

She suddenly took the pen that was clipped to the unmate agreement, signed her
name, and threw the agreement at Griffon.

Then she raised her eyes, filled with coldness, and looked at him.

“This is your last chance. If you tear up this agreement, I'll be waiting for you at home. If
you don'’t, | will never see you again, even if | die.”

The excruciating pain spread from his fingertips, making him limbs ache, not to mention
the constant stimulation of his brain by the pain receptors. But Griffon endured it,
standing in front of Taya, silent. His attitude was his answer, and Taya no longer had
any hope for him.

She turned and walked into the house, but at the moment she stepped in, she turned
back and looked at Griffon, whose eyes were bloodshot.

She stayed in place for two seconds, then suddenly turned around, rushed over, raised
her tiptoes, tore open his collar, and bit his shoulder with all her strength, not letting go
even when she drew blood.

Griffon frowned slightly, but he didn’t push her away, and even tightened his fingers
behind her, as if he would hold her tighter if she stopped biting.

Taya bit and cried until she felt her teeth sink into his bone, then slowly let go. “I was
afraid of hurting you before, so | didn’t sign. But this time, | did.” NévelD(ram)a.érg owns
this content.

When Griffon heard this, he understood why she had bitten him. He had promised her
that he would never love anyone else and had let her bite his shoulder.

But now he said he loved someone else. Taya was telling him that he had broken his
promise and that she didn’t believe he loved someone else.

She was also letting him know that she wasn'’t afraid of hurting him anymore, because
she wouldn’t forgive him again.

Griffon couldn’t bear it anymore and wanted to grab Taya’s hand, but she pushed him
away, turned around, and walked into the house.



Before the door closed, Taya spoke coldly again. “Is Zack still alive?”

Griffon, who had wanted to grab her, heard this and instantly remembered the image of
Zack being bitten by a snake.

He almost lost his mind. Zack had already died, and he couldn’t let Taya die in front of
him as well.

In an instant, Griffon restrained his overwhelming emotions, stopped in his tracks, and
let his powerless hand fall, looking at Taya, who was staring coldly at him.

“The broken bone that Holden brought back belongs to Zack.”

Taya’s heart skipped a beat, even though she had already guessed the result, she still
couldn’t control herself when she heard that Zack had died.

She came here to find Griffon, and confirm Zack’s death, but ended up causing
Johnny’s death as well, and divorcing Griffon.

Everything had an answer, but she could never face Gigi again.
As she lowered her eyes, the door suddenly closed, sliding down quickly.

Through the thick glass, she looked up, took one last look at Griffon, and in that
moment, the tall figure in her memory passed by, leaving nothing but white in her sight.
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After standing still for a few seconds, Griffon numbly tore up the unmate agreement and
suppressed all his emotions. He turned to Tara and said, “I've cooperated with you, hurt
her, and made her sign the unmate agreement. Now, open the access to the Erebus
exit.”

Tara, who had been watching the show, saw him tear up the unmate agreement and
didn’t stop him. She had already achieved her goal of making Taya feel abandoned and
making Griffon suffer.

As Tara thought about this, she released her hands from her chest and patted Griffon
on the chest. But before her fingertips could touch him, he avoided her.

Tara’s hand froze for two seconds, then she casually rubbed her fingertips and said,
“When she entered the room, Ben had already opened it.”



Griffon coldly glanced at Tara, then quickly walked to the console. He shattered the
screen and slowly moved the green indicator key towards the Erebus exit. He stared at
the key until it showed that the Erebus door had opened and the player had safely left.
Then, the coldness in his eyes turned into a deadly aura.

He looked at the shattered glass beside him, and without hesitation, he picked up a
piece and quickly returned to the ninth round game room.

Tara sat on the console, playing with her hair and tilting her head, smiling at him.
“Although this console can’t modify the program, the map displayed on the screen is
real. So, I've kept my promise to you. There’s no need to kill me, right?”

Tara had already expected Griffon to betray her, and she wasn’t surprised or afraid of
him. She lazily leaned on the console, watching him approach with the shard in his
hand.

The man didn’t hesitate. He aimed at her neck, and suddenly, an explosive pain surged
in his brain. But before the pain could make him pass out, he gritted his teeth and
slashed at her neck.

Tara felt a chill on her neck as a cut opened, and fresh blood gushed out. If Mr. Ben
hadn’t acted quickly, pressing the level-ten pain button, the shard would have severely
cut her throat.

Touching her neck and seeing the blood on her fingertips, she flew into a rage. Like a
madwoman, she kicked the already unconscious Griffon.

Seeing her injured, Mr. Ben immediately shut down the surveillance of the ninth round
game room, left the control room, and entered the lower area.

There, he found Tara crouched on the ground, gently caressing the fallen Griffon.
Witnessing this scene, Mr. Ben halted, then walked up to Tara with the chip controller in
hand. He lowered his gaze to her face, marked with a cross—shaped cut. “You've
achieved your revenge on him and his she—wolf. When will you activate the chip
detonation button?”

Tara’s fingers, resting on Griffon’s leg, stiffened for a moment.

Then, she released her grip and looked at the controller in Mr. Ben’s hand.

A gentle press, and the man who had tried to kill her countless times would be dead.

However, as she stared at the handsome face of Griffon, engraved in her mind for so
many years, she suddenly felt reluctant.



‘I haven’t had enough revenge yet. First, lock him up in solitary confinement, then
slowly torment him until he dies,” she said.

Mr. Ben, waiting for the detonation button press, heard this and disappointment filled his
eyes.

She had promised him that once she had tortured Griffon enough, she would kill him.
Why did she suddenly become soft—hearted again?
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“The chip in his brain was implanted by 1-2, and it was 1-2 who made him the inviter. 1-
2 was impressed by his skills and abilities,” Tara explained, then stood up and hugged
Mr. Ben’s waist, speaking gently, “Ben, give me half an hour of authority. Let’'s not
challenge his authority. Let’s send him to the confinement room and let 1-2 punish him.”

Ben, who had his finger on the detonation key, slowly moved away and instead hugged
Tara’s waist. “If we don’t kill him now, what if 1-2 decides to use him and he turns
against us using 1-2’s power?” he asked.

“You forget, we still have the biggest leverage on him. If 1-2 decides to use him, we’ll
expose his identity and leave him with no place to hide,” Tara replied, her eyes filled
with murderous intent.

Satisfied with Tara’s determination, Mr. Ben nodded. He entered S with Griffon, but
Master Davies favored Griffon more, personally teaching and nurturing him, and
eventually giving him the position of leader. Mr. Ben could only be Griffon’s subordinate,
not even his right—-hand man like Zack and Peter.

He had long resented Griffon and his high—handed attitude. Fortunately, fate allowed
him to discover Erebus’s existence. At the same time, hé met the person he liked, Tara,
who had been abandoned and tormented by Griffon. This fueled Mr. Ben’s hatred
towards Griffon, prompting him to take Tara and join

Erebus. Tara, who hated Griffon even more, was given the opportunity for revenge by
Mr. Ben. She became Erebus’s operative, trading the list of S members with 1-2. They
both became influential figures in Erebus, and even 1-4 dared not challenge them.

Mr. Ben received unprecedented attention in Erebus, something S could not provide or
perhaps did not want to provide. Thinking of Griffon’s helpless agony as he watched
Zack being devoured by snakes

and being forced to separate from his she—wolf, Mr. Ben couldn’t help but smile. Griffon
probably never expected to be played and controlled by him one day.



As Mr. Ben stared at the unconscious Griffon with a dark smile, Tara reached out and
held his arm, asking, “Ben, has my father left already?”

“Brooks has been waiting at the destination for a while. As soon as the black—clad men
escorting Taya leave, he will kill her,” Mr.

Ben replied, redirecting his gaze towards Tara.

Tara hated Taya more than Griffon, believing that she had stolen Griffon from her. She
had already planned for her father to take Taya away once Erebus’s people arrived at
the destination, allowing them to kill her without breaking Erebus’s rules.

Thinking of how she had manipulated these two people, Tara’s mood soared. Of
course, it was also thanks to Taya'’s inability to let go of Griffon that she was lured into
Erebus. Otherwise, Tara would have had to send someone to kill her outside, which
would have been troublesome and wouldn’t have resulted in such a spectacular show.

Tara glanced at Griffon and coldly sneered in her heart, “Since you cherish and protect
Taya so much, then endure the pain of hurting her and losing her again!” Tara then put
away her malicious gaze and tightened her grip on Mr. Ben’s arm, smiling as she said,
“Ben, let’s go back to our room, open a bottle of champagne to celebrate, and then...”

She leaned in and whispered in Mr. Ben’s ear, “I'll reward you well, for as long as you
want...”

Mr. Ben, upon hearing this, lifted her chin and kissed her deeply.
“Alright, but let’s first take care of the wound on your neck,” he said.

Tara didn’t mind and wiped away the blood on her neck. “This wound is a witness to our
successful revenge. Let it bleed and celebrate with us,” she said.
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After leaving the house, Taya suddenly fainted. When she woke up, she was lying on
the deserted island she had come from, with her suitcase and a note with the address to
claim the prize.

Erebus would leave the cash at the designated location and then let the successful
players go there, probably to avoid being traced.

She kept the address, put it in her suitcase, and then got up to go to the shore to see if
she could find a ship. She didn’t find a ship, but she did run into someone she didn’t
want to see.



Brooks is now the leader of some of Erebus’s black—clothed men.
He was standing on the beach with his people, waving at Taya.
“Taya, long time no see.”

Taya knew what Brooks was going to do when she saw him, so she turned and ran.
Brooks raised his hand and a few black—clothed men quickly caught up to her.

Taya ran pretty fast and quickly disappeared into the bushes, but the black—clothed men
were calm and followed her path, using their knives to clear the bushes.

They were all taller than Taya and could see her movements clearly. They quickly found
her, put a black hood over her head, and then carried her on their shoulders onto the
ship.

When the ship sailed into the deserted sea, Brooks finally had the black—clothed men
remove her hood.

As soon as her vision cleared, Taya looked at the man standing on the deck and knew
he was her biological father, but he was willing to kill her for his other daughter.

Brooks looked at Taya’s eyes and furrowed his brows slightly. Every time he saw her,
he felt familiar, especially her eyes, which were like Tara’s and a little like his own. It
was strange and uncomfortable, but he still saw the resemblance and put away the
knife in his hand, raising his chin at Taya.

“Taya, because you look a little like my daughter, I'll go easy on you. | won’t torture you.
You can jump off by yourself.”

Taya looked at the deep blue sea and remembered Sumasa saying in a video that
Brooks had pushed Sumasa, Rosalie, and her, who had just been born, into the sea for
the sake of Tara and her mother. She couldn’t believe that this would happen again
when she grew up. It was ridiculous.

Taya, who was powerless, brushed off the dust on her body and climbed up from the
deck, without any fear, and walked step by step to Brooks.

“Why did you help Sarah back then?”

As soon as the word “Sarah” came out, Brooks was instantly stunned, and his dilated
pupils were full of astonishment.

“‘How do you know her?”

Taya raised her face slightly to let Brooks see clearly.



“You haven’t seen my mother’s true face, have you? She looks just like me.”
This news was like a bolt from the blue, and it took Brooks a long time to react.
“You... are you Rosalie?”

“No.”

Taya shook her head and said lightly, “I'm Elizabeth.”

Brooks couldn’t believe it and looked Taya up and down. It turned out that she was the
baby he had taken from the nurse’s hands in the delivery room.

Brooks was full of shock, but when he saw Taya’s face, he couldn’t help but feel guilty:
“Where is your mother... now?”

Thinking of her mother’s life, Taya couldn’t help but tear up: “She passed away a long
time ago.”

Brooks was stunned for a moment, thinking that she must hate him to the bone, but she
had never shown herself or retaliated against him. He didn’t expect that she had passed
away a long time ago.

“Then... what about your sister Rosalie?”

He still had some feelings for Rosalie, after all, she was his first pup, and Rosalie had
always been smart and obedient to him.

Thinking of her childhood, running over to him and jumping into his arms, Brooks
couldn’t help but reach out and grab Taya’s hand.

“Tell me, where is Rosalie? | want to see her.”
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Taya pushed away Brooks’s hand in disgust. “Thanks to you, she’s dead too.”

Sumasa starved to death on the streets of England, Rosalie ended up in the slums, and
Taya became an orphan, all because of Brooks.

He caused the separation of the three of them, and they each went down a miserable
path. Meanwhile, Brooks raised Tara to be a socialite and paved the way for her.



After recovering from his surprise, Brooks reached for Taya’s hand again. “How could
she be dead? What happened?”

Taya pushed him away again, “Stop pretending to care about them and answer my
question. Why did you help Sarah back then?”

She knew how Sumasa was killed by Brooks, but she didn’t know why he helped
Sumasa.

Did he know from the beginning that Sarah’s identity was Sumasa, and that she had a
huge inheritance, which was why he did it?

Despite Taya’s attitude, Brooks didn’t get angry. Instead, he calmly studied Taya’s face.
“I saw your mother walking the streets of England with a completely different face, and |
felt sorry for her. So | brought her home, fed her, gave her a place to stay, and
encouraged her to keep going.”

“Later, when my company was on the verge of bankruptcy, | met her at the airport. She
had plastic surgery and | didn’t even recognize her. It was only when she told me that |
realized she was the person | had helped.”

“To thank me, she gave me money to save my company, the Thorin Pack. I'm grateful
to her, so | mated her, had a pup with her, and wanted to live a good life with her.”

Taya believed the first two, but not the last one. Because Sumasa had said in a video
that Brooks only mated her for her money, and that the person he loved was his
childhood friend Eliza. He had a family with her while also having a family with Eliza
outside.

Brooks used her mother’s assets and abilities to make the Thorin Pack a giant, and then
kicked Sumasa out, who had helped him, to the curb. He even bought a big ship and
tricked her into taking a trip with her pup.

Then, on the ship, he pushed the three of them off. He didn’t need Sumasa anymore,
and that was when Brooks tore off his mask of hypocrisy.

Brooks didn’t try to defend himself too much. He just stared at Taya’s face and couldn’t
help but reach out to touch her. “Your mother’s original face was so beautiful...”

Sumasa had kept her past, identity, and appearance a secret from Brooks. Otherwise,
when Taya first entered the Thorin Pack, he would have recognized her.

Taya stepped back to avoid Brooks’s touch, and the disgust and hatred in her eyes
were clear.

Brooks saw it, but didn’t get angry. He just smiled. “By the way, | named you Elvira.”



He walked up to Taya and, as a father, patted her shoulder. “| wanted you to grow up in
warmth, so | named you Elvira. But then...”

“Later, you got blinded by greed and selfishness, and you destroyed me,” Taya cut him
off coldly, leaving Brooks speechless.

And he was unable to argue with the truth Taya had spoken.

As Brooks silently stared at Taya'’s face, his phone in his pocket suddenly vibrated. It
was Tara calling.

Brooks saw the incoming call on the screen, avoided Taya’s gaze, and turned to answer
the phone.

Tara immediately asked, “Dad, did you kill Taya?”

Brooks turned back to look at Taya, hesitated, and said, “Tara, she hasn’t done
anything to harm you. Maybe we shouldn’t kill her...”

“Dad, what are you saying?” Tara was furious, standing up from the sofa.

“If it wasn’t for her, Griffon would have mated me a long time ago. She stole my
sweetheart and even caused me to have plastic surgery. How can you spare her?”



