Cursed 401

Chapter 401 Midnight Fright

Harry’s POV:

John raised her eyes and said in a flat voice, “I’'m the Crescent Pack’s Alpha’s son.”
Title of the document

My eyes widened in shock. | couldn’t believe my ears. Crescent Pack was a very powerful pack. Not only
was it prosperous, but it was also known as the home of several military talents. Many of the best
generals hailed from that pack.

had never crossed my mind that John had such noble

was also an Omega like Flora. | had heard rumors that the Crescent Pack’s Alpha’s son was a wild and
irritable werewolf, but | hadn’t expected him to

as | stud*ied John. She
there something wrong?” John watched

hesitated before finally giving in to my curiosity. | asked her about the rumors. “Everyone says that you
are vulgar and useless. But | can see that is

inscrutable smile, causing goose bumps to break out all over my body. This was the first time she had
smiled at me, and it was terrifying. She replied in a low voice, “It's not entirely wrong. Indeed, | used to
be a

for her was on the tip of my tongue, but my

reach her eyes.

of fear uncoiling inside me. | hastily ended the topic and rushed towards the bed
A few minutes later, she turned

me in an infinite sense of security. | blinked my eyes and relaxed. Not long after, | felt my thoughts begin
to

| had come to a pink villa. Numerous framed wedding photos were hung inside. In them, | was the
groom,

Chapter 402 Oversleep

Sylvia’s POV:

In the morning, | dragged Flora and Harry to the training ground.
Title of the document

Flora never got enough sleep, and Harry was still groggy. Both of them tilted their heads and were about
to doze off while standing there.



After Jerome arrived, Flora perked up a bit. Harry, on the other hand, remained listless the entire time.
He had huge bags under his eyes. Those who didn’t know better would probably assume that he had
done something bad last night.

After the morning training, Flora, Harry, and | were on our way to have lunch in the canteen as usual.
me and scanned Harry thoroughly. “What’s wrong with you today? You’ve been lethargic

feet, and said in a weak voice, “l didn’t sleep

scratch on your neck?” Flora grabbed his collar and asked, noticing the

also regarded him with confusion. It looked like he had got scratched by

looked uneasy and explained, “I cut myself while shaving this morning. The razor blade was just too
sharp.” | felt even more baffled. Harry had been harping about how he had bought

he suddenly using the razor

| opened my mouth to question him some more, John approached us from the other
awkward smile. “I'd almost forgotten. I'm

turned to look at Flora and me. “I have an

left with

Flora watched Harry and John

don’t know. Maybe this is how friendship

the afternoon, | went for my training with Leonard as usual. | was more nervous today than yesterday.
On the way, | pondered about what to tell him later. When | arrived

he would test me today. The only place for a werewolf to hide in this training
Chapter 403 Start Training
Leonard’s POV:

| was actually a little surprised to see Sylvia here today. | had assumed that yesterday’s reprimand would
hurt her ego and she wouldn’t come back here again. Sylvia had always been an unruly and proud girl.
After several encounters, | could sense that she detested me a lot.

Title of the document

But today, not only had she come here, but she also remembered what | had told her yesterday and had
been quite alert. | was both amused and gratified.

It looked like she could distinguish right from wrong. | had wanted to reach here earlier today, but had
been struck by my recurring health problem in the morning, so | was tardy.

the mood to give Sylvia an elaborate explanation, so | lied that | had overslept. Noticing that she wanted
to roll her eyes but had restrained



long time and didn’t know what to say. Clutching the unconscious cat in her arms, Sylvia looked
embarrassed. “Can

replied,

called my subordinate and soon a vet

“I thought about what you said after

turned around and looked at her seriously. “Tell

the hem of her uniform, looking uneasy but sincere. “I know | don’t have the best attitude. Maybe |
don’t have the mindset of a sold*ier yet, but | believe | can

to her

that her face had turned a bright shade of red. “I will change.

| watched Sylvia, | remained silent for several minutes, feeling a long lost joy rise in
down upon her because of her identity as a sl*ve. But | had to admit that

formal contact with Sylvia, | had been subduing her, so that she got the chance to recognize her true self
and understand that the mighty in this world

felt that Sylvia was worthy of my rigorous training. Rufus had good taste. Since he had chosen such a
wonderful mate, Ethan

Chapter 404 Weak Legs
Sylvia’s POV:

| didn’t even get a second to react. | just stood there and let Leonard’s fist get close to my face. His fist
stopped mere inches in front of my nose.

Title of the document

Although | could see that he didn’t really mean to hit me, | was still filled with a feeling of fear and
powerlessness. Unable to get a grip on myself, my legs turned to jelly and | collapsed to the ground.

Leonard chuckled and explained, “I had no intention of actually punching you. Don’t be scared.”
When | came to my senses, | stood up in embarrassment, still feeling very weak.

had been attacked by an invisible fOrce. And in the face of his charge, my fight response didn’t get even
remotely triggered. My body only reacted with surrender

who had evoked similar feelings
hell was that?” | asked Leonard
not tell me it was magic, otherwise, | was fairly certain | was going to start doubting

face softened as he smiled. He slowly said, “That



so strong.” | looked
hear about the lycan power. | had just assumed that

with the lycan power among every million werewolves. A werewolf with a lycan bloodline is destined to
be a leader. Not only is the innate strength and speed of

weak right

you ask

my hands and looked at them.

“Yes, you can.”

But | didn’t feel anything special about myself, except that | had a little more strength while fighting.”
you used incredible power in the last punch you had thrown at Toby.” Leonard

wonder

would suddenly consent to train me. | finally

Chapter 405 Create A Desperate Situation

Leonard’s POV:

| took Sylvia to the eighth floor, which had a variety of equipment for basic strength training.
Title of the document

“Come on, start punching the sandbag. Don’t stop unless | tell you to.” | tossed the boxing gloves to her
and sat on the sofa on one side to enjoy my coffee.

As Sylvia grudgingly pulled on the gloves, she glanced at me and muttered, “There is even coffee here...”

| calmly took a sip of my coffee, feeling very content in my heart. This type of training program was
pretty good. With an excellent student, | didn’t have much to do, and coffee was available too.

Sylvia started a series of basic training exercises under my instructions. Seeing her so reluctant had me
intrigued.

you eaten lunch? Use more fOrce.” | sat in a relaxed position and urged her on every now and
her forehead. | could hear the thumps when her fists connected with the

the past few months of

her special power, she was either extremely furious or in

was unlikely to surface under normal

her of the feeling

had to create



fifth round of training, Sylvia was so tired
slowly walked up to her and handed her a clean towel. “Are

out of breath to speak. She nodded and wiped her sweat with the towel. | smiled kindly and said, “No, |
don’t think you’re tired enough. Come on. Now ten sets

eyes when she heard what | said, but she finally obeyed and began doing them. Although she was
extremely fatigued, her movements were still regular, but her bright eyes were

was starting to push

enough, because | wanted to make her so tired that she had no strength left to be fierce also. “Don’t
slow down, or you’ll have to do

sped up. After another round of training, she instantly lay down
frog jumps? | don’t think

face bulging like a steamed bun. “Are you

| frowned and pretended to be very disappointed. “Since that’s
Chapter 406 Perfect Solution

Leonard’s POV:

“f*ck!” Sylvia cursed and disappeared from my sight. “Don’t be afraid. I've already asked Owen to
establish safeguard measures on the first floor. Besides, we are only on the eighth floor. If at all you fall,
you will probably just break a few bones and that’s all.” | chuckled and peeked out of the window.

Title of the document

However, there was nothing downstairs.

“f*ck! Where is Owen?” My heart leaped to my throat.

had asked Owen to prepare protective measures downstairs, but | couldn’t see anything, and Owen was
up as her hand slid down, and she plunged down in slow

fell down, her internal organs would suffer serious damage even if she managed to survive the fall. If
anything happened to Sylvia, Rufus would lose

to transform into my wolf form and jump down to save Sylvia, | saw a strong aura bust out from Sylvia’s
body. | squinted as a strong gust of

the wall and safely landed after
surprised to witness the sudden turn of events. Sylvia performed better than | had
her hands into wolf claws when she

was extremely powerful and agile even though she



Sylvia fully activated the lycan power in her body and teamed it with rigorous

out of the window and descended by gripping the windowsills on each floor. Soon, |
claws yet. The invisible aura was still fuming

her to see if

messy. Her clothes were dirty, and her

fangs were exposed. She snarled at me, panting for breath. It seemed like

Chapter 407 The Kidult

Leonard’s POV:

Sylvia remained silent. Her expressionless face seemed quite frightening. She was a stubborn girl, and |
had to coax her.

Title of the document

| cleared my throat and said, “You know, | could have saved you even if you couldn’t manage to use your
lycan power.”

Sylvia glanced at me, her face softening a little. But she bit her lip and continued to remain silent.

| tried my best to fOrce a smile at her because her reaction seemed to frighten me. “How could | let you
get injured? | even asked Owen to wait downstairs and protect you. But | don’t know where he has gone
to.” “Really?” Sylvia asked, c*cking her head.

“Yes.” | nodded, smiling.
a snort. However, she slowly withdrew her fangs and
eyes and breathed a sigh of relief. Coaxing the girl seemed like an

that time when my leopard had bitten Alina’s dog to death. She had cried for two days straight. It
baffled me that such a tiny girl could generate that many tears. Later, | had no

Was
eyes widened as she looked at her hands. She looked surprised
how strong and arrogant Sylvia looked, she was just a simple girl. The awe on her innocent

feel when you summoned all your strength and let the lycan power burst out of you?” | asked gently.
Sylvia frowned and

familiar with it, you will eventually be able to control your
her face. It was her first time, and it would take
Owen hurriedly ran over to

| couldn’t hold back my anger. “An accident almost



to say that Sylvia almost d*ied, but noticing her staring at me,
little. He looked aggrieved. “l went to the

my ear, “Didn’t you say that you would

Chapter 408 The Last Farewell

Sylvia’s POV:

Rufus would never call me during training sessions unless there was an emergency. | ran to the training
ground as fast as | could and saw Rufus He was wearing his military uniform. It seemed like he had just
come from the training as well.

Title of the document
“What happened?” | asked, gasping for breath.

Rufus wiped the sweat on my forehead and looked at me. “Lena has been exempted from a death
sentence because of her meritorious testimony.”

My eyes widened in surprise. Most of the werewolves involved in Mateo’s case were sentenced to
death, except a few, who couldn’t stand the torture and committed suicide before the trial.

me with concern. “She is leaving
see me?” |

years had passed, and a lot had changed. We weren’t the same as before. | would never get to see the
gentle and kind Lena

my mother. The pain had left an indelible scar

Lena had treated me when | was a child, my sensibility and reason began to fight against each other. |
knew Lena was not evil. She just had her own

reasonable even if you choose not to see

Then, | finally made up my mind. “I'm

| would be seeing her for the last time today. | wanted closure and
took me to the royal palace’s back

from afar. There were several other sinners, along with Lena, who had committed other crimes and
were exiled. The long troop extended outside the gate of the palace. Rufus led me to the

stopped us. “You can’t see the prisoners now.
minutes. I'll
finally compromised. “Hurry up then. We'll be leaving

brought Lena to



Chapter 409 An Old Friend
Sylvia’s POV:

Olivia was my mother’s name. Ever since she had passed away, I'd rarely heard her name being
mentioned.

Title of the document
| looked up at this man in surprise.

The man looked to be in his forties. He was well maintained and elegant. It was obvious that he was an
eminent personality. He stared at me in shock. It sounded like he had mistaken me for my mother. It
wasn’t his fault. | did look a lot like her when she was young. Was he a friend of hers?

“Did you know my mother?” | asked him.

watched me and was lost in thought for a

behind him and asked in

man snapped back to his senses and nodded. “Yes, I'm here for Alpha
liked to speak softly. | blinked and

of Leonard’s people. I've seen

further. “How did

a chance to fight a battle with an alliance of other packs. |

after so many years though he had only seen her once. Was he a secret
to be the case. The man had not

distance, | noticed that she had frozen in her tracks and was staring at the man with a disturbed
expression. When she became aware of my gaze, she spun around and walked

team had

and wanted to ask him more about my mother. However,

smile splitting his

his shoulder and called him Edwin. It turned

Chapter 410 The Past

Sylvia’s POV:

Edwin didn’t add anything important. He just admitted that he mistook me for someone else.

Title of the document



“Who did you mistake her for?” Leonard asked, raising his eyebrows. “I’'m sure | know everyone you
know.”

Hearing his words, something struck me, and | answered, “Edwin and | were talking about my mother,
Olivia Todd. Did you also know her?”

Leonard frowned and contemplated for a while. Then he shook his head and said, “No.”
He looked at Owen in confusion. “Did you know Sylvia’s mother?”
Owen monotonously said, “No.”

her?” Leonard turned his attention

seemed a little embarrassed. “We met

know her too.” Leonard was even more perplexed. “I have fought every
left with no choice but

Battle? Didn’t

with an inscrutable expression

details.” After thinking for a while, Leonard still couldn’t seem

“That battle wasn’t too complex,

had suffered major

remember it wrong. You were not present

his hands, as if a light bulb had suddenly gone off in his head. “l remember now! | was going to
accompany you, but Warren was born

with a

conversation between the three of them, | was even more baffled. | covertly tugged Rufus’ sleeve and
asked him, “Do you

but | didn’t pay much attention to the details. There are records in the history books

My intuition told me that Edwin would be an opening leading to the



