Cursed 621

Chapter 621 The Wolf Pup

Sylvia’s POV:

Flora and | were worried about the wolf pup, so we hurriedly took it to the hospital.
Title of the document

| realized why Rin had left the wolf pup here. It was too weak and couldn’t survive in the wild in such a
condition. Rin trusted me and hoped | could save her child.

Flora and | sat outside the examination room, waiting for the result. We were chatting and soon got to
talking about Warren.

“What are you going to do with Warren?” | asked. The two seemed to get along with each other. Warren
was still taking care of Flora as before. It looked like the two had gone back to how they were.

Flora pouted. “I haven’t figured it out yet. I'm going to let nature take its course.”
stopped on second thought. “Look, you can’t hide it for too long. Even if

That wouldn’t change even if | don’t tell him

the little wolf pup in his arms. Flora and | hurriedly sprang up to

the pup’s hind legs is irreversible,” the doctor said, letting out a weary sigh. “We will
any risks?” | was a little worried. After

the time being. The wolf pup is still young and malnourished to endure the procedure. It has to stay in
the incubator for a few weeks until we revive its health with the aid of nutrient

it lovingly and decided to name
hospital with a heavy heart. Flora and | had dinner together. Then, | went to

arrived at his palace, Rufus was still in his study, handling political affairs with councilors. | estimated he
would be there for a long time. Since Rufus hadn’t eaten

three dishes: spaghetti with Bolognese sauce, roasted vegetables, and beef stew
started making creme brulee. Although Rufus didn’t like sweets,

time dinner was ready, Rufus

them with a warm smile and gave the creme brulee to the councilors. “Try it. It's
Todd.” “You can leave now. We’'ll talk about it

“Yes.”

left, Rufus held me in his arms and planted a soft kiss on my cheek. “Smells like Bolognese



of smell. | giggled and pushed him to the dining table. “I made dinner for
excitedly. “You said

Chapter 622 Blair Woke Up

Sylvia’s POV:

A week later, Blair woke up.

Title of the document

| rushed to the hospital as soon as | received the news. Seeing Blair sitting on the bed and smiling at me,
| was so elated that tears of joy welled up in my eyes. | felt like a weight was finally lifted off my
shoulder.

Blair, who was lounging on the bed, jokingly said to Rufus, “Hey, did you see that? Your mate shed tears
for me!”

Rufus punched him lightly. “Just keep your mouth shut, will you?”
he was gravely hurt. “Hey, watch the chest muscles,
across his chest, and eyed Blair coldly. “Don’t be ridiculous. Your muscles have already atrophied after

laughing. Although they both always behaved in a dignified and serious manner in front of others, they
bickered

much more than usual. Blair was his best friend. During the time he was in a coma, | had often noticed
Rufus

finally relax. Rufus patted the empty seat on the sofa next to him, gesturing for me

quietly and listened to Rufus tell Blair about everything that had gone down in these past two months.
Blair clicked his tongue and sighed, “Sure enough, you couldn’t do anything

snorted and arrogantly said, “You indeed make a good mascot to cheer us
it so difficult for you to admit that you need

to him. “I'm sorry, but | only need my

| asked, “What are

truth.” Rufus probably thought his words were not enough to convince me, so he lowered his head and
kissed me on

and he exclaimed, “Help! I've just woken up and you two are forcing me to watch your display of
affection. Please

be on the safe side, I'd better call the doctor in
I’'m fine. I'm just too traumatized, because | was exposed to your public display of love.” Blair

with it. “Well, cut the



him to get a physical examination again. After receiving
Chapter 623 The Black Bug
Sylvia’s POV:

| was stunned. Not understanding what Blair meant, | smiled at him awkwardly. “I was too weak at the
time, so | suppose a loser like me indeed drew people’s attention easily.”

Title of the document

“No. It was because you had a unique temperament that people took notice of you,” Blair added. B
to say to Blair. “l guess you could say

sighed and looked at me intently. “To be honest,

really? Thank you,” | said dryly, averting my gaze. | didn’t know why, but

were the one who saved you back then, would you

mean? | hesitated for a while and chose to pretend not to hear

his tone sounded like he

with embarrassment and decided to be honest. “I doubt it. Rufus and | are mates. We’re destined to
If Rufus

course!” | said without thinking. | didn’t need to think. Rufus was the only man in my heart. No one
could replace him. | would fall in love with him no matter what, even if he wasn’t my mate. This was fate

unreadable expression. | couldn’t stand being with such a weird Blair. | fOrced a laugh and said, “Oh, why
would you say such a

broke into a smile again and patted me on the shoulder. “I was just kidding. You're still as serious as
My hands, which were clutching the potted plant tightly just now, finally relaxed.

Chapter 624 The Queen’s Banquet

Sylvia’s POV:

Startled, | leaned over to take a closer look. But Blair’s eyes were clear and bright. | couldn’t see the
black bug anywhere.

Title of the document
“What’s the matter?” Blair asked curiously.
| shook my head and smiled awkwardly. “Nothing.” Maybe | was just seeing things.

After parting with Blair, | went back to the palace and placed the potted plant on Rufus’ bedside table,



the plant was able to lift the curse on Blair, perhaps it could also do the same for Rufus. Maybe, just
maybe, I'd soon bear Rufus a

| could already imagine the cold, arrogant prince becoming a
about these things, | couldn’t help but chuckle to myself. Since | had nothing else to do for the rest of

his place daily, so there was very little for me to clean. | just organized the things that Rufus had brought
back from the border. He had brought a plethora of souvenirs, everything from jewelry to snacks.

| came back, | caught a glimpse of a
the box from Noreen’s
inside lay the pendant | had thrown away. It turned out

feelings. Edwin had already returned to his pack. It didn’t matter whether we would recognize each
other as family

figured we could talk about it when we met again. Besides, Edwin
sigh. | figured it wouldn’t be so bad to keep it as an ornament. After
| heard a knock

are

and opened the door. But to my surprise, |

me?”

forward

Chapter 625 Different Perspective

Rufus’ POV:

As soon as | came out of the military department, | received a message from Sylvia that said that my
mother had sent some maids to invite her to the banquet tonight.

Title of the document

| was worried that my mother was going to make things difficult for Sylvia again, so | quickly got in the
car and went back to the imperial palace.

When | returned to my residence, | found a group of maids fussing over Sylvia’s outfit.

| entered. Smiling, she stood up and gently waved away the maids. When the maids dispersed, she
elegantly made her way towards

shone brightly against her fair skin. Her waist looked so slender that | felt | could hold it with my two
hands. The pearl

her beauty. | hadn’t seen her dress up



been half a year since she first came to the capital city, but I still recalled
will be there soon,” Sylvia said to
nodded in unison and left

door was closed behind them, Sylvia’s facade fell. She held my arm and gestured at her 3-inch heels
proudly. “Look! | can walk in

| touched her nose gently. “Don’t your feet hurt?” Sylvia shook her head and beamed at me. “No. I've
been practicing in secret ever since | nearly made a fool out of

to dance. | think I've gotten pretty good at

around her waist, lowered my head, and gave

worried that | might

letting her go. Then, | buried my head in her

curiously. “Really? | didn’t use any perfume. | just used the same body
parted my lips, and bit the tender flesh under her collarbone,

Chapter 626 Family Dinner

Sylvia’s POV:

When | arrived at the banquet hall again, it felt like a lifetime had passed. The bright lights, people
dressed in gorgeous clothes, and the array of wine and food took me back in time. Everything looked
familiar.

Title of the document

I still couldn’t forget the cold gazes and the rude remarks | had endured in this place. It still made my
scalp tingle.

| would be lying if | said wasn’t afraid of Laura. After all, she was Rufus’ mother and the queen of the
palm, snapping me back to my senses. “What’s wrong?” | asked, looking up

confident smile, trying to look noble and elegant. Laura was still elegant and beautiful, but it looked like
she had lost weight. Maya told me that Laura had developed a serious illness after Alina left and she
didn’t get

took my hand and smiled. “It’s a family dinner tonight. Don’ be
Laura to talk to me. | thought she would ignore me like she always did. Laura held
looked down at my clothes and smiled. “Thank

a specialty of Leonard’s pack. This is a rare type of tea. | know most of you young people prefer coffee,
but it's good to consume tea



in the imperial palace. | held the teacup and looked at the mother and son, wondering if all this was just
a dream. | never expected Laura would be nice to me. She didn’t pretend to be gentle or deliberately try
making things difficult for me. Her every word

held my hand under the table as | took a sip of

Rufus was as happy as

traditional, multi-layered robe, but was wearing

a smile on

Chapter 627 The Storm

Sylvia’s POV:

Holding his suit jacket in one hand, Richard strode into the banquet hall.
Title of the document

His hair, which used to reach his waist, had been cut short, and slightly wavy tufts were casually hung
around his ears, which made him look gentle. His new hairstyle managed to mask most of his evilness.

As soon as he strode in, the atmosphere in the banquet hall dropped several hundred degrees. The
warm smile on Laura’s face had vanished. She instantly became dignified and reserved.

Ethan, who always protected Richard, put down his fork

didn’t you tell me there was a family dinner? And how could you still call it a ‘family dinner’ without
the maids to bring him a set

his son. Even if Richard had made big mistakes, he couldn’t stop him from eating at their table. Rufus
he was served, the insensible Richard began to ask

expression darkened. “Don’t talk about work

my mate and your daughter-in-law. How can she

into the banquet like this, Rufus and | lost our

on him and had decided to train

like Richard accept that? Moreover, the child was not

her to anyone. You can see her after the baby is born.” Ethan obviously didn’t want to talk much, so

Richard even more. He glared at Ethan resentfully. “I thought you were supposed to be fair. | didn’t
expect that you would

him off hurriedly. “Calm down, Richard. Your love

Chapter 628 Exposed



Sylvia’s POV:

“Richard! Why the hell would you do such a thing?!” Ethan instantly flew into a rage. Without thinking,
he strode over to Richard and slapped him across the face. “Haven’t you repented?”

Title of the document
Richard covered his swollen cheek. Eyes wide as saucers, he looked so stunned he couldn’t even speak.

“How dare you look at me like that? Spit it out, boy! Are you the one behind this?” Ethan was so angry
that he raised his leg and kicked Richard on the chest.

This brought Richard to his senses and he cried out, “Why would | do that? I've been so busy with work
every single damned day! How would | have found the time to do such a thing?”

his eyes darted over to me and Rufus. He said sincerely, “It really wasn’t me. Do you believe me? I'm
done with my old ways.

believe Richard. Only a select few people knew about the curse. Besides, with Rufus gone, Richard
would have nothing to

he didn’t believe Richard either. He was so angry that his whole body

But

not knowing what to say. Finally, Rufus spoke up. “Father,

his confidant for an explanation. His confidant quickly handed the phone to Ethan and
also took out our phones to

even the details about how Rufus went berserk every full moon night and how

that even his mother didn’t know about it. Everything in the

was Richard who did it.

because Rufus had been set up before

this wasn’t their first rodeo, the netizens weren’t so quick

made great contributions at the border, his reputation as a good prince had been established. As a
werewolves believed that Rufus was being framed again. But later on,

on Rufus in public. The video was clear and

Chapter 629 The Unbearable Truth

Rufus’ POV:

My father hesitated. “It’s a long story,” he stammered, not daring to look at my mother.

Title of the document



“Then make it short! Why is there a curse on Rufus, and why has it lasted all these years? And the worst
part is, | had no clue about it,” my mother snapped.

shook off my father’s hand and turned to look at me.

her best to keep

to distract her. That was how we’d been dealing with her all these years. But

staggered backward, almost as if she couldn’t bear the weight of the truth. My heart leaped
the hell is going on? Why didn’t you tell me that you are cursed?” she asked

| didn’t know where to begin. We had been hiding the truth from her because we

way to remove the curse soon, and so there was no need to worry her. That way, it didn’t matter even if
she knew about it later, since | would be fine

up and broke the silence. “It’s all my fault. | was the reason for
around and glared at

to her. My mother’s face reddened with rage when she heard | was cursed because of my father’s affair.
Before | knew it, she slapped right across his

whatever happened outside the imperial palace stayed out there. But look at what you have done! You
not only had an affair but also got Rufus

Chapter 630 The Queen Fainted

Rufus’ POV:

My father and | waited anxiously while the doctor checked on my mother.
Title of the document

Her fainting had given us all a fright. My father in particular felt very guilty and kept sighing. His old
disease, which he had already overcome before, recurred. | tried to comfort him in an effort to calm him
down. | didn’t want to see both him and my mother fall.

Sylvia knew what | was thinking and tried to help. She poured a glassof water for my father when he
started to cough violently.

in the corner, he
wanting to provoke

had finished checking on my mother, he turned to my father and said, “The queen had a heart attack
from intense anger. She should avoid getting emotionally stressed from now on. Besides, the queen
hasn’t been in

guiltily. My mother’s health was in worse shape than |

turned her head away



stood beside the bed

ignored him. | sighed and pulled my father aside. “Father, you go deal with the issue on the Internet
first. And for the sake of Mother’s health, please

care of your mother. Call me if you need anything.” My father lowered his head and sighed
for you outside,”

her cheek, and sent her out of the

mother had already sat up and was leaning against the

had high expectations of me. Although we had been alienated from each other for



