Cursed 641
Chapter 641 Settle Accounts
Rufus’ POV:

“What're you trying to say? Spit it out already!” Richard was always like this. He would always build up
to say something, but he wouldn’t say it all at once.

Title of the document

Annoyed, Richard took out his phone and held it in front of me. “You sent this message to me!”
frowned

effect and had specifically

you? Then who else could’ve sent it? Oh, my God! Did someone close to you betray

uneasily. Whoever sent the message couldn’t have been anyone close to me. Flora and the others only
knew that the flower could remove the curse, but they didn’t know how long

you able to contact

shrugged. “Not after

of his hands and gave it to my subordinate. “Trace the number.” Richard was not convinced. He tried
uneasiness grew in my heart. | didn’t expect that

tried to come up with a list of

that there was something at play

himself on the sofa. “What’re

At worst, I'll be grounded for a few more days.” | sneered. Richard was

Chapter 642 The Heart of A Father

Ethan’s POV:

Standing outside the room, | could hear Richard’s screams. | squeezed my eyes shut and sighed. |
couldn’t bear it. After all, he was my own son. | had raised him, educated him, and held high
expectations of him ever since he was a child.

Title of the document

Where had | gone wrong in raising him? He was such a sweet little thing when he was a child. He always
followed me around everywhere | went. Maybe | was wrong to have sent him to military school, forcing
him to do all those things he didn’t like.

sighed and wiped the tears from the corners of my eyes. Some said raising a son would guarantee your
retired life, for there would be someone to look after you when you grew older. But heavens, did they
have any



for help were deafening, followed by crackling

whenever he screamed. | gritted my teeth and held back the impulse to rush inside the room. If | dared
to interfere and protected Richard once again, Rufus would definitely push

| was wrong!” Richard’s pleading

ready to barge inside. | wanted to protect Richard as | always did. My confidant, who was standing
beside me, stopped

my hand hovered above the door knob hesitantly. Finally, | withdrew my hand and sighed heavily. “Am |
a failure as a father? | hadn’t taken good care of Rufus ever since he was a child, and he has suffered
from the curse for years, all because of me. Guilt had eaten me alive, and because of this, | couldn’t bear
to look at my own son. | always avoided and ignored Rufus, which resulted in

focused on Prince Richard too much that he thought that inheriting the position of the lycan king was
inevitable. Consequently, he was

anxious.” | always wanted to do infinite things in this limited life,
be an excellent young man. You could

this, | felt much better. My confidant was right. Rufus truly was a strong lycan, and | was proud of him.
The burden of running an empire that | had

our relationship was still

suffered a lot because of my special treatment towards Richard these years. And because of my
arrogance and stubbornness, Rufus and

Chapter 643 Life Imprisonment
Ethan’s POV:

| immediately looked for Richard worriedly. He was curled into a ball on the floor, sobbing like a child
with tears and snot all over his face. | had no idea what Rufus had done to him, but there were no visible
signs of injury other than a light nosebleed.

Title of the document

| cleared my throat and signaled at my confidant to give Richard a handkerchief to wipe his bleeding
nose.

Rufus looked up at me calmly and explained, “Don’t worry. | didn’t beat him. His nose is bleeding only
because he hit the corner of the table when he cowered in fear.”

care. “Well, | said it was up to you,
he gestured

son was completely scared out of his wits. He neither resisted nor argued when Rufus’ men grabbed
him. He was like a puppet that had gone limp. When he passed by me, he looked at me blankly,



help him, but that he had made too many unforgivable mistakes. Not daring to look at him any longer, |
tore my

couldn’t help but look at Rufus worriedly. “What are you going to do with
be expecting this question. He smiled and said, “Nothing too harsh. Just life imprisonment. He can’t

K*Il him on the spot. Years ago, he had refused to go to the military school because he couldn’t stand
the idea of following

extrovert. He had enjoyed making friends ever since he was a child, and he always came up with avant-
garde ideas. At the

to
speak in a bureaucratic tone, but he also learned to act one way to my face
you object?” Rufus asked in

end, no words came out. Well, this was probably the best for Richard. With him permanently
imprisoned, all matters regarding him had now come

| wanted to apologize to him, but | felt
Chapter 644 Marriage on The Agenda
Rufus’ POV:

Hearing this, | was surprised. In my eyes, my father was still in his prime. Why did he want to step down
for the throne so early?

Title of the document

| didn’t respond. Perhaps he was just exhausted because of what happened to Richard. Maybe he would
reconsider his decision after a while. Plus, | didn’t want to inherit the throne just yet. | wanted to spend
more time with Sylvia before settling down and having a child.

government affairs. | didn’t

would be nice to have a child soon. Be it a son or a daughter, | could p@ssthe throne to my child when
the time was right. That way, I'd be able to spend more time with Sylvia again and only tend to the
government when necessary. Such

as possible didn’t sound

a king a king. You did well, my son. I’'m not worried now. I'm relieved to hand the empire to you. |
believe you'll make a great

chuckled. “Relax, son. No need to be so nervous. Things will only-

with your mother. I'll give her our long overdue honeymoon and we’ll travel around the world. Your
mother might be sharp-tongued, but deep down, she’s soft-hearted. Although she hates me now, once |



kneel down in front of her and apologize sincerely, | just know she’ll give in. After all, she must be sick
and tired of staying in the palace. | think she’ll support my

spoke, my father’s eyes lit up slightly, but then they soon became

he meant what he said, so | gave up trying to dissuade him. Instead, | gave him a hug and solemnly
and sighed with relief. “That’s more

locked eyes. The trust and promise between men

Chapter 645 Howl at The Moon

Rufus’ POV:

The white wolf snorted indignantly, and the red hair on top of her head stood straight. It was clear that
she was pissed off. Holding the white wolf in my arms, | rubbed her fluffy head to smooth her hair.

Title of the document

The white wolf lowered her head, rubbed her snout against my neck, and howled angrily. | didn’t resist. |
couldn’t help but burst into laughter. “You’re tickling me, babe.”

Only then did Sylvia return to her human form. Nestled in my arms, she nibbled on my chin and looked
at me with fierce eyes, although to me, she just looked very cute.

| couldn’t help but touch her hair dotingly. “Honey...”

said angrily, “Why didn’t you tell me that the curse was already removed? | cried so hard that day! It
that day, | couldn’t help but chuckle, which annoyed Sylvia even more. She continued to bite my cheek
deeply. I held the back of her head and kissed her passionately.

to wander around her body, Sylvia came to her senses. She grabbed my hands and held them in place,
snorting angrily. “Don’t you dare try to seduce

It's just, | had to

and grumbled, “Are you saying you didn’t

me. “Are you kidding me? Your acting sK*IIs are topnotch! How could
Sylvia flew into a rage

forgiveness again and again. | had planned to take a shower and go straight to bed, but Sylvia suddenly
suggested

been able to enjoy

eyebrows and was tempted, allowing myself to be pulled by her. Her idea turned out to be a great one.
The night sky was extraordinarily beautiful, not

stared up at the moon in the sky. For



excited. My heart skipped a beat and | got

turn into wolves and howl at the full moon! They
But her suggestion wasn’t as great this

resistant. “Come on, let’s give it a try. Here, I'll go
Chapter 646 An Epic Howl

Rufus’ POV:

Instantly, | had a bad feeling about this. | quickly turned into my human form and pounced on Sylvia.
“What’re you up to?”

Title of the document

Sylvia held her phone away from me complacently. “I’'m shooting a blockbuster.”
“Let me see.” | reached out to grab the phone.

But Sylvia refused to give it to me. “The director worked so hard to get this shot!”
burst into laughter

was... shocking, for a lack of better terms. | had no idea that my voice was so

at it go! What a stupid wolf!” Sylvia burst into laughter, her body shaking
snorted angrily and pinned her down on the grass. “You’re the one who started
head slightly, looking at me provocatively. “Do you

The terrible wolf howl almost made me lose my mind. Damn it! She

are you calling stupid? You're the stupid one for obeying her!” Omar

her phone. Sylvia was out of breath. While

of her. Damn it. She really knew how to deal with

from her shackles and announced that she was going to play the video at our
will go crazy when they see this

No one else could know about this. It was

her, but Sylvia dodged my advances nimbly. Soon, | threw my arms

the grass,

time that | dared to look straight at the full moon ever since | could remember. The summer breeze and
crickets chirping made me feel even

Chapter 648 In The Open



Sylvia’s POV:

But | couldn’t shake off the fear of being caught having s*x in the open. Plus, guards were patrolling
nearby. What if they saw us?

Title of the document
“Rufus, calm down—"
But before | could say anything more, Rufus covered my lips again.

My tongue and lips grew numb from the passionate kiss. My body went limp under his touch. Desire
consumed me and there was nothing | could do but let Rufus do whatever he wanted with me.

unclasped. A pair of warm hands cupped my br*asts, massaging

myself, | let out a small MO@n. Desperately grasping onto my last bit of sanity, | grabbed his hand
trembling. Rufus made all reason go out the window, and

else. | just knew that Rufus was very

gasps came through the gap between our

had made me lose myself. Overwhelming desire consumed my body, which

his fingers reached my sensitive area, he chuckled. “Honey, you're

the sound of something

mixed with pleasure. | bit my lips and looked

Rufus inserted one finger inside my tight p*ssy, then two, then three... He slowly thrust them in and out.
The sound of

parted my lips slightly and raised my head to kiss him. Rufus was frowning slightly. His handsome face
was already tainted with I*st. His hand didn’t stop moving as he lowered his head to stick his tongue
inside my

neck, arching my back

body. “I... I can’t...” | stammered,

on my neck. Suddenly, he sped up his movement, as though he had gone crazy.

Chapter 649 Bear the Secret Alone

Rufus’ POV:

All of a sudden, all the color drained from Sylvia’s face and her lips quivered as she pushed me away.
Title of the document

Startled, | sobered up completely. | hugged her from behind and murmured, “What’s the matter,
honey?”



surprise, Sylvia burst into tears. | was so anxious that | tried to turn her around to look at
around, only to find that tears were

is it still there?” Sylvia asked, choked with

the anxiety gnawing at me. “Honey, just tell

her head and whispered,

be afraid. I'm here.” Seeing her like this shattered my heart. | felt suffocated. Seeing that she was too
Sylvia calmed down. She wiped her tears with the back of

chin and looked into her eyes worriedly.

lowered her head and averted her gaze. | could tell that

something to do with me, doesn’t it?” Otherwise, she

into my arms and sighed. It seemed | had

on the day we left the border. | didn’t think too much about that at the time. | just thought
Chapter 650 Visual lllusion

Sylvia’s POV:

As tears continuously flowed down my cheeks, | lay there stunned. | then turned Rufus over and saw the
pattern of a winding thorn on his back. It had already gotten very big.

Title of the document
Running my fingers over it, | asked, “Can’t you feel it? It’s growing here from your waist.”
“I... don’t feel anything.” Rufus shook his head in confusion.

“You should at least be able to see it, then.” If he even slightly tilted his head, the pattern on his waist
would be clearly visible to him. And when he was taking a shower, he should have been able to notice it
then.

After | got out of the bed, | grabbed a mirror for him to take a look for himself. “Well, can you see it
now?”

around and his
the strange feeling when | looked over at the
mirror. | grabbed another mirror, one that was bigger, and raised it up to Rufus’ level. “Can you see

it over. Looking back and forth at the reflection on the mirror and the pattern on his back, | blinked my
eyes repeatedly. | nearly thought |

Maybe it’s a hallucination.” Rufus asked,



the black thorn on his back. There was no way it was an illusion, the logical part of
why couldn’t | see the pattern in the mirror? Could it

bear seeing me in this state, Rufus embraced me with his arms and gave me a kiss on the forehead.
“Well, don’t think about it

same time, Rufus’ phone began to ring. His hand reached for the phone on the bedside table. But the
moment he placed

of his arms right

ahead with your

shook his head. “I’'m too worried for you. After |
fine. Maybe you’re right and it must be an illusion.

me that you'll tell me as soon as something like this is on your mind again, whether it is an illusion or
not. You don’t need to bear any burden all on your own anymore. I’'m not just anybody, Sylvia. I'm your
mate and

didn’t want to make him worry anymore, so | nodded slightly and responded, “I know. | won’t hide
anything from

face, Rufus smiled. “You really did scare



