Cursed 651
Chapter 651 Daily Life In The Army
Sylvia’s POV:

It suddenly struck me that when Hobson had licked my blood, the black death curse he was afflicted
with had been lifted for a while.

Title of the document

The same thing had also happened to Blair and Rufus before. This proved that my blood was effective
against Noreen’s curses.

Since this was the case, | could use my blood to test if the black thorn on Rufus’ back was my
hallucination.

the spread of the black thorn. Then, | would be able to buy

this was just my illusion. | would rather have an issue myself than know that something horrible was
really happening to

that my blood was truly precious. | would have to ask Maya to make healthier food from tomorrow to
nourish my body

asleep, so | got out of bed and watched the playback of Rufus’

millions of followers. His social media account was simplistic. The

the man’s index finger. His hand was elegant, slender, and strong. It was

photo had been taken the day he had confessed his love to me, and he had used it as

long time and slowly typed a question mark in the comments section. Harry replied immediately, “Don’t
| look

you notice that the color on your

notice it. sh*t! This hair dye is not of good quality. | want to lodge a

“You're so hilarious, Harry.

help but comment, “Harry, aren’t

to be at a loss for words

Rufus to return, | passed the time browsing social media in this manner, but he
Chapter 652 Blair Was Set Up

Sylvia’s POV:

Blair and | were both surprised to see each other. After all, only something important could make
someone get out of their cozy quilt this early in the morning.



Title of the document

That, and the power of love would make those like Warren and | do it. | chatted with Blair for a few
moments. When | discovered that Rufus had called him, we went in together.

Rufus greeted me with surprise when he opened the door. “Sylvia? What are you doing here?”
to check on you,” | replied as | handed
his arm around my shoulder and asked Blair to come

he said in a low voice, “I'd asked my men to check Richard’s phone. He had indeed been contacted from
an unknown IP address. This unknown culprit goaded Richard and stated in

was a little taken aback. | had assumed that this was entirely Richard’s idea. | hadn’t expected him to
just be a tool. But it was understandable. It was difficult for an ignorant man like

“Only those close to us could know

of us knew that the plant could lift the curse. Even if someone had this knowledge, it was difficult for
them to pinpoint the exact time the plant would be effective. However, this mysterious person had
given Richard a specific time. So, not only did they know about the curse, but they

popped into

it Noreen?” Blair blurted

| asked the hackers to decipher the IP address. They finally traced it back to your
on Blair. | was

was expecting this revelation. With a confounded expression,

his phone from his pocket. “sh*t! Did someone install some malware on it? I'm so
Chapter 653 Who Was the Disguised

Sylvia’s POV:

“So, we have to be on our guard from now on. Noreen might attack anyone,” Rufus warned.
Title of the document

I nodded. “I'll alert Flora and the others later.”

Blair sighed, looking exhausted. “Damn Noreen! Why can’t she stop creating trouble for just a few
days?”

going to stop any time soon, unless she...” Rufus paused and shot us both a

after hearing this. “In that case, it looks like our only course of action is to accept defeat. Noreen is so
cunning

us, we can beat her at her own game. The worst that can happen is that both sides suffer losses,” Rufus
commented disapprovingly as he leaned



stood up and stretched, behaving glibly. Rufus aimed a

can go now. Remember to come back to the army this afternoon, so you won’t have time to bother me
every day.

know.” Blair waved his hand and

was watching Blair’s back in a trance, when | spotted a black bug crawling on his ankle again. | rubbed
my

mental state had deteriorated considerably in the past few days. When Blair reached

pulled me into his arms and glared at Blair defiantly. Blair snorted and shut the door. | didn’t snap back
to

come here so early to just check on me, did you? What’s the matter? Tell

surprise. “How did you know

pinched my cheek with his slender fingers. “If | can’t see when something is bothering you, | would be
arms with a shy smile and told

asked,

Chapter 654 Library

Sylvia’s POV:

| was so terrified that | started shaking. The monstrous fear swaddled me, making it difficult for me to
draw in a full breath. Fortunately, the black thorn only grew slightly before it stopped.

Title of the document

“What’s wrong?” Rufus turned his head and asked.

| reflexively hid the reason from him. “No, nothing...”

“Nothing changed?” He looked a little perplexed. “Do you want to try again? With a little more blood?”
| was so agitated that |

change bad?” he asked in a worried voice as he placed his

behaving erratically, | took a small

narrowed as he watched

smile. “l think | was just hallucinating right now. My blood doesn’t work, so | guess
the truth.” Rufus didn’t believe me. His eyebrows furrowed and he stud*ied my face
I'll tell you the truth. | didn’t sleep a wink last night, so | feel a little woozy- right

picked me up and placed me on the bed in the lounge. “Close your eyes and



saw Rufus ‘ thunderous expression, | didn’t dare to argue with him. So, | had
all right. I'm going to sleep.

and cajoled me. “Just take a good nap and you will feel much

In his presence, | soon

| rushed to the royal library. | had to admit that sleep certainly had a ther@peutic effect. My nerves had
eased considerably after my

thorn on Rufus’ back was slowly corroding his blood and bones. | had to find the relevant information
about the

at the library, | began to search for information

same leaves in the world, there were also no two same
Chapter 655 You Are So Strange

Sylvia’s POV:

The girl didn’t go far. She walked in a slow pace, her white dress fluttering in the wind. It was as if she
was taking a leisurely stroll.

Title of the document

She even turned around and smiled at me, almost like she had assumed that | would chase after her. |
quickened my pace to catch up with her, but right when | was about to reach her at the exit of the
library, | ended up triggering the alarm.

The security guards were summoned by the sound and they blocked me from my path.

In a panicked hurry, | dropped the books that in my hands and tried to chase after the girl, the envelope
still in my hold, but she was gone. | was in some sort of dazed state, looking around for her but to no
avail.

up and ended up finding a quiet place to settle so that | could open the envelope. The note inside said,
“If you want to see me, come

going there, but | never quite found the opportunity to visit yet. Was this another trick of Noreen’s?
Why would

immediately appeared in my mind. Was Noreen so powerful that she already knew that my father was
Edwin? Not only that, but | also recalled the many photos of

away the envelope and made my way to the military
was about to go to the army. He had more work to come back to
have you come to me today?” Surprise registered on

a thought, | concisely explained my purpose for being there. “I can’t tell you the specific reason for now,
but | would like to see the list of students in the school. I'll tell you everything, but only after I've



of everything, especially when | wasn’t entirely sure of it myself. Blair raised his eyebrows before he
said, “Alright,

water and placed it by my hand. “You
| expressed my genuine gratefulness towards
warm attitude, Blair stroked my hair and then sat

my stomach. Ever since Blair woke up, he had been acting so oddly intimate with me with his words and
behaviors. Although we were good friends, it still felt strange to me.

| knocked my fist lightly on my head to wake myself up. Maybe | should
in the school that it would take

text started to make me feel a little dizzy. | scratched my head in confusion. After many attempts to
enlarge the words, | ended up closing it down by accident. Gone was the list that | had a difficult time

trying
Chapter 656 Two She-wolves Looked The Same
Sylvia’s POV:

The girl whom | met in the library was called Carol Davis. Also from Cl@ssA, she was actually s senior
student of the military school and had excellent grades. She was the daughter of a pack’s Beta and had
won many awards ever since she enrolled.

Title of the document

|ll

“What’s wrong with this she-wolf?” Blair curiously came over and glanced at the photo of the girl. “Carol

Davis? | remember her. She’s quite excellent. Her father is a powerful Beta. He was a classmate of
Harry’s father back then.”

“Nothing. | just want to see her,” | replied. Blair agreed to let me meet Carol without hesitation.
for senior students was next to the one | used to stay in. It was already time
the p@ssthat showed he was a teacher. “I’'m looking for Carol Davis. Can you please

became stricter than before. Those who didn’t live here weren’t allowed to enter the dormitory building
unless

dormitory administrator was an old she-wolf with gray hair. She looked at Blair's p@sscarefully with a
magnifying glassbefore glancing

to find her?” Blair asked as he put his

All the senior students are doing drills there today,” The old she -wolf replied. She put down the
magnifying glassand leisurely drank cola while she sat back on the rocking

to Blair and eventually decided to check out the training grounds. As soon as we turned around to leave,

the other side. It belonged to a beautiful



Do you know Carol?” | asked. The she-wolf was also wearing a uniform for

she-wolf put the bucket down and nodded. “I’'m her roommate. She’s still sorting out the
Blair and | waited under the tree for a while until Carol finally came

her roommate called

walked over and gave me and Blair a confused look. She recognized Blair at a glance, so she asked, “Mr.
Joshua? Why are

have something to ask you,” Blair said, giving me a hint that it was
Chapter 657 Someone with Countless Faces
Sylvia’s POV:

Carol and | both insisted on our respective opinions. We were in a stalemate, so Blair took me to the
guards to look at the surveillance video. We meticulously watched the surveillance video and sure
enough, we didn’t see Carol get in or out of the school gate.

Title of the document

“Did you really mistake someone else as Carol?” Blair worriedly asked as he turned to look at me. “It
doesn’t seem like Carol is lying.”

All kinds of thoughts raced through my mind as my face turned deathly pale. If Carol wasn’t the one who
appeared in the library, then it had to be someone else. And the answer was obvious.

when Rufus told me that black witches were good at disguising themselves and hide among
we were talking face to face. It would be horrible if she could disguise as pretty much anyone without us
did make a mistake,” | trailed off as |

sneaked into the imperial capital and hid among us a long time ago. We just didn’t notice it. What was
Noreen’s plan? She had been

left on my own in low spirits. On the way back, | began
over, and when it did, | sprinted all the way to the imperial palace as if someone
felt somewhat better when | saw the familiar

against the edge of a corridor and breathed a sigh of relief. Now that the enemy was hiding in the dark, |
couldn’t afford to be so passive anymore. Whether or not what the letter stated was true, | had to find a
way to go

| was pondering on what to do, | noticed that the servants were pushing a cart full of flowers as they
passed by me. Two guards were also walking

are you going to plant these?”



rare herbs and the pear tree was already so big. | didn’t think that they were going to plant it in the
backyard, but | was wrong. The guards were smiling as they carried the pear tree to the backyard. The
open space that had been paved with cobblestones had

which was suitable for swimming on hot days. Entwined vines were under the trees, as well as a

how nice it would be to have a swing of my own, but | didn’t expect that Rufus would take it seriously
and arrange this for

to look for Rufus. He was just about to come out of the study when he saw me. He was wearing casual
clothing while holding a pair of gold-rimmed glasses

Chapter 658 Alina Was To Marry

Sylvia’s POV:

Alina was going to marry a man that | had never even heard of.
Title of the document

Of course, | was a little surprised. It was too soon. Not long ago, Alina had just returned to her pack, and
now | was being told that she was going to get married straight away.

“The groom is from the Laurel Pack and he’s the Alpha’s son. He makes quite an excellent match for
Alina.” Rufus sat the both of us down on the couch, gently tucking my hair behind my ears.

“It’s just all so sudden. | just presumed that Leonard would set Alina up to marry a man from their pack,
so that Alina and her husband would be able to take over and rule the pack together when the time
came.”

ever since she was a child. On top of that, no one else would inherit Silver Moon Pack if Alina

inheriting the Alpha’s position. You know that when it comes to who shall be the heir to his position,
Leonard would come to a more rational decision. The responsibility of an Alpha prevents him from
turning over the responsibility

of a sudden?
maybe

the details, but | heard that Alina’s fiancé appeared to be her destined mate.” Rufus’ low voice rung in
my ears as he entwined his fingers

| mean, Rufus could have

handsome face, | couldn’t help the possessive and jealous feeling brewing in my heart. Alina wasn’t the
only one whose heart was set on Rufus. In fact, many noble women tried to woo Rufus and used all
means to

surely even more droves of noble

It’s not a happy thought, is it? | could see it clearly on your face from the way you’re pouting.” With a
smile, Rufus pinched at both the sides



finger, nibbling it gently with my teeth. Then | let out a snicker, “I’'m just thinking that a certain someone
has the ability to attract she- wolves a

of my mouth. | could

let go of his finger, turning my face away from him. “Yes, Rufus. This

my waist, soothing me by stroking my hair lovingly. “You have no reason to be
every time it came to Rufus. Try as anyone might, no one could take Rufus
Chapter 659 Go Back With Me

Warren’s POV:

| waited on the path Flora would p@ssthrough, holding a roast chicken. | didn’t spot her until darkness
had almost descended.

Title of the document

There was no training today. She was dressed in a floral skirt and a flimsy beige blouse. Her soft short
hair caressed her cheeks, and a cherry-patterned hairpin held her bangs in place. It was hot today. Her
face was as flushed as a ripe apple, making her look more vibrant and pretty.

| called out to her, startling her. The watermelon slipped from her grip and rolled away, coming to a stop
at my feet.

Fortunately, it was still in one piece.

Flora angrily trotted over to pick up the watermelon. “What are you doing? Why were you hiding in the
dark to scare me?”

Then she sniffed the air experimentally. “Why do | smell roast chicken?”
sensitive. “l brought you a roast chicken. Would you like to taste it?” |
arms, grabbed the roast chicken, and sat in

the way, why were you here waiting for me? Anything you wanna tell me?” Flora licked her greasy
fingers

her. | felt a little bitter. “What? Why do | need

your expression that there is a reason,” Flora

handed her the handkerchief | was holding. “You guessed

snorted smugly. “I

her wedding.” As | spoke, | reached out

roast chicken in astonishment. “Alina is getting married? So soon? Oh

been worried about her marriage. Now that she had finally met



Alina’s topic. Instead, | brought up the idea

darkened and she frowned at this suggestion. “Why should | come with you? This doesn’t concern me.” |
wasn’t

don’t drag me along with

hiding something from me over the past few months.” | wiped my hands clean, turned
her eyes avoiding mine. She stuttered, “What... what

you pregnant?” | asked, cutting to the

quickly shoved my hands away and said in a shrill voice, “I'm not pregnant. How can | be pregnant? Are
you out

pregnancy test report from my pocket and read the information on it
Chapter 660 The Sudden Kiss
Flora’s POV:

| was so anxious that | subconsciously covered my belly with my hands protectively and scolded Warren,
“What on earth are you talking about? What if the baby heard you?”

Title of the document

The doctor had told me that parents should be more careful since the baby could hear whatever we
said. It might not necessarily understand the language, but it could surely feel our love.

That was why | announced several times daily that my baby was the best and cutest and that | would
love it forever. How could Warren just say that | didn’t want to keep the baby?

my surprise, after | scolded him, Warren’s expression softened a lot. However, what he said next was
just as unpleasant to hear. “Ill

when | thought
baby’s ears

a smile and asked through gritted teeth, “Who do you think you are? What makes you think I'll get
married to you just because

eyes flickered irritably. “I have the final say. You have to

if you were the last man on earth, | wouldn’t marry you. I'd rather d*ie

and scooped me up in his arms. “It’s not up to

would be hurt if |

for help, Warren lowered his head and pressed his lips against mine to silence me, his tongue slipping

pound wildly. I didn’t know what to do. Warren was so immersed in the



to admit that it felt so good

touched the tip of his tongue carefully. As though he was hit with lightning, Warren trembled and kissed
me even more passionately,

my fists at

of breath. He bit my chin and threatened, “One more



