Cursed 701
Chapter 701 The Real Cause of Her Death
Sylvia’s POV:

When Noreen explained how the black thorn grow bigger with love, | couldn’t help but think about the
nightmare | had about Rufus being penetrated by sharp thorns.

Title of the document
collar of my shirt, trying to calm myself

forming on Leonard’s back, she cried and begged me to remove her from Leonard’s memory. As long as
Leonard didn’t love her anymore,

to your mother’s request.

The resentment in her voice made her look like

emotions, | instantly put my guard

an enemy she’d been hunting down for a long time. Her gaze sent a

with glazed eyes as though | was an old

just

so | didn’t interrupt her. Noreen pulled at her robe, revealing my mother’s

hurt by those closest to you? It’s so painful that you can’t even make a sound. It's even more suffocating
than drowning,” Noreen

loneliness. She was like an ancient well that had been abandoned for many years, lifeless and
Chapter 702 Scarecrow
Sylvia’s POV:

The cruel truth hit me like a bolt of lightning. Without Noreen, | never would’ve known that my mother
d*ied because of me. | felt something within me break and | began to roar and scream crazily like
Noreen.

Title of the document

My mother didn’t d*ie because of

all that | had gone hysterical. In fact, it seemed like she was expecting such a reaction. Every word that
came out of her mouth next was

the truth remains that your mother d*ied because of you. You lived at the cost of your mother’s life!”

Noreen’s eyes were piercingly sharp and a cold smile tugged at the corners of her delicate lips. She
raised her hand and pointed at me, like a proud



matter. You'll have a chance to make it right. Your blissful life will be torn apart soon enough. Someone
has to pay for what Olivia owes

suffering was

a damn if you don’t

you’re telling the truth or not, this is between you

sneered. “And who, might | ask, is innocent? Leonard? Alina? Just wait and see. The show

excuses to vent the hatred in your heart! Scheming people are good at lying. You’re no exception,
Noreen. | won’t be fooled by you again!” | was so

Noreen didn’t fight back and let me transform into a wolf. | swung my claws
Chapter 703 No Taste
Leonard’s POV:

It had been a long time since | felt so weak and powerless. My body seemed to be giving up. Even my
heart couldn’t seem to beat properly.

Title of the document

Sensing that my breathing was slowing down, | woke up from my coma with a start. | gasped for air as
my oxygen-deprived brain was still in a daze.

to blink, but it felt as though my eyes were covered

my senses and my heartbeat returned to normal, | found myself lying in a bedroom. As | looked at my
surroundings in confusion, a figure

Edwin left. My brain was working again and | gradually remembered everything. | didn’t know how long
it had been since | passed out, but | immediately felt anxious. | didn’t know how Sylvia

Alina reached out to pull the quilt up around me, | grabbed her hand and asked, “How long has it been
since Edwin left? Is he

been out for only an

out a long sigh and felt very uneasy. It had been an hour and we still got nothing. | didn’t know if
something had happened to Edwin and

Rufus is there. He won’t let anything happen to Sylvia.” Alina patted my shoulder
in knowing that

felt guilty. For the wedding, | had dispatched more than half of the pack’s sold*iers to guard the manor.
Despite the tight security, the

Here, have some soup first.” Alina held up a bowl

want to rest.” “Eat a little so



been saved yet, and | was in
Chapter 704 The Dead Groom
Leonard’s POV:

The chicken soup spilled all over the floor and scalded Alina’s hand. | immediately regretted my rash
actions and felt guilty.

Title of the document

| didn’t want to get angry with Alina, but she blatantly ignored my orders over and over again. Ever since
Alina had come back from the capital, she had become more withdrawn and difficult to communicate
with. This wasn’t the first time that she had ignored my orders.

Last time, she threw a fit when | tried to arrange a marriage for her and even flipped a table in front of a
group of elders.

to say something to

atmosphere quickly

looked at the shattered bowl on the ground for a few seconds, and then
Her silence made me feel terrible. | would rather she cry and

know what’s going on with my own body. You're my daughter. If there’s something bothering you, just
tell me,” | said, awkwardly scratching the back of my head. Seeing the scalded part of her hand, | wanted
to apologize, but | couldn’t get a word out. | was her father. How could a father

doit.” I tried shouting to call the servants in, but no one came. My anger flared
You might cut yourself,” | warned

shards and threw the debris into the trash can. | couldn’t help but

| coughed

could respond, the uninvited guest outside

saw a woman in a black cloak striding in. | immediately

the long blue tassels on her sleeves. Sylvia’s captor wore the

front of Alina protectively. “Who the hell are you?

Chapter 705 Poisoning

Leonard’s POV:

“What have you done?” | asked in a trembling voice. How on earth was she able to K*Il Chet without
anyone noticing? This meant that Sylvia might be in danger too! | didn’t dare to entertain that thought. |
had to focus on finding a way to capture this mysterious woman.

Title of the document



She snorted and turned a deaf ear to my questioning. “What have | done? Don’t you see, Leonard? Your
son-in -law is dead, and | was the one who K*Iled him. He kept calling Alina’s name before he d*ied.
How touching, yet pathetic!”

furious. If Alina wasn’t here, | would’ve K*lled this

down, Leonard. It’s not good for your health. Besides, it was

even think about a ridiculous thing like this? Chet was her mate!” | shouted

| didn’t have the time to deal with Alina right now. The

| took this as an opportunity and pretended to question Alina aggressively, “What

at us with a crazed smile. She seemed to be enjoying a show. | sneered in my heart, but | continued with
my act and glared at

and interrupted my tirade. “Oh, don’t be so angry with her, Leonard. Alina had

say something more, | took advantage of her distraction and instantly turned into a wolf
the once majestic God of War is now like this?” The woman in black crouched down
breathe. All my strength had left my body, and |

whined, “Leonard, I'm dying! It hurts like

back. | tried to comfort York, but |

Chapter 706 To K*Il Or Not To K*II

Alina’s POV:

Noreen’s devilish voice echoed in my ears. Every word that came out of her mouth made me feel
guiltier. | trembled and didn’t dare to look into my father’s eyes. He must’ve been terribly disappointed.
Perhaps he even regretted having a daughter like me.

Title of the document
“Alinal! Is she telling the truth? Look at me!” Dad roared in disbelief.
clenched my fists so hard that

God damn it! Did you do it?! Just admit it if you did it!” He was in so much pain that he coughed
violently before he could finish his words.

| felt suffocated. | was afraid that he’d d*ie,
had done. Dad refused to let it

did it. So what?” | pressed my palms against my ears and screamed at the top of my lungs. In the end,
the

down my cheeks uncontrollably, though | didn’t know



medicine three days in a row, he’d d*ie in his sleep and
also curious. Maybe it’s

knew Noreen had fooled me, but | couldn’t argue with her. | couldn’t argue with her because this was
what | asked

looked exhausted, and his voice grew low and hoarse. | was at a loss. Even though she had cheated me, |
grabbed Noreen as though she was

to do. My father won't forgive

at me in disgust. “Why should | care?

Chapter 707 The Confrontation Between Father And Daughter

Alina’s POV:

My eyes went wide in fear and shock. My first instinct was to throw the dagger away.
Title of the document

But Noreen held it in my hand tightly and said, “Think about it, Alina. Do you really think your father will
just let you go after you did this to him?”

“N—no!” | stammered. | struggled subconsciously, tears and snot running down my face. “I just wanted
him to sleep for a while and not get in my way. | don’t want him to d*ie! He’s still my father. How can |
K*Il him?”

a complete mess and |

her other hand on my shoulder, as though to prevent me from running away. “Listen, Alina, you have no
way out. You’re not his

| murmured
| resented my father for marrying me to
blood. When | imagined a life without

have been so anxious to marry you off to another pack. To him, you’re nothing but an obstacle to his
plan of passing the position of Alpha to his other choices. The new Alpha may be Warren or his other
daughter, but it will never be

making me an heiress. He just wanted me to marry someone. My
world. That was the best-case scenario. | hated to even think of what
silence my father now

hand, leaving the dagger with me. “It’s up to you,” she said

and left. | stood there, trembling, at a loss as to what

was finally able to stand up. He walked towards me slowly, wincing with each step. | was so



at him. “Don’t think | won’t hurt you! You wouldn’t forgive me for what | have done!” My voice broke
and |

absolutely livid. There wasn’t a trace of warmth on his gloomy face. “How dare you, you bastard! I’'m
your goddamned father!”

Chapter 708 Family Or Enemy
Leonard’s POV:

My subconscious reaction seemed to have pissed Alina off even more. Her eyes turned red and she
gnashed her teeth angrily. “So you do know.”

Title of the document
wanted to explain, but Alina

came as a surprise. | had planned to break the news to her after the wedding, but she somehow found
out about it

don’t know how you know, but | only found out about it recently. | haven’t even told her
the forest in the wolf form, and you even licked her fur! You’ve

and her pale face looked tired

scene she described pertained to the time | gave Sylvia special training in the imperial

| just thought that she was unhappy with the marriage | arranged for her, but | didn’t know that she was
holding onto a

things. You’ve never mentioned

you never asked!” she shot back ferociously. “Ever since | was a child, you’ve always made choices for
me based on your own interests. You never asked me what | wanted. If you really cared about me as a
father, you wouldn’t have treated me like one of your sold*iers!” | was a little embarrassed. | wanted to
explain myself, but a

fighting and K*lling—" | looked at her sadly and
Chapter 709 The Dagger Of Sin
Leonard’s POV:

“No, it’s not like that. Alina, you are mistaken. | have never wanted to get rid of you. Our pack is always
your home and your support,” | disputed her claims and clarified everything for her again.

Title of the document

Alina shook her head to show that she didn’t believe me. “That’s enough, Dad. Chet is dead, and your
plan is ruined. You don’t have to lie to me anymore.”

than for you to be happy! I’'m not forcing you to get married again if you don’t want to. For as long as |



misery, | hope she could one day be free to live however she pleased. Even if it meant that she
and added in a dismal and odd tone, “So no one can fOrce me to get married now, not

at the young man thrown carelessly to the ground. His blood had dried up, and his beautiful blue eyes
would never see the world

| had been. | should

always

you are willing to talk

flashed through the corner of my eyes. At once,

held a weapon ready to inflict harm on

just a cloud of human-form fog. | had a vague feeling that the woman in black cloak was playing a trick

black figure’s hand got steadily closer to Alina’s neck. | felt my nerves rising and called for Alina to come
over to me. As | spoke, | hurriedly

her to flail
Chapter 710 Stab Into The Heart
Alina’s POV:

My father kept getting closer to me, his face grim. No matter how much | screamed, he refused to let
me go. A violent buzzing sound filled my ears. | saw visions in front of me, all of them filled with angry
fathers.

Title of the document

Several voices in my head seemed to warn me that my father was lying to me. He didn’t love me the
slightest bit. If he caught me, | would certainly be deprived of everything and rendered homeless.

| collapsed, losing my last shred of sanity.
acts. I'd even poisoned my father.
be free!” a ghostly voice whispered in my ears. | didn’t

had a splitting headache and just wanted to escape. “Don’t hesitate. K*Il him, Alina, or you will d*ie. You
have

get increasingly closer, | almost failed at subduing the fear |

my wrist, my rational thinking was overcome by agitation and uneasiness. My fingers curled around the
dagger and | stabbed him with it. The sharp dagger pierced his clothes and sank into

my senses, the dagger | was holding was buried deep inside my father’s chest. | was so frightened that |
could barely speak a word. | hurriedly withdrew my hand, stumbled a few steps back, and collapsed to
the ground. “No. it



of my father’s chest. He hadn’t expected this reaction of mine and he
warned you not to approach

just stared down at the dagger protruding from his chest, from
didn’t want to hurt you. | told you to stay away from me. Why

| finished shouting, he pulled out the blood-stained dagger

shaking, | didn’t dare to meet my father’s eyes. My heart sank to my stomach, and



