Cursed 831
Chapter 831 The Prophecy Of A Witch
Sylvia’s POV:

Judging from Joanna’s attitude, | was certain that it was Noreen. | nearly went insane. Damn it! Noreen
was literally everywhere.

Title of the document
“It’s the person you described,” Joanna whispered.

“| see.” Feeling a little relieved, | questioned her about her true identity. “Rufus discovered that you’re
not John. The real John d*ied two years ago.”

with disdain. “I know he’s dead. Because I’'m
daughter of

were at school, we knew that John was the son and successor of an Alpha. But at that time, several
rumors had been floating about that John was dissolute and incompetent, and he was a worthless
person. However, when I’'d become acquainted with John at school, | discovered that he wasn’t as

were false. It was only now that we knew

was no doubt that compared with the dead John, Joanna was superior
John’s identity. And why did her

mother that the twins in her womb couldn’t both live. If

your mother

the day she gave birth, a sudden avalanche took place in the northern region of our pack, leading to the
death of numerous werewolves. Everyone else immediately believed this prophecy and thought this was
the disaster the witch was talking about. All

| heard this, | thought it was absurd that
was just an accident. It might be just a coincidence,” |

sour mood as she stared at the light on the wall. “I was born ten minutes after John. And also, because
I’'m female,

Chapter 832 The Training of A K*ller
Sylvia’s POV:

“Did Noreen save you?” My mind instinctively jumped to that woman. She was the only person | could
think of. She had a knack for always appearing at the right time. It almost seemed like she was in control
of everyone’s fate, and she could do whatever she wanted with them. No matter how angry we were,
there was nothing we could do about it. Noreen was like a gust of wind. She always appeared out of the



blue and then vanished without a trace. She was the one who always took the initiative to come to us
and we wouldn’t even know where to find her.

Title of the document
| considered this, my determination to become stronger increased. | would only be able

didn’t respond. She continued, “My adoptive mother has a serious nature. Even though she is cold, |
wouldn’t have lived till now without her

is this why you

Noreen rescued her, she was still her savior and adoptive mother who had raised

really

was born, she was in a disadvantageous position. Fate had

her and brought her up. She had traded her life for Noreen’s favor of raising her for so many years.

often wonder if my adoptive mother has any kind of maternal feelings for me. | once believed that she
must have cared about me, even

choked with sobs as she gave her explanation. “It’s a lot more difficult to hate someone than to love
them. | know | can’t escape my fate. Even if my adoptive mother only looks at me as a tool

Chapter 833 Noreen’s Real Purpose
Sylvia’s POV:

“She is interested in the lycan bloodline?” | looked at Joanna and c*cked my head in bewilderment. Did
the lycan bloodline have influence on the black witch?

Title of the document

said, “Yes. She once told me when she was drunk. The black witch race has always highly regarded a
pure bloodline while

allows the hybrid to stain their pure bloodline.” Back then, my mother fled the black witch race after
getting bullied by

and arrogant. She wants to dismantle these boundaries among bloodlines. During her research, she
discovered that a hybrid was more likely to have the

a great deal

now, given her intelligence and power. A hybrid is only weak at their early stage because the different
bloodlines suppress each other. Once the bloodlines are awakened, the

my palm. | had both the said bloodlines, but | don’t have the kind of power
power suddenly lost control, | don’t feel

just existed



is to

adoptive mother seduced the lycan king is to verify her theory. She thought she had succeeded, but she
was wrong. Ethan didn’t love her at all. For a black witch, they can never get pregnant unless a man has
true feelings for her.” Joanna sighed. Noreen didn’t hate Ethan because she loved him too much and
couldn’t be with him. She hated him because she felt

Chapter 834 The Enemy Has Infiltrated

Sylvia’s POV:

Noreen was too cunning. Until now, | still couldn’t figure out her true purpose.
Title of the document

If she didn’t hate Ethan, why did she insist on K*lling him? My thoughts wandered to all the things that
she had done. It didn’t seem like she had a clear purpose either. It seemed like everyone around me had
already been Noreen’s pawns.

“Actually, there’s another thing | haven’t told you,” Joanna suddenly said.
“What is it?”

pin the blame on you.” She looked at me cautiously before lowering her head and clenching her fists.
“Because of the relationship you have with Harry, | haven’t

should consider myself lucky to have Harry as my friend, then,” | replied. | wasn’t surprised or
disappointed at that point. Even

a while before she added, “You know what? After we got along with each other, | thought you were a
good person. That’s why | delayed the task for as long as | could. | actually didn’t go there to K*Il Ethan. |
just received

the secret signal for

secret signal that my adoptive mother left, she would have also left a totem of the Big Dipper, but |
didn’t find it this time. She took so much effort to raise me and train me to be a K*ller because she
wanted me to K*|

Noreen found
She looked down and anxiously fiddled with her

were wavering and that you didn’t want to frame me, so she decided to get rid of you,” | added. | also
hoped it

me to assassinate him?” Joanna asked, a hint of determination flashed across her eyes as she looked up
her real purpose is. But apart from Noreen, | can’t think of anyone else who
time, since she was good at disguising herself as someone else. She could be hiding among us and

Chapter 835 | Am The Mastermind



Sylvia’s POV:

Rufus went to investigate the case, and | went back to his palace. | stayed in my room the whole time
and didn’t plan on going anywhere.

Title of the document

Everyone in the imperial palace was worried about Ethan’s condition after the accident. It wasn’t the
right time for me to do anything reckless except for waiting patiently for Rufus to come back.

Still, | felt very uneasy as | lay on the rocking chair and recalled what Joanna told me. | couldn’t help but
feel like | had missed something.

Just then, | heard a knock on the door. It was Maya, and she came to bring me some food.
eaten anything for almost

However, | didn’t expect her to give me shaved ice. It was my favorite gr@pe flavor, but the weather
was

be sad. Thus, | ate a spoonful of ice with gr@pe

looked at the tray. The food that Maya brought me was either sweet or

is almost ready, Miss Todd, please make do with these first.” Maya smiled as she considerately cut
| didn’t want to waste it, so | warmly invited Maya to

Maya flashed me a bright smile and

She had rarely talked to

You look so tired today,”

sighed and told her that | went to see Joanna. After all, everyone already

woman! | was really surprised when they told me. Didn’t Mr. Myers notice it?” Maya asked. | couldn’t
blame her, though. There was no way anyone would be able to turn a blind eye to what happened

palace. “Have

Todd? Hadn’t the murderer already been caught? Did she have an accomplice?” Maya gave me a
bewildered look. It

afraid. | was just asking.
Chapter 836 Maya’s Special Smoothie
Sylvia’s POV:

Rufus and | were not surprised by the cooks’ confession, which also confirmed Joanna’s side of story.
Noreen’s original intent was to frame me.

Title of the document



We were now even more certain that the person behind this incident was Noreen.

| just needed to figure out who on earth Noreen had impersonated so that she could act so
unscrupulously in the imperial palace.

| have something to show you after we

alcohol since | got pregnant. As soon as the

that he rebuked Maya harshly, as if he wanted to flush her down the drain with the stew.
voice, “Didn’t | instruct you repeatedly to not add alcohol in the food cooked for

and

threw a wink in Maya’s direction, trying to comfort her. Rufus ‘ temper would simmer
to me. Thanks to her help, | was able to quickly

to call the doctor. He didn’t relax until the

left. After the servants

document, which he handed

find anything amiss. “Go through it more

and spotted a familiar name on the last page. “When did Maya start taking charge of Ethan’s meals?
Besides, she even made shaved ice for him. Didn’t

is not supposed to be responsible for my father’s d*iet. She came here when she was little and she has
been a maid in my palace forever. However, she cannot interfere in any other affairs in

that the queen ordered her? You know, there was a heat wave during the past few days and the
temperature suddenly rose. Perhaps Maya made some refreshing shaved ice for the king out of kindness
to help him feel better.” | tried to come up with a plausible explanation for Maya’s strange behavior, but
in the end, | couldn’t even

Chapter 837 Impersonating
Sylvia’s POV:

| took the tray from Maya and placed it on the table. “Have you been waiting at the door for a long
time? Next time, you can just knock at the door.”

Title of the document

“I just arrived.” Maya'’s lips curved up into a gentle smile, just like before.
and sipped on a glassof water without

to be surprised, | picked up the spoon to

| still remember that | cooked this for you on your first day to the imperial palace.” Maya



two more bites of the noodles, | pretended to casually ask, “By the way, the shaved ice with gr@pe jam
you prepared this afternoon was

to make him some to help him feel cooler. But | only gave
the noodles and nodded to acknowledge
Miss Todd? Is something wrong?” she asked

struck me that you had brought me some delicious shaved ice in the afternoon, so | just asked.” | picked
up a napkin and wiped my mouth with a smile. Then | pushed the empty bowl in front of me to Maya
and said, “I finished the whole thing! Maya, your cooking sK*lIs are getting better by the day! | hope |
get the opportunity to have such delicious chicken noodle soup once again in the future.” Maya covered
her mouth and giggled, as if she was delighted to receive my praise. “Miss Todd,

food every day. Just cook it once a week or a month.”
empty bowl and

as the door closed behind her, my smile

explanation sounded flawless, | knew the matter was not as
Chapter 838 The Spy Has Already Infiltrated

Sylvia’s POV:

All Maya’s changes were very subtle. If Rufus hadn’t checked Ethan’s d*iet records today, we might not
have found anything wrong with her.

Title of the document
she rarely had any conflict with other people. Not to mention, she was responsible, especially when
just serve the king a bowl of shaved ice without the doctor’s consent because it

recalling the time | spent with Maya. Maybe | was overthinking, but now that | looked back, | noticed a
lot of strange things

person’s habits change in a short time?” | asked in

rubbed his chin. “l don’t think that’s possible. Not unless they’ve been through something huge or
traumatic that

when | walked past her room the last time, | saw jasmine flowers on her table. She never eats pork
either, but one time, | saw she cooked a large pot of pork and shared it with the guards,” | replied,
slowly becoming even more confused by Maya’s recent actions. “She doesn’t have a family or a lover, so
she has been staying in the palace this entire time. And her life here was perfectly peaceful. | don’t think
she would go through anything huge or traumatic like you said, that led to the change

was cold and indifferent to people, Maya had been following him ever since she entered the palace. He
had been very



was the one who told me what happened between you and Blair,” he said, sounding a little unhappy. It
was almost as if

to Richard and asked him to destroy the potted plant in your room? At that time, you
his lips into a thin line and tapped the

Chapter 839 The Mastermind Behind It

Sylvia’s POV:

It was noon and the sun was out and beaming. | snuggled in a rocking chair, reading a book while
wrapped in a cashmere blanket.

Title of the document

Maya barged into my room for the third time. But this time, unlike the previous two, she looked scared
and anxious.

“Miss Todd, Mr. Myers is here again. The guards have blocked him outside. Do you want to see him?
This is the third time that he has come here today. He brought an umbrella with him so | think he’s going
to sit outside until you agree to see him.”

see him.” Without raising my head, | flipped the page slowly

Todd? Don’t you have a good relationship with Mr.

“l understand that Harry wants to save Joanna, but there is nothing | can do. Yesterday, Rufus
really going to just stay out of it? Poor Mr. Myers looks

finish her words, Harry’s voice came from outside

my ears and told Maya to shut

you meet him? Unless something drastic happens, Mr. Myers isn’t

things worse. Now that we’ve confirmed that Joanna really K*lled Ethan, she’s going to

is dead?” Maya felt a jolt to her very core, utterly in

mouth and blinked in panic. “Don’t... Don’t tell anyone about this.” Rufus worked so hard to keep this a
Why did he d*ie so suddenly? You

of Rufus, she finally confessed. Now that Ethan is dead, there is no way that she would survive. Poor
Harry. Now he is going to lose his mate.” With a sigh, | sat up and looked out of the window. Harry’s
voice came from outside again.

not be of help to him now, but he is still my friend.
“Yes, Miss Todd.”

Chapter 840 Put Up An Act



Sylvia’s POV:

To make it appear as though | was utterly upset, | purposefully paced back and forth across the room
and touched nothing from the small tea table, which was full of my favorite desserts.

Title of the document
I made a mournful face as | touched my baby bump.

At this time, Maya walked in, set down the fresh sheet in her hand, and asked, “What’s wrong, Miss
Todd? You seem to be in a bad mood.”

“Nothing,” | answered weakly.

so the weather might have been a factor for that.

me and asked gingerly, “Miss Todd, are you affected by the

reaction and asked, “Have you

Maya nodded cautiously.

to sit on the sofa. “Tell me more. Has it spread widely in the

that you did all these for your sake, so Prince Rufus could ascend the throne
| fell silent

outside erupted in a flurry of

fireplace kept the room warm. Maya held my

on her hand. There was no grievance on her face, but only pride as she added, “These are the meridians
of victory. | beat those snarky

“Thank you, Maya. Since | entered the palace, you

you don’t have to be so polite and formal to me. | should look

out to put a comforting hand on her

| first came to the imperial capital, | was afraid of getting hurt, so | was always vigilant and

| would always be grateful



