Cursed 911
Chapter 911 Awkward
Crystal’s POV:

“I've heard that the Silver Moon Pack is a place brimming with art and culture. I'll definitely visit it if |
ever have the chance,” | muttered casually, trying to avoid any awkwardness between us. However, |
was terrified that Warren would recognize my voice, so | spoke softly and with pauses. He must certainly
feel that | was very arrogant and strange.

Title of the document
The guard next to us was also puzzled. He scratched his head and watched me carefully.
| cleared my throat and asked the guard to leave us, so that Warren and | were alone.

Warren didn’t respond to my comment. He was obviously behaving frostily toward me. The smile on his
face had completely disappeared. His lips were pressed into a thin line, and the expression in his eyes
was icy.

moment, | could see the arrogant and difficult Warren | had met when | had
he must have adapted well to the role of Alpha

glad to see my

pulled aside by the Alpha of another pack for a chat, and

was, she would definitely want to establish close contact with me in

had to let go of the

friends around, any banquet was

know why Rufus didn’t attend it. Only Laura had come. | tried my best to keep a low profile. Laura didn’t
seem

| wanted to, | didn’t want to stay here
until | arrived at the garden. Then, | took
somehow felt like

my feet were taking me, | arrived at the palace where Rufus used to reside. It was empty and only some
guards milled around. | assumed that Rufus

entrance of the palace, | gazed at the small garden from
withered. | guessed that no one had tended to them
Chapter 912 First Meeting In Five Years

Crystal’s POV:



Panic seized me. My first instinct was to hide, but that was dumb. He was here to see me. What was the
use of hiding?

Title of the document

Before | could calm down, there was a knock on the door. | nearly jumped and rushed over to lock the
door, but as soon as | turned around, | realized that it was already ajar. Soon, the door was pushed open
from the outside. It was Rufus.

| had to act quickly. | grabbed the mask from the floor and put it on. Although Rufus had lost his memory
and couldn’t recognize me, | had spread the news that my face had been disfigured and so | couldn’t let
him see that it wasn’t.

soon as | put on the mask, Rufus pushed the door open and
was already open, so | thought you weren’t

cheeks uncontrollably. | quickly lowered my head so that Rufus wouldn’t notice that | was crying.
“There’s no need to be ashamed about your appearance. Strength is a priority in the world of
werewolves, not beauty.” Perhaps Rufus thought that

in a better mood. | raised my head to look at him and smiled. “Your Majesty, you probably don’t know
she-wolves that well. All

His handsome, expressionless

between ugly and beautiful faces. Ability and strength

turned out he was still as indifferent as

humbly. “Your Majesty,

All the Alphas were there.” Rufus questioned

my lips and came up with a lame excuse, saying that | wasn’t feeling well and so
the topic. “You’ve been in office for a long time, but I've never seen

couldn’t help but break into a cold sweat. Gulping nervously, | thought for a while before finally
answering, “Five years ago, when | just started to work at the border. The vampires were still very
rampant. One time when | led my sold*iers

fearing that he’d then ask me to take off the mask and show my face to him, | added, “The vampire’s
power corroded my face, completely disfiguring it. | even wear the mask when I’'m in the shower.

melancholic tone
Chapter 913 A Tough She-wolf

Rufus’ POV:



| looked coldly at the masked she-wolf in front of me. When faced with my questioning, she was hesitant
at the beginning, then guilty, and then later she became sharp-tongued. She was shamed into anger. She
was arrogant and held contempt towards royal power. In a word, she looked down on me.

Title of the document

| just wanted to ask her why she didn’t come to the imperial capital to pay her respects to me, and she
had so many excuses.

The most frustrating thing about it was that every excuse sounded just reasonable, rendering me
speechless.

capital; it would’ve taken over a week to make the journey back and forth. What if something happened
during my absence? Nobody else could’ve protected the people.” This hateful she-wolf was still making
excuses! Worse yet, she was wearing a mask.

| was the king. As a king, | had

of this she-wolf was... unfathomable. Perhaps she also held the

to

you around the training grounds. Perhaps we can even have

was common for werewolves to spar with each other. When my father was young, he often spared with
a little embarrassed. | pursed my lips unhappily. “It's not even ten

carsick earlier, and I’'m not acclimatized to the local environment here. If you didn’t come to see me, |
But you look wide

Your Majesty, I'm really tired. If | spar with you now, | won’t be

consequently, | didn’t know what to say. The more | thought about it, the more | felt that this she-wolf
was strange. Not

to hold back my anger and smiled. “Okay, then let’s take

she-wolf pouted and didn’t say anything more. She then began to praise me in an effort to curry favor, |
suppose. She praised me for my handsomeness, valor, and for my proper governance. She said it was a
great

internally. If it was such an honor, why
Chapter 914 A Sneak Attack
Crystal’s POV:

Rufus struck me suddenly, leaving me with no time to react. Seeing that | almost fell down, his
conscience seemed to kick in and he caught me in time.

Title of the document



But as soon as | heaved a sigh of relief, he tossed me to the ground again. Was he serious?
| was furious. | rubbed my aching back and nearly cursed out.

sense held me back. This man was now the lycan king. | would have to show him some respect. But this
thought aggrieved me. | never had to

Alpha, but your reaction time is slower than

his eyes when he stared at me, as if | was good for nothing. |

up unhappily. | was

pack. How could you be knocked down so easily? If | were

leaving me unable to

toes, | inwardly cried out that | was being wronged. When had

flashed back to the past, | remembered how Rufus wanted to be around me
years had passed, but now he wanted me to be

understandable because he had lost

memory, even their character underwent a significant transformation. And he moved so quickly. | was
unable to defeat him five years ago. Half

angrier | became. But | had to clench my jaw and accept his criticism. “I’'m sorry. | just had a long
journey. I'm tired and my reflexes were

to be tired when you’re marching

mouth shut. | was worried that if | kept talking, | would

Chapter 915 The Missing Children

Crystal’s POV:

At that moment, my heart stopped beating in my chest. The news almost knocked me out on the spot.
Title of the document

With trembling hands, | picked up my phone clumsily. | couldn’t even turn on my phone because my
fingers were shaking. When | finally managed to turn the device on, | found that there was no signal. |
was so anxious that | wanted to smash the phone on impulse, but soon, | heard a series of beeps from
the phone, indicating that its signal had returned to normal.

| quickly unlocked the phone and many missed call notifications popped up.

At this time, | found that my phone was full of power. But | thought my phone was dead. It certainly
didn’t look like it that it was fully charged in just a few minutes, so why was my phone turned off in the
first place?

Without thinking too much, | called back.



the call was connected, and an anxious voice came from the other end

call you for hours! Beryl and Arron snuck out. We checked the surveillance footage, and it turned out
the two kids secretly got in a van that went to the market. At

in my chest. “Have you found out where the caravan

look into it.” “Inform me as soon as you

hung up the phone feeling somewhat relieved. Fortunately, the kids
managed to sneak out of camp, | felt angry, helpless, and

from the Silver Moon Pack and the imperial capital. Perhaps the merchants were headed back to the
imperial capital, and the two kids ran away because they wanted to find

the imperial capital in the first place? Besides,

between the imperial capital

subordinate came back with answers. As expected, this group of merchants in particular
track the plate number of their caravan. They should’ve arrived

anything from the two kids yet? | checked the time. It was already eleven o’clock in the evening.
Something must’ve happened if

them answered. They both had smart watches that they always wore, and they always
Unless something happened!
of this, | could feel my soul leaving my body. My heart pounded against my

stand by. | grabbed my mask and phone and rushed out. It was past curfew in the imperial palace. No
one was allowed to come in and

Chapter 916 Check The Body
Crystal’s POV:

After leaving the imperial palace, | went to the place where the group of merchants should have been
stayed. | searched the underground parking lot of the most expensive hotel in the imperial capital thrice,
but couldn’t spot the vehicle I'd seen in the surveillance video.

Title of the document

| took my phone out and opened the maps app. | retraced the route of the caravan and searched the
road inch by inch.

Finally, in a forest near the suburb, | stumbled upon the remains of the car and saw the bloodstains that
covered the ground. The surrounding area had been cordoned off, and sold*iers were cleaning up the
scene.

| stopped a sold*ier and asked him about the situation.



he was stunned. “Are you a family member? The dead bod*ies are
full breath. | stared at the dried blood on and around the car. It was
sold*ier quickly stead*ied me

been ruthless and merciless. They would murder people without hesitation to keep their mouths shut.
Very few people have survived this incident. The dead bod*ies have been sent to the morgue, where
their family members can

sold*ier’s arm with bloodshot eyes,
come across the corpse of any child while | was cleaning up the scene, but | don’t
sagging with relief. If he hadn’t

| went steadily deeper with my flashlight. A little while later, | spotted candy wrappers tied around
several branches and bushes, as if they were used

candy wrapper and stud*ied it carefully. This candy was

certain that they had been

make my way to the hospital morgue to check

any children’s

| was searching the forest, | kept calling my kids on their smart watches,

as the day broke. Because of the chill in the air, my phone’s screen was now covered with a thin layer of
mist. |

Chapter 917 Found Him
Crystal’s POV:

| was taken aback for a moment. After confirming that | hadn’t called the wrong number, | asked, “Hello,
how did you get this watch? Do you know where its owner is?”

Title of the document

My gut instantly twisted with unease. Arron never took his smart watch off when he was outside.
Something horrible must have happened to him. My heart clenched painfully. | wished | could take my
child’s place and endure all his suffering.

How are you related to the owner of this watch?”

calls, but unlike phones, they didn’t have such a function as contact list to save numbers. That was also
why

appearance and distinguishing characteristics, the brand of smart watch he had, and the small red
tiny mole is also present on the first knuckle of his little finger. You can go

get lost?” the she-wolf asked in a sharp voice.



kids here because | was working.
then | heard a rustling sound.
breath and waited; my ears peeled for any sound from Arron. But unfortunately, |

in the hospital.” After verifying all my information, the she-wolf finally believed me and immediately
gave me

expressed my gratitude and hung up. A second later, it struck me that although the she-wolf’s voice
phone into my back pocket and walked

of the dead had been consoled and they were sitting on a bench waiting for results. | didn’t look at them
and

Chapter 918 Mummy
Harry’s POV:

After disconnecting the call, Joanna came closer to me with a calm expression and said, “The boy’s
mother just called.”

Title of the document

She stud*ied the little boy on the bed, who was still unconscious, and frowned slightly, seeming to be
slightly worried.

The little boy was very cute, but right now, his entire body was wrapped in gauze and he looked like a
mummy, which emphasized just how badly he was injured.

to p@ssby at the right time, he would have surely

that he had sneaked out. His mother didn’t know about it before, and they belong to the border pack.
The border is far from here. No one would expect their kids to secretly follow

if she’s telling the truth, that only makes her a terrible mother! | mean it’s a kid, not a hamster. How
could his mother not notice that he was following her? It is a long journey, so she should have brought
her kid with her anyway! It must have taken her at least ten days

take my

be only four or five years old, but he was determined

She tugged her hand out of mine and sat on the edge of the bed to tuck the little boy
over the little boy. She was very gentle now, not as cold as she was in front of

and | felt a little

Sylvia just left, everyone in the empire

reveal it. After she left, our team never

away. We couldn’t go back to where we



began their new lives.

stay in the capital, so | went back to my
Chapter 919 Harry’s Love Story
Harry’s POV:

After spending so much time with Joanna over the past few years, | knew just how soft-hearted this
stern looking she-wolf was. And she loved kids so much.

Title of the document
Being infertile was undoubtedly a great blow to her.
But that didn’t put me off at all. | loved her and | wanted to be with her for the rest of my life.

Although | was the son of an Alpha and needed to have a scion to inherit the pack in the future, this
reason was not enough to make me leave Joanna.

| also felt sorry for her, which
| pestered her shamelessly all along. As it was, since I'd decided to
She then went back to her pack and became their new Alpha. So | renounced my

the past two years however, he was not that angry anymore and even sent people over to try and
persuade me to come back

go with them. | loved my wife above everyone else. If | couldn’t have her by my side, the power

between Joanna and me had increased over the past few years. We lived together, and did everything
together, like we were joined at the hip. Even then, | could sense some misgivings on her side,

my mind, | automatically walked closer
her head in
and took her hands in mine, intending to say something sweet. But

food, so | asked the person to leave it outside. Then | turned to face Joanna again, wanting to continue
what |

started on the door again and it

me on the shoulder and said, “Open the door.

curled up on one side and | was reluctant to get moving. | felt like this person had
to be greeted by a woman with

Chapter 920 Stop Quarreling

Crystal’s POV:



| went to the third floor of the children’s hospital and located the room the she-wolf had mentioned to
me on the phone.

Title of the document

| knocked on the door without hesitation. When | knocked the first time, | heard a familiar man’s voice
from behind the door. However, | didn’t dwell on it.

The people inside must have thought | was a delivery person, because the man told me to leave the
thing by the door and go.

But when | knocked insistently on the door again, it was pulled open violently from the inside.

A handsome face with an impatient expression greeted me. His hair was as flamboyant as ever, dyed in
a dazzling red color today.

so was the man. We stared at each

few words with him, it dawned on me that he must have realized who

me shouted out, “Sylvia, stop! You

the attention of the other people milling around on the

to cover Harry’s mouth and dragged him into the ward, locking the door behind

and kept calling out my

the bed, saw our struggle and

him and said in a warning tone, “Keep your voice down! Don’t call

mouth aggressively and pointed at me with

tore my mask off my face. With a ferocious expression and bloodshot eyes, he exclaimed in

have come back, but it’s only temporarily. I'll leave soon.” Even though | hadn’t laid eyes on them for so
many years, | felt like they were the same. It was as if

still a chatterbox, while Joanna was still a woman

only change

or texted over all these years? Aren’t you worried that we won’t be able to claim your body when you
his mouth to keep him from speaking anything

at them with a huge grin and said, “It’s so good to see you both

“So where

went to



