Cursed 931
Chapter 931 A Family
Crystal’s POV:

It was getting late, and | knew | couldn’t stay here any longer. On the other hand, my heart wanted me
to stay because Beryl was here.

Title of the document

But Beryl didn’t recognize me. She didn’t even want me to touch her. She seemed to be afraid of the
mask on my face and stuck out her lower lip every time she saw it.

| was at a loss. | couldn’t take off my mask in front of Rufus. If | had known it earlier, | would’ve chosen a
less scary mask instead.

tugged Rufus ‘ sleeve and rubbed her
ask someone to have some food prepared
awkwardly, wondering if | should follow them. Rufus didn’t ask me to

was weighing my options, | heard a muffled thunder. A few seconds later, it started pouring outside.
Well, it seemed fate had made

sat obed*iently in a high chair and waited for the food. Now that she wasn’t hiding
head to look at me with her big,

cheeks, she reached out

her up and held her comfortingly. To me, he said helplessly, “Your mask is

do about it. When | was picking out a mask, | wanted to come off as cold and ruthless, so | chose a black
metal one.

it off?” Rufus

for a solution. Finally, | muttered, “If | take it off, she’ll still be scared. My face isn’t
He just lowered his head and wiped Beryl’s tears

a servant arrived with some spaghetti. Beryl’s attention was

wasn’t fond of some certain veggies, so | picked out

Chapter 932 Damn The Bad Man

Crystal’s POV:

Even after eating, Beryl still refused to let me touch her. She flat-out rejected my attempts to even grasp
her hand. The moment | touched her, she began crying.

Title of the document



Eventually, | gave up and didn’t get close to her anymore. Instead, | sat on the couch and watched her
talk to her father.

Frustrated, | took out my phone and saw a voice message from Harry. He sent it about two hours ago.
When | clicked on the voice message, | heard a young boy’s voice saying, “Mommy, | miss you.”
volume down. Both Beryl and Rufus turned to me as soon as they heard the sound.

his

my nose and felt even the air

Rufus wasn’t exactly in

father, | knew they still longed for one. I’'m aware that sometimes, | might not be able to provide them
the comfort and dependence they needed from a fatherly figure. Rufus was the first-person Beryl saw
when she opened her eyes after she had lost her memory. She was so eager to see him as his father.

it. After this incident, | realized how inadequate | was as a mother. Beryl even didn’t
my best to hide my grief. | was afraid that Beryl

will feel better and remember you,” Rufus said

just buried my head down between my knees and refused to

home with you tonight? And

any noise. |

Beryl interrupted her father.

aggrieved voice, | couldn’t help but raise my head and glare at Rufus. “No. Beryl will
Rufus stuttered, “Alright, alright. If

clenching my teeth. Just how did this evil man manage to win over the heart
Chapter 933 Born To Torture Him

Crystal’s POV:

Laura caught sight of me as soon as she walked in. We exchanged glances for a brief second. And
although | was wearing a mask now, she knew it was me.

Title of the document

Rufus asked in surprise, “Mother. What brings you here?” “I heard that you saved a little girl, so | came
to have a look.” Laura had not lost any of her grace. Her tone was calm and deliberate, so that no one
could infer real her thoughts and emotions.

at Beryl and raised her eyebrows. “So... is she the little

trouble keeping a



was standing on his lap, with her hands around his neck. Beryl’s
She gave Beryl a long, hard stare before declaring, “She seems to be quite

It's probably just her stress response.” After saying that, Rufus lifted his chin in my direction and
continued, “She is the little girl’s mother, Crystal, the Alpha of the

unfamiliar with me and just smiled politely. “I remember meeting you briefly when Ethan handed you
it’s not a problem. Just as the king said, appearance

now, the border pack is flourishing thanks to your leadership. As far as I'm concerned, | believe that it
will

confidently, “Definitely. That
say a word, but he kept his eyes on me, which made me sweat
found the girl’s mother, why are you still holding her?” It

head and then pressed her cute cheek against his handsome face, looking both funny and lovely. “Beryl
won’t leave

Chapter 934 An Exception
Crystal’s POV:

Sure enough, Laura pretended to feel helpless and said, “Beryl doesn’t remember her mother right now,
so it’s best to keep her here until she gets better. Otherwise, she will be scared.”

Title of the document
Quickly, I b*tt in and said, “I’'m afraid King Rufus is too busy to take care of my daughter.”

If Beryl did stay here with him, | would be expected to make frequent visits. And knowing how sharp
Rufus was, he would soon find out about the truth of our past if | made even the smallest mistake.

“You don’t need to worry about that. | will help take care of her. There haven’t been any children here in
a long time. It’s strange, but | somehow feel a connection with this kid. So please just agree to leave her
here with me, okay?” Laura looked at Beryl with a gentle smile.

and Laura had now finally seen her grandchild in person.

Laura. If Beryl could make her

that | could take her back to the border

some thought, | agreed to leave Beryl here

be hostile to all strangers except the King,” |

but she reached out a hand anyhow and gently patted Beryl’s tiny head. “Beryl, I’'m your Grandma. Don’t

big, round eyes. She was visibly nervous, as seen by the way she was holding



worried that Beryl would cry the

tail came

up and gave Rufus a

the same. As he held the child in his arms, he looked down at her and murmured, “She’s
glanced at Laura again and asked in a childish tone, “Is Grandma Daddy’s

Laura replied in a hurry and then gave Rufus a kiss on his cheek to prove that she

up and reached out to Laura. “Grandma,

brought out her wrinkles. She swept Beryl up in her arms and planted a loving

Chapter 935 Is He The Lycan King

Crystal’s POV:

Laura and | were both flustered by Rufus’ unexpected visit. Laura quickly stood up from her seat and
walked over to him. “Why’d you come here unannounced? Where's Beryl?”

Title of the document
“She’s asleep,” Rufus answered briefly as he walked to the table.

| quickly turned my back to keep Rufus from seeing my son and continued to wrap the bandages around
the boy’s face with trembling fingers. At the same time, | grasped the mask hung around my neck and
hurriedly put it on my face.

“So, what’re you doing here?” Laura asked, blatantly blocking us from Rufus’ sight and preventing him
from walking to me.

| saw your doctor rushing here. | thought something bad

though she was one step away from dragging Rufus

send for the doctor all of a sudden?”

“Come. Let’s talk outside.”

relief and finished up bandaging Arron’s face. Arron squinted his doe-like eyes at me and asked in a
not knowing what

Arron then answered his own question. |

his adorable dimples. He said

in a soft voice, “You’re so smart, honey. You're right.

eyes lit up. “Then where’s

gently. “Your sister got seriously injured. She doesn’t remember us now, so she has to stay



eyes. He put down the biscuits in his hand and said

you to see her when she gets better.” | rubbed his

all the biscuits and other desserts on the table, and put them back into the box. “I'll eat these with Beryl
if you don’t eat them soon. Don’t worry about

an idea, Mommy. I'll eat some and keep a bit for Beryl. She can eat

Chapter 936 Stay Longer

Crystal’s POV:

| knew Laura wanted to speak to me alone, so | came with to her palace.

Title of the document

After Ethan’s death, she moved to a quiet place to live. She had since seldom showed up in public unless
there was something important.

Along the way, Laura caught me up with the events in the imperial palace as if nothing had happened.
The Royal Military School was now under Blair’'s command.

Rufus, he had forgotten everything about me, including what Blair had done under the influence of the
curse. Blair didn’t bother

quietly and responded from time to time. And because we were still out in public, Laura didn’t dare to
say too much and only elaborated on the changes

after, we arrived at a beautiful palace. Laura ushered me into the garden before dismissing the servants
and guards. There was a round table in the garden, on

Don’t you feel uncomfortable with that mask on? Please take it
off my face

in the past few years, and now Beryl becomes like this. I'm sure
just sipped on my tea, guessing what Laura was going to

continued, “It’s not easy for the father and daughter to finally meet each other. They’ve been apart ever
since

have his own children in the future,

| were to be separated from my

been able to pull myself out of depression in the past five years
stay with me and no one could

her memory and | really want



“Even if Beryl can’t regain her memory, | have to take her with me. As for the heir, Arron is not your best
choice. There will be a more

Chapter 937 A Little Mummy
Laura’s POV:

It would be great if Crystal and Beryl could stay longer in the imperial capital. | picked up the tea cup and
took a sip before inquiring about my other grandchild.

Title of the document

“Beryl and Arron got separated when they were chased by the robbers. Later, Harry and Joanna saved
Arron and he is currently in my room.”

When we were at Rufus’ place, | didn’t dare ask about Arron. Now that | knew what had happened, |
couldn’t sit still anymore. “Is Arron okay?”

“He’s alright. Thankfully, it was nothing serious. He just got some bruises.”
a

wouldn’t have goon on a patrol in the suburbs. Harry and Joanna

I

was discharged from the hospital. He’s in much better shape than Beryl is.” Crystal also got up and stood
in front of me. It seemed that she didn’t want me

some worry creeping in. Arron was a sweet and obed*ient child. How could he bear any harm? | didn’t
know exactly where he was bruised,

little shaken. I'm afraid he might be emotionally unstable right now.” Crystal cleared her throat and
hide from me, she
terrible happen

at her square in the eye and asked, “Is Arron severely injured? You told me he merely got some bruises,
but

“No, | didn’t, but...”
gave up and let me go

left, | asked someone to pack a large amount of delicate dessert for my grandson, and | also brought
some new toys with

send the ones for Beryl to her later myself,”
in my heart. | couldn’t possibly treat them

“Okay,” Crystal replied.



black mask back on again and then helped me carry the bags. The mask indeed served its purpose of
concealing her

Chapter 938 The Grandma And Grandson
Crystal’s POV:

Feeling a little embarrassed, | tried to explain it to Laura. “Arron’s a spitting image of Rufus. | just know
that people will be suspicious as soon as they see Arron’s face, so | had no choice but to cover it with
bandages.”

Title of the document
“But | saw blood oozing from his forehead just now. It looks very serious.”
take my word for it. She

also his arm. He has so many bruises. | think | should ask the doctor to do another general check-up.
Better

her. “Arron’s fine, | promise. I'll take off

me remove the gauze from his head. The wound on his forehead was indeed the most serious one, but
his situation wasn’t as bad as Beryl’s. He would be

feeling sorry for him. She kept muttering about ordering the Royal Hospital to develop
just loved her grandson so much,

ask my doctor to check on him later. Although the other wounds aren’t that serious, I'll only feel
relieved after having him checked by a professional,” Laura turned

much like Rufus. I’'m worried—" “Don’t worry. He’s my private doctor and confidante. He won’t breathe
a word of it to anyone. All the gifts I've sent to Beryl and Arron over the years were also handled by that
doctor.”

she was his Grandma as soon as he saw

Arron’s hand and led him to the table. “Look, I've brought you

up instantly. He took the chocolate biscuit from Laura and took a small bite.

“I'll bring more if

Chapter 940 Laura’s Wish

Rufus’ POV:

When | found out that Crystal had yet another child, | felt a little uncomfortable.
Title of the document

And when she showed hostility and blocked me from entering her room to see her son, | felt even more
uncomfortable. My discomfort was mixed with anger, but | wasn’t sure why | was angry.



Sometimes, emotions weren’t something that could be controlled by one’s own consciousness.
stood alone in the corridor and smoked
but he was alone. My mother and

wanted to know about my mother’s health, so | personally escorted the doctor out and asked him about
it.

as soon as | asked this. He looked as though he was guilty of some unspeakable crime. There was
hesitation in the way he spoke, and he was far from calm. But he was the director of the Royal Medical
Research Institute—how could he now act like a

a little unhappily. “So is the boy

and answered, “No,

why is his head

Crystal opened the door, although she had tried to block my sight, | saw a kid tucked

was very young, around the same age as Beryl. The age

with her ex-husband. Otherwise, how could she have had two children with the

But what made me even angrier was the

quite serious. Yes, very serious indeed. The child fell down from

making up some bullsh*t excuse. He didn’t dare to look into my eyes when he spoke, and his

of her for the longest time, and | knew he had done his best to keep her in good shape. In order not



