Cursed 951
Chapter 951 A Mistake
Crystal’s POV:

| couldn’t believe my eyes. And to make matters worse, Warren leaned over and kissed the she-wolf s
forehead, as if he was trying to rub it in my face!

Title of the document

How dare Warren abandon Flora and kiss another woman?! Didn’t Flora give birth to his child? Weren’t
they supposed to get married?

| shuddered at the thought. If Warren was intimate with this woman while married to Flora, he was
cheating on her.

How dare he?!

two kissing each other again and this time on the lips, | felt sick to my stomach. How could Warren do
this here, in front of all these

couple. They were like conjoined twins stuck
She would’ve
years old now, the same age as my kids. Warren

looked at them, the angrier | felt. Warren loved Flora so much back then. How could he have just
abandoned her? How could he not cherish her after winning her

her mouth. | figured she was

didn’t feel right. Warren should have married Flora. Owen would never have allowed Warren to
Moon Pack... And Warren needed

made sense.

to be a mere loveless political marriage. Could it be real love?

suppressed my anger and followed the couple until they sat down at a table and were served roast duck.
Warren immediately ripped off a piece and fed

couldn’t stand it anymore. Roast duck was Flora’s favorite!
he feel guilty in the

but rush

looked at me in surprise. “Crystal? What're you doing
Chapter 952 Exposed

Crystal’s POV:



| was stunned. | turned around slowly and met the excited gaze of the elegant-looking she-wolf.
Title of the document
What... What the hell? It was Flora!

It had only been five years since the last time | saw her, yet she looked like a completely different
person!

make a sound. | hurried to put my hat back on and pretended

you?” Flora grabbed my sleeve and

shook off her hand and asked hoarsely, “Sylvia? Who's Sylvia? You’'ve got
It was impossible for Flora to recognize me.

and said, “Excuse me. |

Your voice gave you away. And

and thought that

now. If | had known that, | wouldn’t have been so impulsive just now. | should’ve confirmed my
suspicions before taking

a fool. | should never have come to the imperial capital! It was so much safer to hide in the border pack.
It had only been a few days since

cover my face and tried to deepen my
Now I’'m 100% sure you’re Sylvia.” Flora smiled

said to me sheepishly, “In fact, | guessed as much when you grabbed my p@sscard at the palace gate,
but | wasn’t sure. And today, when you defended me during the military

terrible actor and a fool for
Chapter 953 Real Friends
Crystal’s POV:

All of a sudden, a thought occurred to Flora. She leaned over and stared at me inquisitively. “You
haven’t taken off your mask. Are the rumors true? Was your face really disfigured?”

Title of the document

“No...” | shook my head honestly. Then | looked around and lowered my voice cautiously, “We shouldn’t
talk about this here. Where do you live now? Can we go to your place?”

“Don’t worry. Follow me.”
and Warren led me to their

my mask off. When she was finally certain that my face was fine, she breathed a



flustered. “Why are

and wiped her tears. Like a

tissue and blew her nose loudly. Although her appearance and temperament had
wistfully. “Don’t cry. It’s been too long since we last saw

a sidelong glance at me and mumbled, “True. | should be happy to finally see someone who disappeared
ghost you. | swear | won’t do it

face away from me. Although she still looked

there. Have a seat and make yourself at home.” Warren came out

but caring tone, “Since you know you were wrong, tell us what

of my head and smiled sheepishly, “Well, as

to come with Warren to the parade,

Chapter 954 Flora Hadn’t Changed At All

Crystal’s POV:

Over the past five years, everyone had changed.

Title of the document

before. | took her hand and looked at her carefully. Not only did her temperament change, but also her
face. Her features had become more delicate. Being showered with love made her look gentler. And last
but definitely not least, her bosom looked much more... ample. Since

What about you?
since you left. Warren and | were fOrced to grow up. The time in the
soon as he heard this.

I’'m happy. | have you, silly.” Flora winked at Warren, her eyes full of affection. Hearing this, Warren
relaxed his shoulders and also smiled at her

coffee, feeling nothing but
Edwin passed away?” Flora
sadness welled up in my heart. “No, | didn’t.

after Warren became the Alpha, he succumbed to an illness. The funeral was simple, because Edwin told
us to keep

had already brought us immense sorrow. | had thought that | would have a



the outsiders who had always been nice to us have concocted their own plans, hoping that they can get
a share of the spoils.” Speaking of this, Flora pounded the table with her fist angrily. “Shame on them!”
“Remember those aggressive Alphas

Chapter 955 Found Her Father
Crystal’s POV:

Flora then gushed about her wedding excitedly. “Oh, Sylvia, you should’ve been there. That day was so
windy. My idiot of a husband chose to have an open-air ceremony. The winds nearly blew me away!”

Title of the document

Warren jutted his chin out indignantly and protested, “I checked the weather beforehand, and it said it
would be sunny. How could | have known the forecast was wrong?” Flora snorted and ignored him
Warren. She squeezed my hand and told me all about her wedding day, but soon, she became a little
sad. “My only regret is that you weren’t there.”

at Flora and patted her hand that was holding mine. “Although | couldn’t go, I'm sure the Moon Goddess
must’ve taken my blessing there. That day,

her phone and enthusiastically showed me photos from her wedding day. She was beautiful. Flora was
still pregnant at the time,

outside of work over the past few years? Meet any cute guys at the border?” Flora wriggled her
eyebrows

And I've devoted the rest of my time to the pack.

my God! You have two kids?!” Flora covered her mouth

also taken

named Arron, and the girl’s

| want to see!” Flora was so excited that she practically grabbed
of

years, | only ever took photos of my two kids growing up and rarely took photos of myself. Before | knew
it, | had stored thousands of their pictures. Flora leaned close to Warren and showed him the photos.
She exclaimed from time to time. What she

This was something | dreaded. But who knows? Perhaps fate would be good to
Chapter 956 Select A Queen
Crystal’s POV:

| didn’t answer right away. | thought for a long time and sadness crept on my heart. “To keep Rufus
alive, | have to stay away from him. We can’t ever be together.”

Title of the document



Flora’s eyes turned red. “So are you going to stay in the border pack for the rest of your life?”

“It’s not that bad in the border pack. | have a good life there, and my two kids are healthy and happy. |
just want to grow old and be done with my life.”

engulfed my heart even more. Every day without Rufus felt the same—dull and lifeless. The happiness
and joy

into a hug and patted my back comfortingly. “Don’t think like that. Everything will work out in the end.
Who knows what the future holds for us?” | nodded,

asked breathlessly, “Did you know that Rufus is going to
felt both stunned and confused

it on the spot one time. | guess Rufus could no longer withstand the pressure from the royal elders. It’'ll
be held in the form of a masquerade, which will be held tomorrow night. All the daughters of the Alphas
who are of the marriageable age will participate.” Flora pursed her lips and

bitterly. “No wonder that there are a lot younger noble girls who came to
choose one. After all, he’s a picky guy. Maybe

didn’t say anything more on the matter. Laura must have got Rufus’ permission before she made
arrangements for this ball, or no one would’ve dared to

only natural the royal family is anxious.” | had always expected that someday, Rufus would get married
again. As the lycan king,

it was time for me to accept the

“I' only hope he lives a good life with a

“Don’t say

lip sadly. “Why don’t you go to the masquerade too? Maybe you can be
Chapter 957 Baby With A Snotty Nose

Crystal’s POV:

Seeing that | had fallen silent, Warren cleared his throat and changed the topic. “Our child should be
about a year older than your kids.”

Title of the document

“Yes, yes! Do you want to meet our kid?” Flora gushed excitedly.

| was surprised. “You brought your son here, too?”

Flora smiled confidently. “It’s not like he has anything better to do.”

Then Flora fled the room under Warren’s speechless gaze. She soon returned carrying a sleeping
toddler. It seemed that this wasn’t her first time doing this.



golden hair and a round face. He lay obediently on Flora’s shoulder,

your auntie.” Flora shook the little boy’s hand to wave at

me in a sleepy voice. It seemed that he has been used to being pulled out of the crib
| couldn’t wait to

Warren. He even had the stern,

then at me. Finally, he shyly took the candy

“Food’s the fastest way to

off and stuffed the candy into Flora’s mouth, “Mommy,

he had done this

on the candy and nodded at her son

Flora. Fortunately, | had more candy in my purse. | carefully piled a handful

Lucas gave them all to

him and popped it into his mouth. She rubbed his head dotingly and said, “Lucas, this one’s for
revealing his two front

kids. Do you want to play with them sometime?” As Flora cajoled the child, she
widened in

they’re one year younger than

Chapter 958 How Embarrassing!

Crystal’s POV:

| left Flora’s residence and wove my way through the crowd. Wading amongst the thick throngs of
people, | felt depressed again. All of a sudden, | felt a little lonely and helpless.

Title of the document
There were too many problems in my mind and | couldn’t figure any of them out.

In a daze, | subconsciously headed to Rufus’ former residence, which was left unguarded for some
reason. Maybe the guards hadn’t come back from the military parade.

quietly. There were only a few lamps swaying in the corridor. | still remembered hanging them myself
found myself wondering if the pear tree

the gr@pe rack was still there, but there were no gr@pes on the vines. The goldfishes in the small pond
were also gone. Perhaps they had been

was no longer what it used to be, let alone the



never sit under pear tree and watch the sky with me at night ever again. The sooner | accepted that, the

had come back. | panicked. If the guards knew | was here, they would definitely report it to Rufus. And
since Rufus already suspected me, it would be more

| darted into the palace to hide. |

upstairs and came across the room | once lived in with Rufus. | thought it would be empty, but to my
surprise, the furnishings and items in the room hadn’t changed. The handmade rocking

But this room | once lived in had no trace of

the sofa. It must’ve been left by Rufus

lingered on the

always smelled good to me. In order to keep his scent with me, | used
Chapter 959 Happened To Get Lost

Crystal’s POV:

Rufus’ eyes were unfathomable, yet they screamed as though they could see through mine very well,
piercing my mind with their sharpness. To hide away from his gaze the guilt that was slowly surfacing to
my eyes, | blinked more than necessary and put on an awkward smile. “The style of the coat appears to
be very special, so | took the liberty to take a few more glances at it.”

Title of the document

Contrary to his perplexing eyes, my remark spawned a chuckle from Rufus. When he no longer found it
amusing, the sharpness from his eyes descended on his voice as he asked, “Really? Let’s get this straight.
What are you doing here?”

drawled, buying myself some time

“Tell me,” he urged.

lost...” | curled my lips and squeezed out these

the situation, and even | thought that | seemed too suspicious to be here.

place earlier, | would have suspected that he had followed

be at the banquet at this time, but here

to such lengths just so he could catch the potential “traitor” of the empire, regardless of who he would

more oppressive than he already was. His eyes narrowed. Disbelief and speculation were apparent in his
voice as he assessed how | ended up here. “I see. So, you got lost and wound up here without the palace
guards catching you at the gate. You must have been really

Terror was what would feed his dominance over this argument. Rufus studied me for a few seconds.
Perhaps he couldn’t go around my words, so he instead scanned his eyes around the place, hands
propped against his waist, as if reminiscing the time he spent here. “This is



Not only that, | also resided here with him. But | acknowledged the fact that between the two of us,
pools of memories

was thinking | was a spy of some sort who was searching for every little information that would be of
any importance that | could use as leverage against him when the time came. Despite his effort to hide
how he thought of me, after all, he was an open book sometimes. What a cute

Chapter 960 Suspect
Crystal’s POV:

Rufus’ words made my heart beat violently, like a withered tree in a desert suddenly being watered by
rain. | felt a mixture of happiness and worry. Rain never lasted long, and | also knew that anything |
discarded would be lost forever.

Title of the document

memory fragments? When you meet someone or see something, have you felt an instant sense of
familiarity that you couldn’t explain?” Rufus looked at

| asked while staring directly into Rufus’ eyes,
smiled. There was no confusion in

been very consistent and clear since | was a child. Maybe those familiar scenes have appeared in my
dreams before. Sometimes | am

said with a smile, “Then that should be your illusion, Your Majesty. Please take care of yourself and have

up in surprise. “I had no idea you had such a soft side. | thought you never take me seriously.” “How
dare | do that? You are always the greatest and most valiant king in my heart.” | complimented him
while | rubbed behind my ear. Even though | had been an Alpha for a while and had learned social
graces, | was still uncomfortable giving public praise, especially to a man who perceived me as an
imaginary

be nice to others. | could not bear to be one of Rufus’ enemies, especially now that
or lover now, | might as well just be

when | was a kid, | looked up to you so much. One day, |

you certainly dream big, don’t you? You even want to become a king like me.” Rufus

that at all! Rufus was really good at this. No matter what | said, he



