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Chapter 231 Execution 

Alina's POV: 

 

At the mention of the aphrodisiac, I instantly suspected that Warren had ratted me out. I was flustered 

and angry. 

 

My plan was perfect! Rufus couldn't have traced it back to me unless someone told him. 

 

It wasn't until Rufus showed me the evidence that I realized it was that stupid Coco who messed up this 

whole operation. 

 

Laura was glaring at me, demanding an explanation. I had never seen her so angry with me. 

 

Panic-stricken, I was worried she would kick me out of the imperial capital, so I put all the blame on 

Coco. 

 

"Why on earth would your maid do such a thing without your permission?" Laura squinted at me 

suspiciously, planting her hands on her hips domineeringly. 

 

"She..." My mind was a complete mess and I couldn't think logically. "She has a crush on Prince Rufus. I 

tried to dissuade her, but she didn't listen to me!" 

 

Coco, who was standing in the corner, whipped up her head in shock. "What? No—" 

 

"Now that you've been caught, you have to suffer the consequences. Both Queen Laura and Prince 

Rufus are reasonable. Maybe their punishment will be light." I stepped forward to block Laura's vision 

and winked at Coco meaningfully. 

 

Coco couldn't help but burst into sobs. She buried her face in her hands and begged, "Please forgive me, 

Queen Laura and Prince Rufus. I was the one who did it. Miss Quinn is innocent." 

 

I turned around. I couldn't bear to see how miserable Coco looked. 

 

After all, she had worked for me since she was a child. I couldn't help but feel bad for her. 

 

"Did you know about this?" Laura glanced at me and asked in a razor sharp tone. 

 

Despite my guilty conscience, I clenched my sweating palms and shook my head. "I only knew that she 

had been acting strange lately and often went missing. I never thought she would hurt others. If I had, I 

would have stopped her." 

 

Laura snorted and said nothing. 
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I was so nervous that I broke into a cold sweat. I couldn't tell if she believed me or not. 

 

"Now that you've found the culprit, what are you going to do?" Laura turned to Rufus and asked 

pointedly. 

 

From the moment Coco admitted her guilt to when she pleaded for mercy, Rufus didn't say anything. He 

just looked at us coldly, his expression completely unreadable. 

 

"It's up to you, Mother," Rufus finally said. 

 

I instantly felt relieved. Laura was way more easygoing compared to her son. If everything went well, I 

would be able to protect Coco. I secretly looked at Coco reassuringly. 

 

"Okay. It'll be simpler if you let me deal with it," Laura said with a cryptic smile. 

 

It was a relief to hear that. Laura was probably going to let Coco off lightly. 

 

"Execute her." Laura coldly ordered her men to drag Coco out of the hall without hesitation. 

 

Coco immediately burst into sobs, her face a deathly pale. "Miss Quinn, help me! Please! I don't want to 

die!" 

 

I was standing next to Laura, completely stunned. I felt so numb that I didn't dare to speak. How could 

Queen Laura be so cruel? 

 

"Miss Quinn! Please! Say something!" Coco was still begging for mercy, her eyes filled with desperation. 

Suddenly, her expression turned fierce and she shouted, "I wasn't—" 

 

"Gag this bitch and get her out of here!" Laura interrupted Coco aggressively. "How dare a maid covet a 

prince?" 

 

With her mouth blocked, Coco could do nothing but cry uncontrollably. She glared at me with 

resentment. 

 

I avoided her burning gaze, feeling as though I would reach my breaking point any second now. My mind 

was a complete mess. 

 

After Coco was dragged away, Rufus didn't stay any longer. Before he left, he glanced at me for the first 

time. 

 

"Please have Alina sent away as soon as possible, Mother," 

 

Rufus said to Laura indifferntly. Then he left. 



 

Despite his cold words, I still felt relieved. As long as Laura was on my side, there would still be room to 

maneuver. 

 

But to my surprise, Laura's attitude changed completely the second Rufus left. She looked at me with 

cold disdain and said, "I thought you were a smart girl. Turns out that you're also an idiot." 

 

Chapter 232 The Queen’s Advice 

Alina's POV: 

 

I froze on the spot, speechless. I wondered if Laura saw through me. 

 

"What? Have you already lost your tongue? It was just a small thing, but you couldn't even do it well. 

What are you if you are not a fool?" Laura sneered. Then she turned around, walked to the sofa, and sat 

down. "Do you think Rufus won't find out that Coco is simply taking the blame for you?" 

 

"I don't understand what you mean," I said in a low voice, wanting to keep playing dumb. 

 

Laura looked at me coldly and said, "Stop pretending. I've been in this position for so many years. I've 

already seen all kinds of people and their tricks, brilliant or not. You are still too naive. If you are really 

so innocent and pure, then I don't think you are suitable for this position." 

 

I got so flustered at once. I didn't expect that Laura would see through me so easily. 

 

"When did you find out?" I asked haltingly. 

 

"I knew it from the first time I saw you," Laura snorted coldly. Then she picked up her fan and flapped it 

gracefully. "People can't hide their ambition in their eyes." 

 

I touched my eyes subconsciously, feeling a little confused. "But you still chose me." 

 

"I need someone who has the desire, ambition, and even ruthlessness. Only such a she-wolf can truly 

defend her power." After saying this, Laura looked at me up and down and shook her head. She added, 

"You have the desire and the ambition. But you are not ruthless enough. You have to understand that in 

the imperial capital, the cheapest thing is compassion." 

 

"But Coco is..." I wanted to stand up for Coco, but Laura interrupted me impatiently. 

 

"I know you don't want to give her up. But this time, you don't have a choice. You have to. How can you 

not sacrifice anything in doing something great? Which is more important to you, your life or your 

humble servant's?" 

 

I couldn't answer her question. No matter whose life was more important was not under my control. 
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"I suppose no one else knows about this," Laura said when I remained silent. 

 

I hesitated for a moment, thinking of Warren. Should I tell Laura the truth or not? 

 

"You must tell me everything. Otherwise, how can I help you? Do you think Rufus will let you go just like 

that next time?" Laura threw away her fan and said angrily, "Come on, be straightforward. I hate 

indecisive people the most." 

 

"Okay, I'll tell you. The son of the Beta of our pack also knows. His name is Warren, and he's my 

childhood friend," I hurriedly said. "He knows everything I did, and he has evidence. He even threatened 

me with it. He said that if I don't leave the imperial capital after the military parade, he will expose my 

crimes." 

 

"Now I can say that you are really stupid. How can you let him walk around with that big of a secret?" 

Laura rebuked me loudly since I didn't live up to her expectations. "Just now, I asked you to tell me the 

truth, but you still wanted to protect him, right? You won't even know why you're doomed one day." 

 

"So, what shall I do now?" I couldn't help but shiver. Laura's angry look scared me, reminding me of my 

father. 

 

"Since things have already reached this point, we don't have a choice but to kill him," she said 

indifferently. 

 

My eyes widened in shock. I regretted telling her the truth. "Warren is the son of a Beta. He's not an 

ordinary werewolf that can be killed casually." 

 

Laura snorted coldly and said contemptuously, "So what? Do you expect me to consider that?" 

 

Her words sent a chill down my spine. For the first time, I felt so insignificant in front of supreme power. 

Even though Warren and I had fallen out, I never thought of killing him. 

 

"Go back and think it through. Come back to me when you figure it out. I will help you by then. But if 

you can't really make up your mind, it doesn't matter." Laura paused and gave me a kind smile. "You can 

go back to your pack anytime. Many she-wolves want to be the future queen anyway." 

Chapter 233 The Disappearing Witch 

Rufus' POV: 

 

After leaving my mother's palace, I went directly to a meeting. 

 

But at noon, I made time to go to the army to see Blair. He had no classes in the afternoon, so he 

planned to lead the soldiers in their afternoon training. 
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"Looking at your unhappy face, I can say that things didn't go well. Am I right?" Blair hit the nail on the 

head. He then walked to the fridge, took out two cans of beer, and handed one to me. "Tell me what 

happened." 

 

I pinched my glabella wearily and said, "Someone has served as scapegoat." 

 

Blair clicked his tongue. "Tsk. I knew it. Her maid, right?" 

 

"Yeah." As I answered, I opened the can of beer and clinked cans with him. "That maid has been with 

her since she was a child. And my mother executed that maid." 

 

"It must be hard on Alina." Blair sighed, took a sip of his beer, and added, "Didn't she plead for mercy?" 

 

"Of course, she wouldn't dare!" I said sarcastically. "She even played along with my mother." 

 

"Your mother is so clever. Didn't she see through Alina's trick?" Blair seemed a little shocked. "I thought 

Alina and her maid would be punished together." 

 

"I don't know if my mother saw through her or not." I put down the beer, took out a cigarette, and 

played with my lighter. "But I have to find a reason to send Alina out of the palace. Judging from my 

mother's attitude, I think she intends to keep Alina here." 

 

"You know what? I'm really curious. What has your mother seen in Alina that she likes Alina so much? 

The first time I saw Alina, I already felt that she was a scheming she-wolf. Is it because she is so obedient 

to your mother that your mother likes her? But she's just pretending." Blair looked puzzled. 

 

I sneered coldly, "No matter how much my mother likes Alina, she can't stay." 

 

"But if you kick Alina out of the palace for no reason, your mother will be angry. How about you wait 

and see what happens next? Just be more cautious during this time. Now that her maid was executed, I 

think Alina will restrain herself. She won't play any trick for the time being," Blair said. 

 

"Okay," I said with a nod and lit the cigarette. "I'll figure something out." 

 

"By the way, there is one more thing I want to tell you," Blair said in a serious tone, pulling a long face. "I 

sent my men to look for that witch, but I haven't got any news yet. The witch race is mysterious. They 

usually disguise themselves as ordinary people and hide in different places. Looking for that witch is 

tantamount to looking for a needle in a haystack." 

 

Blair was one of the few werewolves who knew my secret. He had never given up on helping me find a 

way to remove my curse. But after so many years, we hadn't found any clues yet. We didn't even know 

if that witch was still alive or dead now. 

 

I smiled nonchalantly. "It doesn't matter anymore. I now have the most important person in my life. I 



don't care whether the curse can be removed or not. All I want to do now is to protect my beloved 

well." 

 

Blair patted me on the shoulder and said, "Thank goodness you finally admit it. Didn't you say you just 

admire her? Actually, you were so serious at that time when you said it that I almost wanted to give you 

a punch to sober you up." 

 

"Well, I didn't expect it either. Maybe it's fate." I took a drag on my cigarette and exhaled the smoke 

slowly. "Fortunately, I met Sylvia. Otherwise, I don't know how I will end up." 

 

Thinking of Sylvia made my heart skip a beat. 

 

"It's a pity that Sylvia doesn't have a sister." Blair shook his head regretfully. "If only she does, it would 

be great." 

 

"And what do you mean by that?" I kicked him angrily. "Don't you dare try to covet Sylvia. Otherwise, I 

won't let you go even though we are friends." 

Chapter 234 The Secret Mission 

Blair's POV: 

 

I moved sideways, deftly avoiding Rufus' kick. "Hey, I'm not that kind of werewolf, okay?" 

 

"I think you are," Rufus snorted coldly. 

 

"Where's your trust in me now?" I asked with a smile. Knowing that Rufus was only joking, I started 

acting. 

 

He glared at me coldly and stubbed out his cigarette. "The fact that you can still act like this now means I 

still trust you enough." 

 

I feigned an aggrieved look. "You can forget our friendship just because you have a mate now?" 

 

Rufus ignored me and finished his beer before throwing the empty tin into the trash can. 

 

"But then again, don't you really want the throne?" When it came to this topic, I became serious and 

stopped joking. "Richard is not qualified in that position at all. He can't do well." 

 

Rufus didn't say anything. He seemed lost in thought. 

 

I knew that he didn't want to leave the werewolf race behind. He didn't want to leave the future of the 

werewolf race in Richard's hands. But the deadliest problem was the bloodline. Rufus couldn't have 

children, which worried the lycan king the most. 
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"But even if you don't fight for it, Richard will still take you as a rival. He will only do more things to harm 

you and secure his position," I said to him again. I was anxious for him. The lycan king was getting more 

and more fond of Richard now. It was as if he was training Richard to be his heir. 

 

Rufus frowned and still didn't answer. 

 

"The future of the werewolf race must not fall into the hands of a sinister villain. We can't just watch the 

empire being destroyed by Richard without doing anything," I said in an unprecedentedly solemn tone, 

looking at him seriously. "So, Rufus, you have to fight with him." 

 

Rufus pressed his lips tightly. With a determined expression on his face, he said firmly, "I know, Blair. 

And I know what I'm doing. I have the same beliefs as you." 

 

Upon hearing Rufus say this, I breathed a sigh of relief. It seemed that he wouldn't give up fighting for 

the throne. 

 

"There's another important thing I need to ask you for help. It's about the case of Sylvia's mother," Rufus 

added. 

 

"Are there any new clues?" 

 

"Yes. The evidence we need might be in the room of the Gamma of Sylvia's pack. I want you to sneak 

into Sylvia's pack and help me find the evidence." After saying this, Rufus took out a map and gave it to 

me. "Here is the exact layout of the room and where you can find the evidence." 

 

I took the map and looked at it carefully. "When will I set out?" 

 

"In a day or two. The parade will be next week, and the members of Sylvia's pack should be about to set 

out. I have to participate in the military parade, and it's not possible for me to do this myself. So that's 

why I'm asking you. You can find an excuse and leave the capital during this time. I will temporarily take 

over your classes in the academy." Rufus patted me on the shoulder and added, "Be careful." 

 

"Yes. I will fulfill this mission." I gave him a solemn military salute and took the task. 

 

Then Rufus left. 

 

At this time, someone from the academic affairs office called and asked for a copy of the physical test 

data of Classes A and B. 

 

I clicked on the photo album, browsed through it, and sent two photos they needed. 

 

Then I started tidying up the photo album. My fingers paused on Sylvia's photo. 

 

In the photo, Sylvia was smiling brightly. It was taken by chance during the placement test. When she 



had just entered the academy, she rarely smiled. And there was always unconcealed sadness in her 

eyes. For some reason, I couldn't help but secretly take a photo of her when I saw her smiling for the 

first time. I kept it all the time. 

 

At first, I was really attracted to her, and I couldn't take my eyes off her. I admired her toughness. I had 

never seen such a contradictory woman, brave yet tolerant. 

 

But when I found out about the relationship between Sylvia and Rufus, I had to stifle my rising feelings 

for her. But I still couldn't control my heart until what Rufus had said just now woke me up. 

 

"It's time for you to wake up, Blair," I said to myself and sighed. 

 

I took a last look at the photo, moved my fingers, and pressed the delete button. 

Chapter 235 Being Abandoned 

Richard's POV: 

 

I stormed back to the palace angrily. I felt as though my chest was about to explode. Damn it! I couldn't 

believe that my father actually scolded me in front of Rufus. How humiliating! 

 

Rufus must've felt so smug now. He probably viewed me as some circus monkey that could be toyed 

with. How could I have become the laughing stock of the family? 

 

This was all because of that bitch, Lucy! If she hadn't cheated on me, I wouldn't have been in this 

situation. 

 

"Prince Richard, please have some fried pork chop. Lady Lucy cooked it herself." Just then, a servant 

approached me with a plate. 

 

I was so angry that I yanked the plate out of his hands and dumped its contents on his head. "I had Lucy 

locked up. Who allowed you to let her out?" 

 

The servant was shocked. Black sauce dripped from his head and onto the expensive carpet we were 

standing on. Trembling, he didn't dare to clean himself up. "It... it was Lady Lucy who ordered us to open 

the door." 

 

"So you just obeyed her? Are you her slave?!" I cursed and kicked him to the floor. "Where is she?" 

 

"She... she's in the kitchen." 

 

I left him in the dust and stomped towards the kitchen. There, I found Lucy standing to the side, 

instructing a maid who was cooking some food in a pot. 

 

Thinking about the pork chop, I gritted my teeth angrily. That bitch had the audacity to lie that she had 

javascript:;


cooked it herself. 

 

"Lucy! Who the hell allowed you to come out of the confinement room?" I grabbed her by the wrist and 

started dragging her away. 

 

Fearful for their lives, the servants didn't dare to utter a word and simply scurried out like mice. 

 

Lucy stumbled as I yanked her. "Let go of me!" 

 

I glared at her and continued to drag her towards the confinement room. 

 

"Richard!" Lucy opened her mouth wide and bit down on my hand—hard. 

 

Enraged, I slapped her across the face and threw her on the floor. "You shameless bitch! Touching you 

could only make my hands dirty!" 

 

"I'm sorry. I didn't mean to bite you just now. It's just, I was about to fall..." Lucy said meekly, holding 

her hand up to her swollen cheek. 

 

What the hell?! Lucy was an arrogant she-wolf. Did it take a beating for her to actually apologize to me? 

It took me a while before it dawned on me that she was up to something. 

 

"Are you hurt?" Lucy stood up and approached me, concern written all over her face. 

 

"I'm fine." With a cold face, I didn't stop her, because I wanted to see what exactly she was up to. 

 

"Oh, that's good." Lucy smiled and looked at me cautiously. "Kyle—" 

 

At the mention of that damned name, I instantly flew into a rage. "How dare you say that name?!" 

 

But Lucy was stubborn. "How is he? I'm sorry for what I did to you, but please tell me how Kyle's doing. 

Can you take me to see him?" 

 

I was so angry that I actually felt dizzy. I kicked her away and roared, "He's a dead man! He was 

sentenced to death. Didn't you know that? Do you still want to see your lover? You'll have to die first. 

You can see him in hell!" 

 

"What?! No! Please have mercy on him!" Lucy burst into tears and knelt at my feet, begging like mad. 

Her slim body looked particularly thin, probably from being tortured the past few days. 

 

I felt sick to my stomach, as though I had just been force fed a fly. I used to treat her somewhat 

decently, but now, decency seemed completely unnecessary. 

 

I shoved her away coldly. "You should think about how to atone for your sins. You humiliated me in 



front of so many werewolves! How dare you beg me now?" 

 

"I'll do whatever you want, just let Kyle go. Please!" Lucy sobbed and pleaded, stripped of any 

semblance of dignity. 

 

"In that case... I can arrange a script for you. You will sacrifice your life in exchange for your mate." I 

smiled sardonically and whispered in her ear, "Then at least you can die a somewhat honorable death." 

 

"You're insane!" Lucy pushed me away with all her strength. Eyes wide, she asked in disbelief, "You want 

to kill me? Aren't you afraid of falling out with my father?" 

 

I laughed and my eyes twinkled with amusement. "It was your father who proposed this script." 

 

Chapter 236 Pregnan 

Lucy's POV: 

 

Richard's words sent a chill up my spine. I looked at him stiffly and asked, "What do you mean?" 

 

"Don't you get it?" Richard had a sarcastic smile on his face. "Your father has abandoned you." 

 

"No, that's not true!" I shook my head subconsciously and kept stepping back. "You are lying to me. My 

father can't give up on me. I'm his only daughter." 

 

"You must be dreaming. Your father has so many bastard children, boys and girls. Any of them can take 

over your position at any time." Richard relentlessly broke my fantasy. He looked at me contemptuously 

and said, "When you die, your sister can play the romantic story of continuing your love by becoming my 

second mate." 

 

"That's enough! I don't want to hear anything you say anymore." I covered my ears, not wanting to hear 

another word from him. I was overwhelmed by extreme sadness. 

 

Even though I initially resisted when my father gave me to Richard, I had already learned to accept my 

fate. I thought this was the worst result, spending the rest of my life with a man I didn't even care. I just 

didn't expect that my father would really let me die someday. 

 

He was so disgusting! They were all so disgusting. How could they decide for my life at will? 

 

And Kyle... My poor Kyle... We were so in love with each other. But in the end, we were just separated 

by these people. It was not worth living in this world anymore. 

 

"When you die, I will put your and Kyle's ashes together." Richard forcibly pulled down my hands that 

were covering my ears. With a terrible gloom all over his body, his lips curled into a wicked smile. "Then 

I will flush it down the toilet. You are only qualified to be in the sewer. I wish you two to be together 
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forever down there. After all, you're a perfect match." 

 

"Fuck off, you idiot!" I shook his hands off and kicked him in the crotch. 

 

But he dodged sideways. His muscles swelled up all over his body as he glared at me with his bloodshot 

eyes. "I dare you to say it again!" 

 

I sneered and totally went crazy. "I don't want to talk to someone who is sexually impotent. What? Do 

you think you are something? Richard, the only thing big you have is your ego. There's nothing you can 

be proud of. Aside from looking like a man, what else do you have? Every time I have sex with you, I feel 

like I'd rather use my own hands instead." 

 

I didn't hesitate to curse him at will. I was going to die anyway. 

 

"If you are really capable, why do you have to be so afraid of Rufus? You are nothing but a coward. You 

don't have any ability at all. You're just a villain pretending to be a virtuous gentleman. Shame on you! 

You are not only shameless but also disgusting." 

 

Richard was stunned. It took him a while to realize what he had heard. He was so angry that he slammed 

me to the floor. 

 

"Fuck you! I will kill you today." 

 

I subconsciously covered my belly and dodged Richard's punches and kicks. I wanted to fight back, but 

he was too strong. I was no match for him at all. 

 

He raised his foot and was about to kick my lower body, but I tried my best to protect my belly from 

him. 

 

Richard looked at me suspiciously. He pulled my hair and asked, "Why are you so afraid that I will kick 

your belly?" 

 

"No." I panicked for a moment and reflexively covered my belly. 

 

Richard pinned me to the floor and tore my clothes with his bare hands, revealing my bulging belly. 

 

I was really scared at this moment. I had never seen him look this gloomy before. 

 

"How long has it been?" Richard asked coldly, grabbing my neck. 

 

He squeezed my neck so tightly that I couldn't speak well, so I could only squeeze a few words through 

clenched teeth, "Before I became your mate." 

 

I knew that my baby and I could not survive today, so I let it be. I sneered, "I wanted to find a father for 



my child, but I didn't expect that you would discover it like this." 

 

Chapter 237 The Royal Bloodline 

Lucy's POV: 

 

Richard let go of me and asked gloomily, "And who's the father of this child?" 

 

I sneered, "Who do you think? You're impotent. It only took Kyle days to get me pregnant. What about 

you? Not only is your dick small, but it also shoots blanks." 

 

In fact, even when I was still in the pack, Richard often had secret meetings with my father in private. At 

that time, I had already had sex with Richard more than once, but I never got pregnant. I had long 

suspected that he could be infertile. 

 

"You fucking bitch!" Richard was so angry that he pulled a sword out of a guard's scabbard and pressed 

it against my neck. 

 

Seeing that my goal had been achieved, I burst into crazed laughter and leaned into the blade 

dangerously. "Come on, kill me. That way, your shame will be gone!" 

 

I provoked him deliberately. After all, what reason did I have to keep on living? I didn't want to follow his 

so-called script wherein I had to sacrifice my life for my love for Richard. 

 

"Just kill me and let me die with Kyle, so that our family can be together." I touched my belly gently. My 

heart ached. I felt sorry for my poor child. But the world was dangerous. Maybe it wouldn't be such a 

bad thing if it died in my belly. 

 

Unexpectedly, Richard pulled the sword away. 

 

"You... you don't want to kill me?" I looked at him with cold, lifeless eyes. 

 

"No, I won't," Richard smiled at me viciously and said in a low voice. "I've changed my mind." 

 

"If you don't kill me now, you'll regret it." Despite saying this, I felt a little uneasy. 

 

Richard bent over and reached out his hand to help me up from the floor. He looked eerily calm and 

collected. "It doesn't matter." 

 

I swatted his hand away as though his touch was poisonous. When I got on my feet, I quickly retreated a 

few steps back. I would rather be killed by him right now. 

 

"I won't let you die at my hands. After all, you're pregnant with a member of the royal family," Richard 

said slyly. 
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I looked at him in shock. "Are you crazy? This isn't your child! Kyle's the father! This child has nothing to 

do with you!" 

 

All of a sudden, Richard's expression darkened and his eyes flashed crazily. "As long as this child hasn't 

been born yet, there will never be a way to prove that he isn't mine. And I hereby declare that he is. The 

child will be useful. If you want to live, you'd better wake up. Otherwise... Well, let's just say there's 

countless ways to make you and your baby suffer, even if it's still a fetus." 

 

"Go to hell, you bastard!" Before I knew what I was doing, I had grabbed the guard's sword and swung it 

towards Richard. 

 

Unfortunately, the guards were quick to act and surrounded me before I could even get close. Richard 

stood just a few feet away from me, completely unharmed. Sneering at me, he said scathingly, "Do you 

know what you look like right now? Like an abandoned dog. I almost feel sorry for you!" 

 

I stood there in a daze, at a loss for words. 

 

"Since you're so pitiful, I might as well tell you the truth. Kyle's still alive. If you do as I say, I might be 

able to save his life." 

 

Then, he turned around to leave. Before he left, however, I heard him order his men, "Take care of Lady 

Lucy and the 'Prince' in her belly." 

 

My knees buckled from underneath me and I collapsed to the floor. Everything was spiraling out of 

control. I didn't know what plans Richard had for my baby, but now that he was threatening me with 

Kyle's life, there was nothing I could do. 

 

I cried out in desperation. My father had abandoned me, too. No one could help me. What should I do? 

 

Chapter 238 The Elite Team 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

Today's morning exercises were canceled, so Flora and I didn't go out until it was almost eight o'clock. 

We planned to have breakfast before going to our class. 

 

Before we reached the cafeteria, we saw Warren standing under a tree with a big bag in his hand. He 

must be waiting for Flora. 

 

I pushed Flora teasingly. "He's here too early in the morning to wait for you. What a considerate 

boyfriend!" 

 

Flora blushed in embarrassment. "I told him not to wait for me anymore." 
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"Hurry! Go to him now." I stopped teasing her and chased her away. Then I went to look for Harry to 

have breakfast with him instead. 

 

The cafeteria was already full of students. Harry bought a lot of food, but he ate slowly today. 

 

I stretched out my hand speechlessly and took his small binoculars away. "Hey, what are you looking at? 

Eat!" 

 

"I'm just curious." Harry retracted his head sulkily. "Flora looks weird when in love. She is totally 

different from what her usual self. Look at her. She eats the noodles so slowly, almost like a lady." 

 

I didn't know whether to laugh or to cry. "If Flora and Warren find out that you are spying on them, 

you're definitely done for." 

 

Harry shrank his head reluctantly, but he didn't give up. He slowly looked in the direction of Flora again. 

This time, Flora discovered what he was doing and gave him a warning glare. 

 

We finished our breakfast right in time for our class. 

 

As soon as we got into the classroom, I squatted down to tie my shoelaces. I suddenly heard Harry's 

excited voice. "It's Prince Rufus! Finally, our teacher today is not that devil." 

 

I couldn't help but look up, totally forgetting about my shoelaces. Indeed, it was Rufus. But I was not 

surprised anymore. He had already told me that Blair was going to sneak into my pack to get the 

evidence for me. It was just that I didn't expect Blair to leave so soon. 

 

"Mr. Joshua is out on a mission to support the border packs, so I'll be taking over his classes this week," 

Rufus explained to everyone aloud. 

 

Everyone was excited. After all, they were all tired of seeing Blair every single day. 

 

"The military parade, which is held every four years, will be at the beginning of next month. After the 

parade, an elite team will be selected to serve as an army reserve in front of all the Alphas. The 

members of this team will join the Royal Army in advance for a year's training. Those who perform well 

will have the chance to become regular members of the army and get a military rank. This selection is 

voluntary. Those who are interested can start preparing for it now," Rufus added. 

 

Everyone got even more excited upon hearing this news, especially Harry, who clamored to join the 

army and fight against the vampires. Rufus' voice was muffled by his. 

 

Flora tugged at my sleeve and asked, "Are you going to participate in the selection too?" 

 

"Yes," I replied with a nod. 



 

This was my only way to get closer to Rufus. My selfish motive made me want to see him every day. 

 

Flora frowned and said, "I'm actually not interested in it. But since you and Harry will both go, I don't 

want to be left alone. I don't want to die from loneliness here." 

 

"Go and give it a try too. I don't want us to separate either," I whispered. 

 

"Okay, I'll go with you." Flora made up her mind and became passionate again, clenching her fists 

excitedly. "Yes, let's kill those vampires together!" 

 

When Harry heard this, he turned to Flora and complained, "You're so naive. What are you thinking? I 

really don't know how you managed to enter Class A in the first place. Do you still want to join the elite 

team? Dream on!" 

 

Flora pulled his ear at once. "What did you say?" 

 

"I said you're so naive." I didn't know where Harry got the courage to argue with Flora today. This rarely 

happened. He even added, "Why don't you admit it? I'm helping you see yourself clearly." 

 

"All right, you two, stop arguing already," I said to them in a low voice. "Rufus is looking at you." 

 

When she heard Rufus' name, Flora immediately let go of Harry. But her face was full of dissatisfaction. 

She pressed her mouth tightly. After a while, she said, "I'm not naive!" 

Chapter 239 Intense Training 

Flora's POV: 

 

"Every physical test, you're always ranked at the bottom," Harry mocked, sticking his tongue out at me. 

 

I was so angry that I gnashed my teeth. "Don't expect me to bring you breakfast ever again." 

 

Blair often gave Harry tasks after the morning exercises, so Sylvia and I took turns bringing him breakfast 

from time to time. But ever since Sylvia and Rufus got together, I was the one who had bringing Harry 

breakfast these days. 

 

"Okay, okay! I'm sorry! Please forgive me. I was wrong." Harry instantly started begging. With a shrug, 

he sat down obediently. 

 

Still angry, I simply snorted and ignored him. 

 

"Oh, don't be so mad. Even you know that what I said is true." Harry stole a glance at me. 

 

"How dare you bring it up again?!" I roared. 
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"Alright, alright. Stop arguing, you two." Sylvia yanked Harry away from me. 

 

The corner of my mouth twitched and my anger was replaced with grievance. "Even though I got into 

Class A because someone else was expelled, I'm still strong, okay? After all, I was ranked at the top of 

Class B." 

 

"I know, Flora. Harry was just talking nonsense. Don't take him seriously," Sylvia said gently, putting her 

hand on my shoulder. 

 

Harry snorted with contempt. "I heard that in the last part of the placement examination, the other 

members of her group were eliminated because they targeted one another and no one actually paid any 

attention to her. She only got first place in Class B by standing aside and doing nothing." 

 

"Oh, how lucky!" Sylvia couldn't help but exclaim softly. 

 

"That's right. It was pure luck. Why don't you take the examination for me next time?" Harry whispered 

to me with an envious look on his face. 

 

I slapped Harry's hand away and raised my chin proudly. "So what if it was luck? Luck is also a kind of 

strength." 

 

"You can't join the elite team with just luck. Take it from me, Flora. I think you need to practice more." 

Harry butted his head between Sylvia and me again. 

 

Finally, I moved aside to make room for him. "But what if we do make it?" 

 

"Luck can only get you so far, Flora," Harry spat ruthlessly. 

 

"And ever since you were accepted into the school, you've been completely lax. You haven't made any 

progress, and you always eat!" Sylvia scolded me too. She looked at me with a trace of disappointment 

in her eyes. "Everyone else had made at least some progress." 

 

My shoulders slumped dejectedly. "I should've worked harder. If only I had known earlier. Sylvia, you'll 

definitely make it into the elite team. And when you do, you'll have to stay in the army for a year. If 

Harry goes with you, I'll be all alone. I'm so weak. No one will want to hang out with me." 

 

The more I spoke, the sadder I became. I buried my face in my palms and whispered, "Maybe they'll 

even laugh at me. No one will stand up for me if someone tries to bully me." 

 

"Why don't you ask your boyfriend to help you? He can give you intense training during this critical 

period of time," Harry suggested. 

 

"What?" I raised my head and wiped away my non-existent tears. 



 

"Your boyfriend is so strong. It'd be stupid of you not to use his strength to your advantage. Plus, he 

might also take part in the selection test." Harry eyed me as though he was looking at an idiot. 

 

I coughed awkwardly. Warren and I weren't really a couple. How could he be willing to teach me? 

Especially when his image as an aloof prince charming had been completely ruined thanks to me. And 

now that the news that we had sex in the equipment room had spread to the other packs, I figured 

Warren must've hated me even more. 

 

"I think that's a good idea, Harry," Sylvia said seriously, scratching her chin. 

 

"No, I don't want to inconvenience him," I murmured feebly. 

 

"He's your boyfriend. How's that an inconvenience?" Harry tilted his head to the side in confusion. 

 

"Ah! It doesn't matter. He's very busy after all." After giving a flimsy excuse, I quickly changed the 

subject. "Anyway, Harry, you're strong, too. Why don't you train me?" 

 

"I can train you." Harry scratched the back of his head and smiled sheepishly. "But I must warn you that 

I'm very strict." 

 

I rolled my eyes. Just as I was about to agree, Warren stepped in front of us. 

 

I looked up in surprise. "What's the matter?" 

 

"I'll train you," Warren said in a low voice. 

Chapter 240 Extra Training 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

I thought that I could train with Flora, but then Warren showed up out of the blue. 

 

Harry and I scooched over to make room for him to sit. 

 

"Sit here, buddy. You're finally here! Please do help your weak wife," Harry teased. 

 

I didn't know if it was because of the heat or because of Harry's words, but Flora's face turned even 

redder than Harry's hair. 

 

"What wife?" Flora retorted in a low voice. 

 

But it was time for us to practice on our own. Flora's words were soon drowned in the noise around her. 

 

Warren glanced at her and repeated himself firmly. "I can train you." 
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A hint of embarrassment appeared on Flora's face. Blushing, she whispered shyly, "Thanks. I'm sorry to 

trouble you." 

 

Something was off. Why were they so formal and polite with each other? Were young couples so 

awkward and reserved in their relationship these days? 

 

"It's no trouble at all." Warren stood up and held out his hand to her. "Let's start now." 

 

"Already?" Flora was still in a daze. 

 

I elbowed her slightly and hissed, "Hurry up. There aren't that many days before the parade. Take 

advantage of this period of time to train." 

 

Flora hesitated, as if her butt was glued to the chair. "Okay then..." 

 

"Go on now." I nearly shoved her off the bench. 

 

After Flora was led away by Warren, I was left alone with Harry. Then Rufus walked towards us. 

 

Since we were in public, I didn't dare to act rashly. I wanted to wait until Rufus came a little closer. 

Unexpectedly, Harry rushed up to meet him halfway, rambling about how he wanted to pick his brain on 

some fighting styles. 

 

As a teacher, Rufus couldn't refuse a student's reasonable request. He had no choice but to be dragged 

away with a long face. 

 

I was left behind, alone with the punching bags on the playground. 

 

After class, Rufus finally got rid of Harry. He strode straight to me, grabbed my wrist, and started to walk 

away. 

 

I followed Rufus in a daze, with Harry at our heels. 

 

"Mr. Duncan! I have one more question! Do I really have to shave my hair?" 

 

I was a little surprised to hear Harry's words. Grabbing Rufus' hand, I asked worriedly, "Did you ask him 

to shave his hair?" 

 

Rufus' jaw tensed up and he said in an unfriendly tone, "Naturally. Colorful hair is not allowed in the 

army." 

 

I couldn't help but burst into laughter. "He doesn't need to shave it all off. He just needs to dye his hair 

back to its original color." 



 

Rufus snorted and turned around, intending to keep walking away whilst holding my hand. "It's a matter 

of self-discipline. If an army man wants a bird to nest on his unruly hair, then I have no choice but to ask 

him to shave it." 

 

I couldn't help but feel sorry for Harry. It seemed that if he wanted to join the army, he would need to 

shave off his hair. 

 

Soon, Rufus led me to an open and bright place. There was a whole wall with floor-to-ceiling windows 

facing the south. The light of the setting sun penetrated through the glass windows, illuminating the 

majestic oak floors. 

 

"This used to be a martial arts gym, deserted for years though. I have asked someone to clean it up," 

Rufus turned to me and explained, seeming to notice my confused expression. 

 

"What?" Despite his brief explanation, I was even more confused. 

 

"Silly girl, I'm going to train you here. Do you understand?" Rufus pulled me into his arms with a helpless 

expression. "Aren't you going to take part in the selection? So let me practice with you." 

 

I was so moved that I hugged him back tightly. This was great. Now I didn't need to train with Harry, the 

big fool who liked to fight in his own messy style. 

 

Rufus was the best boyfriend, so I imagined he would hug or kiss me whenever I got tired. I couldn't help 

but smile at the thought. 

 

But I was naive. Little did I know that Rufus was a harsh trainer. He didn't show me any mercy, and he 

treated me even more ruthlessly than the other students in his class. Kissing and hugging? I reasoned 

that it'd be better to delete that daydream. I should focus on finishing the ten laps first. 

 


