
Irresistible 721 

Chapter 721 The Baby 

Rufus' POV: 

 

My heert clenched peinfully es I held Sylvie, who wes on the verge of breeking down, in my erms. 

 

The doctor's words ren through my mind. The good news wes thet Sylvie wes pregnent, but the bed 

news wes thet the fetus wes week. Keeping this beby might be difficult. She hed to be cereful. 

 

 

 

 

 

Rufus' POV: 

 

My heart clenched painfully as I held Sylvia, who was on the verge of breaking down, in my arms. 

 

The doctor's words ran through my mind. The good news was that Sylvia was pregnant, but the bad 

news was that the fetus was weak. Keeping this baby might be difficult. She had to be careful. 

 

I sighed, wrapped my arms around her tightly, and rubbed her back to comfort her. 

 

After a while, she finally calmed down. My body sagged with relief and I dried her face with a 

handkerchief. 

 

The crying seemed to have exhausted Sylvia. She just let me do what I wanted and stared blankly out of 

the window. 

 

"Do you want to sleep for a while?" I asked her softly. 

Chapter 722 The First And Last Time 

Sylvie's POV: 

 

Thet evening, Rufus ectuelly took me to the mourning hell where Leonerd's body hed been pleced. Aline 

wes not there. 

 

I didn't know how Rufus hed mede her leeve, end I didn't cere ebout it enymore. I wes just heppy she 

wesn't here to disgust me egein. 
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Sylvia's POV: 

 

That evening, Rufus actually took me to the mourning hall where Leonard's body had been placed. Alina 

was not there. 

 

I didn't know how Rufus had made her leave, and I didn't care about it anymore. I was just happy she 

wasn't here to disgust me again. 

 

"I'll be outside. Call me if you need anything." 

 

Rufus considerately gave me some time alone and left to guard the door. 

 

After the door shut, I slowly made my way to the bed where the corpse was placed. 

Chapter 723 An Irresistible Force 

Sylvie's POV: 

 

From the derkness ceme e peel of muffled leughter. "Sylvie, is this the connection between our heerts 

end souls? The power of the bloodline is indeed indisputeble." 

 

 

 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

From the darkness came a peal of muffled laughter. "Sylvia, is this the connection between our hearts 

and souls? The power of the bloodline is indeed indisputable." 

 

"We are worlds apart. I belong to the werewolf race." I watched with my stern eyes as Noreen emerged 

out of the dark. I had expected this to happen and didn't intend to call for help. 

 

Because I knew it would be pointless. 

Chapter 724 Eating Flowers 

Rufus' POV: 

 

I quietly waited by the door for Sylvia to come out. No one was around since I had sent all the guards 

away. 

 

I absent-mindedly fidgeted with the ring on my finger as I fretted that Sylvia would lose control of her 

emotions. 

 

Surprisingly, I could sense that the atmosphere in the room was constantly peaceful. I had a nagging 

feeling that something was wrong. 
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I stood up and went closer to the door, wondering if I should go in and check what was happening. 

However, I recalled that Sylvia had specifically requested some alone time. 

Chapter 725 What Is She Hiding 

Rufus' POV: 

 

Using the flowers in my hand, I managed to successfully lure Sylvia to an open space. 

 

Fortunately, no guards were nearby and we made no noise. 

 

When Sylvia attacked me again, I locked her in my arms to prevent her from running away. 

 

Then I repeatedly called out her name like I had done the last time. 

 

After a while, she finally snapped back to her senses. 

 

She looked at me with puzzlement. After a long pause, she asked, "Did I lose control just now?" 

 

"Did you feel different?" I asked nervously. 

Chapter 726 The Funeral 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

When we returned to our living quarters, I didn't get a wink of sleep. Rufus however, soon drifted into 

dreamland. His face was lined with exhaustion. Too many incidents had taken place in the past few days, 

and he probably hadn't got a chance to rest properly. 

 

I kissed his forehead lovingly and muttered his name, but he didn't stir. 

 

He changed his position, but continued sleeping. 

 

It looked like he was in a deep sleep. 

 

I carefully unwrapped his arm from around my waist and quietly got out of bed to sit in the living room. 

Chapter 727 A Stubborn Girl 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

Warren wailed miserably. I had never seen him break down like this. Even when he had fallen off the 

cliff in the forbidden forest and was severely injured, he hadn't shed a single tear. 

 

He looked awful and had lost a lot of weight in just a few days. 

 

Fortunately, Flora was with him, which would give him some comfort. 
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Owen and Edwin were also in the same state. Edwin seemed to suddenly have aged ten years, with grey 

hair sprouting all over his head. He stood behind Owen, not speaking a word. He just stared blankly out 

the window, as if his soul had already departed with Leonard. 

Chapter 728 Sisters Dislike Each Other 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

"I don't need it!" I retorted without hesitation. 

 

From the beginning, I never thought of Alina as my sister. After all, she and I were polar opposites. There 

was no way we could get along. 

 

Alina rolled her eyes upon hearing my retort. "That's good, then. I just hope you won't shamelessly 

come back to me one day." 

 

Alina's arrogant expression irritated me. Who did she even think she was? 

 

Chapter 729 Don’t Interfere With Each Other 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

I was so confused about how Alina was reacting. She was in a state of panic with a hint of unspeakable 

guilty conscience in her eyes. 

 

"Do you know why Noreen came to harm Leonard? Hadn't you been in contact with Noreen? You should 

know something about her plan. Have you ever seen or talked with Noreen before Leonard died?" I 

stared at Alina's face, trying to read something into her flustered expression. 

Chapter 730 Everything Is True 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

I shook my head, refusing Edwin's kindness. "No, thanks. It doesn't matter anymore." 

 

With a sympathetic expression, he continued, "Your father was ecstatic the night he discovered the 

truth about you. He wanted to tell you immediately. If this accident hadn't taken place, you might have 

already been Sylvia Quinn right now." 

 

I pursed my lips and gave him a small smile. "All I ever wanted was only my father." 
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