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Chapter 81 Injury 

Rufus' POV: 

 

Sylvia's hands were cold. I frowned and clasped her palm tightly, hoping the warmth of my skin would 

seep into her body and make her feel better. She didn't know how to take care of herself. The wind was 

strong outside, but she was only wearing a thin coat. 

 

She was lowering her head the entire time, like a scared turtle, ready to retreat to its shell at any time. 

Looking at her fluffy head, I felt a little helpless. 'Why was she so afraid of me?' She didn't even dare to 

look me in the eye. 

 

"Chest out. Don't hunch. Look straight ahead. Your gaze shouldn't drop to the floor," I said in a low 

voice. 

 

But Sylvia didn't respond. She was absentminded the entire time. She didn't return to her senses until I 

gently nudged her. 

 

I didn't say anything. I gently wrapped my arm around her waist and said, "Raise your foot." 

 

Sylvia was in a daze the entire time. She responded to me slowly like a puppet. I pursed my lips and 

looked at her, feeling unhappy. It seemed like she didn't want to stay with me. 

 

Her cursory behavior made me think she didn't want to attend the ball with me. 

 

Finally, I lost my patience. "If you don't want to learn, you don't have to force yourself." 

 

Seeing that I was angry, Sylvia looked up at me, panic and fear evident in her eyes. "It's not that I don't 

want to learn..." 

 

Only then did I notice that her face was pale, and beads of sweat had covered her forehead. 

 

My heart sank. "Are you feeling uncomfortable?" 

 

"Nothing. It's just a little hot." She averted her gaze and held my hand, gesturing for me to teach her. I 

had an inkling that she was trying to hide something. 

 

I grabbed her hand and stared into her eyes. "Sylvia, I know you are lying. Are you hiding something 

from me?" 

 

"No, please don't ask. Let's continue," Sylvia croaked, dropping her gaze to the floor. 

 

Anger bubbled up within me. "All right. I'm not going to continue until you tell me the truth. I have this 
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whole night to spare anyway." 

 

"No, I have to go back to the dorm before nine!" Sylvia grabbed my sleeve and pouted at me. 

 

I snorted and looked at her. Seeing her unwillingness to answer, I pushed her hand away and walked 

toward the door. 

 

It looked like Sylvia wanted to follow me. But after taking a few steps, she fell to the floor and held her 

left leg, wincing in pain. 

 

At that moment, all my anger disappeared. I was only anxious and worried for her. I quickly ran over to 

see if she was okay. 

 

"Let me take a look at it." 

 

I rolled up Sylvia's left trouser and found a thick bandage wrapped around her leg. 

 

"I got scratched by accident. I'll get better if I rest for a few days." Seeing the unhappiness on my face, 

Sylvia withdrew her leg and explained cautiously. 

 

"Why would you get such a thick bandage if you only got scratched?" I narrowed my eyes and studied 

her face. The fact that she was hiding something irked me. I was not only mad at her but with myself as 

well. If I had noticed sooner that something was wrong with her, she wouldn't have endured the pain. 

 

"It's really just a scratch. It's just a small injury. It doesn't hurt much. I'll be fine soon." Sylvia smiled 

awkwardly. Her pale face was not convincing at all. 

 

I scowled at her. She was lying to me, and I didn't want to talk to her unless I examined her wound. 

 

"Are you angry?" Sylvia blinked innocently. 

 

'What a heartless guy!' I thought to myself. 

 

I reached out to untie the bandage to check her wound, but she covered it with her hands, stopping me 

from seeing it. 

 

Her action ignited the fury in my heart. I gripped her hand and looked at her. "Don't move!" 

 

Seeing that I was unhappy, Sylvia withdrew her hands. 

 

I untied the bandage on Sylvia's leg slowly, and her swollen skin came to view. My hands began to 

tremble as I saw the big purple bruises on her leg. 

Chapter 82 His Smile 
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Sylvia's POV: 

 

"Did you bring your medicine?" Rufus asked in a low voice without raising his head. 

 

"It's in my coat pocket," I quickly answered. Rufus must be in a bad mood at the moment because he 

didn't look at me and his face was gloomy. 

 

He silently took the tube of ointment out of my coat pocket and rubbed the bruises on my leg. 

 

I couldn't help crying out in pain. But I quickly covered my mouth with my hand to restrain myself from 

making too much noise, not daring to look at him. 

 

"Just endure the pain because the bruises must be rubbed. Otherwise, it will take longer to recover," 

Rufus said in a plain voice, but he reduced the force in his hands. 

 

I stared at his downcast face and couldn't help but wonder, 'Is he worried about me?' 

 

"Hey, let me see who's having a crush on the prince again," Yana started teasing me again. 

 

"Yana, just go to sleep," I said crossly. I didn't know why she often spoke in a dandy tone recently. 

 

"Someone I know can endure the extreme pain when fighting. But how can she be so weak and fragile in 

front of Rufus?" Yana said in a voice dripping with sarcasm. 

 

"Yana! Will you please shut up?" 

 

But Yana kept nagging. And her every word was connoting something. This made me feel ashamed and 

angry, so I quickly blocked her voice and pretended not to hear her. 

 

"I'm sorry," Rufus suddenly apologized. 

 

I was so shocked that I stared at him and blinked my eyes. Was I hearing things again? 

 

But he still kept his head down and didn't stop rubbing my leg. "I'm sorry. I didn't realize that you were 

injured. I shouldn't have forced you to dance." 

 

Although his voice was muffled, I heard his every word clearly. He looked very depressed, like a big dog 

soaked in the rain. 

 

"You have nothing to apologize for. It's not your fault, after all," I said softly. If only I could, I really 

wanted to pat his head. But the fact that he was a prince stopped me from doing it. 

 

Rufus didn't answer me. He looked even more depressed, which made me feel sorrier for him. 

 



"I deliberately hid my injury from you, and I agreed to this dance lesson," I said again. 

 

Rufus remained silent for a long time. "Forget about this dance lesson. Your leg is injured, and it's not 

good for you to practice dancing. Don't force yourself." 

 

But if I didn't learn how to dance, I would embarrass him at the ball. Thinking of this, I got anxious at 

once. "No, I want to learn how to dance. I'm not forcing myself. I can practice. I can do it." 

 

"But I don't want you to practice anymore," Rufus said, looking up at me. And I was stunned when I saw 

the affection in his eyes. 

 

My face started to feel hot. I knew that I was blushing, so I quickly looked away. It must be because the 

light was so dazzling that I had some illusions. 

 

"But I really want to practice," I stammered. I didn't want to embarrass Rufus. And I decided to take it as 

the grand finale of my relationship with Rufus, so I would indulge myself to the extreme. 

 

Rufus didn't say anything. I didn't know what was in his mind. 

 

Afraid that he would see through my intention, I hurriedly explained, "I want to learn more skills. I might 

be able to use them in the future." 

 

At this time, Rufus smiled brightly. With his two dimples showing, he looked more charming. This was 

the second time I saw him smile like this. 

 

"So, you can smile." I fixed my eyes on him and didn't want to look away. I felt like there was a rabbit 

inside my chest, constantly hopping around. 

 

When Rufus heard what I said, a wry expression crept across his face. He then pursed his lips as the 

smile disappeared. 

 

"You actually look good when you're smiling." He looked so good that looking at him made my heart skip 

a beat. 

 

"My dear, stop talking now. Rufus' ears are already red," Yana suddenly whispered in my head. 

Chapter 83 An Unexpected Kiss 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

The intimacy between us overwhelmed me as we stared into each other's eyes. 

 

Rufus eyes, rimmed with thick lashes, seemed to mesmerize me. The grayish blue irises felt like the vast 

ocean, and I was the lonely boat floating with the current. 
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Finally, I withdrew my gaze and lowered my head, feigning a cough. "Have you done with my bruises?" 

 

"Not yet. Don't move." Rufus continued to rub my leg. His movements were not as calm as before. It 

looked like he felt uneasy too. 

 

I tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. My face was so hot; his presence seemed to ignite sparks of 

desire within me. 

 

Rufus and I both fell silent. The atmosphere suddenly became inexplicably strange. 

 

He rubbed the ointment on my bruises and bandaged it again. Then, I hurriedly sprang to my feet. "Let's 

practice dancing. I don't have much time." 

 

"We can continue." Rufus compromised and stood up. "But you can't exert pressure on your leg again." 

 

"Then, what do we do?" I was confused. I had to practice dancing but didn't know how to do that 

without exerting pressure on my legs. 

 

"Should I take a wheelchair? Well, in fact, I don't mind sitting in a wheelchair. But it might be hard for 

you because you are so tall. You can't keep squatting to face me," I murmured. 

 

"There is no wheelchair," Rufus said coldly. 

 

"Then what should we do? The ball is in three days." I frowned. "Why don't you find me a wheelchair? I 

think it's a good idea." 

 

Rufus didn't say anything. All of a sudden, he lifted me up and made me stand on his expensive leather 

shoes. 

 

I was caught off guard and grabbed his sleeves. "I... my soles are dirty..." 

 

"Don't move," Rufus interrupted me and stepped forward. 

 

I lost my balance and subconsciously draped my right hand around his neck. His manly scent filled my 

nose. My body stiffened, and I didn't dare to move. 

 

Rufus took my left hand. "That's it. Follow me and feel the moves. Relax and immerse yourself in the 

dance steps." 

 

He swayed his body and taught me how to dance. Every time he spoke, his hot breath brushed against 

my temple, making me quiver. 

 

Rufus' POV: 

 



The posture brought me intimate to Sylvia. Her breaths sprayed on my chest through my shirt, making 

me feel hot and my tummy flutter. Her silky strands brushed against my hand. 

 

I swallowed as I began to feel restless. I took her around and found her face was a little red. Her jaw was 

tense, and her eyes looked serious. I didn't know what she was thinking. 

 

"Practice hard. Don't be absentminded," I reminded her. 

 

Her face reddened with embarrassment. She looked up at me, and her burning gaze met mine. "How do 

you know the female moves well?" 

 

I arched an eyebrow and looked at her. The way she questioned me made me happy. "I learned after 

observing the moves once." 

 

"It looks like you dance a lot with the noble ladies." Sylvia pursed her lips and lowered her head. I 

couldn't help but wonder if she was being possessive already. 

 

Excitement bubbled up in my heart. "Are you jealous?" I leaned in a little and teased. 

 

"Don't talk nonsense..." 

 

Sylvia raised her head abruptly. The next moment, her lips pressed against mine. 

 

My eyes widened. It felt as if time had stopped still. 

 

Chapter 84 Agitation 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

Desire surged through my veins as I felt his soft, cold lips. His hot breath felt like the autumnal breeze, 

making my skin break with goosebumps. 

 

Countless fireworks exploded in my mind at the same time. Our lips were pressed together for only a 

few seconds, but it seemed like several centuries. 

 

As I realized what was going on, I pushed Rufus away but was too flustered to remember that I was still 

standing on his feet. I lost my balance and fell to the floor. 

 

"Sylvia!" Rufus reached out his hand to help me up. He still looked calm, and for a moment, I thought 

the kiss was just a mere illusion. 

 

"I can do it myself!" I shouted and quickly got up from the floor, trying my best to hide my 

embarrassment. However, Rufus stepped forward and looked at me. 
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"I've never danced with anyone else before. You're my first dancing partner." 

 

His explanation made my face burn even more. The dim lights softened Rufus' sharp features, making 

him look warm and harmless. My soul was screaming to go with the man in front of me. 

 

"They are about to close the dorm." I took a few steps back. "I... I'm leaving now!" 

 

With that, I ran back to the dorm as fast as I could, which startled Flora, who was applying a facial mask. 

 

"Sylvia, what's wrong with you? Why are you running around when your leg is still injured?" Thinking 

that someone was chasing after me, Flora peeped out of the door to see who it was. 

 

I quickly closed the door. I sat on the edge of my bed, holding my chest. I could not calm down. My heart 

was crashing in its ribcage. I couldn't stop thinking about the kiss. 

 

"Sylvia, is your leg okay?" Flora walked up to me and asked concernedly. 

 

"What?" When I came to my senses, I realized my calf was still swollen. My face flushed with 

embarrassment as I moved it. I was too flustered that I forgot about the injury. "I thought I'd be late, so I 

ran back." 

 

Flora didn't bother questioning me. 

 

I turned off the lights and slumped on the bed, tossing and turning. I couldn't sleep because I was 

thinking about Rufus. 

 

I buried my head in the pillow. The short kiss made me shy and restless. 

 

'Why didn't Rufus react? He should have at least panicked!' I turned over and looked at the ceiling, 

feeling dejected. 

 

His lips were unexpectedly soft. I could still feel them against mine. 

 

My face was burning again. My body lost control every time he was around me. I covered myself with 

the quilt and tried to think of anything other than Rufus. 

 

"My dear, how about you let me out next time? I also want to taste Omar. I mean it! I want to see him 

burn with desire." Yana became excited again as if she wanted to rip off Rufus' clothes right away. 

 

'Burning with desire?' 

 

I couldn't help but recall the sternness on Rufus' face when he taught me how to dance. The way his 

Adam's apple bobbed up and down when he spoke made him look sexy as hell. 

 



"Ah! Rufus' abstinent look really turns me on. I want to whip him!" Yana cackled like a maniac. 

 

"Stop talking, Yana! I'm going to sleep!" 

 

To make sure Yana stopped talking nonsense, I had to force myself to fall asleep. 

 

When I woke up the next morning, I realized the swelling on my leg had subsided. I didn't know if it was 

because of my good physique as a she-wolf, or perhaps Rufus had massaged my bruises. 

 

I shook my head fiercely, willing not to think about him. 

 

After taking a shower and getting ready, Flora and I went to practice. 

 

As a tutor, Blair was strict but also caring. After making sure my leg was okay, he agreed to let me take 

part in running with weights. 

 

Everyone could choose a weight of their choice, starting from ten pounds. I was so impulsive that I 

picked the fifty-pound block and sprinted out. 

 

I was so excited now because Rufus was dancing in my mind. His every spin and move made my 

adrenaline soar. Yana also screamed in my mind. She was too excited. 

 

After the running, I finally slowed down, gasping for breath. I felt I could have run a few more laps. 

 

"Oh my God, Sylvia! What's got into you?" Harry exclaimed breathlessly. 

 

"She has been excited since last night." Flora also came over and looked at me like l were a lunatic. 

 

"You two are lazy. We should work hard!" I said, pretending to be serious. 

 

Harry and Flora believed my words. Harry added ten more pounds to his existing weight but couldn't 

stand up this time. 

 

I sat aside and watched them bickering as usual as I checked my watch from time to time, hoping for 

time to pass faster. I couldn't wait to see Rufus in the evening. 

Chapter 85 The Dance Instructor 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

The evening finally came, so I changed into clean clothes and waited for Maya at the gate of the 

dormitory ahead of time. 

 

"Miss Todd... Why are you so early today?" Maya was surprised to see me arrive early. Holding a bag in 

one hand, she rubbed her eyes with the other hand and said, "Miss Todd, it's really you! I thought you 
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would also be late today like yesterday." 

 

"No. My class finished earlier today." I touched my nose as I spoke. Actually, I just rushed here right 

after my class without eating dinner. Fortunately, Flora was so careless that she didn't notice anything 

unusual about me. 

 

Maya chuckled and handed over the bag in her hand to me. "Prince Rufus said that you have to drink the 

soup first before you go. Otherwise, it will get cold." 

 

I took out the soup from the bag and drank it without hesitation. I couldn't wait to see Rufus, so I drank 

it in a hurry. But my tongue was scalded at my first gulp. 

 

Maya was frightened by my expression. "Miss Todd, the soup has just been made. It's still very hot. 

Please drink it slowly." 

 

I paused for a while and frowned. Then I blew on the soup and drank it regardless of its hotness. 

Although it got many medical herbs in it, it didn't taste bad at all. 

 

After drinking it up, I handed back the bowl to Maya with a smile and said, "Let's go?" 

 

I followed Maya to the palace again, just like last night. I calmed myself down and slowly pushed the 

door open. But much to my dismay, I didn't see the man I had been looking forward to seeing. Instead, I 

saw an elegant middle-aged she-wolf with golden curly hair and a woolen dress. 

 

The excitement all over my body instantly vanished as if a basin of cold water was poured on me. 

 

"Prince Rufus can't come because he has urgent business to deal with the following days, so he has 

arranged a professional dance instructor for you," Maya explained at once. 

 

I felt utterly disappointed, but I forced a smile. 

 

"Hello, Sylvia. My name is Chloe. I'll be your dance instructor in the next two days," Chloe said 

enthusiastically. 

 

Waltz was one of the most elegant dances and could effortlessly create a romantic atmosphere. While 

watching Chloe demonstrate a few steps, the scene of last night inevitably played back in my mind. 

Every beat seemed to step on my heart and resonate with it. I began to look forward to the ball on 

Friday. 

 

When the music was over, Chloe stopped dancing and said to me, "Sylvia, do you need me to 

demonstrate it again?" 

 

"It's all right, Chloe. I think I can do it," I said with a smile. 

 



Chloe shook her head, expressing her disbelief. "Arrogant girls don't look cute." 

 

Before she could say anything more, I stood up and began to dance. 

 

I closed my eyes to feel each dance step. The sound of Rufus' breath seemed to be still in my ears, so 

close yet so far. The slightly cold night wind caressed my hair like a sympathetic lover's hand. 

 

Chloe must have forgotten to close the window. The more I danced to the music, the more I thought of 

Rufus. 

 

When the music stopped, I also finished the last step. 

 

Chloe applauded and exclaimed in surprise, "Sylvia, you're awesome! Have you been taking dance 

lessons for a long time? You danced perfectly! And your every move was so elegant and natural. You 

really amazed me!" 

 

"No. I only learned it by watching you dance just now." A sense of pride rose in my heart. I touched my 

head shyly and didn't know how to respond to Chloe's tide-like compliments. 

 

"You talk like Rufus now, girl," Yana suddenly said in disgust. 

 

"Yana, if you keep talking nonsense, I'll dye the two strands of red hair on the top of your head green." I 

felt so embarrassed and annoyed at the same time. She was really good at bringing up the wrong topic. 

 

"Hey, Sylvia! Are you trying to punish me or yourself? How dare you threaten me! I won't talk to you 

anymore." After saying this, Yana shut her mouth angrily. 

 

I didn't coax her because I wanted to let her reflect on herself for a while. 

 

After our dance lesson, I called Yana's name several times on my way back to the dormitory. But she just 

ignored me. It seemed that she was really angry. I slightly sighed since there was nothing I could do 

about her. 

 

At this moment, I saw a stealthy figure drift across. It was Flora. 

 

Holding a big bag in her arms, she bent down and looked around. I quietly walked behind her and patted 

her on the shoulder. She was so scared that she was about to scream. I quickly covered her mouth to 

prevent her from making any sound. 

 

"Hey Flora, it's me! Why are you sneaking around like a thief?" 

 

Flora quickly put her finger in front of her lips to shush me. "Shh! Keep your voice down." 

 

Then she showed me what was in the bag. 



 

I was stunned for a moment. Then I exclaimed, "Are you crazy?" 

 

Chapter 86 The Woods 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

Flora pulled me anxiously. "Keep your voice down!" 

 

"God! There are so many snacks!" I exclaimed in a low voice. 

 

Flora was holding a variety of junk foods in her arms, including fried chicken and chips. "Are these 

worms?" I asked while picking up a kebab-like thing. 

 

"Yes, roasted silkworm pupae." Flora picked up another kebab, put it into her mouth, and closed her 

eyes dramatically as she slowly chewed it. "Yummy! Sylvia, give it a try!" 

 

"No, no, no." I quickly returned the kebab to her. "Is there anything you don't eat?" 

 

Flora sucked the residue on the bamboo skewer, pursed her lips, and thought for a moment. "I don't 

know yet." 

 

Since she couldn't balance all the snacks in her arms, I took some for her. "Our school forbids us from 

eating junk food because they want us to become stronger. If someone finds you with these junk foods, 

all your credit points will get deducted." 

 

Flora protectively hugged all the snacks in her arms and pouted. "I can't help it. What's the point in living 

without eating the food we like? I'd rather die." 

 

"Stop overacting!" I didn't know whether to cry or laugh. "I didn't say that you can't eat junk food, but 

you better restrain yourself as much as possible." 

 

Just then, a bright beam of light squinted our vision. 

 

"Hey! Who's over there?" 

 

I peeped out and saw the patrolmen going on rounds. 

 

I looked at the snacks and back at Flora's panicked face. Before I could react, she dragged me away. 

 

Flora ran at lightning speed, dragging me with her. I had never seen her run this fast before. The snacks 

in Flora's arms fell on the way, and she stopped to pick them up. 

 

"Why don't you let go of the snacks?" I nervously squatted and helped her pick them up. 
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"No. Things will get worse if they find the snacks." In a fit of panic, Flora picked up a bag of potato chips 

and dragged me, crossing several turns. It looked like she was familiar with the place. Moments later, we 

came to a secluded area. "I know a good hiding place." 

 

We passed through a patch of grass, about the height of our shanks, and arrived at the place Flora 

mentioned. We held our breath and hid in the grass. I was so nervous that my palms began to sweat. 

We waited for a few minutes, and fortunately, no one had followed us here. 

 

I breathed a sigh of relief and fell onto the grass. The place was a perfect hiding spot, cut off from the 

rest of our school. Dense shrubbery surrounded the patch of grass, blocking out the light. The air was 

thick with the sweet fragrance of dewy leaves. I could faintly hear the sound of flowing water. Perhaps 

there was a river nearby. 

 

I leaned back and accidentally touched a plastic bag. I took it and realized it was a packet of finished 

biscuits. Only then did I notice that were countless snack wrappers piled up in the corner. Obviously, 

Flora had been snacking in secret these days. 

 

I looked at Flora with disappointment. No wonder she went out for a walk every evening. It turned out 

she was just hiding here, munching on those snacks! 

 

Flora smiled sheepishly. 

 

Just then, we heard a strange sound coming from the other side of the shrubbery. Flora and I both 

immediately squatted to the ground, not daring to make any noise. 

 

"Did you miss me?" 

 

"You're so annoying. I won't tell you." 

 

"If you don't tell me, I won't let you go back tonight." 

 

After the flirtatious conversation, we heard rustling sounds of clothes and unzipping. 

 

Flora looked stunned as if she had seen a ghost, and my temples began to ache. 'What a horrible time to 

be here!" Flora looked curious. She parted the leaves and tugged at my sleeve, gesturing for me to look. 

 

The two of us held our breath and silently peeked out. 

 

A she-wolf and a werewolf were standing in an intimate position. They had almost taken off all their 

clothes. 

 

"Oh... Kiss me hard!" the she-wolf growled as if she couldn't take it any longer. 

 



The werewolf mumbled something. His voice was muffled, so I couldn't make out his answer. However, 

it looked like he was restraining himself. 

 

Flora and I exchanged glances, our faces flaming with embarrassment. We clamped our mouths shut and 

didn't dare to make a sound and disturb them. 

 

Chapter 87 An Affair 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

"Wait, you're inside already?" the she-wolf slowly asked, confused. 

 

"Yeah. Don't you feel it?" The guy sounded just as confused, maybe even a little insulted. 

 

Hearing this, the she-wolf quickly responded by moaning coquettishly. The two of them kissed, letting 

out grunts and gasps. 

 

Soon, the sound of bodies colliding into each other filled our ears. It got faster and louder by the minute. 

I immediately covered Flora's eyes, murmuring to myself that young girls like us should never have to 

see such thing. 

 

Flora pulled my hand away, intrigued by the scene. It didn't take long for her to recognize the she-wolf. 

 

"Hold on. Isn't that Lucy from Class B?" Flora whispered in my ear. "Unfortunately, I can't see who she's 

with. They're too far for me to tell." 

 

The two played around with all sorts of passionate positions. Lucy was moaning so loud that it almost 

sounded like she was being tortured to death. At this point, I wished I didn't hear anything instead. 

 

"My eyes!" No longer able to watch them anymore, Flora covered her eyes herself, even though the 

situation should have been more embarrassing for the two rather than for us. They just happened to 

block our only way out, so we had no choice but to wait for them to finish in discomfort. 

 

Fortunately, the guy didn't really last for long. Their loud moans were just probably a bluff of some sorts. 

They kissed for a little while longer before officially finishing. Their smooches were very loud. 

 

Helpless, I squatted and tried to stay out of sight. My legs had already gone numb. 

 

A few minutes later, they finally began to put their clothes back on. This cheered me up because it 

meant that we could finally leave. 

 

All of a sudden, the rustling sound of a plastic bag was heard. I turned to Flora, who had frozen in panic. 

She sat on an empty candy wrapper by accident! 
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"Who's there? Show yourself!" Lucy and the guy were just about to leave when they heard the sound 

and looked around nervously. 

 

Fortunately, they were far enough from us that they didn't see us—yet. 

 

I took Flora's shaking hand with mine, ready to run away at the first chance we got. 

 

Lucy and her guy searched through the area carefully. When they were about to get to our hiding spot, 

Flora and I looked at each other in tacit understanding. 

 

We had to take advantage of the darkness of the night and escape. I watched the approaching shadows 

closely, waiting for the right moment. 

 

In the blink of an eye, I ran past them and caught the couple off guard, successfully catching their 

attention. Both of them cursed and chased after me. 

 

This gave Flora the opportunity to take off and get away first. 

 

This plan worked. I took advantage of the darkness and my speed, leaving the two far behind me. I 

deliberately took the longer route to the dormitory to lose them. 

 

By the time I got back, Flora was already in our room. Both of us were still panting, eyes wide from 

shock. That scared us to death. 

 

"They couldn't have seen our faces, right?" Flora asked anxiously. 

 

I wiped the beads of sweat on my forehead, panting and out of breath. "It's too dark to see anything 

clearly. Plus, there were a lot of fragrant trees nearby, which should've concealed out scents. I doubt 

they'll know it was us." 

 

"Come to think of it, maybe it would have been fine that we didn't run away. We just happened to be 

where they were having sex. It shouldn't be us who got embarrassed and had to flee. God, that was 

outrageous!" Flora plopped back on her bed. "We should have just been brave enough to face them 

head on." 

 

"Well, I'm sure they were doing it in such a remote place for a reason. They probably didn't want anyone 

to know. Unfortunately, we were there to witness the whole thing." I frowned. It wasn't like that scene 

was a joy to watch. 

 

"I guess they would hate whoever had caught them. Never mind, it is better we ran away. Less trouble 

for us." 

 

Flora groaned, sitting up from her bed. "What am I going to do now? I left behind the snacks I just got!" 

 



She pouted and crossed her arms. "Damn it! I lost a perfectly good hiding place too. I can't eat my 

snacks secretly in peace anymore!" 

 

Suddenly, there was a loud knock on our door. Flora and I stood up simultaneously, looking at the door 

with fear on our faces. 

Chapter 88 Spot Check 

Sylvia's POV: 

 

There was another knock on the door. Flora scooted over and nudged me to open it. I slowly walked 

toward the door, stretching out a shaking hand to the knob. When I opened it, it was just a patrolman 

doing the routinely roll call. 

 

I sighed in relief. The knock was not at all what Flora and I had thought it was going to be. 

 

However, the patrolman didn't leave and move to the next door immediately. Instead, he stepped inside 

and began to check around our room. Flora was confused, but she obediently opened up a cabinet for 

him to check anyway. 

 

A part of me felt that something was not right. Normally, we would have been informed of a routine 

check ahead of time. 

 

"What's this sudden inspection for? We don't remember getting any notices about this tonight." I stood 

at the doorway, pretending to ask casually. 

 

The patrolman opened up another storage box and rummaged through it restlessly. "The teaching 

affairs department put out an emergency notice, stating that they got a report of a student keeping 

snacks in secret. That's why they ordered that all dormitories be searched. You think we wanted to do 

this at a time where we're supposed to be sleeping?" 

 

Hearing this, Flora and I shared a quick look. If I wasn't mistaken, Lucy and the guy with her must have 

been the ones to report it. 

 

The patrolman then saw a cloth bag similar to the one that was used to keep food and picked it up. 

Immediately, Flora snatched it away from him and said, "There's nothing in there. I already surrendered 

my rat jerky a few days ago!" 

 

Seeing that he couldn't find anything suspicious, the patrolman sighed and left. 

 

Once he was gone, Flora took out a bottle of milk and handed it to me. "Here, have a drink before you 

rest." 

 

Milk was not part of the prohibited foods. I gladly took the bottle and stabbed in a straw. When I sucked 

in the liquid inside, my mouth was suddenly met with an explosion of bubbles and sweetness. 
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My eyebrows furrowed as I looked at the milk in confusion. Why did it taste like soda? 

 

"What do you think? My tricks are really good, huh?" Flora had a confident smile on her face as she took 

out the milk bottles and looked at them like they were precious items. "These are my treasured 

belongings. It wasn't easy bringing this brilliant idea to life. But once I successfully disguise the soda to 

look like milk, I knew no one would ever find out." 

 

Speechless, I took another sip of the soda and enjoyed this rare bubbly happiness. 

 

"I can't believe those two. It's not like we wanted to watch them have sex! Did they really have to rat 

out my snacks?" Flora angrily gnashed on the end of her straw. In my eyes, she just looked like a puppy 

throwing a tantrum. 

 

I affectionately patted her head. "Just be more careful next time." 

 

"Yeah, it's a good thing I don't have anything else hidden around here." Flora leaned over the table, 

rubbing her face in frustration. She seemed like she was still refusing to accept that she had just lost her 

snacks. 

 

I kept silent for a while, mulling on the feeling that this wasn't just a simple situation. "What do you 

know about Lucy?" 

 

"Lucy?" Flora sat up straight as if she were about to recite in class. "Have you heard of the Blue Moon 

Pack?" 

 

I nodded. "Yes. They're the richest pack in the werewolf empire." 

 

"That one. Lucy is the Alpha's one and only daughter, so she comes from a noble line." Flora rested her 

chin on her palm and sighed. "There's just too many rich, powerful werewolves in the imperial capital." 

 

"Why would such a pampered and precious she-wolf enroll at the Royal Military School?" I aired out my 

confused thoughts. Werewolves like Lucy should have been learning how to govern a pack at this age 

instead while waiting to be the next Alpha. 

 

"I'm not sure. Maybe she just wants to experience a different side of life." Flora shrugged and yawned. I 

reached my hand up to fidget with a button on my shirt, only to find that it was missing. I quickly 

squatted down to the floor to look for it, but it was nowhere to be found. 

 

If it wasn't in my dorm room, there was only one other possibility. It must have gotten snagged by a 

branch in the forest while I was running away. Realizing this, a bad feeling set in my stomach. 

Chapter 89 A Uniform Button 
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Sylvia's POV: 

 

"Where can we get buttons? I need to buy a new button and sew it on my jacket," I asked. 

 

Flora lowered her head and helped me look for the button. "These were made exclusively for our 

uniforms. We can't buy the same one elsewhere." 

 

"I see." My OCD worsened because of the missing button. I had to somehow find it. Unwilling to give up, 

I squatted to look for it again. 

 

"It doesn't matter. No one would notice it. Besides, the school doesn't force us to wear the uniform 

every day. We only have to wear it during the meetings every Monday. You're the only one who wears it 

every day. But you look good in uniform. Sure enough, beauties look good regardless of what they 

wear," Flora comforted me. 

 

"It's more convenient to wear uniform," I murmured in embarrassment. Rufus had bought luxurious, 

customized clothes for me. It would draw unnecessary attention if I wore them. I didn't want my clothes 

to be the reason for people to notice me, so I wore my uniform every day. 

 

"You can also go to the teaching affairs office and apply for a new set of uniforms," Flora said as she 

began to do the split. This was her routine every day. She said practicing splits enabled her to run faster. 

 

Flora always had her own unique theories. I shook my head helplessly and went to take a shower. 

 

After I turned off the lights, Flora immediately drifted off to sleep. I lay on the bed, feeling uneasy. I 

called Yana several times but she snorted and continued to ignore me. 

 

"Just talk with me." I took the initiative to compromise with her. "You love rosemary, don't you? I know 

a place in school where lots of rosemaries are planted. I'll take you there next time." 

 

I didn't know why Yana was so fond of rosemary. She became exhilarated whenever she saw them. 

 

"Keep your word," Yana murmured. "And don't color my ginger hair green." 

 

"I won't. I'm not the kind of she-wolf who would make things difficult for myself." I tried my best to cool 

Yana down. 

 

After chatting with Yana for a while, I fell asleep. 

 

The next morning, before going out, I looked at my uniform. I grew agitated when I saw the missing 

button. I opened the wardrobe that was teeming with all kinds of dresses and trousers. 

 

I checked the outfits, one after the other, feeling distressed. Finally, I picked the seemingly most low-key 

and convenient outfit to wear. Then, I turned on the computer and applied for a new uniform. I felt 



better after that and eventually calmed down. 

 

However, as soon as I arrived at the training ground, Harry stopped me. 

 

"Sylvia, you are wearing the outfit designed by the famous designer, Lill. It's a top-level luxury brand that 

caters only to royal families. I like their new spring and summer collections but couldn't buy them 

anywhere." Harry's eyes widened as he shouted, almost as if he was afraid that others still hadn't notice 

my new clothes. 

 

"Really?" I smiled awkwardly and didn't know how to respond to it. 

 

Fortunately, Flora came to my rescue. She patted Harry's head from behind and said, "Sylvia can wear 

whatever she likes. It's none of your business. Stop talking nonsense." 

 

Her comment irked Harry. The two began to quarrel, pushing and pinching each other like children all 

over again. 

 

I stood aside helplessly and watched them argue, hoping for the training to begin soon. 

 

"You know what happened? Prince Richard found his mate yesterday. It's Lucy from Class B!" 

 

"The heir of Blue Moon Pack?" 

 

"Yes, she is pretty." 

 

I heard the two she-wolves gossiping. 

 

My eyes widened in shock. "What? Princes Richard's mate is Lucy? But she was having sex in the woods 

last night with another man, wasn't she?' 

Chapter 90 The Fruitless Love 

Lucy's POV: 

 

I slammed the piano lid shut, and the loud bang resonated across the room. I was too annoyed and 

frustrated. 

 

The sunlight shone into the piano room. Tiny dust particles floated into the room through the beam like 

my agitated mood. 

 

Three hours had passed. 

 

I sprang to my feet and walked to the window. No one was outside. The dense woods rustled in the 

wind. I closed the curtain cautiously and turned to look at the piano. When I was about to light a 

cigarette, the one I had been waiting for finally came. 
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"You are finally here!" 

 

I threw the cigarette on the lid of the piano and anxiously walked over to him. "Have you found that 

person?" 

 

Kyle locked the door and held me in his arms. "No. I looked everywhere but didn't find anyone hiding 

snacks in the dormitory." 

 

I pushed him away. The emotions I had been trying so hard to control seemed to gush out. I couldn't 

take it anymore. "How could you not find that person?" 

 

Kyle shook his head, frowning. "It was too dark, so I couldn't see their face. But judging from the speed 

and agility, I infer that person is pretty strong." 

 

I anxiously paced across the room. His words irked me. I wasn't in the mood to listen to Kyle's analysis. I 

only wanted the result. 

 

"There is no point talking about it. I just want to find that person right away!" I grabbed his sleeves and 

looked into his eyes. "Kyle, our relationship should remain a secret. Otherwise, it will cause big trouble." 

 

Although I loved him, we were star-crossed lovers. Our precious love was destined to get lost in the 

wind. 

 

"I know, Lucy." Kyle shrugged. After a moment's silence, he looked up at me and asked, "Do we really 

have no chance?" 

 

The persistence and love burning in his eyes made me quiver. Tears filled my eyes. We didn't have a 

chance to be together. The fact that we didn't have a future together broke my heart. Life was cruel at 

times. 

 

I slumped to the floor as tears streamed down my cheeks. 

 

As the daughter of the Alpha of Blue Moon Pack, I didn't even have the freedom to choose my partner 

and be with the one I loved. Everyone envied my noble origin of birth, but no one knew I was a caged 

bird. 

 

My father doted on me and trained me ever since I was a child. Later, I understood I was a mere tool 

that he used to fulfill his ambitions and far-fetched dreams. Everyone was a pawn in his plan, including 

his mate and daughter. 

 

Recently, he had joined hands with Prince Richard and followed him like a puppy. I didn't know what 

they had planned to do, but my father told me to pretend like I was Richard's destined mate. 

 



It was ridiculous and disgusting. I couldn't believe they used the sacred mate bond the Moon Goddess 

blessed us with. That was when I understood my father would go to any lengths to fulfill his dreams. 

 

But regardless of how much I hated his plan, I had to follow my father's orders. Although it might seem 

like I was a happy-go-lucky girl, I was, in fact, sitting on a high pedestal made of sharp swords; one 

wrong move could kill me. I could either die or continue to live without dignity. 

 

I chose the latter because I wanted to live. After all, death was too painful. I had never been a bold she-

wolf. 

 

I pretended to be an elegant, noble lady in public. But I paralyzed myself with luxury when I was alone. 

Since I couldn't live the life I wanted, I started buying happiness through money and power. 

 

Gradually, I got used to the luxury and fell in love with my lifestyle. 

 

I didn't feel guilty or ashamed about it. I tried hypnotizing myself over and over again. 

 

It was my father who arranged for me to go to the Royal Military School. He asked me to play along and 

fake an encounter with Richard in front of the lycan king and recognize each other as mates in an 

extravagant way to make things believable. 

 

But before I could execute the plan, I met my real mate, Kyle, at school and we instantly fell in love with 

each other. 

 

Kyle was like the wildfire that warmed my cold, colorless life. His love melted my heart into a puddle; he 

was the reason for my existence. The moment I met him, I could see sparks of passion and desire 

between us. I abandoned all my inhibitions as a noble she-wolf and had sex with him, and even got 

pregnant with his child. 

 


