
Irresistible 941 

Chapter 941 A Little Mummy 

Laura's POV: 

 

It would be great if Crystal and Beryl could stay longer in the imperial capital. I picked up the tea cup and 

took a sip before inquiring about my other grandchild. 

 

"Beryl and Arron got separated when they were chased by the robbers. Later, Harry and Joanna saved 

Arron and he is currently in my room." 

 

When we were at Rufus' place, I didn't dare ask about Arron. Now that I knew what had happened, I 

couldn't sit still anymore. "Is Arron okay?" 

 

"He's alright. Thankfully, it was nothing serious. He just got some bruises." 

 

Crystal's face darkened a little with fear. 

Chapter 942 The Grandma And Grandson 

Crystal's POV: 

 

Feeling a little embarrassed, I tried to explain it to Laura. "Arron's a spitting image of Rufus. I just know 

that people will be suspicious as soon as they see Arron's face, so I had no choice but to cover it with 

bandages." 

 

"But I saw blood oozing from his forehead just now. It looks very serious." 

 

Laura didn't take my word for it. She turned Arron around and studied him carefully. 

 

"Not only his forehead, but also his arm. He has so many bruises. I think I should ask the doctor to do 

another general check-up. Better to be safe than sorry." 

Chapter 943 Is He The Lycan King 

Crystal's POV: 

 

Laura and I were both flustered by Rufus' unexpected visit. Laura quickly stood up from her seat and 

walked over to him. "Why'd you come here unannounced? Where's Beryl?" 

 

"She's asleep," Rufus answered briefly as he walked to the table. 

 

I quickly turned my back to keep Rufus from seeing my son and continued to wrap the bandages around 

the boy's face with trembling fingers. At the same time, I grasped the mask hung around my neck and 

hurriedly put it on my face. 

Chapter 944 Laura’s Wish 
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Rufus' POV: 

 

When I found out that Crystal had yet another child, I felt a little uncomfortable. 

 

And when she showed hostility and blocked me from entering her room to see her son, I felt even more 

uncomfortable. My discomfort was mixed with anger, but I wasn't sure why I was angry. 

 

Sometimes, emotions weren't something that could be controlled by one's own consciousness. 

 

I stood alone in the corridor and smoked a cigarette to calm down. 

 

After a while, the doctor came out, but he was alone. My mother and Crystal were still in the room with 

the boy. 

Chapter 945 You’ll Always Be Grandma 

Crystal's POV: 

 

After being checked by Laura's doctor, Arron had gotten hungry. The snacks Laura brought weren't 

enough to satiate the little boy. 

 

"Mommy, I want meat." Arron patted his belly for emphasis, which made Laura chuckle aloud. She 

immediately scooped Arron up and walked out. 

 

"Let's go. We'll have a feast of meat!" 

 

"Yay! Thank you, Grandma!" 

Chapter 946 A Day Of Daily Disguise 

Crystal's POV: 

 

Time sped by and soon enough it was time for the military parade. I woke up at the crack of dawn to get 

ready. 

 

I looked at Arron who was still sleeping and walked over to his side. I bent over, stroked his head, and 

planted a kiss on his forehead. Although Arron had to keep his bandages on at all times, he was 

generally enjoying his time at the imperial palace. 

 

After setting the table and getting everything in order, I headed down to the city center to wait for the 

opening of the parade. 

 

Chapter 947 Dream On! 

Crystal's POV: 
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Over the past five years, I was afraid that the past would haunt me, so I deliberately blocked news about 

my old friends and focused solely on the pack's affairs. 

 

Everyone was doing well before I left, so I didn't worry about them. 

 

Thinking of Warren's obsession with Flora, I guessed that I might have been overthinking. 

 

Warren had said that Flora was the only woman he would marry, so I figured the two wouldn't break up. 

 

Chapter 948 You’re Nothing But A Woman 

Crystal's POV: 

 

"Do you even know what you're talking about?" The middle-aged man growled at me. If he wasn't 

stopped by the werewolf next to him, he would've rushed over and smacked me on the spot. 

 

I stood there unflinchingly, satisfied with what I just said, but I added one more thing for good measure. 

"You can tell me I'm wrong, but I won't correct myself." 

 

The two middle-aged men were probably quite popular. When the Alphas around us heard me provoke 

them, they rallied to their side. 

Chapter 949 Keep Pretending 

Crystal's POV: 

 

I initially thought that this man would at least watch his mouth given the grand occasion, but he didn't. 

Instead, he cursed me more and more, showing all of us how an Alpha shouldn't act. 

 

At first, I wanted to endure it in silence, but I couldn't stand his sexist comments and personal attacks. I 

couldn't help but open my mouth again. 

 

"When you're caught doing something wrong, is it your automatic response to throw sexist insults at the 

person who corrected you? Don't tell me you rule your pack with such rudeness and unreasonableness." 

Chapter 950 The Speech Of The Lycan King 

Crystal's POV: 

 

Warren sounded sincere. I was a little surprised that he tried to keep the conversation going. I thought 

he would at most say a few words to thank me and left. 

 

"It's really no big deal. You don't have to—" 
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