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Chapter 36 

She did her duty and took away what she could of his curse in this session. Just like the first time, it 

came with hallucinations, 

exhaustion, and hunger. Her b*dy seemed to be used to this already and had also gotten better at 

resistance, especially against 

the hallucinations. It was much better than last week, when she had hallucinated k*ssing him. She didn’t 

want a repeat of that 

After the first hour of treating his plague, she took her third break to eat. 

The meditation room had different corners and layers. She had picked the left corner to stay and eat last 

week, and it had 

remained that way. The Lycan king had the food supplied to that corner and the heat and incense 

reduced. 

He normally would remain in the main area, having much heat and incense, until she returned. The 

room was still a wonder to 

her. From its structure to the little details, it showed a lot of knowledge, and knowing Marion had drawn 

out the idea blew her 

away every time. 

She kept her focus on her meal; she needed to finish and return to her work. 

Usually, the Lycan king kept himself busy with something, as he had always done, but this time he didn’t. 

He came to the left corner of the room to stare at her. 

She didn’t take notice of his gaze as her hunger had overridden her other senses. However, after a while 

of eating and stuffing 

herself with the delicious food provided, she noticed him quietly staring at her. Startled, she slowed 

down and gulped the food in 

her mouth. It almost choked her out, as she hadn’t chewed properly before swallowing. Her eyes 

watered. 

 

“Are you okay?” he asked, a little alarmed at her difficulty. 

She nodded and wiped off the tears from her face. I am fine; I’m okay, she told him. 

She wasn’t okay; her throat was sore from the huge swallow it just took 

He didn’t seem to believe her, though, but said nothing, instead, he rose from his seat and approached 

where she sat at the 



table, eating. He picked up a glass of water and handed it to her. She took it from his hand and gulped 

the entire content. 

She felt instant relief and wondered why she didn’t think about it after swallowing that much. Also, why 

was he watching her eat? 

“Thank you; I shouldn’t have swallowed as quick as I did.” She told him, feeling embarrassed that he had 

seen her go through 

that 

“It’s fine; it happens to the best of us.” 

“Well, it wouldn’t have happened if you didn’t stare at me.” She mumbled to herself, but he seemed to 

have heard it. 

He gave her an apologetic look. “I am sorry I robbed you of privacy by staring, but I wanted to figure out 

what was wrong 

She sighed, annoyed. They were back to this again: “Nothing is wrong” 

“You do not have to lie, I can tell something is wrong. It’s all over you.” 

How could he tell something was wrong with her but couldn’t put it together that perhaps, seeing Vivian 

and her team, could 

have triggered it? Maybe he did and wanted confirmation. 

She didn’t know if he was being genuine in his concern, but so far, he had only shown genuine care for 

her. 

“You said Vivian and her team would get punished for what they did. I saw them coming out of the court 

earlier, and they didn’t 

look like they had suffered any punishment. Help me understand, then. Because I’ve tried to and can’t 

understand why they 

looked untouched 
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