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Chapter 409 Before Parting

Skylar's POV:

After I got off the phone with my father, I sat alone in the ward, staring at my phone blankly.

Jerome had taken care of all the paperwork and formalities so that I could be discharged from the hospital soon. We were

supposed to spend a few more days at the royal palace, but unfortunately, I received an urgent call from my father.

This time, I really had to go.

At least my father was kind enough to give me an apology. Although I was disappointed with his decision, I understood and

respected his judgment.

After all, the elders of the werewolves and the vampires couldn't accept me because I was a hybrid and they weren't going to

accept Jerome either.

Nonetheless, the fact that he had even tried was enough for me and I sincerely thanked him for that.

Even though I was going to be apart from Jerome, the separation would be worth it if it meant that Austin would live. Besides, I

strongly believed that I would see Jerome again. After all, nothing in this world could keep us apart for too long. If the elders

would prohibit me from seeing Jerome and our child, I would find a way to see them secretly. They couldn't keep me locked up

for the rest of my life.

While I was wallowing in my own thoughts, Jerome came back.

"Honey, I've signed all the papers for your release. You'll be out of the hospital soon. Are you hungry? I'll take you someplace nice

for lunch so we can celebrate," Jerome said with a smile.

"Well, we can eat whatever you want to eat," I answered absent-mindedly.

"Honey, what's wrong?" Jerome sat at the edge of the bed as he held my hand in concern.

"I'm sorry, Jerome. I just spoke to my father over the phone." I threw myself into his arms. "He told me that he had spoken with

Mr. Jones. I have to go back to vampires' territory in three days."

Jerome sat in stunned silence. With a bitter smile, he gently patted me on the shoulder and said, "I knew this day was going to

come, sooner or later."

"My father also said that he had tried his best to persuade the elders to allow you and our child to come with me, but the elders

refused," I continued, resting my head on Jerome's shoulder.

"That's good. At least your father is willing to accept me," Jerome comforted me. "Honey, don't worry. You can go there first. I

will take good care of our child. Since your father is willing to speak for us in the council, I believe that we will find a way to be

together someday. Besides, I'll try to see you whenever I can."

I didn't expect Jerome to be so thoughtful and selfless. I could see why we were meant to be together. We were two souls of the

same mind.

"Jerome!" I was so moved that I hugged him tightly.

"Skylar, everything will be fine." Jerome gave me a loving kiss on the forehead.

I nodded in response. My father's love and support gave me hope and I realized that I wasn't alone. Although my mother had

passed away, at least, I was fortunate enough to have the love of both parents.

Before, Jerome and I packed up my belongings. Slowly pushing the baby stroller forward, we decided to leave the hospital while

Godfrey slept peacefully. When we arrived at the gate of the hospital, we met Jennifer and Anthony.

"Skylar, we're here to pick you up!" Jennifer walked to me. "Why didn't you wait for us before leaving the hospital?"

"Jennifer, I just don't want to cause you any trouble," I said, lowering my eyes with embarrassment. "I'll be leaving soon..."

"Then we should try to spend as much time as we can together!" Jennifer held my arm tightly. "Let's go! Get in the car!"

After getting in the car, Anthony apologetically said, "I'm sorry, Skylar. I was just on the phone with Aldrich. I was forced to

negotiate with him in three days because Austin is in grave danger at the moment."

The atmosphere in the car became very serious. I sighed and said, "Thank you, Mr. Jones. In fact, my father told me everything

already."

"Skylar…" Jennifer looked at me helplessly. "Are you willing to accept him as your father?"

"Yes, I am. I think my father cares about me very much, all things considered. After all, he tried to convince the elders to let

Jerome and our son come with me, but the elders refused." I smiled bitterly. "But it doesn't matter. I'm full of hope for the future

now. Don't feel sorry for me."

"Oh, Skylar!" Jennifer wrapped her arms around me. "You're getting more and more mature. That's good. I'm sure that you'll be

happy in the vampires' territory!"

Jerome's POV:

After returning to the temporary residence Anthony had arranged for us, Jennifer and Anthony followed us into our room.

"Skylar, look at this! Surprise!" Jennifer jumped in the air with excitement as she secretly took out a pink gift box from behind.

Skylar's eyes widened in surprise. "Oh, what's this?"

"Open it and have a look!" Jennifer smiled keenly.

"Thank you, Jennifer." A smile appeared on Skylar's face as she opened the box and found a stuffed teddy bear inside it.

"I've wrapped this teddy bear with a blanket. I want to give it to my lovely little friend, Godfrey. Give him our blessings," Jennifer

said with a smile.

"Oh my God, this is so sweet of you. Godfrey will love it. Thank you, Jennifer!" Skylar held the teddy bear to her chest and kissed

Jennifer's cheek. Then, she took the teddy bear to the cradle where Godfrey was sleeping and said, "Look, my son. Your aunt

Jennifer has brought you a gift."

As if he understood what his mother had said, Godfrey cooed and smiled, grabbing the teddy bear with his tiny little arms.

"Oh, Godfrey, you are my angel." As Skylar kissed Godfrey, her attachment to the child could be seen in the way she looked at

him. It broke my heart because I felt sorry for her. What mother would be willing to be apart from their child?

After a while, Anthony stepped forward and said to Skylar, "I give you my word, as the king, that we will look after your child

while you're away. After all, you're making a huge sacrifice by agreeing to live in the vampires' territory without your husband

and child. You are a hero to all of us."

I didn't expect Anthony to give me such high praise. I quickly stood beside Skylar and held her hand.

"Yes, I promise, Skylar, I will treat Godfrey as my own son," Jennifer said.

"Thank you. Thank you, Mr. Jones and Jennifer. I wish I didn't have to leave Godfrey because a baby needs his mother, but I'm

sure he will understand me when he's older," Skylar said as tears welled up in her eyes.

"I appreciate your kindness, Jennifer and Mr. Jones." I stifled my tears to control my emotions. "Skylar, rest assured, I will look

after our son. I will tell him about you every day so he knows what a great mother he has."

"Jerome!" Skylar hugged me tightly.

A sad and heavy atmosphere permeated the room. We all knew that this day would come, but we tried to stay positive in hopes for

a miracle in the future.

"It's getting late. Let's go to the royal restaurant for dinner." Anthony broke the silence. "I've asked them to prepare a special

dinner in honor of Skylar."

With bittersweet feelings, we all went to the royal restaurant together.

After we had dinner, Anthony said, "Skylar, I have informed Daniel that you are leaving. He and Helen will be there to see you off

on the day of your leaving."

Skylar was surprised and smiled. "Thank you, Mr. Jones. I don't know what to say. With you as my friends, I really have nothing

to worry about in my life."

"Well, you've just come back from the hospital. You should get some rest, Skylar," Jennifer said to Skylar. "If you want to bring

anything to the vampires' territory, just let me know. I'll ask my maids to prepare it for you."

"Thank you, Jennifer." Skylar shook Jennifer's hand. "Bye!"
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