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Chapter 520 Traces Of Black Magic

Jennifer's POV:

When I heard Eva's words, I felt even more irritated. I really, really didn't like Carl. And I didn't want to continue being with him.

With a hasty nod, I pulled Carl up to his feet. "I know you didn't do it on purpose. Don't kneel down like that. It's too dramatic!"

Carl immediately cheered up. He held my hand and gushed, "So you forgive me? That's wonderful! I knew you are the most

considerate girl in the world!"

Carl's words made me wince, but I didn't say anything more. In fact, I didn't blame him at all in the first place, so there was no

need to forgive him. More importantly, I didn't want to be his wife anymore. I needed to make this clear to Carl. I had to stay true

to myself, even if that meant hurting him for a while. But I also wanted to tell him for his own sake. Since I didn't love him, I

couldn't waste his time.

"Jennifer, it's getting late. Let's go to the bonfire party. I read about it online and it sounded fun!" Carl excitedly whipped out his

phone. "Let's take photos and eat delicious roasted lamb. It's going to be epic!"

"Bonfire party?" I asked, squinting at him curiously. "Is there going to be a lot of people?"

"Yes! They'll all dance around the bonfire." Carl nodded enthusiastically, looking at me expectantly.

I could tell that Carl really wanted to please me.

"Okay, let's go." I decided not to refuse him. After all, I did come here to relax and have fun.

After changing into a loose dress, I followed Carl back to the beach.

As Carl had said, many people had gathered for the bonfire party. Countless smiling young men and women danced around the

fire, which was even taller than the people, hand in hand.

Seeing everyone smiling, I was infected by their good mood. It was so romantic to dance under the moonlight as the slightly cold

sea wind blew.

"Honey, dance with me!" Carl said with a smile.

I looked at him hesitantly. To be honest, I didn't want to dance with him at all.

"Sorry, Carl. Maybe next time. I'm a little tired," I said lamely.

"Then let's go eat something." All of a sudden, Carl's face turned pale.

"What's the matter, Carl?" I squinted at him in confusion.

"I...I'm sorry, Aurora. I need to go to the bathroom. Stay here. I'll be right back!" After saying that, Carl turned around and bolted,

weaving his way past the crowd.

I watched him leave, feeling a mix of confusion and relief. Holding my swollen belly, I made my way through the crowd and

looked around curiously. Everything felt so novel. The night sky and the sea made for a beautiful background, and the sounds of

waves and laughter rang in my ears.

"Hey, Aurora!" Suddenly, I heard someone calling me.

Stunned, I turned around slowly. It was Darwin! He had changed into casual clothes and was sitting on a tree stump near the

bonfire.

"Oh, hey, Darwin!" I waved in pleasantly surprise. I had no idea that Darwin and I were destined to meet again.

"Aurora, you here for the bonfire party? What do you think? Pretty nice, eh?" As Darwin spoke, he stood up and patted the tree

stump he was just sitting on. "You're pregnant. Please sit down."

I felt a little embarrassed, but I couldn't deny that I was tired, so I gratefully accepted his offer. "Thanks, Darwin. I came to Rube

Island on vacation with my friend, and yes, I'm here for the bonfire party."

"Really? You made a right choice by coming here. Rube Island is a really beautiful place," Darwin said with a smile, standing not

far away. "This place is inclusive, too. Werewolves, vampires, and wizards all come here. In fact, I heard that there are many

vampires who live on Rube Island." Darwin smiled at me weirdly.

Many vampires lived here? On Rube Island? I had no idea, and my expression showed that.

"Jennifer, don't believe everything he says. Although Carl is stupid, he might be right. Maybe there is something wrong with

Darwin." Eva's voice echoed in my mind.

I blinked and mulled over it a bit. What Eva said made sense.

After all, Carl said Darwin wanted to kill me, so I had to be on high alert.

"Aurora, which pack are you from?" Darwin asked suddenly.

Staying cautious, I countered his question with another one. "Which pack are you from, Darwin? You look pretty strong. You

must come from a very powerful pack, right?"

To my surprise, Darwin shook his head wryly.

"I don't come from any pack. But lately, I've been planning to ask a pack to take me in."

I didn't expect Darwin to give me such an answer. Oh, my God! In my darkest time, Dark River Pack took me in. Poor guy! No

wonder Darwin came to Rube Island alone.

This made me think about what had happened to me and my brother. Our lives were so hard. Worse still, I had no idea if my

brother was still alive.

I couldn't help but feel sorry for Darwin.

"Oh, I see. I live in White Lily Pack now, but I want to go check the Rainbow Pack sometime," I said to Darwin softly.

"By the way, Aurora, have you ever met the current lycan king or his queen?" Darwin asked unexpectedly.

Initially, I was stunned and looked at Darwin in shock. Why would he suddenly ask such a question? But I had actually met the

current lycan king, so I told Darwin the truth. "Well, I've met the king, but not his queen. He came to our pack for an inspection a

few days ago and he was looking for his missing queen. It is clear that he loves her very much."

Somehow, when I said the last sentence, I felt my heart inexplicably ache.

"Oh? Is that so?" Darwin smiled ambiguously. "Thanks for telling me that, Aurora."

Then, without even saying goodbye, Darwin turned around and left in a hurry. I watched him leave in surprise. What a strange

man!

But just as he was about to disappear behind the crowd, he suddenly turned around and looked at me.

"Aurora, out of the goodness of my heart, I must warn you that there are traces of black magic on your body. I think someone has

used black magic on you."

Then he scurried off, leaving me sitting alone on the tree stump in a daze. The crowd continued to cheer and dance around the

bonfire, but I was not in a good mood anymore.

Black magic? What on earth was that?
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