Cherry turned and looked at the girl, who
just run off. ;

She gritted her teeth,
She might be old, but she knew who she was.
She could smell her blood.

She belonged to their bloodline.

"Where is the royal family bedroom?” She

demanded a buxom woman.

The woman was Madame Belinda, the main

castlekeeper.
She bowed down at her.

“Some guards will take you to your designated |
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room.” Belinda said, bowing down to her.

Cherry made a sound of disgust.

"Do that quickly!” She spat.
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o ened as she enterédthe{ hallw:

saw Coral, her niece.

"Aunt Cherry!" Coral was excited.
She ran to her aunt and hugged her.

Cherry finally released her and smiled down at
her.

"My darling niece." Cherry said. "It's been such a
while "

'l was worried you would not be able to make it."

Coral said.

‘And miss a halo festival?" Cherry asked. "Of
course, | would not. I would not miss a chance to

see you.'

Together, they went into the room.

“Where is that mother of yours'?" Cherry aSked‘ il




grand-mece was in a scufﬂe‘w1th a mere
she-wolf over Xaden. How embarrassing!"

“Xaden, this Alpha” Cherry said.

“Yes;' Corral said. "It has always been the plan to
join him with our bloodline, but Belle does
stupid things."

Cherry smiled. "Ah, my little Red Belle (Belle's
original name is Red Belle). All female royal
bloodlines bear a name indicating red, which is
quite shameful. But you can't blame her, though.
A man like that laying me to bed would be the
dream of the century.

"Humiliating!" Coral spat. "Everyone is making
fun of it now. And it was in public! In front of
servants and dirty peasants
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 Her only home.

She had been kicked out, like an outcast in a
home she had been raised in all her life, and
made an outsider.

She was in exile and thus could not return to the
royal home.

But she could come here for the Halo festival.

‘Coral” Cherry said. "I have been gone so long,
and it is like you are letting loose ends be."
Coral blinked at her. "I do not understand.”
"I am disappointed in you." Cherry said. “If you

had delved into the black arts like I had
recommended, you would never have sniffed

her.

Coral swallowed.

She did not like that her favorite aunt, ti

family member who trulycare I b
- | '




"Taste it" She ordered.

It was the dried-up blood of the girl she had
bored her nails into.

Coral initially hesitated, but she did it before
further disappointing her aunt.

She took a lick of the blood, and then she saw
the space on her aunt's finger where she had
licked the blue.

[t turned blue.
She gasped.
"There is a royalty here, Cherry said.

Coral's heart began to beat rapidly.

"No, that can not be." Coral said. "We are the only

ones. It is only me, my mother my father, n )




The plan they had hatched secretly years ag
was begging to reveal its fruits.

Coral began to pace.

“This could ruin everything!" Coral said. "You
said a slave? Here? What did she look like?"

Cherry crossed her legs as she sipped a glass of
red wine and sipped.

‘She was looking very ragged.” Cherry said. "She
had red hair too.”

Coral paused. "An enslaved person? Did she

have

Cora stopped herself mid-sentence. "Never
mind, it can't be her."

"It can't be who?" Cherry asked.




sone of war. 1 thought she was susp‘i._u, ous,
'but I confirmed she isn't related to us."

"How can you be so sure when you don't use
dark magic?" Cherry asked.

She pressed her lips together.
She retook a sip of her wine.

"If your mother wasn't sick, she could have
perceived her blood." Cherry said. "You never
ascended the throne, so your powers never

materialized”

Cherry massaged her forehead and clicked her

tongue as she thought of what to do.

She couldn't get to the bottom of this matter
because there were limits to her powers.

She rose to her feet. "Let's go.’

“Go to where?" Coral asked.
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