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Chapter 151 Rude Question ཀློ(?4) Finished Rosalic's eyes stung with tears, and she went 

back out to grind more anti-inflammatory herbs. She gently turned Declan over so he was 
lying face down on the bed, then carefully spread the herbs over the wound on his back. 
Afraid that Declan might move around, Rosalie stayed by the bed and kept her eyes on him 
the whole time. By the time Declan woke up, it was already noon, and Rosalie was sitting by 
the bed with a plate, eating small bites. 

When Declan opened his eyes in a daze, he first felt a cool sensation on his back, then 
noticed Rosalie looking at him closely. Just as he tried to get up, he heard Rosalie say softly 
but firmly, "Don't move!" Declan froze halfway up and slowly fell back onto the bed. Rosalie 
put down her plate and walked back to him. "Your back is full of injuries. I just applied medicine 
on it. 

It'll help you heal faster." Declan obediently stayed face down on the bed as Rosalie kept 
staring at him and asked, "So how'd end up with all these wounds?" He hesitated and 
stumbled over his words, but under Rosalie's sharp gaze, he finally told the truth. Rosalie 
frowned after hearing it. "So, you refused to let me join in the recognition trial, and your tribe 
whipped you until you gave in?" Declan nodded, and Rosalie rolled her eyes in disbelief, 
thinking his tribe was ridiculously old- fashioned for still using corporal punishment. 
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Moving around with a whole back covered in herbs was inconvenient, so Rosalie wiped the 
herbs off and sprinkled on anti-inflammatory powder she'd exchanged from the system, 
reminding him not to go anywhere dirty or let dust get on the wounds. After she finished, the 
room was filled with the strong smell of medicine, but Declan didn't mind and kept holding 
onto Rosalie. Rosalie laughed softly. "Hurry up, let go of me already. What are you doing?" 
Declan rubbed the bridge of his nose against her neck. 

"I just don't want to let go." 1/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 151 Rude Question Z(24) Finished 
Just as Rosalie was laughing, someone pushed the door open and saw Declan's strong arms 
wrapped around Rosalie's slim waist. That person blushed bright red, quickly shut the door, 
and apologized repeatedly. "Sorry! I didn't knock!" Rosalie pulled Declan's hand away from 
her waist and shot him an annoyed look. After fixing her rumpled clothes, she opened the 
door and saw Sabrina standing in the corner, facing the wall. Rosalie smiled and said, "Why 
are you standing there? 

Come in." Sabrina's head was still full of what she'd just seen. Even though she was a female, 
she'd always focused on studying medicine and never had a husband. Her mother worried 
about this constantly, since it was rare for someone her age to still be single. But Sabrina 
never thought it was a big deal and felt her time was better spent digging up more herbs. Still, 
she was curious how Rosalie could be so skilled in medicine and also have so many 



husbands, all of whom were handsome and charming. She didn't dare ask something so rude, 
so she kept it to herself. 

After taking a sip of water, her eyes kept drifting toward Rosalie. Rosalie could tell she had 
something on her mind, so she spoke directly. "Sabrina, if you've got something to ask, just 
say it." Sabrina hesitated for a moment, then finally asked the question she had been holding 
in for so long. Rosalie didn't know whether to laugh or cry about it. She could teach Sabrina 
medical skills, but finding a husband wasn't something easy to teach. She was also surprised 
that Sabrina didn't have a single husband at all. No wonder she had blushed so hard when 
she saw Declan holding her earlier. 

Rosalie asked casually, "Sabrina, do you want to find a husband? I can help you." Sabrina's 
face instantly turned red again, and she almost spilled the water in her hand. She shook her 
head, but her heart was filled with curiosity. Is having a husband really such a good thing? 
Seeing that Sabrina didn't mean what she said, Rosalie smiled mysteriously. "Sabrina, meet 
me 2/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 151 Rude Question at the Healers' Guild entrance 
tomorrow. I'll take you to find a husband." The next day at noon, Rosalie and Sabrina met at 
the entrance of the Healers' Guild. 

24 Finished Rosalie pulled Sabrina to the door of a room, then turned to Gael and Julien and 
said, "We need to talk inside. You two handle things out here. I'll call if I need you." After 
saying that, she pushed the door open, went inside, and tightly shut the door behind her. 1.5K 
3/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 admin 

Apocalypse? I Prefer the Beast World Real Estate Market Chapter 152 Surprise A 24 Finished 
But Gael and Julien didn't leave. They found a shady spot near the door and sat there, worried 
that Rosalie might call for them. After Sabrina entered the room, she felt very confused. Didn't 
Rosalie say she would take me to find a husband? Why do we come here instead? Rosalie 
put a finger to her lips with a mysterious look, stopping Sabrina from asking questions. She 
whispered, "Shh," then said softly, "Be quiet. Follow me." Rosalie and Sabrina slipped out 
through the back window. 

When Sabrina saw how easily Rosalie climbed out, her heart nearly leapt out of her chest. 
Gael and Julien were still guarding outside, but the room inside was already empty. Rosalie 
had brought Gael and Julien on purpose today. If it had been someone else, they would have 
followed them inside, and today's plan would have failed. After walking down the street for a 
while, Sabrina followed Rosalie and stopped in front of the large doors of Velvet Bloom. 
Sabrina's face turned red. She turned around, ready to leave. "No, we can't come to a place 
like this." "And you're pregnant. 

Even if you want a husband, you shouldn't come here!" After saying that, she pulled Rosalie 
along, trying to leave. Everyone knew Velvet Bloom was a place for pleasure, and there were 
no decent beastmen here. Sabrina assumed Rosalie didn't know and just wanted to get her 
away fast. But Rosalie was very strong. She pulled Sabrina back and dragged her inside 
Velvet Bloom, saying mysteriously, "Just come in with me. You'll see. There's a surprise." 
Sabrina kept her head down as they walked. 
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Strong masculine scents rushed toward her from all sides, and she nearly buried her face 
against her chest. Invitations from beastmen rang nonstop in her ears. Sabrina had never 
seen so many beastmen at once. She was a respected female, yet she felt so embarrassed 
she didn't know what to do. Someone lurking in the shadows spotted Rosalie. After glancing 
around her and not seeing a familiar figure, that person quietly slipped out the door. Rosalie 
didn't notice a thing. 

A manager from Velvet Bloom stood in front of her, and Rosalie 1/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 
152 Surprise 24 Finished asked directly, "Where's the injured beastman who was brought 
here a few days ago?" The manager answered respectfully, "He's in the room at the end of 
the second floor." Once she knew the location, Rosalie pulled Sabrina toward the stairs. There 
were fewer people on the staircase. Sabrina suddenly shook off Rosalie's hand, then quickly 
reached out again, afraid Rosalie might lose her balance. 

Once Rosalie stood firmly, Sabrina said nervously, "I don't really want to find a beastman 
anymore. Let's just go." Seeing Sabrina's fear and hesitation, Rosalie said, "This beastman 
collapsed at the entrance of Velvet Bloom a few days ago and was brought in by the manager. 
He's not one of the beastmen from here, so you can relax." Sabrina hesitated. After all, she 
was the one who wanted to find a beastman first, and Rosalie only brought her here to help. 
No matter what, she shouldn't reject Rosalie's kindness. She bit her lip and decided that she'd 
leave right after meeting him. 

Sabrina forced herself to stand in front of the door, and Rosalie gave her a gentle push. When 
Sabrina closed her eyes and pushed the door open, a strong medicinal smell filled the room. 
Her nose twitched as she tried to identify the herbs in the air, but there were still a few she 
couldn't recognize. Drawn by the scent, she stepped inside and followed it deeper into the 
room. The closer she got to the bed, the stronger the smell became. When Sabrina finally 
came back to her senses, she saw a beastman sitting on the bed. 

His expression was cold, his eyes slightly curved as he stared at her, unreadable. Sabrina's 
heart raced. She couldn't figure out why this handsome beastman kept staring at her. Rosalie 
nudged her at the waist and reminded her, "Say something." Sabrina stammered, "May I ask 
... what's your your name?" The beastman was silent for a moment, then couldn't help 
laughing. He'd never seen an opening like that before, awkward but oddly cute. The wounds 
on the beastman's body were already mostly healed. He walked toward Sabrina barefoot. 

2/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 152 Surprise He wore only a simple wrap around his waist, with 
his upper body completely bare. Z(?4) Finished Sabrina's eyes were drawn to his pale chest, 
and she didn't know where to look. Embarrassed, she dropped her gaze. The beastman lifted 
the corner of his lips, raised Sabrina's chin with his finger, and looked at her with shifting eyes, 
his voice calm and cool. 1.5K 3/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 24 admin 

Chapter 153 Take a Look "I'm Henry Atkinson." Finished "Henry." Sabrina's mind completely 
froze, and all she could do was repeat the beastman's name. Henry clearly became 
interested, while Rosalie sat on a chair, eating cookies and watching the scene like it was a 
show. Rosalie was enjoying herself when her heart suddenly skipped, a bad feeling washing 
over her. The door was kicked open the next second. Rosalie jumped in shock and saw two 



dark figures standing at the doorway. Sabrina reacted first and moved to shield the pregnant 
Rosalie, while Henry stepped in front of both of them. 

When Rosalie saw Gael and Julien with their dark faces, only one thought filled her mind. Oh 
no. We've been caught! Gael and Julien both ignored Sabrina without a word and silently 
assumed that Henry, who was standing in front of Rosalie, was just another skirt-chaser. 
Julien smiled, but Gael seemed to sense something and suddenly lunged forward, grabbing 
Henry and yanking him away. Henry was just as strong, and the two of them locked into a 
tense standoff. Gael glared angrily at Henry, while Henry smiled calmly. To Gael, that smile 
was clear provocation, which only made him angrier. 

"Who are you?" Gael demanded. When Rosalie met Julien's meaningful gaze, she shivered 
and felt completely doomed. Even though she had planned everything so carefully, they still 
found her, and they came so fast. She had no idea that the moment she entered Velvet 
Bloom, one of Gael and Julien's men spotted her and ran straight to report it to the Healers' 
Guild. When Gael and Julien burst into the room earlier, they indeed found it empty. Realizing 
they had misunderstood, Rosalie stepped forward to explain, but before she could say a word, 
Julien scooped her up. 
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1/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 153 Take a Look She cried out in surprise and tried to speak, 
but Julien pressed a kiss to her lips. A24 Finished Only after a long while did Julien let go. 
Rosalie gasped for air and tried to explain again, but Julien kissed her once more. This went 
back and forth until Rosalie was out of breath. Her lips were about to be kissed raw after 
these past few days. Just as Julien leaned in for another kiss, Rosalie quickly raised her hand 
to block her mouth. When she blinked, she could see anger hidden deep in Julien's blue eyes. 

Over on Gael's side, he was close to losing control, already baring his teeth. Rosalie quickly 
shouted, "That's Sabrina's beastman! I'm just here to keep her company!" The tense 
atmosphere froze instantly, and everyone turned to look at Sabrina. Sabrina was never good 
at talking about these things. Henry smiled, released Gael's hand, and wrapped an arm 
around Sabrina's shoulder. He admitted openly, "Yes. She's the female I'm pursuing." Hearing 
that, Gael lowered his fists, and Julien loosened his grip on Rosalie's waist. Sabrina, however, 
looked extremely nervous. 

Gael shot Henry a fierce glare, then turned and pulled Rosalie away, complaining, "Matriarch, 
did you forget what happened a few days ago? "You're pregnant now. It's dangerous for you 
to be alone. How could you sneak off like this?" Rosalie was dragged away and only had time 
to say a quick goodbye to Sabrina. "Sabrina, I'm heading home now. You two talk things 
through!" After waving goodbye, Sabrina shouted toward Rosalie's back, "Don't forget to 
come back to the Healers' Guild in a few days!" Sabrina truly never forgot about medical 
research, no matter the moment. 

That dedication was honestly touching. She had just finished speaking when she felt a hand 
grab her wrist. When Sabrina turned around, she saw Henry smiling as he said, "Sabrina, 
would you be willing to be my matriarch?" Sabrina was so shocked that she stood there 
frozen. Meanwhile, Rosalie, who'd been caught doing something naughty, walked with her 



head 2/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 153 Take a Look 24 Finished lowered. Gael walked in 
front, Julien behind, trapping her in the middle and completely cutting off any chance of 
escape. 

As they passed the House of Delicacies, Rosalie whispered, "Um... We haven't been here in 
a long time. How about we go in and take a look?" It was already afternoon, but the House of 
Delicacies was still packed. The tables were filled with dishes Rosalie had recently taught the 
head chef to make, including eggplant parmesan, skillet pork and peppers, buttery rice with 
eggs, and more. 1.5K 3/3 admin 

Chapter 154 Remember You Even though she'd already eaten lunch, Rosalie still swallowed 
hard. Julien pulled her down to sit and ordered, "Bring everything light. Nothing greasy." 
Finished As the owner of the House of Delicacies, Julien could afford to be this bossy. At that 
moment, a large group of people walked into the restaurant. Many diners turned to look 
toward the door. At the same time, Rosalie popped a salty peanut into her mouth and watched 
while chewing. A group of beastmen stood around like guards, forming a circle. 

In the middle was a female dressed in smooth, high-quality beast hide, wearing a tall 
headpiece that was clearly a crown, marking her noble status. Rosalie said softly, "I've never 
seen her before. Is she from a big tribe?" Before Rosalie could finish guessing, trouble broke 
out. The restaurant was packed, and that group clearly had no seats. The female whispered 
something to the beastman beside her. After scanning the hall, the beastman walked straight 
toward Rosalie's table. This beastman was very muscular, with a fierce look and a rude tone. 
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He pulled out several coins and tossed them onto the table with sharp clinks. One even landed 
in the dish of peanuts. "Get up. Give the seat to Ms. Jewel," he said coldly. Rosalie raised an 
eyebrow and looked at the beastman calmly. She refused without hesitation. "No. We're not 
moving. Get in line." So even in the beastman world, people tried to throw money at 
problems? The beastman frowned and tossed a few more copper coins at Rosalie, some 
flying straight at her face. Gael's expression changed at once. He grabbed the peanut dish 
from the table and threw it at the beastman. 

Peanuts scattered all over the beastman's face and body. The beastman glared in rage, 
clenched his fist, slammed it on the table, and shouted, "Don't push your luck! Do you know 
who Ms. Jewel is?" 1/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 154 Remember You "Gideon, stop." (24) 
Finished A cold female voice came from behind him. Gideon Loughty immediately stopped, 
turned around, and stood behind the female. The female looked calm and distant. Rosalie 
wasn't sure if she imagined it, but the female's gaze toward her carried a hint of disdain. Her 
attitude was clearly proud. Just like now. 

Even though she was the one asking for the seat, she pulled out even more money than 
before and placed it on the table. She said nothing, only stared at Rosalie, as if asking, Is this 
enough? That superior attitude made Rosalie very uncomfortable. She frowned slightly, 
stared back coldly, and refused again. "I'm not switching." After being rejected again, the 
female frowned. Gideon couldn't take it anymore and snapped on her behalf. "How dare you 



disrespect Ms. Jewel Fraley! I'll teach you a lesson!" After saying that, he tried to move past 
Jewel to attack. Rosalie found it ridiculous. 

They wanted the seat. When money didn't work, they tried to use force. Worse, Gideon was 
shameless enough to attack her, a female. Julien looked calm, but his movements were fast 
and sharp. He flipped the table over in one motion. It flew toward the beastman. The 
beastman dodged, and the table smashed into the wall with a loud crash, breaking apart. 
That group immediately became alert and formed a threatening stance, facing off against 
Rosalie and the others. Gael had already moved to shield Rosalie behind him. Julien stood 
in front. 

From behind, it was clear he was holding back intense anger. Jewel's gaze fell on Gael's 
face, then slid to Julien's. A spark of interest flickered in her eyes. She stepped forward and 
ran a finger across Julien's chest. Julien took a sharp step back, frowning as if he'd touched 
something dirty. Jewel seemed even more interested. With a proud posture, she said coolly, 
"I'll remember the two of you." She paused, then lowered her head slightly and stared at 
Rosalie with an unfriendly look. "And I'll remember you too." 2/3 24 admin 

Chapter 155 Temptation Rosalie could clearly feel strong hostility, even though she'd never 
met Jewel before. The only possible reason was that after failing to take the seat, Jewel had 
set her sights on Rosalie's husbands. As Rosalie watched them leave, she had a feeling this 
wouldn't end so easily. Finished & females in the tribes rarely traveled far unless something 
serious happened or they were exiled. Rosalie knew the nearby tribes quite well, and she 
was certain no such female existed among them. So why did this female come from far away 
with such a grand presence? 

Because of her, Rosalie stayed uneasy even after returning home. If it weren't already so 
late, she would've gone to ask Yuna, who might've known something. Julien noticed Rosalie's 
strange mood and fell into deep thought. That night, Rosalie lay on the bed with her hand 
resting on her lower belly. She felt it had grown a little rounder, though it was still soft. She 
wondered if the baby inside was a little snake or a little fox. As she was still guessing the 
baby's species, someone pushed the door open. Julien walked in, bare-chested. Rosalie 
jumped up from the bed in shock. 
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"What are you doing?" she asked. Julien stuffed a damp beast hide into her hands, then 
straightened and lowered his head. "Matriarch, I was wrong. This afternoon, I shouldn't have 
let anyone touch me." Julien's chest was pale and almost glowing. As he came closer, a faint, 
pleasant scent drifted over. It was his natural scent from the Westlands. The scent was soft 
and lingering, almost mysterious. Rosalie had long wanted to ask what scent Julien and Gael 
used, because it smelled so good. Without thinking, Rosalie leaned closer, her nose bumping 
into his chest. 

It felt soft, not as hard as she imagined. Startled, Rosalie quickly stepped back and cleared 
her throat. 1/2 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 155 Temptation 24 Finished "Ahem... You smell 
really nice." As soon as she said it, the air froze. Rosalie felt embarrassed, realizing her words 
only made things more awkward. It was like she sounded as if she were teasing an innocent 



man. Feeling awkward, Rosalie grabbed the cloth in her hand and wiped his chest. After a 
few quick swipes, she tossed the beast hide aside and stammered, "Alright, I'm done. You 
should go now. 

I'm going to sleep." Julien looked at her deeply, then crouched down to pick up the beast 
hide. "Matriarch, I'm not wearing any perfume. This is my natural scent. "Do you like it?" He 
spoke slowly, never taking his eyes off her, making Rosalie's face turn red. Rosalie nodded 
without thinking. His scent was truly pleasant and just smelling it made her feel calm and 
happy. Julien chuckled softly and stepped closer. His voice was gentle and tempting. "Then, 
would you like to sleep with me tonight?" Rosalie swallowed hard, almost unable to resist the 
scent surrounding her. 

She bit her lip, held her breath, and in the end still refused Julien. Her bond with Julien and 
Gael had started with deception. Even now, Rosalie wasn't sure of their true feelings. Without 
certainty, she didn't want to accept their affection so easily. Even faced with such temptation, 
Rosalie refused to give in. She lay back down on the bed, facing the wall. "I'm going to sleep. 
You should go now." Behind her, there was silence. After a long moment, his warm body 
moved past her. That rich scent brushed her nose again, making her heart beat faster. Julien 
pulled the blanket over Rosalie. 

"Matriarch, good night." Rosalie kept her eyes closed and only opened them after she heard 
the door close. Even in the 2/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 155 Temptation darkness, the 
lingering scent remained. : 24 Finished The next day, Rosalie checked the rice and wheat 
fields and saw everything running smoothly. The silkworm house had also been completed. 
Rosalie told Elijah to collect silkworms from the trees, while Cameron picked mulberry leaves 

and placed them all into the special boxes inside the silkworm house. 。 admin 

Chapter 156 Take Responsibility After that, the lively silkworms were placed onto the leaves. 
Finished The silkworms needed fresh mulberry leaves every day. This was not hard, since 
the house was built right under the mulberry trees, so there were plenty of leaves. The key 
was staying consistent. The room could not get too hot, and someone had to pick leaves 
every day. Rosalie already had the right person in mind for that job. After leaving the silkworm 
house to Elijah and Cameron, Rosalie headed to the tribe with Micah. 

When Rosalie had fainted earlier, the badly injured Harris was taken back to the tribe and 
beaten to death by the angry families of his victims. It was a kind of justice. That kind of easy 
death was already mercy for him. Rosalie stopped at the door of a house. She knocked lightly 
and then pushed the door open. Inside, the strong smell of medicine lingered, and Jareth still 
looked weak. Harris's attack had nearly killed Jareth. His internal organs were badly 
damaged. Medical care in the beast world wasn't very advanced, and even if he recovered, 
there would be lasting effects. 

When Jareth saw Rosalie, a faint smile appeared on his pale face. "Rosalie, why are you 
here?" "Cough, cough!" He coughed twice. His eyes stayed wide, the smile never leaving his 
face. Seeing how obedient Jareth looked, Rosalie remembered him coughing blood, barely 
clinging to life that day. A trace of pain flashed in Rosalie's eyes. She gently told Jareth to sit 
down and said warmly, "Sit down. You're not feeling well. Why are you still standing?" Jareth 
lowered his head. "Mom said you're the tribe leader. 
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We should respect you." Rosalie took Jareth's hand and said seriously, "You were hurt like 
that because you tried to help "I'll take responsibility for you. From now on, I'll be your sister, 

not some tribe leader." 1/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 156 Take Responsibility ผล 0 24 
Finished At that moment, Kaela was standing at the doorway with her hand on the door. She 
faintly heard what Rosalie said. She covered her mouth in shock, thinking that Rosalie cared 
so much about Jareth because she had feelings for him. Kaela suddenly felt worried. Ms. 

Bennet already had seven husbands, all strong and handsome, and none of them looked 
easy to deal with. If Jareth became her husband, would he really have a good life? Kaela 
then remembered Rosalie's bad reputation for being harsh to her husbands, which made her 
even more anxious. Still, if Rosalie wanted it, Kaela could never refuse. She could only hope 
that Rosalie was a good person. Thinking this, Kaela turned around and muttered to herself 
while searching through the house. She needed to prepare more things for Jareth, just in 
case he was bullied after becoming Rosalie's husband. 

Inside the house, Rosalie had no idea about Kaela's misunderstanding. She only saw Jareth 
nodding eagerly in agreement. Rosalie smiled in satisfaction, then finally explained why she 
had come today. "Jareth, would you be willing to help me take care of the silkworm house?" 
"The silkworm house?" Jareth had never heard of such a thing. "You would pick leaves from 
the trees every day and feed the worms in the house below. If it gets too hot, you open the 
windows to let air in. If it rains, you make sure there are no leaks. 

"If you agree, I'll pay you every seven days, or I can pay you in grain." After hearing this, 
Jareth nodded hard, his eyes full of excitement. "Rosalie, I'm willing!" "Good. Do you have 
time now? I'll take you there and teach you." Jareth nodded. "I have time." On the way, Jareth 
followed Rosalie like a little assistant, always a few steps behind, keeping just the right 
distance. Rosalie had her reasons for choosing Jareth. First, he'd been injured because of 
her. After such serious injuries, hunting would be very hard for him, and raising silkworms 
wasn't tiring, making it perfect for him. 

2/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 156 Take Responsibility Second, although silkworm care was 
simple, it required patience. One had to watch the silkworms closely and pay attention to 
changes in the weather. 24 Finished Jareth had managed to clearly see Harris's face even 
under extreme fear, proving both his courage and attention to detail. Rosalie believed Jareth 
could handle the job. By the time they arrived, most of the mulberry leaves had already been 
spread out, and Cameron didn't know which tree to collect the silkworms from. 1.5K admin 

Chapter 157 Forcing Things 24 Finished Rosalie walked up to a huge mulberry tree and 
pointed at the leaves. "These saw-shaped leaves are mulberry leaves. When you pick them, 
choose bright green ones about the size of your palm. Don't pick the yellow ones." Jareth 
nodded, but the tree was very tall, and he couldn't see the saw-shaped edges Rosalie was 
talking about. Rosalie felt troubled and frowned. "How about I climb up and pick one for you 
to see?" As soon as she finished speaking, she started climbing. In her past life, Rosalie had 
used all kinds of weapons and survived zombie fights. 



Climbing a tree was nothing to her. She wrapped her arms around the trunk and stepped on 
the roots, ready to climb up. This scared Jareth so badly he forgot all about the rule against 
touching females. He grabbed Rosalie around the waist and shouted in panic, "Rosalie, you're 
pregnant. You ca climb. What if something happens?" Just thinking about Rosalie falling 
made Jareth feel like her husbands would beat him to death. Rosalie still didn't give up. She 
comforted him. "Jareth, let go. I'm fine. 
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I'll show you how fast I can climb." "Really?" "Matriarch, how fast can you climb trees?" A cold 
voice came from behind them. Goosebumps rose on Rosalie's back, and Jareth felt a deadly 
stare locked onto his arm. He quickly let go of Rosalie's waist, but Elijah was still unhappy 
and grabbed Jareth by the neck and threw him aside. Rosalie tensed and quickly said, "Be 
gentle. Jareth is injured." Elijah's eyes darkened. His gaze moved from the trembling Jareth 
to Rosalie. "Micah is sick, so he gets special treatment. "Now there's another one. 

Do you want to bring him home too?" Elijah's large hand tightly gripped the back of Jareth's 
neck, making his face flush red. When those eyes looked at Rosalie, they made her feel 
afraid. 1/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 157 Forcing Things : 24 Finished Rosalie swallowed and 
stepped forward. She knocked on Elijah's head with a clear tap, and Elijah tilted his head to 
look at her. Rosalie frowned and scolded him. "What nonsense are you thinking? He's so 
young. What ideas could I possibly have about him? "Let go of him now!" Elijah stared at her 
stubbornly. "He's 18. 

He's old enough to choose a matriarch." Seeing how stubborn Elijah was, Rosalie sighed. 
She stood on tiptoe and kissed Elijah on the lips. Elijah froze, and a rare look of confusion 
flashed in his eyes. Being with Rosalie, it had always been him forcing things. He could see 
her fear and resistan But now, Rosalie kissed him on her own. His grip on Jareth loosened, 
and Jareth quickly slipped away from the deadly hand. Rosalie looked at Elijah helplessly. 
This fool still thinks he's forcing me? If she didn't agree, no one could force her. "What does 
that mean?" Elijah asked. 

Rosalie kissed his lips again, her eyes bright. "That's what it means." Elijah's pupils slowly 
focused. He lifted Rosalie by the waist and strode away. Startled, Rosalie grabbed the beast 
hide on Elijah's chest and still shouted to Jareth behind them, "Go home first. It's dangerous 
outside. I'll come find you tomorrow!" Slap! A hand landed on her backside. "You're not 
allowed to talk to him." The slap made Rosalie's face burn red. How could he do that? Only 
when they reached a quiet place with no one around, where only the rustling of leaves could 
be heard, did Elijah finally put her down. 

He gave her no chance to dodge, grabbing her shoulders and locking her wandering gaze. 
"What do you mean?" Elijah asked. 2/3 20:03 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 157 Forcing Things 24 
Finished Elijah sensed something from Rosalic's attitude, but he didn't want to guess or stay 
unclear. He wanted Rosalie to say it herself, that she accepted him. What Elijah didn't realize 
was that the hand holding Rosalie was trembling slightly. He was very nervous, a feeling he 
had never known in his life before. 1.5K 3/3 20:04 Tue, Jan 6 admin 



Chapter 158 I'll Kill You A224 Finished Rosalie felt a little awkward. She lowered her head 
and nudged the dirt with her foot. Facing Elijah, her feelings were complicated. At the 
beginning, Elijah was the husband she disliked the most, and he was also the one who saw 
through her the clearest. Because of that, Rosalie had always felt guilty toward him, mixed 
with fear. Later, she noticed Elijah's care for her. With his steady presence day after day, a 
quiet feeling slowly grew in her heart. But Elijah never brought it up, so she never asked. 

Now Elijah needed an answer, and she didn't want to hold back her feelings anymore. She 
said softly, "Elijah, stay as my husband. I want you to be with me." Elijah blinked, and the 
next second, his lips pressed directly against Rosalie's. His strength was gentle. He only softly 
sucked on her lips. After a while, Elijah looked at Rosalie, his eyes softer than ever before. 
His voice was firm, and those beautiful eyes, so perfect it made people jealous, were filled 
only with her reflection. "Rosalie, if you dare leave me behind, I'll kill you." Even his love words 
sounded scary. 

Follow new episodes on the  

Rosalie laughed, stood on her toes, hooked her arms around his shoulders, and smiled 
brightly. "Would you really have the heart to kill me?" Seeing her still joke with him, Elijah's 
lips curved into a smile. He looked incredibly handsome when he smiled. Rosalie stared, 
completely stunned. She had never seen Elijah smile before. He had such a refined and 
good-looking face, yet he was always serious and gloomy. She never expected his smile to 
be so bright and so stunning. "Elijah, smile more. I like seeing it." Elijah kept smiling. 

He wrapped an arm around Rosalie's waist and lifted her slightly as they 1/3 24 Chapter 158 
III Kill You kissed deeply. After some time, Cameron's voice called out from afar. "Matriarch, 
where are you?" Jareth must have told Cameron she had been there, so Cameron came to 
look for her. Elijah still didn't let go, not caring at all if someone saw them. Finished Rosalie 
pushed hard against his chest, and only then did Elijah reluctantly release her. Before pulling 
away, his tongue swept over her lips, wiping away the extra moisture. Rosalie was kissed 
until she could barely breathe. 

She weakly leaned against Elijah's arm. When Cameron saw them in the distance, he ran 
over anxiously. Seeing Rosalie's flushed face and her weak body leaning on Elijah, he grew 
worried. "Matriarch, are you sick? "I told you not to run around while pregnant. Getting sick is 
awful!" As he spoke, he stepped forward to carry her back home. Unexpectedly, Elijah 
blocked him with his arm, then picked Rosalie up himself and walked away. Cameron stood 
there, confused. Suddenly, someone patted his shoulder, making him jump. He turned around 
and saw Micah. 

Micah looked calm, only watching the two figures leaving. Micah had been following Rosalie 
the whole time. If danger appeared, he would step in. But her love life wasn't a danger, so he 
stayed hidden and only showed himself after they left. Cameron frowned. "Why were you 
hiding? You scared me!" Micah replied calmly, "It's nothing. Let's go home." Just as they 
arrived home, an unexpected person appeared. Yuna was standing at the gate. Before 
Rosalie could go find her, Yuna had already come, and she looked serious. Rosalie patted 
Elijah, signaling him to put her down. 



213 Tue, Jan Chapter 158 I'll Kill You (24) Finished Rosalie walked up to Yuna, who 
whispered in her ear, "Someone from another tribe came looking for you. It's about rice. Be 
careful." Behind Yuna, a beastman stood at a distance, watching their every move. They even 
sent someone to spy? Yuna couldn't say much and could only give that brief warning. Rosalie 
began to form an idea. She believed their tribe was a small tribe under Vaford. Above them 
were larger cities, and below those cities were stronger tribes. The standard for judging a city 
or tribe's power was strength. 1.5K admin 

Apocalypse? I Prefer the Beast World Real Estate Market Chapter 159 Good Offer 24 
Finished The more powerful beastmen a tribe had, the stronger that tribe was. Other tribes 
would not dare provoke them easily. The Vaford tribe Yuna managed could only be 
considered mid-level. Rosalie quietly thought about who would come looking for her on 
purpose, and what they wanted from her. When she pushed open the main gate, the 
courtyard was packed with beastmen. Gael, Julien, Leon, and Declan stood on one side. 
Facing them was another group of aggressive-looking beastmen. 

The two sides stood in clear opposition. When the gate opened, everyone turned to look at 
Rosalie. At a glance, Rosalie saw a familiar female among the strangers. It was Jewel, the 
female who failed to switch seats with them at the restaurant before. Rosalie's heart sank 
slightly. This female was actually from a large tribe. She clearly had som backing. After 
Rosalie walked in, her husbands silently formed a half-circle behind her, offering quiet 
support. Jewel looked briefly surprised to see Rosalie, but her expression quickly returned to 
arrogance. Rosalie smiled lightly. "Jewel? 

Is that how I should address you?" Jewel nodded slightly. Even though she'd come uninvited, 
she didn't explain her She kept an air of pride, which made her very unpleasant. Cameron 
disliked her attitude and snorted softly. purpose at all. Jewel's attention was drawn to him. 
She hadn't looked closely at the men before, but now she noticed Cameron's slanted eyes 
and long lashes. When he blinked, his eyes carried a natural charm. Just standing there, he 
was already captivating. Especially now, with his cold and annoyed expression, he had a 
unique appeal. 
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Jewel openly scanned Cameron from head to toe, clearly interested in him. Rosalie noticed 
it right away. Jewel's blatant stare at her husband was extremely rude. Rosalie frowned and 
stepped in front of Cameron. She didn't want to waste time, so she asked directly, "What 
exactly did you come here for?" 1/3 20:04 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 159 Good Offer : 24 Finished 
Jewel withdrew her gaze and said lazily, "I heard the rice shop in the city is yours?" "Yes," 
Rosalie replied. Is she here to buy rice? 

"Tell me all your methods for growing rice and processing it." Jewel spoke as if Rosalie owed 
her something. Rosalie was almost rolling her eyes. What kind of person is this? She failed 
to steal their seats while eating, and now she wanted my money-making methods for free. 
Do I really look that stupid? Rosalie forced a fake smile. Her eyes were icy cold. She didn't 
want to say another word and decided to send them away. "Sorry, I don't plan to share my 
techniques. "I need to rest now. Please leave." Jewel waved her hand, and a beastman 
beside her handed her a carved wooden tablet. 



Rosalie saw symbols carved into the tablet, but it was too far away to see clearly. Jewel had 
already expected things not to go smoothly, so she came prepared. She handed the tablet to 
Yuna. After reading it, Yuna's face suddenly changed, and she looked at Rosalie. Jewel sat 
there calmly, unmoving. Yuna walked over and showed the tablet to Rosalie. When Rosalie 
took it, her expression also changed. The tablet listed information about the house she was 
living in. When Rosalie had been driven out of the tribe, she urgently needed a place to stay. 

On Leon's advice, she moved into this abandoned house. She never expected Jewel to know 
that the house didn't belong to them, or that Jewel had even found the original owner and 
bought the house already. Rosalie clenched the tablet and stared sharply at Jewel. Her voice 
turned cold. "Are you threatening me?" 2/3 20:04 Tue, Jan 6 Chapter 159 Good Offer Jewel 
smiled faintly. "I'm helping you. 24 Finished "If you're willing to teach me, I'll pay you, and I'll 
give this house to you as well. That's a very good offer. 

You can think it over." If Jewel had started with that offer, Rosalie might have agreed for the 
money alone. 1.5K admin 

Apocalypse? Prefer the Beast World Real Estate Market Chapter 160 Our Baby { (?) Finished 
But Jewel was openly threatening her now. If Rosalie didn't agree, Jewel would force her and 
her husbands out of the house and leave them with nowhere to go. To Rosalie, this was a 
huge insult. Jewel was gambling that Rosalie would be afraid of losing face. But she was 
wrong. Rosalie was not an ordinary female. She was a powerful female who had come from 
another world. Rosalie couldn't even force a polite smile. She said coldly, "No need. We'll 
move out right now." Jewel froze. 

The wooden tablet was thrown at her feet and kept spinning on the ground. She couldn't 
believe Rosalie still refused to give in. Rosalie even looked at her with clear disdain. Jewel 
stomped her foot in anger. "Rosalie, don't regret this!" After saying that, she turned and left. 
When she passed Yuna, she threatened coldly, "You know which city our tribe answers to. 
This was ordered by the city lord. You'd better think carefully." Even though Yuna was much 
older, Jewel showed her no respect at all. She acted this way because of the powerful backing 
behind her. 

Follow new episodes on the  

Yuna stood there, feeling conflicted and unsure what to do. The others did not let Rosalie lift 
a finger. Each of them carried their belongings back and forth a few times, finishing the move 
quickly. Rosalie only needed to stand aside and give instructions. After everything was 
moved, Rosalie suddenly remembered something. She dug up a heavy beast hide bag from 
the backyard. Inside was gold. Declan had brought it back from somewhere before. Rosalie 
had always planned to ask about it and make him return it. But Declan disappeared later and 
only came back recently. 

Rosalie placed the bag under the bed in the new house, but she still felt uneasy. Keeping it 
felt like trouble waiting to happen. Two rooms in the new house were not finished yet, so Gael 
and Julien had to share one room. At night, one husband would still sleep with her. 1/3 
Chapter 160 Our Baby 24 Finished After everyone chose their rooms and sorted their 
belongings, Rosalie finally had time to rest. She sat on the bed with a frown. She felt Jewel 



wouldn't let this go so easily. Leon was with her that night. He gently rubbed her forehead 
and said, "Matriarch, don't worry. 

No matter what she does, we can handle it." Rosalie nodded and leaned against Leon's chest. 
That night, Rosalie kept having nightmares. Cold sweat covered her forehead, and her body 
trembled slightly. Whenever Leon noticed, he patiently stroked her back and comforted her. 
By morning, Rosalie woke up sore all over, her head pounding. Leon gently massaged her 
temples. Rosalie hadn't rested well, and although Leon said nothing, he looked just as tired. 
Rosalie felt both touched and guilty. She pulled his hand down and said, "Thank you." Leon 
smiled and shook his head. 

His hand rested on Rosalie's lower belly, but the next second, his whole body stiffened. He 
felt movement beneath his palm. Rosalie froze for a moment, then smiled and placed her 
hand over his. "The baby moved. Are you scared?" Leon shook his head. "I'm not scared. It's 
just my first time feeling it. It feels amazing." Rosalie tilted her head slightly and whispered 
into his ear, "What are you scared of? One day, there'll be your baby here too." Leon's ears 
instantly turned red. He looked like he could barely breathe. Rosalie smiled mischievously. 

Ever since Leon woke up, he'd been very honest and very easy to embarrass. She loved 
teasing him and watching his shy reactions. Sometimes Leon could not take it and would 
cough lightly, then turn his head away in embarrassment. Just like now, Leon looked like a 
shy young boy and turned his head aside. In reality, he really was still a "young man." Rosalie 
kissed his cheek playfully and continued, "Don't you want to have our baby?" 2/3 20:04 Tue, 
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