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Chapter 36 You Deserved It

Thinking of this, Winona immediately called Lila.

“Mom, the police came to the school and took Tessa away. | don’t know what crime she committed. Do you
and Grandpa want to come and check?”

On the other end, Lila was furious the moment she received the call.

D*mn it, Tessa! Why didn’t she just die in Falindale back the Wasn’t the humiliation five years ago enough?
Now she wants to stir up more trouble?

Walter saw her expression and asked, “What happened?

“Walter, Tessa was taken away by the police. | don’t know what’s going on, but I’'m heading to the station.”
No matter what, Tessa was still a daughter of the Sinclair family. She couldn’t afford to let her actions
become a disgrace.

“What?” Walter was shocked.

“Walter, don’t worry. I'll go check on her.”

“Wait a moment, I’'m coming with you.”

At the police station, Tessa was brought in. When she saw Queenie already there, a cold smirk appeared on
her lips.



It seemed the lesson she gave her wasn’t enough. She still had the audacity to stir up trouble here.

“Do you know her?” the officer asked Tessa.
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“Take a look at this statement. Do you have anything to say about Ms. Locke’s accusations?”

In Montedra, especially in the highly developed city of Navoris, the legal system was just as well- established
as in the human world.

Werewolves who deliberately injured others in private fights were subject to legal punishment.

Queenie sneered. Tessa

, let’s see how long you can stay smug this time.

Tessa glanced at Queenie. She seems quite pleased with herself at the moment.

“I do,” Tessa said lazily.

“Go ahead.”

“1 did break her nose.”

Lila had just walked in when she heard that sentence. She nearly exploded with rage.



“Tessa! | should never have let you come back to Navors!” Lila roared in anger. How did | give birth to such a
daughter? All

she does is cause trouble!

The Locke family was a gama family of the Iceclaw Pack, well-known in Navoris. Seeing Queenie’s disfigured
face, Marilyn couldn’t hold back her fury.

“How can a girl your age be this vicious? What did Queenie ever do to you that you had to hit her like this?”
Marilyn was livid.

Queenie deliberately played the victim, throwing herself into her mother’s arms. “Mom, I’'m so scared. | don’t
even dare go back to school now.”

“Queenie, don’t be afraid. | believe the officers will give us justice.” Marilyn’s stance was firm.

“This is our fault. No matter what you demand, we will agree to it,” Lila quickly spoke. This matter couldn’t
get out of hand. Otherwise, the Sinclair family would be humiliated again.

“Demands? | demand you break your daughter’s nose too! Do you think the Locke family needs your
money?” Marilyn was relentless.

“Madam Locke, | sincerely apologize. Tessa was immature. She’s still young; please don’t hold the situation

against her. Tessa, hurry and apologize!”

Wait a moment.” Walter, who had been listening silently, finally spoke. What kind of attitude is that? Lila
doesn’t even know what happened and is already blaming Tessa.



“Walter, stay out of this. I'll handle it,” Lila said anxiously. She knew Walter’s temper and was worried he’d

get into a conflict here.

“Lila step aside,” Walter said, unwilling to watch her keep slandering his granddaughter.

“Grandpa, you don’t need to interfere. You just need to trust me. | can handle this.”

“Tessie...”

Walter thought to himself, Tessie’s just a kid

. How is she supposed to handle this?

“Walter, we just pay them,” Lila insisted. She only wanted to settle this quickly and avoid further,

embarrassmem..

“Money? Do you think the Locke family needs your money?” Marilyn scoffed. “Officer, you heard their
attitude. I'll make in clear right now. We will not accept any settlement. We are pressing charges.

“Who pressing charges isn’t certain yet,” Tessa said mockingly.

“Tessa, shut up!” Lila was panicking. This couldn’t escalate.

“Mrs. Sinclair, this has nothing to do with you. Please leave.”

She never listens to what actually happened, so why does she insist on stepping in to help now?



Tessa didn’t even spare her so—called mother a glance. She walked straight up to Queenie, who immediately
flinched in fear

“Queenie, | did hit you.”

Before Marilyn could explode, Tessa coolly threw out another sentence. “That’s because you deserved it.”



