
Andrius’ information was classified as a national secret, but Venus’ contact was powerful and influential, 
and he was able to dig up some useful information.
When Venus saw Andrius’ picture as the Wolf King, she shuddered and sweat profusely. “H-he’s the Wolf 
King!?”

It explained why the Black Wolf of the Western Frontline would call her up himself and instruct her to meet 
Andrius downstairs.

Andrius Moonshade was the Wolf King that commanded a million Lycantroops in the Western Frontline!

With that, Venus swiftly went downstairs. She went to Andrius’ table and respectfully said, “Mr. Moonshade,
Ms. Fullbery, how’s the food?”

Halle was once again flattered and overwhelmed by Venus’ attentiveness.

Before she could thank Venus, Andrius commented, “The food is okay, but the wine is exceptional.”

“I’ll make sure we improve on that.” Venus bowed and handed Andrius a card. “Mr. Moonshade, this is our 
Diamond membership. It gives a 10% discount on all bills, and you can dine here for free once every three 
months. Please accept it.”

The Diamond membership card was actually embedded with diamonds which made it look extravagant and
lavish.

After Andrius accepted the card, the roars of engines were heard outside the restaurant.

The guests peered outside the window and saw multiple military trucks stopping in front of the restaurant. 
The headlights illuminated the entrance brightly.
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The security guard ran in in a hurry, sweating profusely in fright.” Boss, It’s Governor Holland’s men…’

Venus frowned. She then said to Andrius, “Mr. Moonshade, please excuse me while I handle the situation.”

Venus then strutted toward the entrance.

Halle was frightened. She looked at Andrius, but he remained calm, somewhat frivolous, as he continued 
eating and drinking like normal. Was he truly fearless or was he that great at acting?

The entrance of the restaurant was filled with a group of armed men.

Roy came down from the truck in his uniform and stood in front of the entrance, glaring fiercely. If he did not
revere the person behind Venus, he would have stormed in and grabbed Andrius.



When Venus emerged, Roy said, “Venus, you’re finally here.”

Venus laughed. “Governor Holland, I told my men to teach your brother a lesson, and this is how you 
react? Why all the fuss?”

“Venus, skip the nonsense.” Roy sneered, “I won’t hold you responsible for the sake of the person behind 
you, but I am taking the punk away, dead or alive.”

“I’m sorry, I can’t let you do that,” Venus said without a second thought.

“What did you say?” Roy was furious. “Venus, are you standing up against me because of your support? 
Do you really think I won’t dare to storm in to apprehend him?”

“I dare not stand against your way, Governor Holland, but I am sure even you cannot afford to offend the 
person in there.”

Dick, who was behind Roy, shouted, “Bullsh*t! My brother is the military governor of the city! He can offend 
anyone he likes…”

“Shut up!” Roy glared at Dick and stopped him from making things

worse.

Dick immediately backed down and zipped his mouth.

Roy then raised a brow and said, “I am still out here and not inside there because I respect the person 
supporting you, but you have to tell the punk inside to come out. Right now. Venus, please don’t put me in a
difficult situation.”

Immediately, the men behind him cocked their guns.


