
Back in the restaurant, Halle tried to find out who Andrius really was by baiting him with trick questions, but 
he did not fall for her traps.
With all options run out, she had one last trick up her sleeve-making him drunk and then forcing him to talk.

“Andrius, you drink ten glasses, I drink one.” Halle tried to force Andrius to drink using the most shameless 
way, but in the end, she was the one who got drunk.

Andrius was fine, but Halle’s face slammed on the table with a loud thud.

“Hello?”

Andrius nudged Halle.

Halle was out cold on the table. He was forced to carry her out of the

restaurant.

Then, he called Noir to pick him up.

A while later, Noir came in his minivan.

Noir grinned mischievously when he saw Andrius carrying an unconscious beautiful woman. “Andy, you are
the man tonight! I see you had a lot of fun.”

“Shut up.” Andrius glared at Noir and helplessly said, “This is Luna’s best friend, Halle Fullberry. She asked
me out and tried to make me drunk…”

“Gotcha.” Noir continued to grin as he asked. “Where to; Andy boy?”

Looking at the unconscious Halle, Andrius helplessly said, “Send her home, of course.”
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“Where does she live?” Noir asked.

Andrius was stunned as he had no idea where Halle lived.

If he called Luna to ask where Halle lived, it would be asking for trouble. With all options exhausted, 
Andrius was forced to bring Halle back to Royal Garden.

After he settled Halle down, he took Noir’s car back to Dream’s Waterfront.

Luan was already at home. She was on the couch looking at her phone with her legs crossed.

When Andrius came in, she asked, “Andrius, why are you back so late?”



Andrius simply came up with an excuse and said, “I went for a walk.”

Luna pulled her attention away and continued looking at her phone.

Andrius returned to his room to grab some clothes before he headed

into the bathroom for a warm shower.

When he came out from the bathroom, he heard Luna talking to him, Andrius, you were outside the whole 
day, weren’t you? Did you know about Roman Restaurant on the Hidari Coast?”

“Yeah.”

“Who is the person who scared Governor Holland away?”

“I heard it’s the Wolf King of the Western Frontline,” Andrius said as he wiped his dripping hair with the 
towel.

Luna jumped to her feet and looked at him seriously. “Are you sure it’s the Wolf King of the Western 
Frontline?”

“It should be.”

“Is he handsome?”

“Quite.”

Andrius did not know whether to cry or to laugh at her question.

As Luna continued to scroll on her phone, he returned to his room.

He did not want to reveal his identity to Luna since they had no feelings for each other, and their ‘marriage’ 
would not last long either. After paying his debt on behalf of his master, he and Luna would leave each 
other.

Andrius put his thoughts away and started taking care of the military affairs for today.

The next day, Luna went to work early in the morning as usual.


