Chapter 173
As long as there was a type that man favored, she could adapt to it.

Suletta even learned how to flirt with a man from books, absorbing a total of 36
technigues to capture a man’s heart successfully, and she ought to put them to good

use tomorrow.

“If I can get the Wolf King’s attention, | will be the princess of the entire South County, the brightest star am
ong the women!”

With that, Suletta lowered her head shyly and tried to be as feminine as possible.
The
next day, the new military governor’s inauguration ceremony was scheduled to be held in the city council’s

central square.

The square was beautifully decorated. There was a stage in the center, and in front
of it were the seats for the VIPS.

There were only three rows of VIP seats. The first row, which was the most unique, was prepared solely for
the Wolf King.

The second row was for the local government officials and the dignitaries, both separated by an aisle.
The third row was for the rest of the officials and influential families.

Most of the invited families were massively wealthy and influential, and they all brought their most trusted s
ons and most attractive daughters to the event.

Behind the VIP seats were countless more audience seats—more than a thousand of them—and they were a
Il filled.

In front of and on both sides of the stage, countless cameras

rolled. More than a hundred media outlets and reporters were

on the wait. They wanted to record the historical moment with the best details from multiple angles. The loc
al TV station also had a live telecast broadcasting across the city.

It was a grand and magnificent event.

Under tens of thousands of pairs of eyes, Marcus walked up to the stage.

“Good day, citizens of Sumeria. | am Marcus Freely, your mayor, and | will be your host for this inauguratio
n ceremony!”

When the amplified voice faded, thunderous applause sounded from the audience seat.



The applause went on for a long time before they stopped and allowed Marcus to continue his simple spee
ch.

“Let us welcome the new military turnover of Sumeria, Mr. Severus Sano!”
Deafening cheering sounded again.

As loud as thunder and as continuous as endless waves, the applause grew louder and louder by the seco
nd.

After a while, the entire square went quiet suddenly.

Everyone held their breaths nervously as they waited for the new military governor to go up on stage. Their
eyes widely opened and dared not miss a single moment.

Thud!
A tall and straight figure appeared in front of
the audience. His figure was as straight as a ramrod. His pace was swift and his eyes were as sharp as an

eagle.

Everyone was captivated by his energetic presence and pressuring aura. No one dared to move or even br
eathe loudly.

He was the new military governor of Sumeria, Severus Sano.

Severus walked up on stage and looked at the audience. He wore a frosty look as he said with a strong voi
ce, “Good day, everyone. | am Severus Sano, the new military governor of Sumeria.”

The brief introduction plus his sharp eyes made the

people feel like they were being eyed by a powerful king. Their hearts pounded and suddenly had a strange
urge to

submit.

Severus' aura was dominating!

Countless young lasses fell for his charms and wanted to bear his babies. Those who were more intelligent
and dignified thought of another question: if the military turnover was this dominating, what would it be like

with the Wolf King?

Suletta was in the second row, and she could not stop her heart from racing when she saw Severus. Her fa
ce blushed as she was eager to see the Wolf King.

Then, Marcus said, “Now then. Let us welcome the Wolf King on stage to inaugurate Governor Sano official
Iy!”






