Chapter 666
Seeing this scene, Laurent and Anna could not help but feel ecstatic.

Andrius let out a sigh of relief.

At that moment, a sudden change occurred. The movement of Andrius‘ face caused the mask he was
wearing to fall off. He instinctively reached out to pick it up and put it back on.

Anna, who was facing him, caught a glimpse of his appearance. Images from her nightmares surged like a
tide, and she subconsciously screamed.

“Ahh” She recognized the person in front of her as the man who violated her that day. She paled and
pointed to Andrius, screaming, “l-i—it's him... It's the rapist!”

Rapist?

Laurent was first stunned, then instantly became enraged. When he remembered Andrius’ plea before
starting the treatment, he almost exploded on the spot.

Then, he roared, “Guards, kill him!”
Swoosh...
Clatter...

As soon as he spoke, the guards rushed in immediately. The guards held special handguns in, specially
designed to deal with martial arts experts!

“Your Majesty...”

Andrius was speechless.

Since such a major slip—up happened at this crucial moment, he had no choice but to explain himself.
However, before he could speak, Laurent ruthlessly interrupted him. “Save your breath, you beast. Go to
hell!

“Open fire...”

Before Laurent could finish his sentence, chaotic noise sounded from outside.

Clatter...

Rumble...



In the blink of an eye, countless Florencian soldiers rushed in, aiming their firearms at Laurent’s guards.
Then, the group split apart, and a tall figure walked forward with a commanding presence.

It was none other than the Southern Warzone Master, Dax.

“Warzone Master!” Laurent stared at Dax, his eyes almost spewing fire, and pointed to Andrius. “He’s the
beast who violated my daughter. Today, he came under Dr. Crestfall's name and offered to treat my wife on

the condition that | reduce his sentence...

“This kind of shameless and scheming person deserves to be executed on the spot! Why are you stopping
me?”

Laurent had lost his reason at that moment. He was like a raging bull. The only difference was that he did
not have horns on his head.

Dax glanced at Andrius in exasperation and admitted, “Your Majesty, | came here to save you today and
prevent you from committing a catastrophic mistake.”

“Hahaha...” Laurent instantly laughed in anger, and his lips twitched downward. “I'd like to hear you explain
yourself. How is avenging my daughter’s humiliation a mistake?”

He was breathing heavily.
It was clear that his anger had reached an unbearable level.
“King Laurent... If | say it, you might regret your actions over the past few days.”

A mysterious smile flashed across Dax’s face. Without waiting for Laurent to respond, he pointed to Andrius
and said, “The so—called rapist you're thinking of is actually the Wolf King of Florence.

“He’s the very same Wolf King whom countless queens and princesses from all over the world seek
eagerly, wanting to throw themselves at him!”



