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Sllence ensued over the call, Just when anyone
might have thought the call was disconnected,
Arwen, who knew her grandmother better than

anyone, braced herself, 1

As she had guessed, Brenda finally spoke after a
Mmoment. "You got married?* her voice was low
and measured, giving the famfliar feeling of calm
before the storm.

Arwentookldeepbrelm,ltudylngheﬂelmd
herhemforﬂwreacuonlhehnwwucom
“Yes, Granna”

Brelualetwtulowesdnleofdllbellel.'m

youmunmwsbefore?‘IbWemeltlem
thehlntofmph:m'

hergrandmomeﬂmnon-ambtuu-eof
prldeandmioyame.'mh.d,wouldyouruny
haveletmegomroughwimur

A pause came, and Arwen's smile

“Granna, I know you are different from Mom, but
you both have a few things in common,
Something as looking after me, And that alone s
€nough to tell me, yoy wouldn't have allowed,
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You would have said something along the lines of
like —there is not only one way to solve
something, look for another way. And at that
moment, I truly felt that this one was the best”

A huff came from the other end, followed by
Brenda's begrudging chuckle. “Well, you are not
wrong about that. But that still doesn't justify

your move, girl"
'Andwhntlﬂnytlntlmjﬂfyltﬂ'

-uowmm.ummhamw.
chanengeulllhewmbdledm&
Arwen had got in her treasure.

WenPlWedtherMHuhmw

lbwlylnboﬂ:mmmmw@
you mean, Granna?*

Theoldwomnndluekled,bmm"‘n
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answering, the line went sflent with the abrupt
beep of disconnection,

Arwen removed the phone to check and like
what she had thought the call was disconnected,
She blankly stared at her phone for a moment,
The concern between her brows grew almost
Palpable. She must not be thinking of making a
tour back to Cralens, could she? She shook her
head, denying the possibility that seemed the
strongest at the time.

Alﬂmxghmenmuldhlvebndtohlvelnr
mmummmumundmm
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Meanwhile, at East City Hospital, Delyth's eyes
widened in shock as she read Arwen's name on
the top of the paper. How was this possible?
Arwen was the special patient that everyone was

talking about?

Why her?
Hermlndﬂashedbackmmeluttlmemehad
seen Arwen near Dr. Clark's cabin. Could she

reanyhavebeenmerefnrﬂutlmmm?u
Delyth scanned the details, her brows creased.

term.hnevenlhecmldtelﬂuk\ven's
condmonhndbeenmmm

mmmumummum
pelfemyﬁne.&el.h'tevmlnmed.

Dldn'tthnonlyeodimtlnu-.mhlkh
muMumm}h
mwmum.mlmm

makeaﬁ:nreeovuy,ﬂwnmybe maybe —
she could too. -

Butasaln.whydoeuthavembem?wny
her?

De')’ﬂldemhedherjammnghﬂm
W"Mysseteveryuumumlmhfor,
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everything that crave? Why?” she yelled, her
voice trembling in frustration

A nurse passing by glanced over, startled. Bat
Delyth didn't care. She had grown tired of secing
Arwen as the centre of attraction always,
WMM“WM
Delyﬂawovkednlu-dfon\vzmc
powerful family everything? Did hes own hasd
work mean nothing?
Sheﬂmhckon‘ﬁzdindzhlﬁh
-®
Wue-hehdbmbpt-nﬂeup
university, and study day and night, Arwen
Mﬁmt-ﬂumsq-“
one’s eye. @

Whydoesalwayssheluvetowoltandgetital,
andArwencouldsimplywalkinandtakcitalso
easily? Why? 1
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Taking in a deep breath, Delyth forced herself to
calm down, gripping the edge of the paper until
her knuckles turned white. *Fine," she muttered
to herself. “If you want to take this till the end,
Arwen.thenwellemua\.lwon‘thheuhep
back. If Dr. Clark can turn things for you, he can
do the same for me. 1 deserve that, too. And I will
make sure that I get them, too" @@

mwmm
WMMAMMMﬂe
uﬂ*mn&dmhhmnm
lﬂ“l“m.dhﬂ.'lm
yubbomhru.lwinyubrl.
80 don't worry. Come to my room, now" @







