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Michael had already spent so much money on my family, so there was no
way I'd let him deal with the issue at hand.

A few hundred thousand meant nothing to him, but for common folks like
me, it was an enormous debt. | had already owed him so much, and | didn’t
want that debt to become bigger.

“Do you honestly think that you can handle this on your own? If I'm not
mistaken, you’ve already spent all your savings, haven’t you?”

Michael wasn’t angry about my rejection at all. He knows me so well! He
actually guessed it right, and | have spent all my savings.

I tilted my head down in shame when faced with his nonchalant gaze. |
didn’t know what to say because I truly couldn’t afford to make ends meet
with the money | had on me at that moment. Despite that, I still didn’t
want to owe him more.

“I'll come up with something. Please don’t involve yourself in the matter.”
I looked into his eyes and had a straight Face on when | spoke.

I didn't want Michael to get involved in the matter because | didn’t want to
owe him more than | already had, and | didn’t want my Family to keep
asking him for money.

Michael never owed us anything, and my family had no right to keep
asking him for money.

He frowned a little after hearing what I said, but he never replied. | guess
his silence means that he's agreed to stay away.

“Anna, you don't need to keep shouldering all the responsibilities yourself.
I can help you out financially.”

Michael was quiet for a long time before he spoke up. His words touched
my heart, and | appreciated the way he could always lift me up when | was
at my lowest.
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I understood that my family had a lot of issues and knew that it would be
very difficult for me to shoulder it all on my own. However, it was still my
family’s matter, and | couldn’t drag him into it.

“There’s no need for that. My parents will just become greedier if you
keep helping them out. They will ask for more money as time goes on.”

It would not be inappropriate to call my family members worthless
bloodsucking parasites. All they ever did was daydream about how they
could get rich without working. They never thought about making an
effort to lead a fruitful life.

“The same applies to you, doesn’t it? If you want to solve the issue within
your family, then you must ignore them and stop letting them take
advantage of you.”

Michael was a smart man, and he understood all that as well. He could
even analyze the pattern clearly. Unfortunately, | couldn’t bring myself to
ignore my family completely.

As a member of the family, | simply couldn’t stand idly by and watch as
they suffer. | especially couldn’t ignore my parents, who were getting
older. They were from a small village and had little income.

“My parents are getting older, and | don’t want them to suffer.”
I had my head down and spoke calmly. After that, | kept quiet.

Truth was, my parents wouldn’t need much money. They were two elders
who lived in the village, so how much could they really spend? The only
problem was that my stupid brother had a knack for dragging the entire
Family down with him.

We wouldn’t be in that terrible state if he weren’t addicted to gambling.
There were times when | truly hated him, but it didn’t matter what | said or
yelled or scolded. Nothing worked on him because he never listened.

| only prayed that he had learned his lesson after his debtors broke both
his legs. Hopefully, the pain and the heavy price will change him into a
better person.

“It's late. You should go shower and rest.”

No one dwelled on that topic. Michael got up and walked to the bedroom
after saying his piece.

I sighed as | watched his Figure walk away. After that, | followed him along.



| fFelt much better after the shower. When | got out of the washroom, | saw
Michael lying on the bed and swiping on his phone. There was no saying
what he was looking at.

I didn’t say anything. Instead, | laid down beside him right away and prayed
that the man would let me rest that night. | worked all day and went to
look for a place to rent after I clocked off. Hence, | was exhausted and had
no intention of dealing with him.

Michael put his phone away after | went to bed. He turned around and
held me in his arms. | stiffened. He's not thinking about doing something
dirty tonight, is he?

| closed my eyes as | tensed up. That was not a good night, and I truly
wasn’t in the mood for anything romantic.

To my surprise, he was simply letting me rest in his arms. He had his other
arm hold me, but he did nothing else.

| opened my eyes then. All | saw was that he had already closed his eyes
and was going to sleep. That got me to sigh a long breath of relief. | guess
the guy still has a conscience. He knows that | am tired, so he didn’t ask for
anything.

I closed my eyes and went to bed. It was nice. | had always slept better
when | was in his arms.

Unfortunately, the rare peace didn’t last long. My mom was waiting for me
on the ground floor of my workplace the following afternoon. | didn’t
know that she was there and had been waiting for a long time until it was
time for me to go have lunch.

When lunchtime came, my colleagues left one after another. | got ready to
leave as well. However, Michael texted me just before it was time to clock
off. He asked me to go to the parking lot.

When | got to the ground floor, | saw my mom sitting on the stairs outside
the entrance. | frowned a little upon seeing her, but | walked to her,
anyway.

“Mom, what are you doing here? How did you know this is where | work?”

I didn't know how my mom found this place, but | had a bad feeling about
it. She must be here to ask for money again.

“Like I have a choice? | had to come here. Honestly, how long has it been
since you went to the hospital? Do you still remember that the man lying



on the hospital bed is your brother? Do you even still take us as your
Family?” scolded my mom. She was quick to get angry when she saw me.

I was angry when | heard her scolding me like that, but | didn’t say
anything. We were at the entrance of the company, and there were many
spectators. If we got into a fight, it would affect my reputation at work.

“Mom, why are you here?”

I had to suppress the anger within me and look at my mother when | asked
that question as calmly as possible.

“What else could | have come for? | came to ask you if you have found a
place to rent. Steven is getting discharged on the day after tomorrow,”
said my mom while frowning at me.

“Mom, it's not that easy to find a place to rent in a city like this. I tried
looking for one after I clock off yesterday, but everything is just too
expensive, and nothing Fits. I'll go search again later,” | promised.

| worried that my mom would think that I didn’t work hard on it, so |
hurriedly explain myself.

“Too expensive? | bet you're deliberately making it so that your brother
can’t have things easier. He's a patient now, so what’s wrong with
spending some extra money to get him a better place? Are you really that
stingy?”
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My mom couldn’t be bothered to listen. At that moment, she simply
thought that | was being stingy.

“Mom, will you please be reasonable? | will definitely give you the money
if I have it, but | am completely broke!”

| was getting angry as well. No matter how hard my mom pushed, it
wouldn’t change the Fact that | am broke. What will it take for her to
believe that | don’t have any money?

“I don’t care. The bottom line is that you must find a place for your brother
to recuperate. | don’t believe that you can’t even afford to rent a place!”
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growled my mom as she glared over. Her words sent a shiver into my
heart.

She was blatantly forcing my hand, and she remained persistent despite
seeing how troubled | was. Does her heart not ache at all? | am her
daughter. Even if she puts all the blame on me, shouldn’t she still feel
something when she sees how troubled | am?

“Let’s go, mom. I'll take you to the bank now and show you my account
balance. You can see for yourself if | have the money or not.”

My mom'’s attitude had completely infuriated me. | walked to her and
grabbed her hand to lead her to the bank.

I will show her just how much I have since she doesn’t believe me. That will
prove whether | am wrong for being heartless or if she is unreasonable for
pushing like that.

My mom flung my hand away and glared at me angrily. She insisted, “l will
not go. If you want to go to the bank, then you can do so yourself! | don't
care if you don't have the money right now. Everything must be perfect
for your brother’s recovery. Deal with everything yourself. If you can’t
even find a place to rent, then I will disown you!”

Seeing how agitated | got made my mom feel guilty. Maybe she knew that
I didn’t have any money. She only came all the way over to make me ask
Michael for the money. That makes sense. Michael has always been too
generous when spending money.

Maybe they think that going after Michael is the fastest and easiest way to
get rich. That could be why my mom is making such unreasonable
demands.

“Mom, do you realize how heartbroken | am when I hear you say that? |
honestly want to know. Does your heart ever ache a little when you push
me like this?”

I would be even more disappointed if it turned out that she really was only
using me for the money.

“Who would care for your brother if | sided with you? You're standing all
well and healthy here, but what about your brother? He can’t even stand
now. Yet, you think I should be heartbroken for you?”

My mom’s emotion was running wild, so her voice was getting louder. That
got the spectators to turn to us. My mom was tearing up a little. | know
that she was only crying for Steven’s sake, but from the perspective of the
spectators, it looked like | had made her cry.



I had always known that my mom cared more about Steven, but hearing
her words still stung my heart. Sometimes, | truly hated the fact that | was
not a boy. If | were their son, my parents wouldn’t treat me the way they
did.

My tears were swirling in my eyes as well. | was truly disappointed in my
mom, and | wanted to vent, but | didn’t dare to say anything in front of her.
| was worried that our relationship would become worse if | did.

My mom glared at me. Fury burned in her eyes, but she suddenly shifted
her gaze elsewhere.

I hadn’t even registered what was going on before | saw her walking
around me to going after someone else.

| turned around curiously and saw Michael'’s figure in my line of sight.
Panic ran wild within me. | instantly guessed that my mom was running
toward Michael. My mom might ask Michael for money, and that worried
me, so | chased after her.

“Mr. Shaw, | am Anna’s mom. Do you still remember me?” greeted my mom
with a bright smile on her face when she was right in front of Michael.

Michael paused. He shifted his gaze downward, and his brows were
frowning a little when he looked at my mom. It was obvious that he wasn’t
happy about my mom’s sudden appearance because he didn’t respond to
her right away.

I hurried over to my mom and pulled at her a little. Anger was burning in
my heart when I requested, “Mom, will you please just head back for now?
I will Figure something out and deal with the housing issue.”

“Figure it out? What could you figure out? If we were to depend on you, we
will be homeless.”

My mom flung my hand away. She didn’t even bother to look at me.

I snuck a peek at Michael. All I saw was him being grouchy without saying a
word, and that got me worried. Anyone would get upset if someone were
to show up suddenly and block the path.

“Mom, can we talk about this after we get home? We're at the entrance of
my workplace, so please don’t make a scene. You're really making things
difficult For me.”



I would be too embarrassed to face Michael if my mom kept causing a fuss
like that in front of him. Additionally, my colleagues would see her and
would gossip.

“Fine, | won’t make things difficult For you. | will solve the matter on my

n

own.

My mom spat those angry words at me as she glared over. After that, she
turned to Michael.

“Mr. Shaw, will you do me a favor? | need some money. Will you loan me?
You can deduct the money from Anna’s salary next month.”

My mom was smiling at Michael and was trying to butter him up. At that
point, she could only think about the money. She never even considered
how I'd make ends meet if my salary For the following month was
deducted entirely.

Michael frowned deeply. He shot a calm look at me. He didn’t say anything
when he saw how troubled | was. Instead, he circled around my mom and
left.

We were in a public spot, and I'm guessing he didn’t want to have anything
to do with me. Being badgered by someone like my mom probably made
him even angrier.

My mom didn’t give up, even though Michael had walked away. She chased
after him and whispered something into his ear. | didn't need to be a
genius to know that she was asking for money.

Michael was rich, and my mom knew that well. She also understood that
she could get a lot more from him than she could from me.

I was furious. She was badgering Michael right in front of me! Even if |
somehow ignore how much Michael had already given us, this is a public
space. She never even considered how Michael and | feel!

| fFollowed closely behind my mom and kept tugging at her arm. | asked her
to stop chasing after Michael and told her that he wouldn’t loan her any
money, but she refused to listen to me. In the end, she followed him all
the way to the underground parking.

“Mom, will you please stop behaving this way? Can you spare me some
dignity? Causing a scene at my workplace like this—how the hell am |
going to continue working here now?”



| was forceful when | pulled at my mom. My voice was already filled with
anger because | had run out of patience, and | simply couldn’t hold it in
anymore.

“Go away. Don’t get in my way!”

My mom wouldn’t listen to me and was forceful when she pushed me aside.
I wasn't prepared For that, so that got me to fall hard on my butt.
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The sharp pain from my butt made me frown in agony. My mom was harsh
when she pushed me earlier, and it was obvious that she never worried
about whether I'd get hurt.

Michael had a blank expression the entire time, but his gaze turned grim
instantly when he saw my mom pushing me like that.

“That’s enough!” growled Michael. His eyes burned with anger when he
turned to my mom.

My mom was a senior who had seen more than what a typical youngster
like us would’'ve seen. However, Michael’s cruel tone still managed to get
her to tremble. Her eyes shone with anxiety when she turned around to
face Michael.

“I'm so sorry about this, Mr. Shaw. This is so embarrassing.”

My mom was great at reading expressions, and seeing how angry Michael
was prompted her to ignore me. She turned around and smiled at Michael.

“Please settle your Family drama at home, and stop making a scene in my
company!”

Michael glared over at my mom and spat those words evilly before he
turned around. Once more, he left.

My butt was still stinging a little when I got up. | was devastated about
how my mom pushed me earlier, but | was also angry.

“Mr. Shaw, wait. Do you think you can do as | asked earlier?”
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My mom wasn’t going to let Michael go because he hadn't given her the
money.

Michael stopped short. He turned to my mom once more, and his eyes
shone with distaste when he pointed out, “Anna must be the one to
consent to the deduction of her future salary. Your words mean nothing!”

After saying his piece, Michael got into the car and closed the door. He
never gave my mom a chance to say anything else. He simply fired up the
car and left right away.

| felt ashamed when | saw Michael driving away like that. He already knew
all about how my family was, but I still felt embarrassed when he saw how
my mom treated me.

“Hear that? He said that you must be the one to make the decision. You
are to ask for a loan off of your salary tomorrow. Your brother’s
accommodation issue must be settled!”

My mom had walked up to me when | was still out of it. She pointed her
finger at me, and her tone was commanding when she spoke. There was no
room For negotiating at all.

“l will not agree to this, mom. I am busy and will be leaving now.”

I wasn’t heartbroken about spending the money, but | was angry at my
mom. Is that all | am to her? Did she raise me just so she would get money
out of me?

I circled around my mom and staggered out of there. | didn’t want to
discuss the matter with her at that moment.

“Anna Garcia, do you even still see me as your mom? Are you going to
abandon me here just like that?” she howled at me, not expecting me to
leave her there.

| felt bad about it, but | steeled myself and didn’t look back.

I, too, was an emotional creature. My mom was pushing me to a corner,
and | had no way out. | honestly didn’t know how to deal with her anymore.

I staggered into the living room when I returned to Birchwood. Michael
was sitting on the couch, and I didn’t know what to say when | saw him
there.

| thought about how my mom kept pestering him earlier, and that got me
so embarrassed that | couldn’t even bring myself to look at him.



“You're home,” commented Michael.

He could tell that | was at a loss for words, so he broke the silence. When
he turned to me, his tone was calm.

“Yeah.”
I had my head down and didn’t dare to look him in the eye.
“Come here.”

He saw how | was acting like a child who had been caught making a
mistake, and that got him to frown a little. Still, he wasn’t actually angry.

| walked to his side and sat with him. | didn’t even know how to begin
apologizing. He must hate what my mom did earlier.

“How do you plan on dealing with your mom’s issue?”

At first, I didn't want to talk about the issue at all, but Michael spoke up.
His voice carried no emotions when he asked that question.

“I don't know.”

I shook my head. It's true. | hadn’t thought about how to deal with the
matter because my mom would not be satisfied, anyway. Moreover, even
if | settled the accommodation issue, there would still be other issues in
the Future. | couldn’t even imagine how far my mom would push me.

| frowned in frustration. It felt like my Family was actually trying to get me
to commit suicide.

“I said that I can help with the housing—"

“No, there’s no need for that. | don’t want to get you involved in the
matter.”

| knew what Michael wanted to say. Truth was, renting a place, or even
buying the property, meant nothing to him. However, | knew that |
couldn’t ask more from him. | couldn’t depend on him for everything.

“Do you think you have what it takes to solve the issue?”

Michael was frowning in frustration as well.



He was born with a silver spoon in his mouth, so he couldn’t possibly
understand how | felt at that moment. | understood that he was trying to
help me, but him helping out repeatedly would just make my Family
greedier.

What's next after the accommodation issue is solved? Was he supposed to
pay for their groceries too?

There was nothing between Michael and me. Our deal was that he only
needed to borrow me some money. He had no obligations to deal with a
bottomless pit like my Family.

“l want to get to the root of the problem. First, | will rent a small place for
them with the money | have on me. All it needs is to be clean. When Steven
recovers, | will have him get a proper job and work hard.”

| knew that solving the problem of the family must begin with dealing with
Steven. My parents wouldn’t keep asking me for money as long as he
worked hard and could make ends meet on his own.

Most of the money | gave my mom would end up with Steve because he
never worked. All he ever did was gamble everything away, and that was
why their expenses were that high.

“You have overestimated your brother.”
Michael scoffed in distaste after hearing my words.
| was already frustrated, and Michael’'s words truly hit me hard.

I knew that it would be difficult for Steven to change his ways, but | had no
other choice. The only way to solve the issue was fFor him to change.

He would keep asking the family for money so long as he didn’t have a job,
and my parents would surely ask me for it if they didn’t have any money. |
can’t afford to support them that way.

“I must try even if my chances of success are low. The pressure will truly
crush meif I don’t.”

I tilted my head down. | was exhausted, but that was my only way out.

“If you want things in your family to change, you must stay strong and
ignore them. Anna Garcia, you are too kind for your own good.”

Michael shot a look at me and tossed me those words before he got up
and retired to the bedroom.



I sat on the sofa on my own. Frustration filled me. At that moment, I truly
wanted to just ignore them and let them deal with their own problems,
but I couldn’t. | knew that my parents never loved me, but they raised me,
and it would be unfilial of me to ignore them completely.
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I sat on the sofa for quite some time. Michael was already asleep by the
time | went into the bedroom.

I laid down beside him, and while on the bed, | tossed and turned. | simply
couldn’t sleep. Everything at home was draining me.

| was distracted at work on the following day, so I didn’t accomplish much.
When it was time to clock off, | went to look for a house to rent. The most
urgent matter at hand was to find a decent place to rent, or Steven would
be homeless after he got discharged.

I searched high and low in the region near the hospital. It took some time
before I finally found a place | could afford. The place was rather small, but
it was clean and relatively convenient.

It cost about two thousand a month, and | paid one month’s deposit to
rent the place.

Staring at the cash notes in my wallet, | sighed in exasperation. It would
take some time before | received my next salary. How am | going to
survive in the coming days?

I had been working for years. Yet, | had fallen to that extent.

With absolutely no other options available, I called Natalie to loan some
money from her. It's not like I could actually starve myself until I receive
my salary.

I never enjoyed loaning money from others, but at that moment, the most
crucial thing at hand was to survive.

Natalie had always been generous with me. | asked For one thousand, but
she transferred two thousand over to my account. With a friend like that,
it made me feel warm and Fuzzy.
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The accommodation issue was solved, so | was relaxed. | wasn’t as gloomy
as | was earlier either, so | made a few of Michael's favorite dishes after |
returned to Birchwood.

| was busying away in the kitchen while Michael was reading a finance
magazine on the sofa.

“Your mood seems better. Did you find a place to rent?” asked Michael as
he flipped the magazine. He never even looked up when he asked that
question.

“Yeah, I rented a small place. The interior was decent, and it was quite
convenient.”

Hearing Michael’s voice prompted me to turn around and look at him. |
was a little excited when | shared the good news.

I was truly relieved to have solved the housing issue, but Michael didn’t
share that relief. He simply warned, “Don’t celebrate just yet. This is just
the beginning.”

He took one look at me and said those words before he stopped talking
again.

It was rare of me to have a good day, but Michael’s words instantly turned
my mood around. | glared over in displeasure. Darn it, why can’t he just let
me be happy for a while? I've just solved a huge issue. Isn’t that something
worth celebrating?

“It's Fine if you don’t want to say anything to make me happier, but you
didn’t need to attack me like that either,” | mumbled while glaring at his
back.

“l was just reminding you because | worried that you'd go unprepared and
upset yourself in the end. Things won’t progress that smoothly
tomorrow,” replied Michael.

He had put the magazine away, and his eyes shone with exasperation
when he looked at me.

“I'll deal with it tomorrow. The important thing is that | have done all |
can.”

I understood that my mom would not be happy with the place | found
them, and she would definitely behave passive-aggressively with me
tomorrow. Still, | had already done my best, and there was nothing I could
do even if she was upset.



After serving the food on the dining table, | called out to Michael,
“Dinner’s ready!”

He remained quiet the entire meal, and his expression was blank, so | had
no idea what he was thinking.

“I'll have my secretary pick Steven up from the hospital tomorrow,”
informed Michael when we were almost done eating. He only tilted his
head up and looked at me at that moment.

“No, that's not necessary. I'll just get a taxi.”

I rejected his offer instinctively. The more Michael helped me, the more
troubled I felt. | was worried that my debt to him would just keep
snowballing.

“Must you repeatedly reject my offers like that, Anna? Have you forgotten
that you are mine?”

My constant refusal ignited tiny flames of fury in him. | guess there aren’t
many women who would refuse his kind gestures.

I tilted my head up and looked at him. My heart trembled when | saw his
somewhat angry eyes. Still, | knew that he was just trying to help me
despite the anger.

“T-Thank you.”

In the end, | accepted his help. | had always Felt especially at ease when he
helped me.

After dinner, we retired to the bedroom. That was when Michael acted up
again.

I had just closed my eyes and was getting groggy and sleepy when his
misbehaving hands started caressing all over me.

| frowned in frustration and slapped his hands away. | wanted to ignore
him, but his hands came at me again immediately after.

We didn’t do anything the night before, so there was no way he'd let me
go that night.

“Michael, I'm tired. You should get some rest, too.”

I was rejecting him politely and nicely. | prayed that he was kind that night
and would let me ofFf just like that.



“If you're tired, then you can just lay there. I'll be quick and won'’t ask you
to do anything else.”

It seemed that my rejection did nothing to Michael. At that moment, | felt
like he wouldn’t let me go unless | was dying.

I sighed exasperatedly because | knew that there was nothing I could do. |
simply closed my eyes and let him be.

He kept his word and didn’t ask me to change position whatsoever.
However, his promise of being quick was a total lie—it lasted over an hour!
Why was that man such a lunatic on the bed?

I was so tired that | didn’t want to budge at all. Michael returned to his
side of the bed when he was finally satisfied. | got the after pill from the
nightstand’s drawer and swallowed it without water.

Michael’'s beautiful brows frowned when he saw me taking that pill. He
seemed to have something to say, but he chose to remain silent in the end.

I didn’t even look at Michael after | took the pill. | just went straight to
bed.

Steven was getting discharged on the following day, so | took the day off.
When | reached the hospital room, | saw that my parents had already
prepared everything.

My mom glared at me when she saw me there. Her face shone with blatant
anger.

“I Found a place to rent, mom. You guys can move in today.”

I knew that she was still angry about what happened the day before, and |
was mad as well. Still, I was a little regretful about leaving her there in the
underground parking.

“Then why are you still standing there? Go get the paperwork done. Your
dad and | have been caring for your brother in the hospital all this while.
It's bad enough that you didn’t take any shifts, but are you really going to
demand that | do every single little thing?”

It didn’t matter how well | behaved. My mom would remain upset with me.
| felt like she would never want to see me again if she didn’t need me to
get more money.

“I'll go do that right away.”



I didn't want to argue with my mom again in the hospital, so | was quick to
leave after saying those words.

Michael’'s secretary Followed me over to the hospital because things were
inconvenient for Steven and his broken leg. That was why they got a more
spacious car over for him.
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After completing the paperwork, Michael’'s secretary drove my parents
and Steven to the new place | rented. The secretary left after dropping us
off.

My mom circled around the house after Michael’s secretary was gone. She
approached me with a horrible expression and complained, “What kind of
a place did you get us? It's so small. How are we going to live here?”

I rented a two-bedroom accommodation. It wasn’t spacious, but it was
more than enough For staying temporarily. Despite that, my mom was still
dissatisfied.

“Mom, | understand that it is a little cramped, but it is sufficient For all
three of you to stay here. Please, just make-do, okay?”

| deliberately ignored my mom'’s dissatisfaction and stared at her with a
troubled look.

“Make-do? That is not a problem for me, but what about Steven? He needs
a good place to recuperate. This place is so small, and the furniture is right
next to each other. What do we do if he bumps into them?” complained my
mom as she pointed at the sofa and the coffee table. She stared at me in
dissatisfaction, and her tone carried a hint of anger.

“If you're that unhappy with it, then you can go look for a place on your
own. That is if you can afford it.”

The place was more than enough for their daily needs, but my mom was
still complaining endlessly. She never even considered how I felt, and like
her, | was angry as well.

| already did my best to give them a good life, but they remained
ungrateful and even complained about it. | am so done with them.
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They might have raised me, but the way they treated me is too much. |
have emotions, too. There is no way | can hold it in Forever!

I didn't want to argue with my mom, so | turned around to leave as soon as
| finished saying my piece. Truth was, | had already done my best to keep
the Family together. If they insisted on behaving that way, then I had no
choice. I'd be selfish from then on and take care of myselF.

“Wait!”

My mom'’s expression changed. She probably didn’t expect my temper to
be that terrible that day. So, she called out to me in the end.

“What?”

I turned around and stared at my mom without wearing any expression.
My tone was calm when | spoke to her.

“Give me two thousand. Your brother needs more nutrients and good food
to recuperate,” said my mom while stretching her hand out towards me. It
was obvious what she was requesting.

Money, again!

| frowned as anger filled my soul. At that moment, it felt like my mom had
nothing else to say to me, except to ask For money.

However, | am not a cash withdrawal machine—I didn’t have the money for
her.

| fished Five hundred out of my wallet and handed it to my mom. My tone
was chilly when I said, “l don’t have that much money on me. Here’s five
hundred for now. Call me after you've used it up.”

I only had the two thousand Natalie loaned me earlier, and | would have to
starve if | gave it all to my mom.

My mom held the money in her hand and frowned in dissatisfaction. “Your
brother’s injury is serious. What can | do with just five hundred?”

My mom was probably feeling annoyed about the five hundred | gave her.
There was a time when | would give her however much she asked. Yet, |
was putting her on a budget at that moment, so naturally, she was upset.

“That is all I have with me now. If you don’t want it, | will take it back.”



I had a grouchy expression on and worked hard to suppress my anger.
After saying my piece, | reached out to grab the money I just gave my
mom.

Naturally, | knew that my mom wouldn’t let me have it. She might find the
money lacking, but she was still quick to shove it into her pocket.

My mom was familiar with my temperament. She knew | was still angry and
that I would take the money back.

“You and dad should rest up. There wasn’t a place to rest in the hospital,
and the two of you must be tired from staying there for so long.”

I shot one look at the room that Steven was in before | turned around to
say those words to my mom. After that, | walked out of the place.

| knew that I couldn’t do what my mom asked when those matters involved
Steven. | had to fight back, or she would never learn to be thankful for
what she had.

| Felt relieved after leaving the rented place. It was unlikely my mom
would ask me for anything for the time being. Five hundred should feed
them for over a week.

It was still early, and I didn’t want to head home yet. Recalling that | hadn’t
met up with Natalie for a while, | drove toward her place.

When | reached her place, | saw a familiar car parked at the side. Yuval was
standing right next to it.

| panicked. | didn’t expect to see him there that day, so | didn’t know what
to say to him.

We didn't sleep together, but we were a couple back in the days, and | was
the one who broke up with him. Bumping into him truly made things
awkward.

I stood on the spot and wondered if | should just leave. If | went Forward,
he would definitely see me, and it didn’t seem right to act like we didn't
know each other.

“Anna?”

I was still struggling with my decision when Yuval saw me. His expression
turned stiff when he saw me there.

“Hey, what a coincidence. | didn’t think I'd bump into you here.”



Yuval had already seen me, so the only thing | could do was bite down and
greet him back. Unfortunately, our past relationship made it so that | had
no idea what to talk to him about.

“Yeah. It's a small world. I'm here waiting for Natalie.”
Yuval approached me. A warm smile donned his serene face, as usual.
“You're here for Natalie? Why are you looking for her?”

At first, | assumed that Yuval was there to ask about me, but it seemed
that | was overthinking the situation. Huh, | didn’t expect him to be here
For Natalie.

| secretly sighed a breath of relief, but suspicion arose in my heart. He's
actually here to look For Natalie? When did the two of them get so close?

Yuval's expression turned stiffer when he heard my question. He
stammered endlessly without answering my question, and | could tell that
he felt awkward.

I wasn’t an idiot. Realization hit me upon seeing Yuval's expression. My
eyes bulged in astonishment as | blurted, “You’'re courting Natalie?”

| was pretty certain that was the case. Otherwise, Yuval wouldn’t have
behaved so nervously.

He knew that | had already guessed the truth, so he took one look at me
and grinned awkwardly, without saying anything.

“I can’t believe it's real. When did you fall for Natalie?”
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