healer's quarters and found Loren awake‘éﬁ
busy with his work.
“Good morning” I greeted.

He looked up from his glasses. "Good morning”

| took a deep breath and walked up to him.
"Thank you for last night. You gave me your bed
and slept on a cold bench." I told him. "Please,
you're an old man, and you must lie on your bed.
['ll take the bench’

He rose from the herbs he was chopping and
looked at me. "With those marks on your back,
how do you intend to heal?"

Hadn't I suffered a much worse fate at home? I ‘

was sleeping on the bare floor even though my
back still bled. il




\ to suffering and such a life”

‘He raised a brow and looked at me, and my heart
raced quickly.

[ was blowing my cover with my attitude.

| was supposed to act like Jessica. Was her bad
attitude so rampant that everyone knew how she
indeed was?

I sighed and told a lie. "Yes, | lived well in my
pack, but you're my senior, and [ was raised
always to respect people. Regardless of who they

were.

He looked at me closely. "And who taught you
this?"

“Urma. She was my nanny.” That was technically
not a lie.
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Somethmg I Could neVer do

If T could try readmg his books, I might
understand how to read.

He was a good man, just like Urma had been
except he (hdnt like showing it, so he pretcnded
to be gruﬁ and g,l umpy.

Why were all healers like that?

I ate my meal and then took my medicine.
"Thank you,' I said.

He ignored me é‘nd went back to his work.

Then [ stepped down to the bathroom to find my
water to bathe Wi tl},; |
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"You're telling me Alphalr den :ooda

! 111 \”
One girl I had not seen in our rood'l aske
girl who had been the first to attack me it

The girl rolled her eyes. "Yes. Do you think ¢ Iﬁ il ”'i""""l”

lying? Everyone was there. We saw it with our | il i

eyes. She is a witch!” i il

"Oh, my Goddess." Another said as she scrubbed
her back with soap, "She must have put a hex
over him. I thought he brought her here to
punish her.’

They were talking about me.

Another girl snorted. "You haven't heard the last -
of it. When he punished us with twenty lashes of

us.

The girls gasped.




can't change his mind.”

“Shut up!” The main girl hissed. "Who told you
that?!"

The other girls went quiet.

"Aurora is going to be the lady of this pack one
day. You better watch what you say!" The girl
said, "We just need to get rid of that witch!”

“But how do we? You said it yourself; Alpha
Xaden said we shouldn't touch her, or we would
be dead. Someone cried.

"We don't have to kill her, you idiots!" The girl
snapped. "We just have to frustrate her until she
goes! Do it smartly with no foul play. Teach her a
lesson!" i




There was a silence in the bathroom.

"Mya, please stop playing the saint and always
look for the good in everyone. She is Bale's
daughter. Bale is the destroyer. Do you think she
is terrific? Huh? Her blood is black! Bad! She is

even latent!” The ringleader said

There were further murmurings in the
bathroom.

"And we don't even have a latent wolf in our

pack. Someone added.

'An abomination. She is paying for the sins of her
father already.”

"And have you forgotten what Bale did to your
family? Your village?" The main girl walked up to
Mya. "HAVE YOU?!"

Mya was visibly shaken, as if the reminder

past was haunting her again. _ o
£y

~ Ifelt so horrible for her.




~ The girls erupted into laughter

I withdrew, sure that I had heard enough and
ran out of the bathroom, tears spilling.




