wholeheartedly agreed to her statement,
‘but she never had someone that stood up for he;f‘ il
S0 Anaya couldn't say she had the pleasure of
experiencing it.

‘But | have to go home." Anaya said.

"That is your choice too, | won't force you to stay
with me. After all we don't know each other well
and it's hard to trust a stranger." The girl said

lightly.

Anaya felt bad refusing her kindness. It wasn't
everyday that she received someone's goodwill. In
fact, Anaya was convinced that no one, not a
single person in this world liked her. But today
when this girl who knew nothing but her name,

reached out to help.

"What is your name?’ Anaya asked.




1 my mat
house. My mate's parents didn't accept me even
after three years”"

“That's horrible."

‘Not as horrible as being rejected by your mate.
But pretty close, yes.'

Anaya subconsciously followed Silvia into the
small house and started to share her life stories

and vice versa.

Silvia was originally from the southern warrior
pack and was striving hard to become a medic.
Her family arranged for her to go to a medic
school in another pack that was well known for
their medical schools. There she met her mate

who was also a student.

Although Silvia loved studying medicine and




nothing seemed to be working. Even her mate wi
fed up of everything he started to drink
excessively two years ago due to the tension at

home and died from liver failure.

The parents couldn't tolerate Silvia after their son's
death and drive her out. Silvia did odd jobs at a
rich family's house and earned her living expenses

and brought this small house.

Anaya suddenly felt like being rejected was much
better than living like this. But Anaya didn't have
the face to say anything when she was suffering at

home and got rejected at the same time.

Although they exchanged quiet a lot of
information with each other, Silvia did not slip
anything about the southern pack. Nothing at all.

Her lips were tightly shut when it came to the

- pack was like, even after leavin,
| anything about it.




Silvia smiled and waved at her as A_nafy’a; i

started to walk away. Anaya looked back witha
heavy feeling weighted on her chest.

When was the last time someone offered her a
hand? Waved at her when she left for work? It
never happened to her before so for a moment
Anaya didn't know how to react or what to say. Her
cracked lips moved and for the first time, Anaya

took the courage to smile and wave back.

Silvia sighed when she looked at Anaya's face, the
soft glow of the sun shone on her smile and made
it a thousand times better. Although she didn't
have a good life, Silvia knew Anaya had it worse

than her. At least Silvia's parents wanted her.

Anaya came back home and started on the

chores. She didn't have time to waste, Knowing

that her family will be sleeping in late due tothe

late party last night, Anaya quickly fin
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and Luna's door, the clothes were thrown at her,
at the floor. Luna Esther had disgust in her eyes
when she looked at Anaya. Anaya always kept her
eyes downcast so she didn't see it, but the feeling

was too familiar.

Anaya went to David's door next. She knocked
with her trembling hand and waited. The door
opened and David stood there with only a pair of
sweatpants on. Anaya dipped her head further

down.

'Oh, look who is here." Davin chuckled, "I thought
you'd bury yourself somewhere after what
happened yesterday. Don't you feel ashamed to
show yourself?"

not want her, but ultimately
| Anaya and made Jo







