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Chapter 15 : Reliable Source

The biggest problem for Anaya was to find
someone reliable enough to give her information.
She didn't have anyone around her that treated her
well, she couldn't just turn up to someone and ask
what was the deal with Charlotte and her powers.

The Alpha's house was quiet as ever in the
morning. Anaya didn't want to see any of them so
she quickly went over to find the housekeeper
lady. The housekeeper assigned her the work like
she always did. But this time she said that Anaya

didn't have to collect dirty clothes from the rooms.

'"Why?" Anaya asked.

“The laundry was already collected earlier by me.
Alpha and his family had to go for some urgent
business so no one is home."

'Everyone is gone?" Anaya asked.

"Yes." The housekeeper showed a rare ARG

exhaustion, "Our pack i is i B”afdf




day and her family had enough to eat and weafr_;‘; S

The packs situation as a whole was never a matter :A
of concern for Anaya. After listening to the '
housekeeper lady, Anaya was surprised herself.
She didn't feel too bad about blue stone falling
into a tight spot. She would be leaving very soon
anyway, it won't matter. Whatever the blue stone

pack goes through, it will have nothing to do with
her.

The housekeeper lady was in a mood to let out her
thoughts today. It may be because no one of the
Alpha's family was around today, she spoke a little

more than usual.

“The Alpha is a bit careless in handling the pack,

that's true, and the rogue attack many years ago




If the blue stone pack was drowning in the sea, the
southern warrior pack was like an eagle soaring in-
the open sky. Blue stone needed southern warrior
pack, but the southern warrior pack didn't need
them. The concept of mutual profit was missing

entirely.

Why would their Alpha agree? Blue stone had
nothing to offer. Southern warrior pack had
everything. This alliance, in Anaya's opinion, was
at best a dream that blue stone can never turn into
reality.

"| hope the alliance will be a success." Anaya said

softly, "After all it's our pack's future.”

The housekeeper sighed again and gave Anaya a
good look. Anaya was always looking down, as if
she was afraid to show her face to others. The

housekeeper always felt that Anaya was pitiful but

there was nothing she could do. The_y were mere

servants, the most she could do was help Ar N
few times.
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~ Anaya quietly nodded and went into the launc
room. Sometimes Anaya wished she was humse
It was difficult being a part of this kind.

Werewolves craved power, strength, they wanted |

to be superior without any reason. Anaya was
different. All she wanted was to be alone now. The
crowd had disappointed her, she wanted only her

own company. It was the best she had found.

In the laundry room the clothes were filled in the
basket. Her nose picked up the scent of each and
every person the clothes belonged to. She smelled
the familiar scent of their Alpha, Luna Esther,

David and Jonas, along with that were some

unknown scents. Feminine scents.

Anaya didn't let it get to her and started washing
them. Jonas sleeping with other women didn't
bother Anaya at all. He could keep a thousand

sy

women at his side and Anaya wouldn't care. But
David was the one that bothered her. '




mother and Charlotte. She wanted to know what y
was so special about Charlotte. And to find that,
Anaya had to find someone who had even a little
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in it. For someone like Anaya, even entering the

pack house was impossible.

Anaya leaned on a tree on the opposite side of the
street, staring down at her feet. Her sandals were

worn out and her skin felt rough around the toes
and ankles.

There was no point in standing there. She had
taken a whole tour of the pack but didn't find
anyone who she could ask. Anaya was about to
leave when she saw someone on the street
walking slowly. An idea popped in Anaya's head
and she rushed towards Silvia.

‘Silvia?"
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