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"I would love to go with you Anaya, but | don't think -
it's the right time for me." Silvia said, "l still have
some business in this pack.’

Anaya was disappointed but didn't probe further.
She never insisted on anything, stubbornness was
never a part of her nature.

"Okay. | understand." Anaya whispered and waved
at Silvia before turning around to leave. Silvia

watched Anaya until she disappeared and then
closed the door.

Anaya walked home alone. It was a little over nine
pm and most of the pack were in their own homes
with their family, so the streets were deserted.
After reaching home Anaya finished the dishes left
behind after dinner and cleaned up everything
before going to bed.

The next morning Anaya woke up late. It was
already past six am so she rushed to get ready for

came downstairs to start the chores,
was 100 quiet. il
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~ she could ﬂnd somethlng in Charlottes room.

After preparing breakfast Anaya waited for
another half an hour for the family to return home
but no one came back. Thinking it was a good
chance, Anaya went upstairs.

Charlotte's room wasn't locked. She opened the
door and peeped inside. She felt like a little thief.

Anaya closed the door behind her and released a
deep breath. Charlotte's room was decorated to
her taste and had open windows. The bed by the
wall has the softest mattress, at least half a dozen
pillows and a thick blanket.

Anaya would have felt envious if this was a few
years ago. But the conditioning of these twelve
years made Anaya numb to these things. She
didn't want any of those now.

The study desk had a small shelf attatched to it
where Charlotte kept her books and study
material. Anaya went there first and Iookad al '
titles of the books. '
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Anaya squinted her eyes to looked closely and
could only read the first few words before she
heard the front door open.

Anaya quickly kept the book in it's place and left
Charlotte's room. She steadied her heart, mentally
convincing herself she wasn't doing anything
wrong and went downstairs.

Ginny just came in, followed by Charlotte. Anaya
assumed her father must have gone to work.
Ginny's expression didn't look good and Charlotte
was worried. Anaya quietly went into the kitchen
and poured water for the two.

‘Thank you Anaya." Charlotte said and took the
glass.

Ginny was immersed in her thoughts and failed to
notice Anaya's existence but when she heard
Charlotte's thanks, Ginny looked up at her.

Great.




Ginny's calculating eyes chilled Anaya's heart. She &
lowered her eyes and pretended not to see them.
She wasn't worth anything, what could Ginny do?

Anaya's only regret was not searching Charlotte’s
room sooner. She had found that book but could
only read two words - The elementals. Anaya's lips
pursed together, wondering what those words
meant. What are Elementals?

As long as Ginny and Charlotte were at home,
Anaya couldnt find it. In a sense, Anaya had
already given up on it. This was her last try.
Whether she succeeded or not, it didn't matter.

She would leave.

Anaya had already decided to pack her bag
tonight. A few clothes, a packet of bread and
some water was all she needed. Her money was
safe in the drawer as well. In the middle of the

night, Anaya would be gone.

Her heart beat went up, thinking of th
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But Charlotte had to put on that lovely expressi

S0 others may continue to like her. When they

found out that Charlotte was an elemental, she
became the goddess of their blue stone pack. She ;
was the only way they could get up on their feet.

The way everyone loved her, Charlotte came to
believe that she was the most important in others
eyes. She should be placed above everything else.

Seeing Anaya almost smile, she couldn't take it.

"“Mom, why don't you let Anaya come with me? |
won't be alone there and she can take care of me.’
Charlotte stuck to her mother and said. She knew
her mother was already considering it. With
Charlotte saying it out loud, Ginny's eyes
confirmed it too.

"That sounds good. It's only a matter of time. Then
we will find a way to get you back." Ginny caress:
Charlotte's face. '

-showed a shocked expr
- 'fsending h 8







