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Chapter 21 : Pain and Punishment

Anaya was dragged back to the house by Ginny
and thrown into the basement. Charlotte was
crying silent tears all the way back but she didn't
tell her mother to stop. As soon as Ginny took
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Anaya into the basement, Edgar led Charlotte
away, saying she shouldn't interfere in the
punishment.

Anaya was afraid and disappointed. She was so
close to the freedom she dreamt of. So so close.
But in the end she couldn't accomplish it. She was




d' was |ike a viper hlssmg at her Anayaé '.“ I

~ remembered the sensation of the whip and
goosebumps raised all over her body.

"We fed you, gave you a house to live in, gave you
a life. And in the end this is how you repay us?"

Ginny wrapped the whip around her palm and
whipped Anaya's ankle. The whip coiled around
her ankle. Anaya groaned and fell on her back, her
ankle immediately started bleeding.

Anaya closed her eyes and accepted the beating.
She should have been ready for this in case the
plan failed. There was no way to avoid it anymore.
With trembling breath and a heavy heart, Anaya
regretted not jumping into the well that night.

The basement was closed for a long time. When
Ginny came back outside, it was a little over three
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in the morning. She was sweating and her hands

were red from using the whip.




lt‘s good to send her to that ruthless pack il t
Charlotte to make sure Anaya is shown her place
in that pack.”

The woman who gave birth to Anaya was nothing
less than an enemy of her life. Anaya laid on the
cold floor of the basement, bloodied and bruised.
The whip had practically shredded of the skin of
her back and arms. Her ankles were hurt too but
not so much to prevent her from walking.

Ginny made sure to hit her in the places that could
be easily covered. Anaya took shallow breaths, as
every little movement caused pain. She cried

bitter tears, thinking that her life was a mess now.

Anaya wished to die in this moment, it sounded so
much better than to be in pain. Anaya didn't even
have the little hope of a mate. Her mate had

already rejected her and there was no one to take.
Anaya away. She will be stuck in this famlly,
tossed and beaten.
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‘also taken and her bag was thrown away

somewhere.

Anaya didn't resist at all and let Ginny do whatever

she wanted. Ginny brought Anaya back into the
attic.

"Clean up the wounds and get ready. Charlotte and
you will be leaving in an hour." Ginny snapped and
left as if the sight of the young girl disgusted her.

Anaya silently took off her clothes and brought out
the first aid box. She directly poured half a bottle
of disinfectant over her back. It was littered with
old and new scars.

Blood and skin mixed together to make a
horrifying scene. Anaya poured the rest of the
liquid over her hands, thighs and ankles.

Applying the cream was hard, it made Anaya wish
to dle but she still d|d it because there was no :




After getting dressed Anaya went downsta| i
the duffle bag in hand. She washed her face {i1
bathroom and stood in a corner. Her legs were
shaking, her arms felt powerless. But her face only
showed the lifelessness of a ghost.

Charlotte has long forgotten that she was upset
over her sister's punishment. She was running all
over the house, gathering the things she needed to
pack at the last moment.

Once everything was packed and it was time to
leave, Alpha Clark and David came to their house
to see Charlotte and give her some instructions.
Anaya tuned out everything and stayed on the side
thinking nothing.

"Anaya!’ Ginny's loud voice brought Anaya back
from the half dead state. Anaya looked at then and
found that all of them were already at the front
door. Anaya walked on her shaky legs and
followed them out. Everything hurt with Ilttle iy
movements.
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