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‘any way, 50 there was no way in hell | was han

ﬁmﬁng before then, | knew the Alpha would let me rent a place in town. Honestly, | was startin
- consider asking for that more and more each day.

After getting dressed, | stood in front of the mirror, brushing my long, snow-blonde hair that cascaded down
to my waist. | put on just a bit of makeup—not enough to look overly done—and tried to tone down the
brightness of my piercing blue eyes, though they always stood out no matter what | did.

By the time | packed my bag and made my way to the front door, | noticed a note pinned to ﬁfromMarth

IFyou get home after 10pm tonight, | will lock you out of the house.

| knew | could slip away unnoticed—she never gave me a key, but my window didn’t even haye__a,,lqgg_lg___ :
~ didn't botherme at all. - L

- As | walked past the kitchen, | glanced inside and saw all the cupboards were padiocked. it was jUSI =
| another way Martha tried to control things. | stepped out the front door and headed into town.

When | reached the diner, | ordered UmékfasL_The manager himself brought it over, as he always did. They
never charged me when | camein be(bre’ school. They understood why | showed up every moming,

clear long before | moved'in, and it only got worse once | did.

was sad, really, how my father just went along With whatever she said. | never expectgd him







