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You're	currently	reading	"Filthy	Rich	Werewolves"	by	Swnovels,	a	novel	that	delves	into	the	complicated	love	story	of	its	male	and	female	leads.	The	full	book	chapters	are	available	on	en.readerexp.com	for	free	reading	or	download	as	PDF.	Meanwhile,	I'm	observing	an	intense	conversation	between	Farah	and	the	Director	outside	his	office.	He's
addressing	her	anger	towards	Grace	Cummins,	emphasizing	how	harassment	isn't	just	about	physical	actions	but	also	includes	invading	someone's	privacy	to	cause	unrest	in	the	workplace.	He	emphasizes	equity	and	fairness	among	good	leaders	and	encourages	them	not	to	let	biases	prevail.	Farah	reacts	with	shock	and	denial,	feeling	targeted	by	him
and	me	for	being	dismissed.	Her	emotions	boil	over	as	she	storms	out	of	the	office,	pointing	fingers	at	me,	claiming	my	actions	led	to	her	dismissal.	The	situation	turns	dramatic,	drawing	the	attention	of	staff	members	who	might	be	recording	it	on	their	phones.	I	try	to	sidestep	her,	but	Farah	becomes	agitated,	urging	me	not	to	walk	away.	I	respond
calmly,	wishing	her	good	luck	in	her	next	job,	implying	she	could	improve	her	demeanor	there.	Her	reaction	is	swift	and	defensive,	with	Gus	intervening	just	before	she	attempts	to	slap	me.	As	Lily	and	her	companion	Annabelle	walked	out	of	the	country	club,	they	coincidentally	crossed	paths	with	me.	Her	striking	features	remained	unchanged	since
our	first	encounter	years	ago	-	tall	and	slender,	with	flawless	skin,	expertly	applied	makeup,	high-end	fashion,	and	designer	accessories.	Her	refined	appearance	screamed	"actress"	and	"fiancée	to	a	wealthy	man."	As	the	intended	mate	of	Alpha	Sean	Stevens,	she	carries	herself	like	armor.	I	recall	her	connection	to	my	grandfather's	death,	which
sparked	a	desire	for	revenge	in	me.	But	what	puzzles	me	is	Lily's	unwavering	hatred	towards	Grace	Cummins,	even	years	after	the	incident.	Her	focus	on	vengeance	seems	irrational,	especially	considering	their	distant	relationship.	It's	as	if	Lily	wanted	Sean	for	herself	and	let	her	personal	feelings	cloud	her	judgment.	Meanwhile,	Annabelle	notices	my
presence	and	sneers,	recalling	my	involvement	in	Jennifer's	death.	She	views	this	encounter	as	karma,	now	that	I'm	working	as	a	sanitation	worker.	My	silence	belies	the	turmoil	brewing	within	me,	as	I	struggle	to	reconcile	the	unexpected	reunion	with	these	two	women.	Walking	through	the	industrial	district	with	my	fancy	clothes,	I'm	the	only
reason	they'd	be	down	here.	Annabelle	mocks	me,	saying	"Oh,	poor	you"	about	having	a	crappy	job,	but	Jennifer	being	dead	takes	priority.	Lily	chimes	in,	asking	if	three	years	in	prison	is	enough	payback	for	a	life.	"What	do	you	want	now?"	I	snap	back.	I'm	already	living	the	worst	life	possible:	no	family,	friends,	or	pack;	everything	I've	worked	for	was
taken	from	me.	My	living	situation's	a	mess,	and	my	neon	orange	sanitation	uniform	only	highlights	how	ragged	I	look.	Lily	inspects	me,	making	note	of	my	broken	nails,	dull	hair,	and	dry	skin.	"It	seems	like	your	hands	haven't	been	completely	crippled!"	she	says	coldly,	hinting	at	past	mistreatment.	"We	were	too	gentle	with	you	last	time."	My	grip	on
the	broom	tightens	in	response.	She	tells	me	to	stay	away	from	Sean	and	not	let	my	sister	get	close	to	him	again;	if	I	don't	comply,	both	of	us	will	pay.	Cutting	back	to	reality,	my	supervisor	is	informing	me	that	I'm	fired,	citing	an	order	from	above.	"It's	an	order	from	the	superiors,"	she	explains.	"You'll	be	given	compensation	for	the	dismissal,	but
you'll	never	work	here	again."	I'm	stunned.	Several	people	from	the	reunion	party	lost	their	jobs	too;	it's	all	connected	to	Greg	Anders'	business	filing	for	bankruptcy.	My	mind	is	racing	with	worry.	My	job	in	the	Urban	Management	Bureau	was	a	government	position	with	great	benefits	and	retirement	–	it	was	my	ticket	to	success.	Being	fired	could
ruin	my	chances	with	potential	partners	on	the	dating	scene.	And	what	about	telling	my	family?	They'll	be	devastated	by	this	news.	I	need	to	call	Maria,	my	best	friend	who	knows	influential	people;	maybe	she	can	help	me	get	back	on	my	feet.	But	when	I	try	calling	her,	she	won't	take	my	calls.	Things	are	taking	a	turn	for	the	worse.	My	friends	and
colleagues	are	facing	their	own	challenges:	Maria's	family	house	is	in	foreclosure	after	their	bank	loan	was	rejected.	It's	like	everything	that	could	go	wrong	is.	The	thought	of	what	comes	next	sends	shivers	down	my	spine	as	I	wait	for	more	evidence	to	surface	in	just	three	days.	I	recently	found	out	from	a	trusted	source	that	I	was	let	go	due	to
alleged	misuse	of	power.	I'm	struggling	to	recall	any	instance	where	I	might	have	abused	my	authority,	but	one	possibility	is	when	I	asked	Maria	to	send	a	document	to	Grace.	However,	it's	clear	that	Maria	was	the	mastermind	behind	the	whole	situation.	I	decided	to	confront	Maria	again	and	finally	got	through	to	her.	When	I	brought	up	the	issue
with	Grace,	she	shifted	the	blame	onto	me.	According	to	her,	I	wanted	to	see	her	humiliated	and	was	willing	to	agree	with	her	plan,	so	she	just	gave	me	an	idea.	She	claimed	it	had	nothing	to	do	with	her.	I	decided	not	to	argue	further	and	hung	up.	The	next	time	we	spoke,	the	atmosphere	was	cold.	I	apologized	for	my	actions,	acknowledging	that
Maria	had	suggested	asking	Grace	to	send	documents	and	that	I	regretted	the	whole	ordeal.	However,	Grace's	response	was	lukewarm	at	best.	She	seemed	unconvinced	by	my	apology	and	asked	me	why	she	should	forgive	me.	I	explained	that	I	had	already	acknowledged	my	mistake	and	was	seeking	her	forgiveness.	But	instead	of	answering,	she
questioned	what	exactly	I	needed	to	be	forgiven	for.	I'm	still	trying	to	process	the	conversation.	What	am	I	supposed	to	say?	That	I	wanted	to	see	Grace	humiliated	and	make	a	fool	of	herself?	It	seems	like	Maria	was	behind	it	all,	but	somehow	I	ended	up	taking	the	blame.


