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Chapter 109

My heart was racing, beating so fast | could hear it. My dad
was here. The man | had never met, the man | never knew,

"Why?". | whispered.

"My mom didn't say much . She asked us to dinner but there's
no pressure”. He took my hand in his. "We don't have to go”.

| couldn't go. | wasn't ready for this, It had been eighteen years
and never once had he tried to contact me.

“I-I'm not ready to face him'. | had mixed emaotions. | was
angry but | was also sad. He didn't want me, couldn't bare to
lock at me because | reminded him of my mom.

"And that's okay". He brought my hand to his mouth placing a
kiss on my knuckles. "This is a big thing baby. Take as much
time as you need".

"What if I'll never be ready?". | didn't need him in my life. He
didn't play apart in raising me, he gave my gran all the rights,
He up and left without looking back.

This man was nothing to me.
"Whatever you decide I'll support you".

"Did you know he was here?", | asked. "Was he the wolf in our
territory?".

‘I didn't and he wasn't. We haven't had any outsiders for a
while",

"S0 he just turned up at your parents house?".

"My dads been in contact with him for a few weeks. That's
why he wanted to see me earlier but | had no idea about



o
tonight”.
"And they just expected me to turn up like it was nothing?". |
frowned.

‘| don't know Leah". A sigh fell from his lips. "l guess they were
just trying to help. You know what my moms like",

"I've never met him before Jake. How did they think | would
agree to go over there?". | loved his parents but | didn't need
to feel pressured into doing this.

"You're right and I'll talk to them but please don't shut me out
of this. Keep me in the loop on what you're thinking".

‘I don't know what I'm thinking-...oh god my gran. Does she
know he's here?".

"It's maybe best we go over and see her”, | knew instantly that
my gran was in the loop with Jake's parents.

"So she knows". | sighed. "They could have told me but |
guess I'm used to always finding out last".

"Babe".

‘I want to be mad at you right now Jake but | can't”". | walked
away from him and into the living room.

“Leah’. He was hot on my heels. "l was going to tell you but |
wanted to wait until tomorrow. If | knew about the dinner I'd
have told you".

"Hm". | pulled on my sneakers. "You should have told me as
soon as you knew".

"Babe". He grabbed both my hands. "We're not fighting about
this'.

"I didn't say we were fighting".



"I can feel your anger. | don't want you to be angry".
"You can?”, | frowned.

"We're more connected now than we've ever been

because-...".

"My wolf'. | sighed. "Look I'm annoyed because you didn't tell
me but we're not fighting. Let's just go to my grans and see
what she has to say".

"Why da | feel nervous?". | asked as we crossed the street. |
had this harrible feeling in my stomach that | couldn't shake.

| had no reason to be nervous. | was only going to speak with
my gran. It's not as if my dad was going to be there.

"It's the not knowing that's unsettling you". He squeezed my
hand. "But you've nothing to be nervous about™.

"D you think she wants me to meet him?",
"I don't know baby but let's find out”.

It was like she knew | was coming. Dinner all laid out on the
table, wine already poured. My gran wasn't stupid she knew I'd
had alcohol before but never once had she allowed me to do
itin front of her.

| wasn't even sure | could bring myself to drink it, solely
because she was watching.

"Oh come on Leah let's not pretend this is your first taste of
wine". She handed me a glass which | took.

"George not here?". | asked.

"He's running a few errands”. She turned to Jake. "Did you let
yaur mam know you weren't going?”.



"Il da that now Mrs Wilson'. He glanced at me befare
disappearing into the kitchen.

It was weird seeing the dinning roeom table in the living room.
It felt fancy, the full set up seemed rehearsed.

Was | missing something?
"So graduation?'. She asked. "And please sit".

So | did. She was playing the small talk card before we got
onto the main subject. | didn't mind because | wasn't sure
what she was going to hit me with this time.

She was the one that kept my dad separate. Yes he didn't
want me but she didn't exactly tell me about him. It was like
bringing him up was a sin.

‘Leah?",

"Sorry". | took a sip of my wine. "Need to see if | pass my
exams first”.

"I'm sure you'll pass with flying colours. So how have you
been?".

"How long have you been in contact with my dad?". | couldn't
do the small talk anymore. | needed to know, | had questions.

"How about we eat first and then I'll answer all the gquestions
you have”.

Was she stalling?

"Shouldn't we wait for George?”. Just then | heard a car pull
into the drive.

"Food looks great Miss Wilson'. Jake took the seat next to me
grabbing my hand under the table.

"Please eat, George won't mind if we start without him".



We ate, we had small talk and | think | had a little tao much
wine. My head was a little fuzzy and | felt slightly buzzed.

One thing | missed was my grans cooking. | cleaned my plate
and could have easily asked for seconds.

"Coffee Leah?". George asked.

"Il help". Jake got to his feet and followed George to the
kitchen.

| guess | was having coffee.
"I miss having you around”.

"I wasn't the one that wanted to move out”. The look in her
eyes made me instantly regret what | said. "Sorry”. | sighed.

"I thought | was doing the right thing".
"By leaving me homeless?". | frowned.

"You're where you belong now Leah. | went the wrong way
about it but you and Jake are meant to be. | heard your wolf
made an appearance”.

How did she know?
"Mot really". | shrugged.
"Have you felt her since that night?". She asked.

This isn't why | was here. | didn't want to talk about my wolf. |
was done with the small talk and stalling. | loved my gran but
it was hard not to be annoyed at her when she kept things
from me.

"Why is my dad here?".
"He wants to see you",

"Why now?". He had every opportunity to meet with me in the



years | was growing up. Why was now so important?
"He is your dad Leah".

"He's not my dad, he's not anything. He didn't want to be in my
life then so why should | give him the chance now?".

"He lost his mate sweetheart. The effect that has-..".

*I lost my mom. He can't use the excuse of mom dying to up
and abandon his daughter. | don't want to see him", | pushed
my chair back and got to my feet.

| wanted to go home. | wasn't ready for any of this.
"Leah please-..".

“and why all of a sudden do you want us to meet? | was never
allowed to mention him when | was younger. He was never a
topic in our conversation. Have | just to forget all that?".

"Please sit back down'

"l want to go home". | didn't want to talk about this anymore.
"Babe?".

“I'm fine | just want to go home".

"Okay we'll go home".

Maybe | was overreacting but | needed a clear head and time
to think on it. This was a big thing and | had to do this for me
and not to please anyone else.

"Please don't leave things like this honey". My gran placed her
hand on my arm. "My intention was never to make you upset”.

"l just need time to think, to process what's going on’.

Did | overreact to much?



Should I have put on my big girl panties and stayed?

Truth was | wasn't sure what | wanted. | was dead against not
seeing him. He was nothing to me, he meant nothing but the
more | think about it the more | talk myself into doing it. And
the more | talk myself into doing it the more | talk myself out
of doing it.

My head was a mess, filled with what ifs and buts.

| couldn't sleep because | couldn't shut off my mind. | had
tossed and turned from the minute we came to bed,

"Babe". His voice low and full of sleep.

"I'm just going for some water". | pushed the covers off but
his arm snaking around my waist stopped me from getting up.

"Tell me what's going on".

My body instantly relaxed. The tension | felt after tonight
leaving my body. "I can't sleep, my mind won't shut off",

"Turn onto your side facing away from me".
| did as | was told,

He pulled me flush against him his arm resting against my
stomach. He was roasting, his body heat like a protective
blanket.

"Better?’. He asked.

"Better’. | whispered already feeling my eyes becoming heavy.

| woke up in the exact same position | fell asleep. To my
surprise Jake was still lying next to me. That rarely happened.

"Am | being childish?". | asked turning to face him. | knew he



was awake.
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"Unreasonable then?".

"What you're doing is thinking way to much about it. It's your
decision. Don't make up your mind based on pleasing others".
He leaned over placing a kiss on my forehead. "And don't feel

guilty about what you decide. | know how big your heart is
babwy".

"Part of me wants to meet him and part of me hates him". A
yawn escaped my mouth as | rubbed at my eyes.

"How about | take you away for a few days, take your mind off
everything".

"As much as | love the sound of that | can't. | have to put my
big girl panties on and face this head on".

"Big girl panties?™. He smirked.

"Shut up”. I grinned. "I'm going to go and see my gran. | feel
bad for the way we left things last night".

"I've got a few errands | need to run this morning but if you
need me call me". Leaning in he placed a kiss on my lips. "You
got this".



