
Chapter 58: Movie Night

Penelope's P.O.V.

Two weeks a er everything with Sev, I was still on bed rest because Adam

was worried I would suddenly collapse. 

Even with everyone telling him he should let me walk around a bit, he gets

possessive saying that I need to full recover before I can go outside.

I blew the hair that was in front of my eyes, looking through the window. I

sighed, bored. "Hey Penny. I brought you some breakfast."

I turned around and saw Adam's mother holding a tray with two plates and a

drink. She placed it on the table that was connected to the bed and sat

down.

"Are you okay, dear?" She asked me when she noticed I didn't move. I just

nodded my head and moved towards the bed.

I grabbed the fork and the knife, cutting the pancake into fourths. I ate

slowly, drinking the milk whenever I started a new piece.

"Where's Adam?" I asked Ophelia. "He's catching up on pack business." She

said, smiling at me. I finished the last piece of the pancake and I fell

backwards onto the bed.

"Do you mind going out with me to buy some groceries for the pack? We're

running low and have a lot of bellies to feed." She asked me.

"Really? I mean, if you don't mind me coming with you, then I'll be glad to

help you." I said, getting up from the bed.

"Great! I'll get you some clothes that you can change into and we'll be on our

way!" She skipped out of the door, and was back in seconds.

"Shouldn't we tell Adam or Thomas about this?" I asked her when she

opened the car door. "It's fine, dear! They're too busy with pack work that

they won't notice we're gone! It'll be quick too."

She started the engine, reversed out of the garage and made her way onto a

dirt path.

"Oh! Here's the list." She dug through her pockets and pulled out a neatly

folded paper.

I unfolded it, and it rolled down to where my feet was. I stared at it

bewildered.

"Look, we're almost here." She pointed out. The parking was packed, but we

managed to find a space decent enough to walk back and forth.

Ophelia grabbed a cart and took the list from my hands. "We'll get the meats

first, then snacks, then fruits and drinks! Of course you can get something

yourself, but let's save that for the very end." I nodded my head at her,

following close behind so I wouldn't get lost.

----

We walked out of the grocery store, both of us holding at least five bags.

Ophelia opened the trunk, and started loading it.

Once we were done, we got into the car and started heading back towards

the pack. "Do you want some ice cream? They're the best in town." She asked

me.

"Sure." I said, not wanting to decline.

We arrived there in a few minutes, getting out of the car and towards the

little place.

When we opened the door, a bell ringed and one of the cashiers greeted us.

"What would you like?" Ophelia asked me.

I looked through the menu, "A medium strawberry topped with white

chocolate chips, please." I said politely.

She nodded her head and went towards the cashier, who was waiting

patiently for us. Ophelia ordered for us and we waited for out desserts.

"Did Adam propose yet?" Ophelia suddenly asked. I blushed, looking away.

"No."

I heard her chuckle, "It's fine. Thomas didn't propose to me until I was

pregnant with Adam! He was too scared that I would say no."

We heard a bell ring and saw our desserts next to the cashiers. Ophelia

thanked them before we le  the little shop and went into the car.
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"How is it?" She asked me when I took a bite out of it. "It's really good." I

managed to say to her. "Well it isn't called the best ice cream in town for

nothing."

We were still in the parking lot, eating our ice creams.

Ophelia placed her cup in the cup holder, and started driving back to the

pack house.

When we arrived at the garage, there were two people waiting for something

or someone. "Mark, Wyatt!" Adam's mother called them.

Their heads turned our way, their faces looking relieved. They walked up to

the window, "Where were you?"

"Oh, just driving around." She stated. They looked at each other, then back at

Ophelia, "The Alpha was worried, since you and the next Luna went missing."

Ophelia just waved them o , "It's fine. We'll go in now." Mark and Wyatt

bowed their heads at us when we got out.

"There's bag in the trunk, will you be so kind to take them out and put them

in the kitchen?" She asked them.

They nodded their heads. "Let's go." Ophelia said, leading me to the door.

"Penny!" I heard someone say before I was wrapped in someone's arms.

I looked up and saw Adam. "Where did you go?" He asked me before letting

me go. "She went shopping with me." His mother answered.

"You went without telling anyone?"

"Penelope was bored to her mind in the room! Plus, I wanted to spend some

time with my daughter in law." His mother defended.

"You could've at least told someone." Adam said. a1

"That would've taken too much time. And you would have sent someone

with us."

Adam sighed, "Just don't do it again, okay?"

"No promises!" Ophelia said before going up the stairs.

"Are you okay? No injuries?" He started looking over me. "I'm fine."

The door suddenly opened, reveling the two men that were waiting in the

garage.

They set down all the bag on the floor, then bowed their heads when they

saw us. "Thank you." I said to them.

"It's no problem, Luna." One of them said. Then they carried the bags up

again and went upstairs.

"Penny?" I heard Adam say. "Hm?" I hummed. "Are you sure you're okay?" I

nodded my head, "One hundred percent." I smiled at him.

"Then let's go." He picked me up bridal style and went up the stairs. "Where

are we going?" I said, wrapping my arms around his neck.

"You went out without permission. You could've gotten hurt, kidnapped or

even killed. Plus, you're still on bed rest."

"I'm fine. It's been two weeks! I wasn't even injured in the first place." I

hu ed. "I just want to make sure."

He set me on the couch in the living room. Adam gave me a thin blanket and

pillow, then he proceeded to take out DVD cases from the cabinet under the

T.V.

"What are you doing?" I asked him, getting comfortable on the couch. He

pulled out more cases, "We're watching movies. Since you got bored last

time just sitting in the hospital, we're going to do something together."

"What are we watching?" I asked him another question. He shrugged,

"Anything you want to watch?"

"We're watching movies?" I heard a familiar voice say. I looked over to my

right and saw Charlie holding a box of something.

"You could join us if you want." I o ered. "I don't mind." Adam added. "Yes!

Let's watch Edge of Tomorrow then." Charlie suggested.

"Edge of Tomorrow... Found it." Adam said, putting in the disk. "I'll go make

some popcorn and get Leanne and Eve." Charlie said, skipping out of the

room, still holding the box.

"Do you want anything to drink? Eat?" Adam asked me a er sitting on the

couch I was currently occupying.

"Lemonade?" I asked. "I can make some for you." He said, getting up, but I

quickly stopped him. "It's okay, I'll make it."

"It's fine. I still don't want you walking around yet." Adam gently pushed me

back into the couch, "Just lay there, I'll make some for you."

Knowing that I wouldn't win this, I sunk back into the couch. When Adam le

the room, Charlie came back with Eve, Leanne and their mates.

Leanne and Luca had their own couch, Eve and Cameron had another and

Charlie and Mason had the floor.

"A bowl for each pair, and here's the extras." Charlie said, placing a big bowl

on the co ee table.

Adam came back holding a pitcher in one hand and a tall glass cup in

another. He placed the pitcher on the co ee table and poured the lemonade

into the cup.

"Thank you." I said, taking the cup from his hand. I moved my legs so Adam

could sit, and when he did, I placed my legs on top of his lap.

He threw the blanket on top of us, while the lights were shut o . Charlie took

the remote from the floor and started the movie.

----

It's short, I know.

It's three weeks late, I know a1

and I apologize.

I haven't had the motivation to write for these past weeks and I'm

terribly sorry. I wanted to update earlier, but like I stated above, I don't

have the motivation or inspiration to write and continue.

Don't worry, I won't discontinue the book. It wouldn't be fair if I do so

since I'm planning to end the book soon.

Lately, I can't find the right words to put in my context, and it's making it

extremely di icult to write and update on time, so please be patient with

me.

It will be hard for me to update once every week now, so I've decided to

take a small break from updating.

Now, I wouldn't be slacking o , instead I want to write a couple of

chapters ahead of time before I start updating daily again.

I hope you are all okay with my decision in taking a break from

uploading, (not like I already did..) and will still support me by voting

and commenting on my chapters. a1

Thanks for reading up until here, and hope to see you in the next chapter.a3

-Wa .
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