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Chapter 52
[Blackwater Restaurant, 7pm. Let's talk about it. ]
Taturmn frewns, hitting the send button and sending the text to Leila.

He drops his phone and sighs. The pressure from the council of elders is
petting worsa since everyone now knows 1eila no longer lives with him

and she has completely neglected her duties as Tana.

He seems to be the only one holding back, he should go ahead and marry
Carmela, it's the right thing to do, the pack approves of her, she has the
phoenix mark, but his wolf does not sense her,

Fueryone else may not see that as an issue because she bears the mark
but the prophecy did not just say she was going to bear the mark, it also
said she was going to be his fated mate, which she currently isn’t

[&pm.]
Leila replies to his text and Tatum thinks even her reply is cold.

The heautiful aftermoon sun finally sets at dusk and Tatum makes his way
to Black water restaurant.

He's almost at the entrance when Carmela’s orange and mint smell wafts
into his nose and he frowns.

She shouldn't be here.

“Don't tell me you were coming to dine without mes™ Her airy voice
reaches his ear before she steps up beside him.

“I'm here for a meeting,"” Tatum replies coldly. @



“ohh, can T join you? Please. ™
“Carmela T—" Tatum pauses, feeling a set af eyes burn into his back.

He turns sharply and sees Leila standing behind them, holding a cold

look of annovance in her eyes.

UT thoughtl il was jusl poing Lo be the bwo of us,” Leila says belore he can

apen his mouth, an unfamiliar look in her eyes as she glances al Carmela.

“T didn't invite her, let’s go inside and hash this out," Tatum replies
manotonously and Carmela curls her hand around his elbow before he
can move close to Leila.

Leila scoffs at Carmela's pathetic act, shaking her head and walking
behind them.

She just wants everything to be aver soon.

“T don’t know what I did to Leila, Tatum, look at how she is looking at me
with so much hatred. It's not my fault I have the phoenix mark, I even
tried to apalogise to her but she just won't let me,” Carmela whines, the

rnorment they step into the private room Tatum had booked.

“ratum, is this what vou texted me for?” Leila keeps her voice straight,

her cold eyes fixed on Tatum, not sparing Carmela as muoch as a glance.

Tatum frowns, caught in an odd spot. He really wants to talk to Ledla
about something else but he cannot ask Carmela to leave without her

Causing an uproear.

“T even broupht her a cake, the cake we made topether, if she has no
grudges against me, we should share it tonight,” Carmela continues,




nudging Tatum.

“I thought you said vou didn't invite her, how did she know I'was going
to be here?"” Leila’s eves are still fixed on Tatum, as if Carmela is not
even in the room.

Tatum looks at Carmela. He never really did tell her where he is going to
be tonight but somehow she conveniently showed wp.

It's not so hard for her to get a hand on his schedule though, his personal

assistant must have leaked thal information.

“Let's not make a big deal out of anything tonight. We can all share a
meal in peace orwe can reschedule, Leila,” Tatum replies, surprised at

how calm, yet cold Leila is tonight.

“aren't vou going to say anything about the way she's ignoring me?
Can't you see what I'm saying? After everything [ went through for her, 1
don't deserve this,” Carmela's voice breaks and her eves coat with tears.

“ma'am, the cake, as requested,” awaiter approaches the table with a
small round cake covered in fondant.

“I don’t want us to fight Leila, I really want us to keep being friends, why
can't you just believe me? You're making me feel like 1'm the villain

here,” Carmela heaves.
Leila heaves a deep sigh, a small smile crossing her lips.

Y1’ okay Carmi, I'm guessing this cake is a token of our friendship?™
She asks in a coy tone.

“Well, ves....._something like that,” Carmela replies, wiping her teary

[ace wilh the back of her hands.



Leila scolls solily.
This is the third time Carmela is bringing hera gift in the form of food.
Why not something else?

Again, she doesn't want to think the worst of Carmela but if Carmela
really did hurt hersell 1o gel a scar just lo cover her lie, pulling something

in food for her would be right down that alley.
Tt's a dark thought, she knows but she would rather not risk it.

U awww.. thank you so much Carmi,” Leila picks up the cake, admiring it

wilth a small smile on her lips. “Tlove i, it"s really__oops!?
She let= it slide from her hands to the floor on purpose.

“0Oh no, I made a mess,” she clasps her hand over her mouth, felgning

shock. 1
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