
Chapter 51

"Alpha or not, you don't get to talk to me like that or growl at me. You need my help and you won't 

get it being threatening. I have every right to protect my own and you should have some respect for 

that," Brinah said with an air of authority that made Cullen back off a little. "I asked you what your 

intentions are." Aislinn started to say something again and tried to move passed her grandmother to 

get to Cullen but she was cut off before she started to talk and then blocked before she could move. 

It was a talent that she figured must be born out of being a parent.

Sarah elbowed Keith to stop the laughter and then indicated that he should help her clear the room. 

It was obvious that the group would not be getting out of this argument without trouble and it was 

one of those arguments that might not go quite as badly if the witnesses were 

limited.⒲⒲𝗪.𝓃𝘰𝕧e𝕃wóℝ𝕄.čⓞⓜ

"Regardless of my intentions," Cullen replied, trying to remain calm. "I don't think Aislinn would allow 

anything that she didn't intend."𝔀𝘄w.𝓷ⓞ𝑣é𝗹𝚠𝕠𝕣𝚖 .𝔠ô𝗺
That comment went a lot farther with Brinah than Cullen realized. The alpha's acknowledgement 

that Aislinn had a choice in the matter settled her anger quite a bit. But she wasn't done. "You're 

behaving very possessive of my granddaughter. Do you intend to mate with her?" Cullen wasn't sure 

whether he should be pissed by Brinah's attitude or impressed by her apparent knowledge.

Aislinn felt her grandmother's words sting in her chest. "Grandma please," she said softly. She 

couldn't believe this was happening.

Cullen looked at Aislinn. This wasn't how he intended to have this conversation. He had no idea 

what to say. He didn't want to scare her off. He wished he knew what she was thinking. But a bond 

had to be pretty strong for that and that would only happen if he mated with her. He rubbed his face 

with his hands. Aislinn recognized the move as something he did when he didn't know what to say 

or was upset. She was getting pretty good at reading some of the things he did.

Brinah wasn't about to back down and she reiterated the question.

Aislinn couldn't take it. If he really didn't want to say then she didn't think he should have to. Before 

Cullen could respond Aislinn moved around to face her grandmother. "Grandma. I love you and I've 

missed you. I don't want you to take this wrong but I can handle myself. Cullen and I get along very 

well and he makes me happy. If he doesn't want to take things farther than that I'm okay with that. I 

need you to leave this be. I'm not a child that needs to be protected in this way. We have a much 

more dangerous problem then my love life right now."Ŵ𝓌Ŵ.⒩𝚘⒱è⒧𝑤ℴ𝑟𝗺.⒞𝓸𝘮
Brinah could see the pleading in Aislinn's eyes and she didn't want this to come between them when 

she had only managed to get her granddaughter back just moments before. "Alright, I'll let it be for 

now." Brinah hugged Aislinn close to her again, but continued to glare at Cullen over her shoulder.

Cullen was relieved and dismayed by Aislinn's interruption. There was a part of him that just wanted 

to say it and get it over with. But the part that was afraid of rejection still held him by the balls. He 

was thinking about the way she had phrased what she'd said. He decided that one way or another 

he had to get up the courage to tell her that he loved her. And it was going to need to be soon. Or at 

least before her grandmother killed him.

ⓦ𝗪𝕎.Ň𝑜𝚟ε𝚕𝗪ⓞ𝗿𝕞.côm

Cullen led the group back to his office, ordered up dinner from the Taigh-Oèsda, and the rest of the 

evening was spent filling Brinah in on the last seven years of Aislinn's life and the latest information 

about Rafe.
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