Chapter 0057

We immediately stop laughing.
“Dr. Hyder."

"Dad.”

Dr. Hyder gives us serious looks.

"I did not know you were coming back to the pack today,
Dad. | thought you were planning to stay in Red River with
Mom for the next several weeks."

Dr. Hyder ignores Brady's comment. "ls this how you run
our pack when I'm not here, Brady?”

“Dr. Hyder, please do not be mad at him,” | cut in. “It was
me who started it. | am really sorry. | do not know what |
was thinking.”

"You started it, but he obviously continued it, didn't you,
Son?

"Dad, | ="

"What do you think Nancy is going to say when she walks
into her kitchen and sees what you have done to it?" Dr.
Hyder asks gruffly. Mancy is the head omega, and the pack
kitchen is her pride and joy.

"l will clean it up, Dr. Hyder."



Dr. Hyder glares at me. “Why should you clean it up? My
son here obviously enjoyed himself. If he enjoyed making
the mess, he should enjoy cleaning up the mess as well.”

Brady recoils at the way that Dr. Hyder is talking to him. *

Dad, your tone suggests you have forgotten who the alpha is
now.”

"Son, your tone suggests you have forgotten who raised you
and gave you this pack. If you want to be treated as an
alpha, act like an alpha. Clean up this mess and then
shower. Both of you. We need to talk. | will meet both of
you in the alpha office in an hour.”

Fhdhd
{One hour later)
(Dr. Jay Hyder POV)

| use the alpha office to get some work done while | wait for
Brady and Lily. My son is the first to arrive.

"™ou are sitting in my chair,” Brady says matter of factly.
I am sitting in the alpha chair,” | correct him.

“And | am the alpha now."

"Mot while | am here,” | respond back tersely.

Brady says nothing in return. He knows better. He may be
the alpha right now, but ceding authority to anyone is not



something that | do. | will always be in control, regardless
of whether | am alpha or not.

“Dad, about what you saw —-"

“It was nice to see her laugh."

Brady looks at me with surprise.

"It was nice to see you laugh, too, Son.”
Brady's eyes get even bigger.

"Do you mean that you are not angry about it?"
I glare at him.

"0k, so you are angry,” he says, defeated.

"You are a grown man. An alpha of a pack.” You should not
give a sh&t what | think, | add silently. “There are thousands
and thousands of lives depending on you. Two adults
having a food fight in the middle of the day is stupid and
irresponsible. If any of the pack members saw you two
screwing around, it would send the wrong message.”

Brady frowns.

"Responsible or not, it does not change the fact that it was
nice to see the two of you happy and having fun. That girl
has been through a lot. Way too much. And you, Son, have
not been the same since Evelyn... although yours of course
was your own d&&m fault.”



Instead of saying anything, my son just nods. He does not
appreciate it when | bring up Evelyn. That is why | do it
every chance | get.

“Do you love her?" | ask. | am naot the kind to beat around
the bush.

"What?"

“Do you love her?”

"Who?"

"Don't play with me, Boy. Lily. Do you love Lily?"
“Dad, | only met her a few weeks ago.”

"And yet you are already propositioning her for sex.”
Brady gulps.

"Yes, Son, | was there the entire time. You were too
engrossed in each other to notice me.”

"D-ﬂd, | _F
"She has a mate, Brady.”

“She HAD a mate. She does not have one anymore,” Brady
growls. “That a&&hole does not deserve her; you said that
yourself.”

Before | can say anything else, Lily knocks on the door and
walks into the office. |invite her to sit down in the guest



chair next to Brady.

“We need to talk. | got another phone call from James
Anderson.”

| watch as Lily's face drops at the mention of her former
mate.
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