My Mate Chapter 17 - Tips

Hope

| woke up feeling better than | have in a while, | found myself trapped between
two strong arms. On one of his arms he has a sleeve that | find so hot. | start
tracing the tattoos ever so lightly so | don’t wake him up. Everything that’s
happened between us is so surreal, | would have never guessed that Zayn
would be my mate.

| have this one memory of him when | was 8 or 9, my friends and | were
playing Hide and Seek | went wondering in the forest to hide and | got lost. It
was getting dark and | was scared but Zayn found me and took me home. He
didn’t say anything to me | was actually a bit scared because he was so tall
and big and he kept looking down at me frowning, | think it was because | had
been gone for a long time and mom was scared. Which reminds me | have to
call mom.

| try to move his hand so | can get up but he tightens his grip around me.
“Zayn | need to get my phone and call mom”

I move his hair out of his face and k!ss his cheek. He grOans and pulls me
closer to him

“Come right back”, he says then loosens his grip on me. | get my phone and
find several messages one of which is from mom so | go into the living room
and call her first. We talked for about 5 minutes and | promise her to take a
bunch of pictures for her. | check my messages one’s from Gavin, one from
Emily and one from Jason. Why would Gavin send me a message after | told
him over and over | have a mate....well boyfriend. | click on the message

Hi Hope, | heard you're coming to the bonfire I'll see you there....we are
friends right?

He heard I’'m coming to the bonfire? what the hell... | should just write him and
tell me we can’t be friends or maybe [I'll just tell him when | see him. Emily’s
message was sweet she misses me so | message her back that we are in
Hawaii and that | miss her too. Jason’s message was sweet too but | don’t
respond to him right away. | make a mental note to write him later.

Hey, | hope you haven’t changed your mind about the bonfire. Will the big bad
Alpha let you come out with us? | hope so we miss hanging with you.



His remark about Zayn makes me laugh to myself. Zayn does come off as big
and bad but he’s different with me. | put my phone down and go get ready for
a day in Hawaii while Zayn'’s still asleep. | take a quick shower then put lotion
all over my body. I'm glad April packed my favorite bikini, | put it on and wear
a short, white beach dress on top with white beach sandals. | dry my hair and
leave it down. Now to wake up Zayn, | think to myself but when | get out of the
bathroom he’s on his phone. | walk over and give him a quick k!ss on the
cheek he puts his arm around my walst and turns so that I'm standing
between his legs.

“‘Don’t bother me again until Monday” Zayn says before he ends the call.

“Good morning” | say smiling at him. How can he look so good in the
morning..

“Good morning beautiful” he says while laying back and pulling me on top of
him. He puts his arms behind his head while | straddle him

“What do you want to do first today?” He asks me
‘I want to have breakfast first then beach”
he sits up and cups my face “As you wish” he says then klsses me softly.

“Come shower with me” he says while his hands go up my dress making my
bl0O0d heat up

‘| already showered...but maybe later tonight?”
He smiles at me like I'm trapped in his web “deal”

After several attempts to get me to join him, he finally showers and puts on
shorts and a tee shirt. We order breakfast to our room and when the waiter
looked at me a little longer than he should have, Zayn snapped at him and
almost kicked him out. | felt bad for the poor guy. Zayn insists on feeding me
my breakfast and | can tell you breakfast has never been so e.rotic.

We spend the whole day walking by the beach, swimming, laying in the sun
talking about everything and anything. Zayn tells me about his wolf and how
he is dying to meet my wolf once I'm 18.

‘I wonder what my wolf will be like” | say mostly to myself.



“She will be beautiful and strong like you.” he answers

Before we walk back to the hotel he takes me to a secluded beautiful lagoon
with a waterfall where we spend most of the time wrapped in each others
arms k!ssing and his hands touching me everywhere. | am so aroused he
wraps my legs around him and walks over to the edge of the lagoon and sits
me down. ‘| have to taste you again” he moves my bottoms to the side and
roughly llcks and s.ucks at me until ’'m screaming his name.

On our way back to the hotel | stopped at a few shops and bought a few
things, of course Zayn glared at me when | wanted to pay.

“Anything you want or need I'll pay for from now on”
“Zayn, | have my own money and | don't like......

“‘Hope please don’t argue with me for once” he takes my bags and walks out
with me behind him. | want to argue with him about this but | don’t want to ruin
the great day we are having

“Ok but if | want to buy something for my parents or friends I'll pay.”
He sighs “You are mine and | want to take care of you”

The way he says that makes my heart melt so | let it go for now. We make get
back to the hotel and it's already 6 pm.

“Let’s get ready for dinner” he says,

“I'm tired can we just eat here?”

He smiles “That’s even better.”

He walks up to me and starts taking off my dress. We’re going to order and

have dinner here then I’'m going to have you for dessert.” he gives me a I'm
dead serious look.



