
My Mate’s Babies 

 

Chapter 18 

 

 

"So-Sophia? Is t-that r-really y-you?" mom stuttered in a very soft voice. 

"I'm here mom. I'm here for you now," I cried onto her shoulders. 

She raised her hand and patted my head, which was resting on her 

shoulder. Lifting my head up, I truly took a good look at her. She looked 

nothing like she did before. She looked completely different and I knew 

that if I saw here walking down the street, looking 

like this, I probably wouldn't even recognize her. 

"Oh, Sophia. You don't know how m-much I missed y-you. I'm s-so 

sorry b-baby. I-I am," she sobbed. 

Gazing into her eyes, all I could see was regret, sorrow, guilt and... love. 

She had glistening tears sitting at the brink of her eyes, and pools of 

tears streaming down her face. I knew she was sorry...I knew she was 

deeply sorry. Cupping her face in my hands, I whispered, "I forgive you 

mom." 

"I-I know I probably d-don't des-deserve your f-forgiveness and be-

believe m-me when I s-say I regret it." 

"I know mom. I know," I mumbled, as hot tears washed down my face. 

"Why are you crying momma?" Charis asked, running to me, a worried 

expression evident on her innocent face. 

"Nothing baby. Kaden, come here please hon," I said to Kade, who was 

probably standing near the entrance of the door with father. 



I heard his little footsteps running towards me and soon he was standing 

beside his baby sister. "Kade, Charis, this is your grandma." 

Mom tried to sit up slightly, but failed. As quick as a flash, father was 

beside her, helping her up in a sitting position. Once mom was 

comfortable, she studied Kaden and Charis with a smile on her face. 

"Mom, this is Kaden and this is Charis. And they're twins," I stated, 

proud of both of them. 

"Yeah, but I'm bigger," Kade said defensively. 

"Yeah, but I'm better," retorted Charis. 

"No, you're not!" Kade cried. 

"Am too." 

"No." 

"Yes." 

"Okay, that's enough babies," I interjected. 

"We're not babies momma," they both groaned. 

Father, mom and I all chuckled at what they were trying to make out as 

an annoyed expression. They both pouted and crossed their arms at their 

chest. 

"I'm sorry, you're big kids," I said, and just like that, they both broke out 

into a beautiful smile. 

"They're amazing," mom said, eyes fixed on her grandchildren. 

"Hey, Kaden. Hey, Charis. I'm your gran," she said. Trying to climb up 

the bed, the twins wanted to give mom a hug. 

I picked both of them up and gently sat them down beside her, careful 

that they weren't hurting her in any way at all. They both hugged their 

grandma together while she held them both tight as well. 



"I don't even know you guys that well, but what I do know is that the 

moment I laid eyes on you, you had me wrapped around your little 

pinkies," mom muttered. 

After their little cuddle with their grandma, Charis and Kaden ran to 

their Gramp and demanded to go outside to play. And nobody could 

deny them with their puppy eyes, not even their Gramp, who was 

supposed to be the macho military man of the family. "So how are you?" 

I asked mom. 

"I'm better that you're here right now," she smiled. "Tell me, what have I 

missed in the last five years of your life." 

"Well, few months after I... left, I had the twins. And then about six 

months later, I got signed by Alex, who's now my best friend. I got a 

new stage name, started recording songs, produced two albums so far, 

and both of them went platinum. I've had Alex collect 10 awards for me, 

and recently, I did my first concert, so now all the paps know who I am, 

and the next day, my face was all over every newspaper and magazines. 

So yeah, it has been pretty eventful," I said. 

"Wow. That's sound like amazing," she laughed. 

"It has been. So, what have I missed here?" I asked. 

"Well, Nicole, that little bitch became Alpha female, but now she's been 

exiled after she cheated on Chase," she started. I was speechless. Chase 

had exiled Nicole, after he had found out that she cheated on him. So 

that baby that he was protecting from me wasn't even his to begin with. 

To be honest, I don't know what I was feeling, but I think I knew that I 

was slightly glad that Chase got a taste of his own medicine- he finally 

found out what it was like to be deceived and played with. I knew that it 

was wrong of me to feel like that, but then again, I never did claim to be 

a Saint. My wolf growling at me for being slightly pleased that someone 

had hurt her mate, but I didn't care. 



Although, I did feel quite sorry for Nicole. I knew what it was like to be 

all alone, and I couldn't imagine what it'd be like if I didn't have the 

support of Daniel and our pack when I was pregnant. 

She continued, "I think all of us were glad to get rid of her. She was only 

using the pack members as her servant. But anyways, Ryan found his 

mate, Rebecca. They're amazing together, they fit together perfectly. But 

I know something's happened between them that's changed their 

relationship lately. Their smiles, laughter and even them holding hands 

seem fake." 

"Oh," was all I was able to say. I didn't know Rebecca that much, but she 

seemed like a great person. 

"Anyways, so your twins must about 4 years now, right?" she asked after 

a few minutes of silence. 

"Yeah, they're turning five soon, in less than 2 weeks. I can't believe it. 

They've grown up so quickly; I remember the day they were born like 

yesterday and soon they'll be going off to college," I said as a tear 

slipped out my eye. 

"It's the same with you honey. It's like you were still a baby yesterday, 

and now you have two babies of your own. But I never did expect to 

have grand kids in this lifetime, so thank you. Thank you for granting 

me my wish," she smiled. 

"Oh mom," I whispered, giving her another hug. 

The rest of the day we spent talking to each other about everything: new 

shoes, clothes and everything a normal girl would talk to her mom 

about. I had an amazing time, even if we did nothing but just lay around 

and talk to each other, probably because I had been dreaming of this day 

since my teen years. 

We all had lunch together, which dad made. And it seemed like the kids 

had taken to quite a liking to him. Dad and the twins all played around 



all day long, and when we left for home after dinner, we left them both 

with big smiles on their faces. I had told mom I would visit soon, but 

first I had to go buy some things for the house. 

 

Chase's P.O.V 

 

Sitting in my leather chair in my office, I went through the stacks of 

paperwork piled on the dark wooden table, yet my mind wasn't set on 

this, but on my beautiful mate, Sophia. Even though I had never 

admitted this to anyone, not even myself, she meant more to me than 

anyone else in this world. 

The day she left, she took my heart along with her. From the moment I 

set eyes on her, I knew I loved her more than anything already. I 

regretted every second of my life because of what I did. And when she 

left, I couldn't give a shit about anything anymore; so, I started smoking, 

drinking, doing drugs, having one-night stands with people I don't even 

remember and a whole load of other crap. 

When I wasn't doing that, I was up in my private attic, crying and 

drinking my ass off or drawing and painting pictures of her. I would do 

anything to get her out of my mind, but she was always in my thoughts 

every second of every day. I haven't shown anyone my private attic; I 

don't think anyone knows about it anyways. 

While I was drowning all my sorrows with alcohol, it turned out my 

father had already made a plan for my future, to mark Nicole. That 

bitter, cruel man saw Nicole as 'The Ideal' girl, so he somehow 

persuaded me to mark and mate Nicole. To be honest, I don't even 

remember the mating, probably because I was too drunk. 

Though, I still remember that morning clearly... 



Chase saw a blurry figure walk up to me and sit on my lap. It looked like 

Sophia... He'd missed her so bad and now he was so happy that she was 

back. 

"Baby, I want you to mark me," she said in a seductive voice, straddling 

my lap. 

"Oh Sophia, I missed you so Sophia," Chase smiled. 

She looked confused for a moment before an evil smile came upon her 

face. 'He wouldn't mark me otherwise, so he might as well think that I'm 

that ugly bitch Sophia. 

"I missed you too baby, and now I'm back," she said. 

"I'll never ever leave you Sophia, I never will," Chase said. 

That night, Chase marked and mated who he thought to be Sophia... 

- 

The next morning, Chase woke up with a pounding headache. Shifting 

around slightly, he noticed he was completely naked. He moved into his 

bed more, only to stop when he felt arms wrap his waist. 

He turned around very slowly so that he didn't wake the person up. He 

was shocked when he's found out that he had slept with Nicole. But that 

wasn't what blew his socks off, in fact, it was the fact that he could feel 

some feelings towards her. They were most definitely not love, but 

nonetheless it was something. 

He noticed a mark on her neck... a mate's mark. Subconsciously, a tear 

slipped out his eyes. He couldn't believe what he had done; he'd betrayed 

his mate...his Sophia. He could never forgive himself for this, ever. 

He was lost in his thoughts when Nicole woke up. She looked up at him 

with happiness. 

"H-how did this happen?" Chase asked. 



"You marked me baby. I love you," she said. 

"B-but I-1-1," he stuttered. 

"I know, you love me too. Now we have to announce to the whole pack 

that I'm the new Luna," Nicole grinned. 

Chase hated this life that he'd created for himself, and the worst part, he 

couldn't escape his reality. He could never break his and Nicole's mark 

as his father would never allow it. He had to live with her for the rest of 

his life...unless Sophia came back, which was very, highly unlikely. 

Since that day, I'd become the shell of who I used to be. I focused all my 

time on the pack's business and even started a business of my own. I 

occasionally got drunk when I felt as though I couldn't handle things. 

And one of those days, I got too drunk and slept with Nicole. It was the 

first time I had s*x with anyone in years. 

About a month later, I found out that Nicole was pregnant. I was so 

happy. I'd always wanted to be a father, and now, when Nicole told me I 

was going to become one, I felt as though my life could go back the way 

it used to. I felt like, I'd finally have my own child who would never 

leave me, or betray me. 

I had heard from many pack members that Nicole was cheating on me. 

But I didn't want to believe it because I knew that my 'child' would be 

my escape and the light in the darkness of my life. I didn't want to 

believe that Nicole was cheating because I wouldn't be able to bear that 

another person was basically tossing me away like trash. 

When I found out that she'd cheated on me, I felt stupid, because even 

though I already knew deep down, I didn't want to believe it. But when 

those words came out her mouth, it was like a blow to my guts: when 

she confirmed that her child wasn't mine. The next day after the concert, 

we all returned back here, I couldn't stay with Sophia, because there 

were rogue attacks going on nearby, and my whole pack was at risk. I 



knew who Sophia was now, so I thought I could easily track her down, 

but I knew that if those rogues had gotten to any members of my pack, I 

would never have them back. I wasn't going to be responsible for the 

murders of innocent people- that would kill me. 

As soon as we all got back home, I exiled Nicole, although, I did give 

her some money from the pack's fund, because I didn't want her child to 

be homeless. It wasn't the poor child's fault, so why should he or she 

have to suffer. 

I wrote poems to Sophia and sent her a present. I knew it wasn't enough. 

It could never be enough for the way I had treated her, but I was trying 

my best. I only knew the address to her hotel where she stayed for over a 

week, and that was where I sent her it. But after the rogue problems, I 

tried to find her address, but there were no definite places. 

I searched for her in many states, but I couldn't find her, or my children. 

I loved them more than anything. I barely knew Kaden or Charis, but I 

loved them. They were beautiful, like their mom. Even today, I am 

trying to find her. I am trying my best, but I can't. Every day, my heart is 

breaking more and more, and I could sense my wolf weakening. 

Suddenly, I could feel my wolf livening up. I felt butterflies in my 

stomach. I felt like something was happening...something amazing. 

 


