My Mate Chapter 20 - Tips

Hope

Our flight back home consisted of eating lunch and a lot of making out and
groping, I’'m going to miss being alone with him. We make it out of the airport
hand in hand the whole time and Zayn’s driver is outside waiting for us.

He takes our bags and Zayn opens the door for me to getin, | slide in and he
sits right next to me taking my hand in his.

“Thank you” | say to him and he looks at me, “I had a great unforgettable
time” He brings my hand up to his mouth and k!sses it.

“You don’t have to thank me, | want you with me all the time. | want to take
you places and experience new things with you.” His husky voice is so luring.

| get up and sit on his lap he puts his arm around my walst as | melt into him
savoring his scent. This weekend went by really fast for me. Now | have to get
past tonight’s bonfire and then start planning something for Zayn’s birthday.

“Luna should | drop you off at your house or at the pack house?” The driver
asks once we are on our territory.

Zayn answers before | can get a word in “Pack house” | roll my eyes at him
and he grips me tighter, “You're staying by my side from now on”

| smile and k!ss him on his cheek “l want to see my parents first then I'll come
up to the pack house”

“Baby your parents and my parents are waiting for us at the pack house” He
must have gotten a mind link from someone telling him that because he hasn’t
touched his phone.

“Oh ok”

As soon as we park and get out his mom and my mom and dad are already
waiting for us by the entrance.

“There’s my princess” Dad says and he and mom both h.ug me.



Zayn h.ugs his mom but keeps his eyes on me, she soon lets go of Zayn and
turns toward me.

“‘Hope you look beautiful as always and this pack is boring without our future
Luna” and she h.ugs me.”

Zayn takes my hand as we all enter the house and into the private living room
for the Alpha and his family. I've always loved this room, it's so cozy the floors
are all hardwood and so are the ceiling and walls, there’s a h.uge brick
fireplace that adds to the calm ambiance of the room.

“Are you guys hungry?” Mom asks,
“We ate on the plane” | say
“Well how about dessert?”

‘mmm I’'m in the mood for dessert” Zayn says looking at me in all seriousness
and bites on his lower I!p. Thank goddess nobody notices but he has me
clenching my thlghs together. Luna orders all kinds of desserts and sweets for
us...if she only knew what her pervert son meant.

The Alpha joins us soon and he seems happy to see us but he is very busy as
always. He and dad move aside and start talking, by the looks on their faces
it's something serious. Zayn joins them but keeps looking over at me every
few minutes. | hear them talking about rogues and an attack but Emily comes
running in with Kyle and Matt so | get distracted with her excitement to see her
brother and I.

She h.ugs me so tight “I'm so happy you’re back we all missed you.” Then
she goes over to Zayn and h.ugs him.

“‘Have you been behaving yourself Emily?” Zayn jokes with her

“‘Absolutely... not.” Matt and Kyle come over to me after they stand listening to
the rest of the men for a while.

“‘Hey Hope, how about a pool day?” Kyle says, he is so nice I'm glad we are
getting closer, Matt too.

“How about tomorrow after school” | answer him.



“‘Even better” Matt says “we can have a BBQ by the pool after training” Zayn
growls as he walks over to us, “Hey no compet!tion here brother we all know
she’s yours.” Matt says raising his hands up and we all laugh.

“Actually, | don’t see a mark on her so she’s still fair game” Kyle says trying to
piss off Zayn.

“You better shut your mouth before | knock your teeth out” Zayn says and
smacks Kyle.

Mom and Luna laugh “You deserved that one brother!” Matt says laughing at
Kyle.

“Hope you're coming to the bonfire tonight right?” Emily asks.

“Yes | am” | answer confidently. | can feel Zayn’s eyes burning a hole in me. |
don’t dare look at him though | can go out with my friends if | want to.

“‘Hey that sounds cool | wouldn’t mind a bonfire” Kyle says “If it's not just
seniors and there are hot babes”

“I'll go too” Matt chimes in. I'm so happy they want to come out with us, sure
they are older even though they don’t look much older than Eric or Jason but
usually bonfires and parties attract all group ages.

“Yeah you guys should come it'll be fun” | say to both of them but | can’t help
wonder if Zayn put them up to this.

Zayn takes my hand and starts walking out. “We’ll be back”, he says to
nobody in particular as he leads me out of the room and into his office.

“You still want to go?” he asks me once we are alone,
“Yes, | promised my friends I'd go with them...you could come too?”

He looks at me “No | have to take care of a few things, you go but I’'m sending
a warrior with you”

Oh hell no! “No way”

“Baby it would make me feel a lot better”



and that reminds me “What’s going on | heard you guys talking about an
attack and rogues”

“‘Don’t worry it's nothing for now but if you insist on going out tonight a warrior
goes with you.”

“Zayn both your brothers are going there’s no need ...”

“‘Hope don’t argue with me either the warrior goes or you don’t go.” Oh my he
IS unbelievable.

‘Fine” | agree pissed off and turn around to leave but he pulls me into him

“Not so fast” he cups my face and k!sses me so hard | feel weak at the
knees.



