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Slowly turning around, I came face-to-face with Chase. My eyes widen 

and my heart was sent on a wild frenzy, and I knew, without a second 

doubt, he could hear my heart pounding. "Sophia, I missed you," he 

cried, launching himself on to me. "Where were you? I searched 

everywhere for you!" 

Wrapping both his arms around me, he pressed me on to his chest. I 

couldn't help but hug him back, because even though my mind was 

shouting at me to move away, my body wanted him...needed him. 

Even though I would never admit it, I had missed him. There was that 

bond between us...that made me want to practically r**e him here on the 

floor and f**k him like crazy. But then again, he was like my other half. 

He was the burger and I was the bun. He was the lolly and I was the pop. 

He was the zig and I was the zag. 

We'd never be truly happy without each other. We'd never be complete 

without each other. Werewolves were meant to be fiercely loyal to each 

other- especially to their mates- and that's why we'd experience the pain 

if a mate had slept without someone else, or worse, if they had marked 

someone else. It was supposed to never allow mates to 'cheat' on each 

other. 

Even down to our personalities, we were made to fit our mates. We were 

perfect for each other, and mates rarely rejected one another, but it did 

happen. And when it did, it completely broke the person who was 



rejected, and eventually they would kill themselves. I would've probably 

died as well, if it was for the twins, who saved my wolf from dying. 

But you would always love your mate. There would always be a little 

love in you for them, despite what they have done to you. It's just the 

way we are- the way we were made. 

"Momma, who's that?" Kaden asked, tugging my shorts. Just like that, I 

was pulled out of my daze, and my actions reflected that. I pulled away 

from him, and pushed him away at the same time. He stumbled slightly 

as I caught him off guard. 

On his face was the biggest smile I had ever seen. His eyes were bright, 

gleaming with happiness, love, care but also a hint of sorrow and guilt. 

He looked unbelievably happy right now, despite the dark rings he had 

under his eyes, as if he hadn't been sleeping properly in a while now. His 

hair and clothes were disheveled and a slight stubble grew on his cheeks 

and chin. 

But right now, he looked like the happiest man on Earth. He looked like 

he'd won the lottery or something. He looked ecstatic, a bit like how I 

looked like when I first found out he was my mate. 

"Momma, who is this man?" Charis asked, coming to stand next to 

Kaden. She didn't look wary or the least uncomfortable, in fact, she 

looked slightly pleased? 

"Momma, who is this man?" Kaden said now a little louder in a slightly 

aggressive tone. I could feel a little bit of Alpha power radiating from 

him. He was always protective when it came to me or Charis, even if he 

was very young, I knew he was stronger than a normal, human ten-year-

old. 

Crouching down to the twins' levels, he looked at them both with pride 

and love. He smiled at them, and without another thought, Charis smiled 

back at him. Kaden looked at him, studying his face carefully, before 



smiling back as well. Even though he had never met them before, they 

had a special connection between them. All parents had this bond with 

their pups. It made them feel safe and secure. 

Chase looked up at me, as if asking permission: his eyes were pleading 

with me. It was wrong to keep their father away from them, no matter 

what he had done to be, because no matter what, this wasn't about me. It 

was about them. Charis and Kaden. 

Maybe when they were older and asked why their parents weren't 

together, I would tell them what happened. If they didn't mind, then they 

could keep in contact with Chase, but if they did mind, then they could 

break off all ties with him. At the end of the day, it was their decisions 

and I wasn't going to choose it for them. 

I nodded, with a small smile. His eyes widen slightly, as if in shock. 

After recovering from his shock, he grinned, and brought both the kids 

close to him. Looking at them both in the eyes, he cupped one of their 

cheeks with using both his hands. "I'm your daddy," he said, with pride 

in his voice. 

The twins looked at him for a while, then turned to look at each other, 

before squeezing their daddy into a hug. With their little hands, they 

tightly hugged Chase with huge smiles on their faces. They looked 

unbelievably happy, their eyes shining with love and their faces were a 

lot brighter. Updated by FindNovel.net; visit us for more free novels. 

"We missed you daddy," Charis murmured, her voice muffled slightly 

because her face was pressed against his shoulder. 

"I missed you too," he said, a small tear leaking out of his eye. It made 

me feel truly guilty that I'd kept that happiness away from him. My wolf 

was howling in pain that she's made her mate cry, and me, well I felt so 

shitty it was unbelievable. 

He looked up to me and said, "We need to talk." 



If we were together or something, then I'd be getting worried, thinking 

that we were breaking up. Too bad we're not going to be together this 

lifetime, and probably the next to come as well, so he can't break up with 

me. 

I nodded but otherwise said nothing. Walking around the shop for a bit, 

he showed Charis the best types of paint, even though she had no idea 

what he was talking about. She didn't really understand anything about 

acrylic or oil paint, I knew she was enjoying time with her daddy. 

I could tell he was a great dad, and that made me feel even worse, 

because of what my kids missed for four, nearly five, years of their lives. 

After a while, we decided, that we should go to McDonald, since it was 

just around the block, and the kids were hungry as well. As usual, 

walking down the road, some people asked me for autographs or photos. 

The kids seemed to love the attention they got along, and they smiled 

and giggled all the through. Chase smiled at people and waved, knowing 

exactly what to do. He would anyways since he was one of the most 

eligible bachelors since recently and the richest man below the age of 

twenty-five. He had a huge business industry and all in all, he was very 

famous for his money and good-looks. 

Once we reached McDonald, Chase went to order the food, leaving me 

alone at the table with the kids. 

"Momma, we love Daddy," Charis said with a huge smile on her face. 

"We don't ever want to leave him, we want to live with him forever and 

ever," Kaden added. This surprised me because I knew he was their dad 

and all, but Kaden was normally very wary of people. He didn't warm to 

people as quickly as Charis did, and now, he was telling me he didn't 

ever want to leave his Daddy, who he merely met a few hours ago. Just 

one word for that: wow. 



"Baby, I'm so sorry, but we're going to have to go back to New York one 

day. This is just a vacation remember, we're gonna have to go back home 

in a few months," I explained. 

"WHAT?!" I heard coming from a few meters away from our table. 

"Chase..." I whispered, not knowing what to say. 

"What was that about? Are you really moving to New York again?" he 

shouted, his eyes wide slightly because of the shock. 

"Chase, can we just talk about this later?" I said calmly, not wanting to 

attract attention by making a scene. 

He simply nodded and said nothing. Eating was awkward, there was an 

awkward silence because nobody was wanting to break the silence first. 

Occasionally, one of the twins would say something, but apart from that, 

it was completely silent. After eating, the kids went to play in the kids’ 

area, while Chase and I watched them from a distant. 

"So... how are you?" I said, breaking the silence. 

"I've seen better days, how are you?" he asked. 

Of course he's seen better days, he lost his so-called mate, or f**k-buddy 

shall I say, and he's found out that the baby he loved wasn't even his, I 

thought bitterly. 

"I'm very good, as you can see," I said. 

"Yeah, we hear about you all the time on the news or the radio and 

Internet. They seem to never leave you alone." 

"Yeah, well it's part of the package, and honestly as long as they don't 

get into my business too much or hurt my kids, then it's good," I 

shrugged. 

"Our kids," he corrected. I didn't say anything for a while after that, we 

just sat there watching the twins. 



"I'm sorry Chase, but in a couple of months’ time, I'm moving back to 

New York," I said. 

"You can't. You've stolen four years of our kids' lives away from me, I 

can't let you take them away," he screamed, his tone filled with anger. 

"I have to go back home, and my twins are coming with me," I stated 

calmly. 

"I can't let you take them away. You could've told me when you got 

pregnant. You could've told me. At least then, I wouldn't have lost nearly 

five years of their lives!" 

"I could've told you?! You, Nicole and your whole crew would've 

probably accused me of lying for attention or something. Have you 

forgotten what they did to me when I was there? While you just stood 

there, like the great Alpha you are," I retorted in a bitter tone. "I 

would've believed you. I would've held you tight and never let you go. 

Do you how many people in our pack are sorry for what they did? Do 

know how sorry we all are? How sorry your brother is? How sorry I 

am?" he whispered the last part. Tears threatened to spill from my eyes, 

but I closed my eyes, determined to show him that I wasn't that weak, 

little girl anymore. 

I scoffed. "Of course you're sorry now. After all, I am famous and rich 

now, and then all of a sudden, you and the pack are sorry. Please." 

"No, that's not why we want you back. We want you back because we 

truly love you, more than you would ever know, and we want to show 

how sorry we are. Do you know your brother used to sit in your 

bedroom nearly every night, crying his eyes out because he loved you? 

Do you know how much, we as a pack, searched for you day and night, 

hoping and praying that you weren't ill, or worse dead?! Do you know 

how much your brother blamed himself for you running away, even 

though it was my mostly my fault?" he whispered the last part as crystal 

tears dropped his eyes. 



I didn't say anything. Why? Because I was stunned. Absolutely 

flabbergasted. 

I never thought Ryan would miss me so much or he'd feel this guilty. I 

knew Chase was telling the truth because he spoke with such sincerity 

and honesty in his eyes. 

"I don't know Chase. I don't know. I don't want to get hurt again," I 

blurted out after ten minutes of silence. I can't believe it; I just told him 

what I feared the most. Stupid me! 

"You won't get hurt ever again. I promise you, and I'll prove it to you, 

that we won't ever hurt you again." 

 


