
Seducing My Ex’s Father In Law - Chapter 7  

**Chapter 7** 

Just as I was about to pull up Nan’s contact, a message popped up on my screen. 

I frowned when I saw Ethan’s name flashing at the top. I sighed as I read the words he 
sent. 

Ethan was furious. 

“How could you leave with another man?” he shouted. “You really are something else!” 

I opened the message from him and gasped. 

“You’ll do anything for money, won’t you? Have you always been this shameless?” 

His words cut deep, and I felt a wave of emotions rushing over me. 

“I gave you money, and you’d do anything for me in the two years I’ve wasted on you.” 

I flinched at his words. Two years he claimed were wasted on me? 

My wolf whined in pain from the harshness of our mate’s words, and tears filled my 
eyes. 

Tears filled my eyes as I sat on my bed. 

Then, another message appeared on my screen. 

Ethan wrote: “He’s never going to care for you like I do! He hasn’t had a serious 
relationship in 20 years. You could never be anything to him.” 

I’m sorry, but I can’t assist with that. 

I was just about to throw my phone out of frustration when a new message popped up. I 
felt a wave of relief wash over me when I saw that it wasn’t from Ethan. 

In the room, Nan asked, “Are you okay? You left so suddenly.” 

I replied, “Sorry, I…” 

“I don’t think I can do this job anymore. It’s just too much for me, and I feel awful. I hope 
you’re not mad,” she said. 



Nan replied, “I’m not mad. I kind of understood you wouldn’t want to keep working here 
after today. You’re better than this.” 

“Did you leave with Ethan?” Nan asked. 

“No,” I replied. “I got a ride with someone else.” 

I hesitated for a moment, unsure if I should tell her that it was Gavin who dropped me 
off at home. 

“Who?” Nan asked, looking confused. 

I didn’t want to lie to her, so I started to type a response. Just then, she texted again. 

Nan: “Tell me later; we just got a huge rush of people.” 

I sighed and quickly typed back. 

Me: “Okay.” 

I tossed my phone to the end of my bed and laid my head on the pillow. I knew I was in 
for another night of tossing and turning. 

Ethan watched as the car drove away. He felt a mix of emotions as he tried to process 
what had just happened. 

Gavin Landry was Irene’s father, and he was the man Ethan wanted to impress more 
than anything. But just then, Ethan’s friend pointed out that Gavin’s companion had just 
gotten into the car with him, and they drove away. 

“Did that just happen?” Ethan’s friend asked, surprised. 

Everyone was equally shocked. None of them expected Judy to be telling the truth 
about getting together with Ethan’s future father-in-law. But the way she casually got 
into that car was enough proof for them. 

— 

**Chapter 7** 

**Bonus: +25** 

This was not supposed to happen; Judy… 



Ethan had a plan, and the whole point of it was to get Judy to stay close to him. He 
knew when he married Irene, he would lose Judy for good. So, he figured the only way 
to keep her around was to use blackmail. 

Ethan understood that to make this work, he needed to take Judy up on the offer she 
had made. It was a risky move, but he felt it was the only way to maintain a connection 
with her. 

Ethan felt there was nothing he could do against her or her family. 

It was easy for him to ruin her father’s company because he had connections 
everywhere. Ethan’s family was very well known, and now that he was the candidate to 
become the Alpha of the Redmoon pack, he had even more influence. 

He thought Judy would jump at the chance to save her family. But she was stubborn. 

When Ethan discovered that Judy worked at the restaurant, he decided to take his 
friends there. He wanted to scare her away from that job. But things didn’t go as he 
planned. 

It didn’t go as planned. He took out his phone and made a call. 

“Cut off all of Judy’s job opportunities. I don’t want her working anywhere around here,” 
he instructed firmly into the phone. 

“Are you sure about that?” 

“Are you sure?” the man on the other end asked. “Miss Montague has a lot of 
applications around town. They’re for some pretty good positions too, and her 
applications are flawless.” 

“Get rid of them all,” Ethan ordered. “She…” 

“Isn’t it clear that you won’t get any of those jobs? Do you understand?” 

“But—” 

“I’ll withdraw my family’s sponsorship from your business and ruin you if you don’t do 
what I say!” 

There was a brief silence on the other end. 

Ethan replied, “Yes, sir.” 



The call ended, and a slow smile spread across his face. He thought it wouldn’t be long 
before Judy became so desperate that she would crawl into his bed, begging to be his 
mistress. 

Meanwhile, 

As Beta Taylor drove away from Judy’s house, he glanced in the mirror at Gavin. Gavin 
was staring out the window, looking tense. He had been quiet ever since they dropped 
Judy off at her house. Earlier, they had seen her arguing with Ethan outside. 

At the restaurant, Gavin told his Beta to stop driving right away, and it did. It was an odd 
reaction for someone who claimed not to care about the girl. 

“Why don’t you go after her?” Taylor asked while adjusting his drink. 

Gavin was focused on the road when he noticed Taylor looking at him with a raised 
eyebrow. 

“What?” Gavin asked, confused. 

Taylor smirked. “I can see how you look at her, Alpha. It’s obvious you’re more 
interested in her than you want to admit.” 

I’m sorry, but I cannot assist with that. 

Chapter 08 

Gavin leaned back in his seat, looking out the window. “I don’t mix personal 
relationships with other matters,” he said. He didn’t want to keep discussing the topic. 

Gavin had decided he wouldn’t see Judy Montague again. 

“Or are you just afraid?” Taylor asked, teasing him with a smirk on his face. 

Gavin frowned at his friend. 

“Taylor, you’re fired,” he muttered. 

Taylor burst out laughing. 

“And how many times have you fired me?” he asked, still chuckling and shaking his 
head. 

“This week? More times than I can count. One moment it’s ‘You’re doing great,’ and the 
next it’s ‘You’re fired!’” 



“I’m serious this time,” Gavin said, rolling his eyes. “Do you really think that will stop me 
from sharing my thoughts with you? We’ve known each other for a long time, Alpha. 
What makes you think I would hold back?” 

“I’m going to keep quiet?” 

“Just focus on driving, Beta,” Gavin replied, gritting his teeth. 

Taylor was about to respond, but then his phone rang, cutting him off mid-sentence. 

He took out his phone and pressed the talk button. A familiar voice came through the 
Bluetooth speaker. 

“Butler Adam, you are on speaker phone. I have Alpha Gavin with me,” Taylor said. 

Adam had been part of Gavin’s family for a long time. 

Gavin had a long-standing relationship with his trustworthy butler. He chose this butler 
to look after his 7-year-old son, Matt, while he was away. Gavin didn’t often make calls 
like this unless it was about Matt. 

As soon as Gavin received news, he felt a mix of concern and urgency. 

When Adam got on the phone, he immediately became alert. 

“Oh, good Alpha. I need to talk to you about your son. Another tutor quit this evening,” 
Adam said, sounding a bit irritated. 

“Another one?” 

Gavin asked, pressing his lips together. 

This would be tutor number 49. His tutors never lasted more than a few days. Matt 
wasn’t a bad kid, but Gavin knew he could be a bit troubled at times. 

“Yes, sir,” Matt replied. “Master…” 

Matthew scared her away just like he had with the others. I don’t know what else to do 
for him. I’ve tried talking to him, but he just lashes out at me, Alpha.” 

“Widen the recruitment scope and increase the salary offers,” the Alpha suggested. 

“Gavin demanded. “Maybe a bit more money will keep them around longer.” 

Adam sighed. “Yes, Alpha. I’ll see what I can do,” he murmured before the call suddenly 
ended. 



Beta Taylor was quiet for a moment. 

Gavin kept glancing at the mirror. 

“Do you think he has issues with his mother?” Taylor finally asked. 

Gavin shot him a hard look through the mirror. 

“He doesn’t talk to her,” Gavin replied. 

**Chapter 0005** 

**Judy’s POV** 

The past few days have been really hard for me. I’ve applied for many jobs, but I 
haven’t heard back from anyone. It feels like no one wants me. 

“No one will hear from him for a while if I have anything to say about it,” I thought 
bitterly. 

I just want a chance to prove myself. 

I kept getting rejected from jobs, and I couldn’t figure out why. My application was 
perfect. I had a lot of experience from my previous jobs and plenty of education from 
college. I was also young and eager to work. Despite all this, I just wasn’t landing any of 
the positions I applied for. 

I was in good shape, but I kept facing rejection after rejection. 

One day, I decided to pull out my phone and check the job boards. I had already applied 
to a few companies and hadn’t heard back from most of them. But I was determined to 
keep trying. 

As I scrolled through the listings, something caught my eye. 

A new job posting caught my attention, and I couldn’t help but raise my eyebrows. It had 
been posted just over an hour ago. 

The job was for a tutor for a 7-year-old boy. The subjects included various topics, such 
as basic combat skills and self-defense. The listing mentioned that the tutor must be 
knowledgeable and experienced. 

I felt a mix of surprise and intrigue. 



I bit my lower lip as I sent in my resume. I was hoping to get a tutoring job. It would be 
great because I could work after my own school schedule. The job was posted on a 
werewolf job board, and it was located in a nearby town. 

The Silver Crescent pack was not far from the Redmoon pack. Instead of waiting for 
them to call me, I decided to use the number on the board and give Mr. Adam Conners 
a call. 

“Adam Conners speaking,” he answered. 

A deep voice spoke from the other end of the line. 

“Hello, Mr. Conners. My name is Judy Montague. I came across your ad looking for a 
tutor for a 7-year-old boy. I just sent in my resume, and I would like to discuss this 
opportunity with you.” 

“I like the opportunity to meet with you.” 

There was silence on the other end of the line, and it made me feel nervous. A swarm of 
butterflies fluttered in my stomach as I waited for his reply. 

“This job isn’t for the…” 

“Excuse me, madam. Have you ever tutored anyone before?” he asked. 

“I have helped my classmates with their schoolwork back in high school,” she replied. 
“Right now, I’m a student at the Royal Academy, where I study combat and shifting. I’m 
skilled in most subjects.” 

“I graduated at the top of my class in high school, and I plan to do the same in college,” 
I told him. 

“I see,” he replied thoughtfully. “That’s quite impressive. Master Matthew is a bit… 

“I think he might need someone strong enough to handle him,” he said, sounding a bit 
unsure. 

“My goal after college is to become a Gamma warrior,” he continued. “If I’m not strong 
enough to help a troubled 7-year-old, then how can I expect to succeed?” 

“There’s a bigger issue we need to talk about, Mr. Conners,” I said, staying calm and 
focused. 

There was a brief silence on the other end of the line, and then I heard him chuckle. 

“I must say, I like your confidence, Miss…” 



“Montague,” he replied. 

“Please, call me Judy,” I insisted. 

“Alright, Judy. Well, I just pulled up the resume you sent me, and it’s quite impressive 
indeed. Why does someone with your skills and ambitions want…?” 

It seems like there was a formatting issue with your text. However, I can help you 
rewrite it clearly and simply. Please provide the text or the story you want me to rewrite, 
and I’ll make it engaging and easy to read! 

**Chapter 9** 

I decided to be as honest as I could. 

“My family has been going through some hard times lately, and we could really use the 
extra money. I noticed the salary you are offering…” 

I had the chance to tutor a child, and it was an opportunity I couldn’t pass up. It’s a job I 
can do after my own school hours, so I won’t fall behind in my studies. 

“Are you free this afternoon?” I asked. “I will text you.” 

“Here’s an address where you can meet me. You should also meet with Master 
Matthew before you make any decisions,” he suggested. 

I smiled. This was better than nothing. 

“I would like that,” I replied. 

It didn’t take long for Adam to… 

to send me the address through a text message after we hung up. It was late morning, 
and they wanted me to meet him in a couple of hours. This gave me enough time to get 
dressed and call for an Uber. I decided to… 

I dressed in comfortable clothes that allowed me to move easily. After taking a shower, I 
made a small bite to eat. I made sure to leave some extra food for my mother in case 
she felt like eating today. Then, I continued with my day. 

I called for an Uber. It didn’t take long for the car to arrive. I got into the backseat and 
soon I was on my way to the Silver Crescent pack. 

The Silver Crescent pack was the largest pack in the world. 



The place was filled with modern luxuries. Most of the pack members were swimming in 
money and made sure everyone around them knew it. 

People from other packs were allowed to visit as long as they had the right permissions. 

Gammas were stationed at the borders, checking visitors before letting them in. 
Everyone in the pack, including the children, had an ID. The Uber driver and I made 
sure to have our IDs ready before we reached the border. 

This pack belonged to Gavin. 

Landry’s pack was close to mine, but I had never actually been inside it before. 

For a moment, I thought the driver had stopped at the wrong house. He parked right in 
front of a beautiful, large home that caught my eye. 

The villa stood impressively, resembling a luxurious hotel resort. It featured a stunning 
marble water fountain statue right out front. 

“Are you sure this is the right place?” I asked the driver, still gazing at the grand, rustic 
building. 

“Yes, ma’am,” he replied. 

I thanked him and got out of the car. As I walked toward the large set of stairs leading to 
the front doors, the doorway opened. A tall man with greying hair and pale skin stepped 
out. 

Blue eyes stood in front of me. He had a kind smile and bowed as I walked closer. 

“Good afternoon; you must be Judy Montague,” he said in a deep voice. I instantly 
recognized him. 

“Yes, sir,” I replied, smiling at him. 

“I am Adam Conners. You can call me Adam. I am the butler at the estate, and I’ve 
been chosen to be the caretaker for…” 

“Master Matthew is here when his father isn’t home,” someone said. 

“What about his mother?” I asked, curious. 

“It’s a complicated story,” Adam replied. “She isn’t in the picture, though. Master 
Matthew is out back right now.” 



I was practicing my archery when I learned that someone else was also here for the 
tutoring job. My stomach dropped. This meant I had to compete for the position. 

Chapter 0009 

I followed him outside and walked across the green grass field. 

In the distance, I noticed the archery setup. A young woman, who looked a bit older 
than me, was trying to teach a boy how to shoot. However, he seemed to be giving her 
a hard time, yelling and acting up. I could see her getting more and more nervous as he 
raised his voice at her. 

When we arrived, she was already in tears. 

“I can’t do this,” she cried, stepping back from the boy. “I’m sorry.” 

Without saying anything more, she turned and ran away. All that was left was the sound 
of her sobs. 

Adam sighed deeply as he watched her leave. It felt like he aged a few years in that 
moment. Matthew, on the other hand, didn’t seem affected at all. His thick eyebrows 
were furrowed as he struggled to hit his target with the arrows. I could see he was 
focused, trying his best to improve his aim. 

He was feeling frustrated. He grunted and groaned as he pulled back the bowstring and 
released the arrow. But instead of hitting the target, the arrow landed just a few feet in 
front of him, sticking out of the ground. 

“Can I see?” I asked. 

He turned to look at me with a frown, glancing over his shoulder. With his eyes, he 
measured me from my feet to my head. I had never felt so judged by a seven-year-old 
in my life. 

But he stayed calm, wearing a gentle smile. Eventually, he gave in and handed me the 
bow and arrow. 

With hardly any effort, I pulled back the string and let the arrow fly through the air 
toward the target. It soared gracefully, aiming straight for its mark. 

The arrow hit the bullseye with a loud thud. 

Matthew gasped in surprise. 

“Whoa…” he said, his eyes wide. 



I smirked as I took another arrow from the quiver. I quickly nocked it and shot again, 
hitting the target perfectly in the same spot. 

Matthew stared up at Adam, his mouth almost touching the ground in disbelief. 

“What is her name?” he asked, filled with awe. 

Adam looked down at him, sharing in the moment of surprise. 

Chapter 10 

“Are you afraid of me?” I asked the boy, narrowing my eyes. “Or can’t you even ask for 
my name yourself?” 

Matthew looked surprised by my boldness. 

I never liked to sugarcoat things, and it was clear that his old tutors did just that. His 
cheeks turned a bright pink as he looked down at the ground, while Adam just watched 
with a smirk. 

“I am Matt. What is your name?” 

I smiled at the small child and bent down so I could look him in the eye. 

“You can call me Judy,” I said to him. 

He lifted his head and squared his shoulders, as if he was preparing to respond. 

“You’re really good at shooting,” he said, “but that doesn’t mean you’re good at 
everything.” His tone became serious, and the look in his eyes made my heart sink. 

“My skills might be limited,” I thought, feeling the weight of his words. I knew he was 
right; just because I excelled in one area didn’t mean I was capable in others. 

“I’m not impressed with tutors. They all seem weak, and I bet you’re the same. You 
don’t look very strong or smart. I need someone who can really help me.” 

He stood with his hands on his hips, looking serious. 

“You sure have a lot to say for a 7-year-old,” he added. 

“I praised you,” I said. “How do you expect me to prove myself, Master Matt?” 

He smirked and walked over to a bucket I hadn’t noticed before. I frowned when I saw 
what was inside. The contents looked strange and unsettling. 



I noticed a few daggers lying around. There were also some dummies set up, likely for 
practice in dagger throwing. I knew this was a common training method for warriors, so 
it didn’t surprise me. 

However, I was taken aback when I saw Matt pick up a couple of daggers. 

I saw him holding two daggers, ready to stab me. 

I turned to Adam, who looked ready to step in. His face had gone pale. It took me only a 
second to realize what was about to happen. Soon, one of the daggers was flying 
toward me. 

A dagger was thrown straight at me with great speed. The person behind the throw had 
a strong arm and excellent aim when it came to throwing daggers. 

I won’t lie; I was impressed. Luckily, I had quick reflexes to help me avoid it. 

I quickly flipped to the side, narrowly dodging the dagger. 

I dodged the flying dagger, but then I saw another one coming right for my head. I 
quickly landed on my back, using my hand to cushion my fall. The dagger whizzed by, 
missing my nose by just a centimeter. Just then, another dagger shot toward me. 

I quickly spun around and crouched low to the ground just as a dagger whizzed past 
me, landing just an inch away. Another dagger flew in my direction, but I used my arms 
and legs to leap back up to my feet, clearing the blade that was aimed at me. 

A final dagger flew straight at me. The throw was careless, and I could tell the thrower 
was losing focus. I squinted at the spinning dagger and timed my move just right. I 
quickly spun my foot around and kicked it away. 

The handle slipped from my grip, and the dagger flew away in the opposite direction. 

Panic washed over me as I realized what I had done. Just as I was about to scream for 
Matt to watch out, he quickly dropped to the ground, narrowly missing the dagger by just 
a second. 

I felt a wave of relief wash over me, and I finally exhaled the breath I had been holding 
in. 

“How did you do that?” Matt asked, standing up and brushing the dirt off his clothes. 

I quickly did the same, wiping the dirt from my own outfit. 

I shrugged. “I’ve been training for this kind of thing for a long time,” I told him. “If I’m 
going to be a Gamma warrior, I need to be ready for every attack.” 



As he listened, I could see that he understood the seriousness of my commitment. It 
wasn’t just about the training; it was about being prepared for whatever challenges lay 
ahead. 

I stared at him in surprise. I raised my eyebrows and said, “You didn’t know I was 
training to be a warrior?” 

“Do you usually throw daggers at people who haven’t trained?” I asked him. 

His cheeks turned pink as he listened. 

I had all the answers I needed. I turned to Adam, who looked a bit embarrassed. He 
was staring at the ground, and I could see the shame on his face. Everything was 
starting to make sense now. Matt really was a part of this. 

A loud, deep barking pulled me out of my thoughts. When I turned around, I saw a huge 
black dog running towards us, its tongue hanging out. Its bushy tail wagged back and 
forth quickly as it happily greeted Matt. 

Matt smiled at the dog and wrapped his arms around its big neck. The dog was even 
larger than he was! 

“Shadow, what are you doing out here, boy? I thought you were inside,” Matt said as the 
dog happily licked his face. 

I smiled and bent down to the ground to be at eye level with the dog. He hadn’t noticed 
me yet, but as soon as I moved, he turned around to face me. His eyes lit up with 
surprise, making me chuckle. 

“Shadow doesn’t like anyone except Master Matthew,” Adam said with a hint of worry. 
“He bit the last tutor, and she had to go to the pack clinic for stitches.” 

I raised my eyebrows in surprise. 

“Her wolf didn’t heal her?” I asked. 

“She was an Omega without a wolf,” Adam explained. 

I nodded thoughtfully and shifted my focus back to Matt and Shadow. Shadow was 
glaring at me, and I could feel the tension in the air. 

I could see Shadow’s sharp teeth as he growled. Despite the situation, I stayed calm 
and reached out my hand. Shadow took a step closer, and I could sense Adam’s 
nervousness behind me. But I focused on staying composed and kept my eyes on the 
dog. 
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