The Unwanted Goddess /Chapter 7- Meddling Parents

Chepier 7- Meaaling Perents

Brenda POV

OMG! My mate has accepted me! This is a dream come true for me, | came here thinking
my life had ended and | was doomed to be mated to someone who scares me but instead

| have met my mate.

Never will | have to return to being under my father thumb, | can be with my mate and be
happy and free.

But our moment of happiness is short lived.

| feel the ground shaking and Alpha Ingas voice bellow, “DON’T YOU DARE SPEAK ABOUT
EMMA THAT WAYY”

| look at Edward, | feel a bit scared at hearing Alpha Inga shout.
“Come on.” Edward says, taking my hand which, | grasp tightly.

We quickly make out way to what appears to be the training eld. It is huge, it looks to be
almost the size of three whole football elds, maybe even bigger.

“She is a worthless good for nothing...” Alpha Inga’s father says loudly, pointing directly at
Emma. | gasp, how can he say such mean things about her?

“What is going on here?” Edward asks, anger lacing his voice.

He and | step in front of Emma, not that she needs protecting but | cannot help but feel
protective over her.

‘I am trying to save my son from making a huge mistake.” Alpha Inga’s father says angrily
at us.

“Goddess Emma is a wonderful person, and you would know that if you got to know her.
Within minutes of me arriving here and possibly getting in between her and your son, she
spoke to me and was kind to me. She even protected me from you when | met my mate,
how does that not show you how pure hearted she is?” | ask incredulously. These two
really are delusional if they think that goddess Emma is a mistake.

“There! You hear that?! The pack loves Emma, more than they ever did or will ever love you
two. You ruled them with fear, Emma and | lead them with kindness in our hearts.” Alpha

Inga says.

| look at him in shock, seeing this side of him is nice. While he still scares me, knowing
that he can stand here and stand up to his parents for his mate is an amazing sight.

“But she does not deserve you.” Alpha Inga’s mother screeches.
“It is | who does not deserve her.” Alpha Inga says, pulling Emma into his arms.
Alpha Inga POV

“Don’t you dare come between my beta and his mate! They are happy together, what the
hell is your problem?” | growl at my parents.

Emma is standing by my side, after their little show outside Emma was going to take my
parents to the house | had readied for them when they rst arrived., but | withesses what
they did and how they were disrespectful to Brenda, Edward and Emma so | stepped in.

We are standing in the middle of the training eld so that everyone can hear just what my
parents have been up to.

“That rejected thing beside you does not deserve you. Brenda is a much better match for
you than that thing.” My mother retorts, pointing at Emma with disgust all over her face.

“‘DON’T YOU DARE SPEAK ABOUT EMMA THAT WAY?!” | shout, causing the ground to
shake.

Everyone turns to look at us, but | do not care.
“‘Emma is my mate and my world. You insult her, you insult me.” | growl.
My parents quickly recover from their shock.

“She is a worthless good for nothing...” My father shouts at me while pointing at Emma.
How dare he?

“What is going on here?” Edward asks, anger lacing his voice as he and Brenda steps in
front of Emma.

‘I am trying to save my son from making a huge mistake.” My father says angrily.

“Goddess Emma is a wonderful person, and you would know that if you got to know her.
Within minutes of me arriving here and possibly getting in between her and your son, she
spoke to me and was kind to me. She even protected me from you when | met my mate,
how does that not show you how pure hearted she is?” Brenda asks them.

“There! You hear that?! The pack loves Emma, more than they ever did or will ever love you
two. You ruled them with fear, Emma and | lead them with kindness in our hearts.” | say,
looking at my parents with disgust.

“But she does not deserve you.” My mother screeches.

“It is | who does not deserve her.” | say, pulling her into my arms.

“I know | do not deserve your son, but we are both happy and we are mates. We are happy
and we want to be together, | do not understand your problem?” Emma says from beside
me, while her words are kind her voice has a sharpness to it that | have only heard a few
times before. And each time it has not been good for those on the receiving end.

“I think that you both should leave, and instead of focusing on tearing us apart maybe you
should focus on repairing the damage that you have done with your son.” Emma says with
a serious face. | quickly glance down, and | can see that she is about to do something.

| motion to Edward who moves closer to Brenda.

“As if we would listen to you, we are going nowhere.” My mother says.

Emma does not even reply, instead she waves her hands and behind my parents opens a
portal before a gust of wind pushing them into it and it closes. | stand there shocked, as

does Brenda and Edward.

“What? | didn’t hurt them, | just sent them to the house you had made for them.” Emma
says, turning to face me with a bored yet slightly annoyed look on her face.

“Go Emma.” Edward says, high ving Emma before | can even respond.

“Babe.” | say, sighing and pulling Emma in for a hug. “Thank you, | don’t know how much
more of them | could take.” | say honestly.

‘I know.” Emma replies, giggling. “It was the only way | could see to bring the conversation
to an end, and as they don’t like me as it is | don’t see how it would make any difference.
Now, lets go home.”

That is an offer | cannot refuse. | grab Emma’s hand and pull her very quickly into the
packhouse and into my oce.
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