Accidentally kissed my alpha professor Novel

Chapter 4 18(Th) Birthday Party



Lila’s POV

“I can’t believe my daughter is turning 18,” my mother breathed as she
wrapped me in her arms. | smiled into her embrace. It felt good to be
home after a few weeks of living at the academy.

Higala Shifter Academy was about an hour’s drive from Elysium, so | had
to live in a dorm room. | tried to come home most weekends though.
“How do you feel? Any changes?” My father asked, eyeing my features
carefully.

| thought about it for a moment before answering; typically, when a wolf
was about to make an appearance, it could be felt.

| shook my head, sighing in defeat.

“I| feel the same,” | answer. “Maybe | won’t get a wolf.”

“Don’t say that,” my mother said with a frown. “You’ll get your wolf and
you’ll be stronger than ever.”

“Your mother is right, Lila bean,” my father chimed in. “It’s in your DNA.”
| knew they were right; | was just being impatient. | wanted my wolf so
badly that it was driving me insane. | was hoping that once | got my wolf,
| would be able to sense my mate and get Scott’s betrayal out of my
mind.

| looked between my parents who loved one another so much; it pulled
at my heart. Even after everything they’ve been through in their entire
lives, they always stood by each other. My father said that a mate bond
is the strongest form of companionship.

He’s proved that repeatedly; even when my mother pulled away, he
always went after her. He never gave up. He’s loved her unconditionally
and | admired that so much.

| aspired to have that more than anything.

But without a wolf, | felt like that was impossible.

“Guests will be arriving soon, Lila bean,” my mother said, giving me a
fond smile.



| stared myself over in the mirror one last time; | was wearing a silky pink
and black dress that flowed evenly around my knees. My father had
already gone to greet some of the Alphas that already arrived. My
mother stood behind me, staring at me fondly with tears welling up in
her eyes.

“I’'m so proud of you, you know,” she breathed, wrapping her arms
around me, and giving me a tight hug.

The two of us looked a lot alike; | had her dark hair and fair features.
Most importantly, | had her Volana eyes. One violet and the other blue.
She released me and draped an arm through mine, pulling me along
with her toward my bedroom door. | could already hear the guests piling
into the foyer of the packhouse.

“Oh, | forgot to mention. | invited my professor as well,” | tell her. She
paused for a moment and glanced at me. “Actually, he’s the Alpha of the
Calypso Pack. Enzo.”

She rose her brows.

“Alpha Enzo is your professor?” She asked; she didn’t sound displeased,
just surprised. “I never took him as the kind to be a professor.”

“Do you know him well?” | asked, peering up at her.

She thought about it for a moment before answering.

“As well as | can | suppose. He's the son of the former Alpha of the
Calypso Pack, Blaise.

My eyes widened.

My mother took one look at my face and started laughing.

“Why do you look like you've seen a ghost?” She asked.

“Enzo is Blaise’s son?” | asked; | was completely and utterly shocked. “I
had no idea he had kids.”

My mother nodded.

“I don’t think Enzo was ever close to his father,” she explained. “I believe
he lived with his mother in a different pack. When his father died, he
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went back to Calypso. Being Blaise’s only living relative and al
“If I had known he was Blaise’s son, | wouldn’t have invited him. I'm so
sorry...”

“Sorry? Why are you sorry? I’'m glad you invited him. Your father will be
pleased. He rather likes Enzo. Said he has a good head on his shoulder.
He’s nothing like his father, that’s for sure.”

“So, we trust him?” | asked, raising my brows.

“Lila bean, we can’t fault Enzo for something his father did. You should
know that better than anyone.”

She gave me a small smile, staring around my concerned face. She
placed a hand on my shoulder, causing me to meet her eyes.

“I promise, if there’s something you need to be concerned with, | will tell
you,” she said gently. “But for right now, there isn’t. Enzo is not a villain.
Those days are behind us.”

| felt better knowing she wasn’t worried. | trusted my mother more than
anyone.

“So, when were you going to tell me about Scott?” My mother asked as
we made our way out of the apartment. | paused and turned to her.
“How did you know about that?” | asked.

One of her eyebrows went straight up as she looked me over.

“I'm your mother; you can’t hide things from me,” she replies.

| wanted to laugh; she always knew when something was going on.
“Does dad know?” | asked.

“Do you not want him to know?”

“I just don’t want to make the Alpha committee weird is all,” | tell her.
“Because Scott’s dad is a member...”

“Your father is extremely professional. He would never let something
like that intervene with his work,” she said in return. “But | won’t say
anything if you don’t want me to. I’'m assuming we won’t be expecting
Scott tonight then.”



It wasn’t a question.

| turned away and walked down the stairs to greet the guests that have
arrived. The first person | saw wasn’t surprising. Brianna. My best friend.
She ran to me, wrapping her arms around me, and nearly knocked me
off my feet.

| laughed at her excitement.

“Oh my goddess, Lila!” She cooed happily, twirling me around. “You look
stunning! How do you feel? Do you feel 18?”

| sighed, shaking my head.

“| feel the same as | always had,” | tell her. “l was hoping | was going to
get my wolf today...”

“You still might,” she assured me, giving me a broad smile. “The day is
still young. Regardless, you are going to get your wolf and it’s going to
be glorious when you do!”

Brianna had gotten her wolf a couple of months ago and she hasn’t
stopped talking about it. She describes it as having a real genuine best
friend who knows you from the inside and out. Then, she paused when
she saw my face and added, “no offense. It’s just different... you know.”
| assured her that | didn’t take offense to that, and | knew what she
meant.

My mother told me about a time she thought she lost her wolf for good.
It was like losing a part of herself. Her mind was so quiet, and she felt so
lonely. “Your father made me feel less lonely,” she added.

That was exactly the kind of love | wanted; | wanted someone to make
me feel less lonely even if | didn’t have a wolf. But | also really wanted to
meet my wolf. | wondered what she would look like. What she would
sound like. | wondered what her name would be.

Soon, the packhouse was filled with those | love; my mother brought out
a huge cake. It was red velvet with chocolate frosting; my absolute
favorite flavor. When everyone sang happy birthday, | grew teary-eyed.



For a moment, | forgot all about Scott’s betrayal. | forgot all about my
wasted first kiss.
Until he walked in.



