
Seducing My Ex’s Father In Law - Chapter 141 -150  

**Chapter 141** 

I didn’t stick around to hear any more of what they had to say. I was done for the 
evening. If it meant I had to drag Judy out of there by force, then so be it. 

I’m relieved it didn’t come to that. Judy quickly said her goodbyes, but most went 
unanswered. Then she hurried after me, keeping her head down until we were far 
enough away. 

“I’m glad that’s over,” she said. 

, she said, letting out a breath. 

“Hmm,” I hummed. 

We arrived at the front of the manor, and I noticed Beta Taylor standing outside the car 
with the back door open. 

“How was it?” he asked. 

As we got closer, I said, “One more wrong move and I’m pulling my funding out of his 
company.” This made Judy gasp in surprise. She probably didn’t know that I had 
invested a significant amount in Raymond’s business. I was serious about my warning. 

“Just like that, everything could be taken away, leaving them with nothing,” Taylor said, 
his tone light but serious. 

“That bad, huh?” he continued, a hint of amusement in his voice. “Where should I take 
you?” 

“The Villa,” I replied. 

“I need to wash this event off my body,” he said. 

He nodded and chuckled while waiting for us to get into the car. I was glad to see that 
the privacy window was already rolled up. Taylor closed the door behind us and we 
settled into our seats. 

Judy hurried around the car and jumped into the driver’s seat. Soon, we were driving 
away from the Cash family manor. 

Judy sighed as she looked out the window. She was wearing a skirt that ended just 
above her knees, and it seemed to fit her perfectly. 



She looked stunning, her curves fitting her perfectly. Just seeing her made my stomach 
flip with excitement. I had wanted to be close to her for a long time, but I held back until 
now. Now that we were alone, I felt free to express my feelings. 

I couldn’t wait any longer. Without saying a word, I unbuckled her seatbelt and my own. 
Then, I wrapped my arms around her waist. She gasped at my sudden movement. 

“Gavin!” she exclaimed as I lifted her out of the seat. 

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

I smiled, happy to see the effect I had on her. 

I leaned in and kissed her gently, deepening the kiss almost immediately. Her lips 
parted, inviting me in, and I slid my tongue into her mouth, moving carefully at first. 

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

At the same time, I felt relieved. It meant she wasn’t dressing up for Ethan. She had no 
idea I would be there, so there was no reason for her to go without anything 
underneath. 

I pulled her bottom lip into my mouth, and she was surprised. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

I felt a strong urge to bite Judy’s neck and mark her as mine. A painful growl escaped 
my lips as I pulled my wolf back with all my strength, snapping my canines back into my 
mouth just in time. I let go of Judy as if she had just burned me, realizing the intensity of 
my feelings. 

I almost lost my balance when she suddenly moved. She looked up at me, breathless 
and confused. After a moment, she quickly got off my lap and sat down beside me. 
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**Chapter 0142** 

Ethan’s expression when Judy left the party with her father did not go unnoticed by 
Irene. He wore a look of longing, almost as if he were a lost soul watching someone 
dear walk away. 

Irene felt a deep ache in her heart as she watched the child. She bit her bottom lip, 
determined not to cry in front of Ethan’s family. She had already made a good 
impression on them and didn’t want to spoil it. 

“Irene, darling,” said Ethan’s mother gently, “don’t…” 

“Don’t let that awful woman bother you,” Meredith said with a gentle smile. “She’s just a 
nobody.” 

“Yeah, my brother really likes you. The thought of him being with her again makes me 
sick,” Kelsey replied. 

Irene crossed her arms and muttered under her breath. Something her future sister-in-
law had just said caught her attention. Irene narrowed her eyes, intrigued. 

“What did you just say?” Irene asked, her heart feeling heavy in her chest. 

Kelsey looked up at her friend with a frown. 

“Which part?” she asked. 

“You said that the idea of them being together again makes you sick. What do you 
mean by ‘again’?” her friend replied. 

Kelsey opened her mouth to respond. 

Kelsey was about to respond when her mother stopped her. She grabbed Kelsey’s arm 
and squeezed it tightly, causing Kelsey to whimper in distress. 

“She didn’t mean anything by it. It was just a slip of the tongue,” Meredith said, trying to 
defend Kelsey. Her tone was loud and annoying, making it hard to take her seriously. 

Kelsey laughed loudly. “She must be exhausted,” she said, giving Irene a knowing look. 

Kelsey’s cheeks turned red, and she nodded in agreement. 



“Yes, I didn’t mean anything by it,” she murmured, glancing at Irene with an apologetic 
expression. 

Irene wasn’t convinced. She looked across the yard at Ethan, who was still gazing 
longingly in the direction where Judy had just left. She pressed her lips together tightly 
and turned to face Ethan’s mother and sister. 

“It was… 

“It’s great to meet you ladies! I hope we can get to know each other better soon. Maybe 
we can have brunch?” Irene suggested. 

Meredith and Kelsey both smiled brightly. 

“Yes, we would love that!” Meredith replied. 

“I’ll get your contact numbers from Ethan, and we can go from there,” Irene said. 
“Maybe we can meet at the Silver Crescent Country Club later this week or next week.” 

“I should be going now,” she said politely. 

They both nodded eagerly. The Silver Crescent Country Club was known for being 
exclusive, reserved only for the most elite wolves. You couldn’t enter unless you were 
invited by a golden member. Being invited by Irene Landry was a special honor. 

Irene felt that meeting Ethan was a great honor, and she wasn’t going to miss the 
chance to talk to him. 

Before either of them could say anything else, Irene started walking towards Ethan. He 
was so deep in his own thoughts that he didn’t notice her coming. It wasn’t until she got 
closer that he finally looked up. 

She gently placed a hand on his shoulder. 

“I’m very tired, Ethan. Can we go somewhere and rest?” she asked. 

Ethan was still deep in thought and barely heard her words. He almost didn’t respond. 

Irene felt even angrier when she saw Ethan looking sad. 

“Ethan, I’m talking to you,” she said firmly, crossing her arms over her chest. 

Her sharp tone was enough to bring Ethan back to reality. 

“I’m sorry, what?” he asked. 



“I said I’m tired. Can you take me somewhere to rest?” she repeated, her tone flat. 

He narrowed his eyes and looked closely at her face. He noticed she was upset. 

He was upset too and could barely care about her mood. Running his fingers through 
his hair, he took a deep breath. 

“Yes, you can rest in my room upstairs,” he told her. “I need to stay here for a little 
while.” 

“We can’t leave just yet,” he said. 

She nodded, already expecting this answer. 

He led her into the manor and up the winding stairs until they reached his bedroom. She 
had never been in this room before, and she wasn’t sure what to think. 

She never expected to spend the night at his house. She had only ever stayed in his 
place, never at his family’s manor. 

When she walked into his room, she was surprised to find it very boyish. It was clear 
this was his childhood room. He had trophies on the shelves and decorations that 
reflected his younger days. 

She looked at the video game posters on the wall, feeling a little warmth in her heart. A 
small smile appeared at the corner of her lips, but it was clear that she was still upset 
with him. If only she could let go of her anger, she might enjoy the moment more. 

“I have to get back to my family,” she said, breaking the silence. 

“You can rest here, and I’ll come back later,” he said to her. 

She nodded, wrapping her arms around herself as she watched him leave the room. 
Once she was alone, her stomach tightened with tension. She sat down on the edge of 
the bed, feeling the weight of silence around her. 

He sat on his bed, looking around at his room. It was a typical boy’s room, not filled with 
many personal pictures. However, he noticed a photo on his nightstand that seemed 
odd. It looked like someone had been cut out of the frame. 

As he stared at it, a frown appeared on his face. He couldn’t help but wonder about the 
missing person in the picture. 

Ethan stood next to someone in a picture, but that person was missing. 



A frown crossed her face as she ran her fingers along the edge of the frame. The 
person in the photo seemed to have been removed from his life. Could it have been 
Judy? 

Kelsey’s thoughts were filled with the words she had heard earlier. It felt like Ethan and 
Judy might have had a past together, but both of them insisted that they only knew each 
other because they had been part of the same pack for a long time. Kelsey couldn’t 
shake the feeling that there was more to their story. 

was confused and hurt. She couldn’t understand why Ethan, someone she trusted 
deeply, would betray her. And Judy, who she thought was a friend, was right there with 
him. 

Just yesterday, when she saw them together, pressed against a tree, it felt like her 
whole world came crashing down. She never expected this kind of betrayal from people 
she cared about. Now, she was left with a heavy heart and a mind full of questions. Why 
would they lie to her? 

She could still feel the crack in her heart from the betrayal she had experienced. 

**Chapter 0143** 

She got out of bed, unable to find real rest. Walking over to his drawers, she began to 
mindlessly search through them. Inside, she found nothing but some clothes that were 
probably his. 

She let out a sigh as she realized that his clothes no longer fit him. Frustrated, she 
walked over to his nightstand to search through it too. 

There wasn’t much in the drawer—just a box of condoms and some medicine. 

Feeling even more annoyed, she decided to check his bathroom. She had hoped to find 
something useful there. 

She had no idea what she was searching for. Perhaps she was hoping to find a sign 
that Judy had once been there. The only thing that might serve as a clue was an old 
shampoo bottle. She recognized it didn’t belong to Ethan because it wasn’t his brand. 
There was something about it that piqued her curiosity, but she couldn’t quite explain 
why. 

Samantha found a stick of lavender deodorant that she knew didn’t belong to Ethan. 
Her heart raced in her chest. Could these things belong to Judy? She had to admit, she 
had no idea what kind of shampoo Judy used. She wished she had paid more attention. 



It was clear that the bathroom had been cleaned recently. There wasn’t a single hair or 
a speck of dust anywhere. She let out a groan and walked out, closing the door behind 
her. 

As she walked back to the bed, she suddenly stopped when she noticed a strap sticking 
out from underneath it. Curious, she bent down and pulled on the strap, revealing a 
laptop bag. She raised her eyebrows in surprise at what she had found. 

Then, she remembered that Ethan had a laptop with him. 

He had earlier placed the laptop somewhere, but why did he choose to put it under his 
childhood bed? Was he trying to hide something from her? 

She sighed and set her bag on the bed. Then, she took the laptop out of it. 

It was a brand-new laptop, and it felt heavy in her hands. As soon as the screen lit up, 
she bit her lip, excited about what she might discover. 

The laptop was locked with a pin code. 

She first tried Ethan’s birthday, but that didn’t work. 

When that didn’t work, she decided to try celebrating her own birthday. Unfortunately, 
that also didn’t go as planned, leaving her feeling disappointed. 

Next, she attempted to relive the day they first met, but that failed too. Tears filled her 
eyes, making her vision blurry. She felt overwhelmed and sad. 

Irene sniffled as she wiped away the tears streaming down her flushed cheeks. She had 
one more date to check, and she dreaded typing it in. 

She decided to try Judy’s birthday. 

When the laptop unlocked, Irene felt her heart drop. 

Tears rolled down her cheeks as she sniffled, biting her bottom lip to stop herself from 
crying out loud. She had been suspicious for a while, and now her fears were 
confirmed: something was happening between Judy and Ethan. They had both lied to 
her, and it hurt. 

How could they do this to her? 

She wiped away her tears and straightened her back. She needed to discover how 
deep her relationship really was. It was important for her to know the truth, especially 
since it was clear she wasn’t going to learn it on her own. 



She looked through all of Ethan’s documents on his computer. Most of them were about 
business and had a lot of forms related to Alpha. Nothing seemed out of the ordinary at 
first. But then, she found a hidden file. It was labeled “Chapter.” 

It was passcode protected. She felt a wave of nausea knowing she wouldn’t like what 
she found. Once again, she entered Judy’s birthday, and the file opened immediately. 

Her heart shattered into a million pieces. 

When she discovered the photographs hidden in the file, her heart sank. They were 
nude pictures of Judy! 

Judy was lying in Ethan’s bed, and the realization hit her hard. 

This time, she couldn’t hold back the tears. A distressed sob escaped her as she looked 
through each photo. Some of them featured Ethan, and the pain of betrayal washed 
over her. 

Irene watched as Judy smiled widely, her arms wrapped around a man who was kissing 
her neck. It was a happy moment for them, but for Irene, it stirred up feelings of 
discomfort. 

Bile rose in her throat as she thought about how long this had been happening. They 
had been sleeping together, but why were they lying about it? What was going on 
between them? 

Did their relationship begin before or after he met Irene? 

She had so many questions swirling in her mind that she could hardly think straight. She 
needed to find answers to these questions, or she would drive herself crazy. 

She opened his web browser to check his recent searches. While browsing, she saw a 
tab for his social media. Curious, she clicked on it. She was already following one of his 
accounts, but she wondered if he had others. 

Her breath caught in her throat as she realized… 

One day, she discovered a social media account that she didn’t even know he had. It 
was set to private, so she couldn’t see much. His picture wasn’t used as the profile 
photo, and his name was shortened. This made it hard for her to recognize the account 
if she stumbled upon it. 

She recognized him right away. Although she didn’t follow this account and couldn’t 
normally access the page due to its security settings, she was using Ethan’s computer. 
That meant she could see everything. 



The pictures were… 

Pictures of him and Judy were everywhere. There were photos of them holding hands 
and others of them kissing. Judy had tagged him in some posts, but it seemed she had 
stopped doing that after he met Irene. It looked like their connection had faded around 
that time. 

Judy decided to disable her own account. As she scrolled through the pictures and 
posts, something caught her eye. In an instant, Irene’s entire world came crashing 
down. 

It was a caption that Judy had written under a photo of herself and Ethan. 

“I got to spend the day with my fated mate! I couldn’t be happier!! I love you so much, 
Ethan!” 

Ethan replied, “You and me forever, babe! Love you more!!” 
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Ethan returned to his room later that night after saying goodnight to his family. He had 
planned to take Irene home, but when he noticed she wasn’t there, he felt a pang of 
disappointment. 

He frowned as he looked around his room. It was completely empty. He picked up his 
phone and checked his messages. He noticed he had a missed text from her. 

Irene’s message read: “I went home. Enjoy your time with your family. I’ll see you soon. 
Love, Irene.” 

Ethan sighed and put his phone back into his pocket. He couldn’t even say he was 
upset; instead, he felt relieved that she had chosen to leave. It meant he didn’t have to 
pretend to be happy for another moment tonight. 

Ethan felt a cold chill run up his spine as he remembered watching Judy walk away with 
Gavin Landry. He thought back to the moment he stood up for her, how Judy looked at 
him as if he had done something amazing, like hanging the moon. That memory filled 
him with anger. It frustrated him more than anything else. 

Had he done enough to keep her? 



Did she really move on from him? They were meant to be together, after all, and she 
still had his mark on her neck. How could she not have any feelings for him? He felt a 
wave of sickness in his stomach. 

didn’t want to lose Judy. He only wanted to marry Irene because she was Gavin Landy’s 
daughter. Gavin could easily make him the new Alpha of the Redmoon pack. But he still 
wanted to keep Judy close. He felt torn between his desire for power and his feelings for 
her. 

He was furious at the thought of Judy in the arms of another man. Instead of going 
home, he decided to head to the local pub. He needed a drink to help clear his mind of 
her and the painful image of her with someone else. 

The bar was close to his family’s house, so he decided to walk there. He enjoyed the 
fresh, cold air and the beauty of the autumn night. 

When he arrived at the bar, it wasn’t very busy. There were only a few people hanging 
around, but it felt cozy. 

Ethan walked through the crowd, noticing a few familiar faces from the pack. They 
smiled and nodded at him as he passed by, and he returned the gesture. 

“What can I get for you?” Charlie, the bartender, asked with a friendly smile. 

“A whiskey,” Ethan murmured, placing his credit card on the counter. “And keep them 
coming.” 

“Rough night?” Charlie asked as he took the card and opened his tab. 

“Something like that,” Ethan replied, feeling the weight of the evening on his shoulders. 

Charlie ran his fingers through his hair and chuckled. He picked up his drink and slid it 
across the counter for Ethan to catch, knowing he would. 

Ethan grabbed the drink and downed it in one go, surprising even the bartender. 
Everyone around watched in disbelief as Ethan finished it so quickly. 

Charlie poured Ethan another drink. 

Once again, Ethan quickly drank it all until the cup was empty. He slammed the glass 
on the counter and slid it back to Charlie, silently asking for a refill. 

Charlie did what he was told, knowing that refusing would likely lead to his death. 

After his sixth drink, Ethan felt dizzy and was seeing stars. He wasn’t sure he could 
even walk straight if he tried. 



Ethan sat at the bar, feeling too far gone to notice much around him. Someone took a 
seat next to him, but he was too lost in his thoughts to realize it. 

“A classic martini,” a soft feminine voice said. 

“Sure thing,” Charlie replied, eager to help. He got up to make the woman her drink. 

Ethan looked up and was surprised to see a beautiful girl dressed in almost nothing. Her 
long hair flowed down her back, and when she caught his eye, she gave him a small 
smile. 

What amazed him was how comfortable she seemed in her own skin. 

Most surprising was the fact that she looked just like Judy! 

“Judy…” he whispered. Her image started to blur as the alcohol swirled around in his 
head. 

She raised an eyebrow at him. 

“My name is Hazel,” she said, her tone steady. 

He didn’t care what her name was. All that mattered to him was that she looked just like 
his friend. 

“Are you okay?” the woman who resembled Judy asked after a moment of silence. She 
was now sipping on her drink. 

Martini in hand, she watched him carefully. “Hey, wait… I know you. You’re Ethan Cash, 
right?” 

“Yes,” he replied. “Has anyone ever told you how beautiful you are?” 

She laughed and took another sip of her drink. 

Sipping her martini, she confessed, “I have one every day.” After a moment of silence, 
she noticed him staring at her, which made her uneasy. She cleared her throat and 
said, “Buy me another one of these, and I’ll let you take…” 

“Me home,” she teased. 

He looked over at the bartender and raised his eyebrows. 

“Get the lady another drink,” Ethan said, his words slightly slurred. 

Charlie laughed and glanced at Hazel, raising his brows as if to ask for her permission. 



She paused for a moment, looking at him, then turned her gaze to the bartender. 

“He’s a rich boy, right? Make it two drinks for me, and I want all of them on his tab,” she 
said confidently. 

“Yes, Mam,” Charlie replied. 

After a few martinis, Hazel felt a little tipsy and more relaxed. She let Ethan pull her 
closer, and their lips met in a sudden kiss. He tasted like whisky and sadness, which 
mixed into a strange but familiar feeling. 

She was feeling a mix of emotions, a fire within her that stirred all sorts of feelings. She 
was aware of how men could be weak, and she knew how to use that to her advantage. 
She realized she could make quite a bit of money from this situation. 

Today’s Bonus Offer was just the opportunity she needed. 

**Chapter 145** 

She wrapped her legs around his waist as he deepened the kiss. He gently nibbled on 
her bottom lip. 

“Let’s get out of here,” he murmured softly against her. 

She nodded, and Ethan… 

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

My neck hurt. My body shook, and tears rolled down my cheeks. I felt a sharp pain 
starting in my neck, something I had felt before when Ethan kissed Irene. But this time 
was different. This was a whole new level of pain. 

I felt something I wasn’t used to, and I never wanted to feel it again. My whole body felt 
like it was being electrocuted. My wolf was howling in despair, and I couldn’t shake the 
noise from my ears. 

Gavin rushed out of the room, clearly worried. 

I woke up screaming, scared and confused. My sudden cry startled him, and he quickly 
rushed to the bathroom to check on me. As he left, I felt the warmth of his body leave 
me, which only made my fear feel worse. But when he returned, I felt a bit of the tension 
lift. 

“It’s okay,” he said softly, placing a warm cloth over my head. I reached up and held 
onto his shoulders, pulling him close. I needed him near me. For some reason, being 
close to him eased my pain. 



“Shhh…” he whispered, kissing the top of my head as he wrapped his arms around me. 

“It hurts…” I whimpered, my fingers shaking as I scratched at my neck. 

“Stop doing that,” he said gently. 

He spoke through clenched teeth, grabbing my hand and replacing it with a warm cloth. 
“You’ll hurt yourself even more,” he warned. 

“I don’t understand what’s happening…” I said, tears streaming down my cheeks. 

“I’ve never felt pain like this before… only when Ethan kisses Irene… but it’s never been 
this bad.” 

He paused for a moment, and I could see he was deep in thought about something. 

“Do you think…” 

Gavin finally broke the silence and asked, “Could they be doing more than just kissing?” 

I gasped, feeling a sharp intake of breath. Was this what was wrong? Could Ethan and 
Irene actually be having sex? Was that why I was feeling so upset? 

I felt a sharp pain coming from the mark on my neck. 

I could hear my wolf whimpering at the thought. My body shook in Gavin’s arms, and he 
held me even tighter. 

“Just take a deep breath,” he said gently. 

“Breathe…” he whispered. “You’re going to be okay. I’ve got you.” 

His calming words helped me relax, and I noticed the pain easing just a bit. He gently 
dabbed a warm cloth on my neck, bringing me some comfort. 

His lips covered mine, gently taking my bottom lip into his mouth. It felt like medicine, 
and suddenly, the pain I had been feeling disappeared. I melted into his kiss, craving 
more of him. For some reason, he made the pain go away. 

He ran his fingers through my hair, gently massaging my scalp. A warm wave of chills 
ran down my spine, giving me goosebumps. But when he pulled away, the ache in my 
neck came back. Thankfully, it wasn’t as bad as before. 

Once, I found myself breathless, my face flushed from the heat. He smiled down at me 
and kissed the bridge of my nose. 



“Any better?” he asked, a smug look on his face. 

“A little,” I replied, smiling back. 

“Little,” I murmured. 

“Good,” he replied, kissing my lips again. “Hold this to your neck. I’ll mindlink Taylor and 
ask him if Irene came back last night.” 

I nodded, still feeling dazed as I processed his words. 

I held the warm cloth tightly against my neck. As soon as his arms left me, the pain 
came rushing back. I couldn’t stop myself from screaming in agony. I saw a look of 
remorse on his face, just before his eyes became distant and unfocused. 

I realized he was connecting with his beta. His frown grew deeper, and the pain almost 
made me black out. Just then, his arms wrapped around me again. The pain started to 
fade, and I felt myself letting out the breath I had been holding. 

“That’s strange…” he said softly. 

It was indeed very strange that his touch made the pain go away. I nodded and looked 
up at him. 

“Very…” I agreed. 

He blinked a few times. 

I looked up at him, feeling a mix of confusion and concern. 

“What do you mean? It’s strange that Irene got home hours ago. She has been sleeping 
in her room. No one saw Ethan come back with her,” he said. 

My heart dropped. 

Ethan was supposed to be with Irene right now, so why wasn’t he? He began to wonder 
if he was with another woman instead. What was going on? 

**Chapter 146** 

**Judy’s POV** 

For the past few days, the pain had only been bothering me at night. It would last until 
morning. Thankfully, Gavin held me almost every night, making it a bit easier to cope. 



I managed to get through it, even though it was tough. It didn’t really make sense to me. 
I had noticed Irene around the mansion, but she had been avoiding me. Whenever I 
said hi, she just ignored me or acted like I wasn’t there. It felt strange because she 
spent most of her time in the same areas as me. 

Ethan hasn’t come to check on her at all. She spends her time alone in her room, 
feeling the pain growing stronger. I talked to the pack doctor, who told me the same 
thing that Gavin and I had already suspected… my fated mate. 

Gavin was in a lot of pain and it was affecting him deeply. After three long days of 
suffering, he decided he needed help. He sent someone out to find Ethan, who needed 
to face the consequences of his actions. Ethan had been unfaithful to Irene, and it was 
time for him to take responsibility for his mistakes. 

It was painfully clear to everyone that something was wrong. The only person who didn’t 
seem to notice was Irene. 

Or maybe she did know, and that was why she stayed locked in her room. 

“We found him,” Taylor said as he walked into the room. 

Ethan stood in front of the villa, his arms crossed tightly over his chest. He looked 
disoriented as a couple of guards dragged him inside. It was a disturbing sight, and I 
found myself recoiling at the image. I couldn’t believe what I was witnessing. 

“I can’t believe I was once so in love with that fool. He was passed out at the pub.” 

Gavin looked down at Ethian with disgust. 

“So, is that what you’ve been doing every night? Going to the pub?” 

“Pub? And then what? You find a woman and take her home?” he asked, his voice filled 
with a rage he had never felt before. 

Ethan lifted his head to look at Gavin. It was as if Gavin didn’t even recognize who was 
standing in front of him. 

Taylor looked around, confused. “Why am I here?” he murmured to himself. “Where’s 
Daphnee?” 

He ran his fingers through his hair, feeling uneasy. 

“There was a prostitute with him,” he thought, trying to remember what happened. 

“It looked like she was about to take him out of the bar before we got there,” he 
explained. 



I raised my eyebrows and glared at the man who used to be my friend. 

“A prostitute, Ethan?” 

I looked at him, surprised, and asked, “Seriously? You can do better than this…” 

At least, I thought I could believe that. But now, I wasn’t so sure. He had done some 
pretty terrible things before, and this time was no different. Cheating was just one of 
those things. 

Irene was with a prostitute, and it made me feel disgusted. I shook my head at him, 
unable to look at him any longer. 

“How could you do that to her?” I asked, tears welling up in my eyes as I thought about 
how much pain she must be feeling. 

Gavin clenched his teeth as he confronted Ethan. “How dare you hurt my daughter? I’ve 
given you enough chances, Ethan Cash…” 

He paused, considering the situation. “It’s possible he didn’t even realize what he was 
doing…” 

Gavin’s voice shook with anger. He wanted to protect his daughter at all costs. 

Taylor stepped in. “He’s really out of it,” she said. 

The lady didn’t seem to care, even though she was sober. It felt like he was being taken 
advantage of more than anything else. He had been spending a lot of time… 

Gavin felt a surge of anger as he looked down at Ethan. He could see something was 
off with him lately, and he suspected it was because of his own problems. 

“Look,” Gavin said, his voice firm. “If you want to keep seeing my daughter, you need to 
step up and take responsibility.” 

He continued to watch Ethan closely, waiting for a response. 

Ethan needs to treat her better. He has to focus on improving himself and stop drinking 
so much. 

“I think it’s best if you tell him this when he’s sober,” Taylor said. She looked down at 
Ethan, who was slumped against the ground with his eyes closed. 

Gavin sighed, clearly frustrated. 



“Get him cleaned up and let him sleep it off in one of the guest rooms. Irene doesn’t 
need to know he’s here right now. It’ll be better that way,” he murmured. 

“Yes, Alpha,” Taylor replied, nodding. He signaled to the guards to grab Ethan and 
follow him. 

The guards quickly complied. They started dragging Ethan up the stairs toward the 
guest rooms. As Taylor moved ahead, he glanced back, ensuring they were all following 
closely. 

As I walked further away, I heard him mumbling, “They looked so much like her…” 

I frowned, wondering who he was talking about. But then Gavin grabbed my shoulders 
and spun me around. 

I faced him, feeling the weight of the moment. 

“The pain shouldn’t last after tonight,” he said gently. “Once he officially mates with and 
marks Irene, it will be completely over.” 

I nodded and forced a smile, trying to hide my worries. 

“How could you still be hopeful?” I asked. 

“Do you really want him to be with your daughter?” I asked, shaking my head in disbelief 
and trying to understand what had just happened. “He’s been cheating on her for 
days… he’s clearly not well, Gavin. Do you really trust him with her?” 

Sorry, but it seems like the text you provided is not a complete story or passage. Could 
you please share the full text that you would like me to rewrite? 

**Chapter 0147** 

Gavin sighed and shook his head. 

“Not even a little bit… but Irene… she’s so fragile,” he murmured, still shaking his head. 
“Taking Ethan away from her would destroy her.” 

I worry about what my daughter might do if something happens. She’s my daughter, 
and all I care about is her happiness. I really hope that Ethan can step up when it’s time 
to marry her, so he never hurts her again. 

When I didn’t say anything, 

His expression softened. 



“Plus, Irene is an adult now. I can’t exactly tell her what to do, even though I really want 
to,” he continued. 

“You’re a Lycan chairman, Gavin. And let’s not forget about her father…” 

“I reminded him, ‘You have every right to tell her what to do.'” 

“But at what cost to my daughter?” he replied. “I can’t lose her, Judy. Of all people, you 
should understand.” 

“Family is so important,” he said. 

His words touched something deep inside me, and for some reason, I felt a bit hurt. I 
took a step back from him. 

“Of course, I know how important family is, Gavin,” I replied. 

“I’m struggling, and everything in my life feels like it’s falling apart. I would do anything 
to make things normal again, but that doesn’t seem to be happening, does it?” 

He frowned, looking confused. 

“What exactly are you talking about?” he asked. 

I stared at him, completely shocked. Did he really not know what was going on in my 
life? Was he so self-centered that he had no idea how badly my family and I were 
struggling? It felt like a slap in the face, and suddenly, reality hit me hard. 

Gavin doesn’t really care about me. He only wanted to have sex and to get his mother 
off his back. That was our arrangement, so I shouldn’t be surprised. Still, it hurt just the 
same. 

I bit my lip, trying to push the feelings away. 

I fought hard to hold back my tears. 

“I think I’m going to go home,” I told him, turning away. “My mother is probably 
wondering why I haven’t been home, and I really don’t want to worry her.” 

“Are you upset?” Gavin asked, his voice heavy with concern. 

“No,” I replied, not telling the truth. “It’s just been a long day, and you should probably 
spend some time with your family. They need you more.” 

“Judy—” 



“I’ll see you later, Gavin,” I said quickly as I rushed out the front doors of the Villa. 

Luckily, the driver was waiting outside. When I stepped into the car, I felt a wave of relief 
wash over me. I was on my way to an important meeting, and I didn’t want to be late. As 
the car pulled away from the curb, I took a deep breath and prepared myself for what 
lay ahead. 

Leroy saw me running out the door and quickly opened the back door of the car for me. 
I smiled through my tears, feeling thankful for him. 

“Are you going home?” he asked. 

I nodded and slid into the car. 

Gavin sat in the backseat of the car. He closed the door and quickly ran around to the 
driver’s side. 

As I got into the car, Gavin stood at the doorway, watching me leave. The car pulled 
away, and I could see him standing there. He didn’t try to come after me, which stung a 
little more because I knew he cared. 

I realized he didn’t care enough to stop me from leaving. 

By the time I got home, I was worn out. I thanked Lerby and got out of the car. As I 
walked into the house, I froze when I saw my mother sitting there. 

Ethan’s mother, Meredith, was sitting on the couch, laughing and sharing tea with a 
friend. They looked so happy together, and seeing them made my heart drop. I felt a 
wave of nerves wash over me when they both turned to face me. 

“Well, look who decided to come grace us with her presence,” Meredith said with a 
warm smile. 

My mother looked at me with a sarcastic tone and said, “Where have you been? It’s 
been days since I last saw you.” 

I felt my cheeks turn red as I looked down at the ground. 

“I’ve been spending the nights with Nan,” I lied. 

Both ladies in the room… 

They raised their eyebrows when they saw me leaving the party with Gavin the other 
night. After that, they didn’t see me again. I could tell they were suspicious, especially 
after Gavin made a scene in front of everyone. He was very protective of me, and it was 
clear he wanted to make a point about it. 



The whole evening had been filled with tension. 

“So, you’ve made up your mind then?” my mother asked, her face showing a quick flash 
of disappointment. “You are going to be living with her?” 

I hadn’t even considered that possibility, to be honest. 

I completely forgot that my mother was planning to sell the house. 

“I… uh, I’m not sure,” I said, looking down at the ground, feeling a little embarrassed. 

“That’s too bad,” Meredith replied, her eyes lighting up with interest. 

“We would have welcomed you into our home with open arms.” 

“So, it’s official then?” I asked, keeping my gaze locked on my mother’s face. “You’re 
selling the house?” 

She sighed and looked into my eyes, a hint of sadness in hers. 

She nodded, her gaze steady. 

“The deal is done. Meredith just gave me the contract. One of her friends wants to buy 
the house and paid for it in cash. We’re moving in a couple of days…” 

Once upon a time, there was a magical forest filled with towering trees and sparkling 
streams. In this forest lived a brave little fox named Felix. Felix loved exploring the 
woods and making new friends. 

One sunny day, Felix decided to venture deeper into the forest than ever before. As he 
trotted along, he came across a wise old owl named Oliver perched on a branch. 

“Hello, Felix!” hooted Oliver. “What brings you here today?” 

“I want to discover new places and meet new friends!” Felix replied, his eyes shining 
with excitement. 

“Be careful,” warned Oliver. “There are many wonders, but also some dangers. Stay on 
the path and trust your instincts.” 

Felix thanked Oliver and continued on his journey. As he walked, he saw beautiful 
flowers and heard the cheerful songs of birds. Everything felt magical. 

Suddenly, Felix heard a faint cry for help. He followed the sound and found a small 
rabbit named Ruby stuck in a bush. 



“Help me, please!” Ruby pleaded. 

Without hesitation, Felix used his sharp little teeth to carefully nibble away the branches, 
freeing Ruby. 

“Thank you so much, Felix!” Ruby exclaimed, hopping with joy. “I was so scared!” 

“You’re welcome!” Felix said with a smile. “Now, we can explore together!” 

From that day on, Felix and Ruby became the best of friends. They shared many 
adventures in the forest, always looking out for each other and helping those in need. 

And so, Felix learned that true friendship is one of the greatest treasures of all. 

**Chapter 0148** 
**Gavin’s POV** 

I paused for a moment outside the closed door. I felt nervous, which seemed silly. I 
shouldn’t be this anxious. But Judy’s words kept echoing in my mind. Why was this so 
hard? 

“Would I want this for my own daughter?” I thought to myself. It was clear that Ethan 
wasn’t serious about his relationship with her, so why should I let it happen at all? 

I am Gavin Landry, the Lycan Chairman and a strong Alpha. 

I could get anything I wanted in an instant. But the thought of losing my daughter made 
me feel even more anxious. 

I took a deep breath and knocked on the door. I waited for a few moments, my heart 
racing, before I heard a response from inside. 

The door opened slowly, and Irene stood on the other side. She looked up at me with a 
cautious expression. Her eyes were red, which told me she had been crying. It hurt to 
see her in pain, and I could only blame Ethan for what she was going through. 

He was hurting my daughter, and I was determined to make sure he faced the 
consequences for his actions. 

“We need to talk,” I said to her before I could change my mind. 

She sighed and stepped away from her door, allowing me to enter. 

Her room was dark and messy. It looked like she hadn’t cleaned up in days. 



“I’m really tired. Can it be fast?” she asked as she walked over to her bed. I shut the 
door behind me. 

I stepped further into her room. 

“It’s about Ethan,” I told her, and she froze completely. She looked up at me, her eyes 
narrowing. 

“What about him?” she asked. 

I ran my fingers through my hair. 

“Are you sure you really want to marry him, Irene?” I finally asked. “He makes you 
miserable and—” 

“He doesn’t make me miserable, Daddy,” Irene replied. She stood up, arms folded 
across her chest, and looked determined. 

“He’s the only one who makes me happy,” she said, crossing her arms over her chest. 

I raised my eyebrows in surprise. “Then why are you locking yourself in your room?” I 
asked her. 

She rolled her eyes in response. 

“I’m just going through something…” she murmured. “It has nothing to do with Ethan.” 

I could tell she was lying; it was obvious. 

“Irene, whatever it is, you can talk to me. I’m your father,” I said gently. 

“Oh, now you want to pretend to be a caring father?” Irene said sharply, catching me off 
guard. “You’ve never been there for me or Matt. You’re only here now because you 
have a ridiculous crush.” 

Matt looked at his dad and said, “Dad, I need to tell you something. I’ve grown up now, 
and I don’t need you interfering in my life anymore. I would have loved to have you 
around when I was growing up, but you were always too busy. Do you even realize how 
that made me feel?” 

“What is it like living in your shadow? It’s exhausting…” 

Chapter 148 

I was taken aback by her words. I didn’t know what to say. I had no idea she felt that 
way. Maybe she was just lashing out at me. 



I could tell she was frustrated and didn’t know who else to vent to. I could see the pain 
in her eyes, and it was aimed right at me. 

“You have barely been a father to me,” she said, her voice filled with hurt. 

Tears filled her eyes as she spoke. “And now you want to take away the only happiness 
I’ve ever known? Do you want me to end it all? Because I’m about ready to grab a knife 
and—” 

“Don’t you dare!” 

“Irene, don’t talk like that!” I growled. “You know I don’t want to take anything from you. 
I’m just worried about you. I want what’s best for you…” 

“Ethan is what’s best,” she huffed, wiping away a tear. 

The tears rolled down her cheeks as she cried out, “He’s all I want, and I’m not giving 
up on our relationship no matter what happens. He’s mine… and I won’t let you take 
him away from me!” 

I wasn’t sure what else to say. 

I nodded in agreement. 

Chapter 149 

“Okay,” I finally said after a moment of silence. “We don’t need to talk about this any 
further.” 

“Can you leave now?” she murmured. “I’m…” 

“I’m really tired,” she said. 

I nodded and started to leave, but then I paused and looked back at her. 

“I thought you’d like to know that Ethan is sleeping in a guest room. We found him 
passed out there.” 

Irene and I were at the bar when I noticed something troubling. It looked like a woman 
was about to take advantage of a man sitting nearby. 

Irene’s face went pale, and I could almost hear her heart racing in her chest. 

“What?” she gasped, clearly shocked. “Why didn’t you say anything?” 

“I need to go see him,” she said as she quickly ran towards the doorway. 



I didn’t stop her, but I called after her once she was in the hallway. 

“Irene,” I said, trying to get her attention. 

her movements. “I love you. I hope you know that.” 

She looked at me for a moment, then nodded. She didn’t say anything as she turned 
and hurried off to find Ethan. 

I sighed. There was no way to change what just happened. 

I was surprised to see Judy come back the next evening to train Matt. Honestly, I 
thought she would call in sick after our last meeting. But I was glad to see her; I wanted 
to let her know that I appreciated her coming back. 

“I’m sorry for what I said in the heat of the moment,” she admitted. 

But I realized it wasn’t my role to make her see sense. I decided to give her some space 
that evening. Still, I couldn’t help but watch from a distance, feeling like a wolf observing 
its surroundings. 

I was eager to get closer, but I held my ground, unable to take my eyes off her. 

Irene and Ethan spent the whole day together. Ethan seemed to have forgotten what 
happened the night before, and Irene was just happy to have him by her side. 

I noticed some tension between Judy and Irene earlier, but I wasn’t sure why. 
Whenever they were in the same area, Irene kept glancing at Judy. I even thought I saw 
her giving Judy a dirty look. 

I thought they were friends… what had happened? 

Judy pulled her phone out of her bag and frowned at the screen. She looked down at 
Matt and said something to him. He seemed surprised by her reaction. 

Nan nodded and began practicing on her own while Judy stepped away to make a 
phone call. 

My curiosity got the better of me. Who was Judy rushing off to speak to so urgently? 

**Judy’s Point of View** 

When I saw that Nan had called me back, I felt a mix of excitement and urgency. 



I was in the middle of my training session with Matt when my heart jumped into my 
throat. I hadn’t talked to her in a few days because we hadn’t had school, and I had 
been really busy. Earlier, I left her a message. 

I approached Nan, letting her know I had something important to ask her. 

Nan lived alone in her apartment, and I needed to know if I could stay on her couch for 
a while. I didn’t have many options. I hoped it would be okay, at least until I figured 
things out. 

“I can figure out my next move.” 

“I’ll be right back,” I told Matt. “I need to make a phone call. Just practice your aiming, 
and I’ll return as soon as I can.” 

“Okay,” he replied. 

He nodded and then went off to practice by himself. 

I quickly left the field and pulled up Nan’s contact information. I tapped the call button 
and held the phone to my cheek, waiting anxiously for her to pick up. 

“What’s so important?” Nan asked. She sounded tired, and I knew she had just gotten 
off work. 

“Busy day?” I asked, trying to make conversation. I was stalling a bit because I was too 
nervous to ask my real question. 

“An annoying day,” she replied, letting out a small sigh. 

“I got in trouble for slapping a guy after he grabbed my behind and said he’d have that 
as a meal,” she murmured. 

I gasped. “That jerk!” I exclaimed. “I’m really sorry you had to go through that.” 
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“It’s part of the job,” she murmured. “But it’s exhausting. Seriously, what’s so important? 
You sounded urgent on the phone.” 

I sighed and ran my fingers through my hair. I could feel the weight of the day pressing 
down on me. 



I was pulling at the ends of my sleeves, feeling nervous. “My mom is selling the house,” 
I suddenly said. 

“What??” Nan gasped. “Why would she do that? She loves that house! Your mom and 
dad worked so hard to get it in the first place.” 

She always told us stories about that house. 

“I know,” I said, closing my eyes. “But somehow, those parents convinced her to sell the 
house and move in with them.” 

“She’s back on her feet,” she said. 

“Those conniving jerks!” she hissed. “They did this on purpose!” 

“I know,” I murmured, rolling my eyes at the thought. 

“So, what’s the plan?” 

“What are you going to do?” Nan asked. “You can’t live there. Is your mother really that 
gullible?” 

“Apparently she is,” I sighed. “She told me we are moving in a couple of days.” 

“You can’t be serious, Judy,” Nan groaned. “Living in the Cash household will be so 
damaging to you.” 

“I can’t live there, Nan,” I told her, lowering my voice. 

“My mother is firm about it,” I said. “She even told me that if I’m not on board, I can find 
somewhere else to live.” 

Nan looked at me and asked, “So, what are you going to do?” 

I fell silent for a moment. 

I was nervously chewing my bottom lip. 

“I was kind of hoping I could crash on your couch until I figure something out,” I asked 
her, holding my breath while I waited for her response. 

There was a moment of silence as she considered my request. 

She finally replied with a deep sigh. 



“Oh, Judy. I would love to have you stay with me, but my landlord is really difficult. I 
signed a contract that says I can’t have anyone living here for more than a short time.” 

A couple of days later, she told me sadly, “I’m so sorry…” 

I felt a wave of disappointment wash over me. She was my only hope. I realized that I 
would have to live with Ethan’s family. The thought made my stomach turn. 

I felt nervous as I stood there, trying not to cry. 

“It’s okay, I understand,” I said softly to her. 

“I’ll do some research and try to find someone who needs a roommate. I’m sure there’s 
something out there.” 

“Don’t worry, Judy,” she said with a kind tone. “We will figure this out.” 

I smiled, even though I felt like crying. 

“Thanks, Nan,” I replied. 

After a brief goodbye, I hung up the phone. 

I turned around to go back to Matt, but I stopped in my tracks. 

I saw Gavin’s dark eyes fixed on me. I had been avoiding him because I felt so 
ashamed for running out on him the night before. 

I wanted to say I was sorry, but I didn’t know how to begin. 

“Hey…” I said, feeling a bit awkward. “About last night…” 

“Never mind that,” he interrupted. “Did you hear you say something?” 

“Did you hear about your mother selling your house?” 

My face went pale. 

“Were you listening to my conversation?” I asked, feeling defensive and embarrassed at 
the same time. 

“It wasn’t intentional,” he replied, narrowing his eyes at me. 
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“But is it true?” he asked. 

I bit my lip, knowing there was no point in lying to him. He must have overheard the 
conversation, so I nodded. 

“Yes,” I said softly. “It’s true, and I’ll most likely…” 

— 
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“I have to live with Ethan’s family for a while.” 

When I said this, I noticed Ethan’s energy shift. His mood seemed to darken, and I 
could hear a small growl escape his throat. I raised my eyebrows at his reaction, 
surprised. He quickly shook his head, as if trying to shake off his feelings. 

He shook off the strange burst of emotions that had just hit him. 

“There’s another option,” he finally said after a brief pause. 

“And what would that be?” I asked, looking directly into his eyes. 

“Move in with me.” 
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