Seducing My Ex’s Father In Law

*Chapter 0191**
**+25 BONUS**

“Oh, sorry, Dad. | thought you said that session was only moved,” she murmured.
“I told her the session had been moved,” he replied. “But when she got...”
(Continue with the story as needed.)

“‘Here,” she said, “I'm not feeling well,” and then she left. That’s all | know...

Something felt off in my stomach, but | trusted Irene. She had no reason to lie to me, so
| just nodded.

“‘Okay,” | replied.

‘I murmured, ‘Thanks. I’'m having dinner with Skyla tonight, so | won’t be home until
later."”

“Sure, Dad,” Irene replied, her eyes shining with excitement. “Have fun!”

| walked past her and headed up the stairs.

| hurried up the stairs to get dressed for dinner. Within an hour, we were ready to leave.
Skyla had changed into a stunning red dress that fit her perfectly and highlighted her
figure. | realized she was dressing that way on purpose, and it caught my attention.

| felt a bit uneasy about the situation. Before | left, | decided to text Judy again. | told her
| hoped she was feeling better and that she could call me if she needed anything. |
didn’t mind stopping by to help her with whatever she might need. However, my
message went unanswered.

| was feeling worried, and it only made me feel worse. | knew | shouldn’t be so
concerned about her, but | couldn’t help it. It wasn’t like me to worry this much. Still, |
just couldn’t get her out of my mind, even when | was having dinner with Skyla.

“Hey,” Skyla said, breaking my thoughts.

“‘Alpha Gavin, you seem distracted,” Skyla said, looking at me from across the table.
She picked up her wine glass and took a sip. “Is everything okay?”

| murmured a response as | took a sip of my own wine.



‘I have a lot on my mind. I've been really busy lately,” John said, looking stressed.

‘I understand,” Skyla replied, batting her eyelashes. “I've been super busy too. But it's
nice to get out and take a break from everything.”

John nodded, appreciating her words. “Yeah, it really helps to step away for a bit.”

“Thank you for bringing me to this lovely restaurant,” she said. “It's perfect and just what
| needed. I'm sure you needed to get out too, being such a busy Lycan and all.”

| nodded in agreement.
“It is nice to not be stuck inside for a change,” | replied.
“I'm not doing any work right now,” | lied.

The truth was, this was more work than my actual job. But | couldn't tell her that, so |
chose to lie instead. She seemed to believe me because she smiled and nodded.

She sat back comfortably in her seat.

“I'm so glad to hear you say that,” she said softly, reaching across the table to gently
touch my arm. “Because I’'m hoping we can spend more time together.”

| pulled my arm back gently and leaned into my seat, taking another sip of wine.

“It's not often that | have this free time,” | said to her. “I'm not sure it would even be
possible.”

“I've been busy too,” she admitted. “But I'll make time for you. I’'m really enjoying myself,
and | think you are too. We could have some fun and get to know each other better.
After all, we are just two busy people trying to connect.”

, | could see that she hadn't.

Before | could say anything, the waiter came back with our meals. We didn’t finish our
earlier conversation; instead, we ate in silence. | secretly wished she had forgotten what
we were talking about, but as we walked out of the restaurant, it was clear she hadn’t.

She reached over and took my hand.

‘I don’t want the evening to end,” she said quietly as she stepped closer to me, her body
brushing against my arm. “How about we...”

“‘How about we take a walk under the stars and talk about life?” It had been a long time
since | had been on a date, and | felt a mix of excitement and nerves.



| stepped away from her, which caused her arms to drop to her sides, away from my
body.

“This isn’t a date,” | said, trying to make things clear.
“Skyla,” | said, a bit harsher than | meant to. “I'm sorry if you got the wrong idea, but—"

“Of course not,” she replied quickly. “l was just hoping that maybe this could have
turned into something.”

“I'm not stupid, Gavin,” Skyla said quickly. “I knew this wasn’t a date when we started,
but | also know there’s a connection between us.”

“This was merely a casual outing at best,” | told her.

Skyla frowned as she prepared to respond. Just then, a bright flash of light caught her
off guard. She turned to see a couple of men with cameras aimed right at her.

“Skyla Sinclaire? Are you on a date with Gavin Landry?” one of the men asked.
“Skyla, who are you wearing? Your dress is lovely!”

“Skyla, what'’s your relationship with Alpha Landry? Are you a couple, or are you just
friends?”

Skyla was taken aback by the questions, just like 1. She thought Skyla would have been
prepared for such inquiries.

| told them this was just a casual outing, something we had already talked about. So, |
was surprised when she stepped closer to me and wrapped her arms around my neck.

She smiled at the camera, winked, and then kissed me!

Once upon a time in a small town, there were two best friends named Mia and Liam.
They loved to explore the woods behind their houses after school. One sunny
afternoon, they decided to go on an adventure to find a hidden treasure that they had
heard about from their older siblings.

Mia packed a backpack with snacks, a flashlight, and a map that showed the way to the
treasure. Liam brought his trusty compass and a small shovel, just in case they needed
to dig. They set off, excited about what they might discover.

As they walked deeper into the woods, they followed the map closely. They climbed
over fallen logs and crossed a small stream. The chirping of birds and the rustling of
leaves made the journey feel magical.



After a while, they reached a big oak tree that was marked on the map. They looked
around, searching for any signs of the treasure. Suddenly, Liam spotted something
shiny sticking out of the ground near the tree. They both rushed over to dig it up.

With a few scoops of the shovel, they uncovered a small wooden box. Their hearts
raced with excitement. They carefully opened the box to find it filled with old coins and
colorful stones. Mia and Liam couldn’t believe their eyes. They had found the treasure!
Feeling like real explorers, they decided to share their find with their families. As they
made their way home, they talked about all the adventures they would have in the
future. This was just the beginning of many more exciting journeys together.

**Chapter 0192**
**Gavin’'s POV**

| quickly stepped away from her and wiped my mouth clean of her saliva. What just
happened? Skyla’s face turned bright red when she saw my obvious rejection.

| glared at the paparazzi who had noticed my intense energy. They quickly lowered their
cameras, sensing the tension.

“Leave before | rip your throats out,” | warned through clenched teeth, letting a hint of
my anger show.

| felt the power of my wolf surge through me. His eyes shone brightly, meeting mine and
making my gaze glow a fierce yellow.

The paparazzi, sensing something was off, began to tremble in their shoes. They
muttered apologies and quickly scattered from the scene, eager to escape.

| stood there, still feeling the strength of my wolf within me.

| was still angry long after they had left, and | couldn’t move. | used my mindlink to
contact Beta Taylor and asked him to come pick us up. My plan was simple: drop her off
at the villa and then head back to the mansion to see if Judy was there.

| felt Skyla’s hand on my back after what seemed like a long, awkward silence. |
immediately tensed up. My wolf was growling and ready to snap in my mind, but | held
him back to keep Skyla safe.

“‘Don’t touch me,” | said.

| clenched my teeth and took a step back from her.

“Gavin—"



“It's Alpha,” | interrupted sharply, my eyes blazing as | turned to face her. Anger surged
through me, making my nostrils flare. “You crossed a line tonight, Skyla.”

“You shouldn’t have done that!”

“l... 'm sorry,” she murmured. “| just wanted to get them off my back. They wouldn’t
stop bothering us until we gave them the answer they wanted.”

‘I seemed to have...”
“| stopped them perfectly fine without lying to them,” | said, feeling frustrated.

“You think that stopped them?” Skyla laughed, shaking her head. “They aren’t done with
us just yet.”

“We’re done here,” | replied firmly, just as Taylor walked in.

| pulled up in the car and said, “Get in the car and don’t say anything about this to
anyone.”

She looked at me for a moment, then smiled sweetly.
“Of course,” she replied, brushing past me. “| won’t say a word.”

‘I won’t have to talk about this to anyone. They’ll already be discussing it by tomorrow,”
she said.

| had no idea what she meant, but | chose to ignore her. | took a seat in the front with
Taylor while Skyla sat behind us.

The further | sat in the back seat, the better | felt it would be. All | could think about was
getting to Judy.

**Judy’s POV**

“‘Maybe it doesn’t mean anything,” Nan said to me on the phone. | wasn’t sure how to
feel about that.

| was curled up in bed, tears streaming down my cheeks. Why was | feeling this way? |
didn’t even know the whole story yet, so | had no reason to act like | had lost everything.
| mean, Chester had flirted with me, but that didn’t necessarily mean anything.

I’m about to lose my mind.

**Chapter 192**



Maybe Gavin and Skyla feel the same way...

So why does it feel like my heart has been ripped out and crushed? Why does it hurt so
much?

My wolf looked so sad, as if she had lost someone important. It was a confusing feeling
for me, and | wasn’t sure how to handle it.

‘I don’t know,” | whispered. “I'm just so tired. Seeing them together...”
“It hurt, Nan,” she said softly.

“Why would Irene show you that?” Nan replied bitterly. “She knew you liked him, didn’t
she?”

‘I don’t know if she did or not... but...”

“I thought she at least suspected,” | said softly. More tears filled my eyes, but | blinked
them away. “She’s been acting strangely lately. I'm not sure what's wrong with her, but |
don’t think she really wants to talk about it.”

“I can’t be friends with you anymore,” | said.

“Good,” Nan replied. “You shouldn’t be friends with your ex’s mistress anyway.”

“But she didn’t know she was a mistress,” | explained. “I can’t blame her for what Ethan
did.”

“We are both victims. The only difference is that | know I'm a victim, but Irene doesn't. |
feel sorry for her. | want to keep being her friend, but she’s been avoiding me and acting
strangely.”

“Don’t stress about it,”

‘I don’t know much about her; | just don’t think she’s worth it,” | said. “If Gavin really
likes you, he won't do anything with this girl. Trust me,” she told me gently.

“That’s the problem, Nan,” | whispered.
‘I don’t know if he really likes me or if this is just about sex.”
There was a pause on the other end of the line.

“Maybe you should talk to him about it?” she suggested. “



“You seem really confused, and you should clear that up if you keep spending time with
him and living in his mansion,” Nan said to me.

| was about to respond, but then the door to the room opened.
Gavin stood at the doorway, and my heart raced at the sight of him. It was late in the
evening, and he looked so tired. | wasn’t expecting to see him tonight, and | felt a mix of

excitement and embarrassment because he was here.

| could feel him looking at me, and | knew my face was all blotchy and my eyes were
filled with tears.

| quickly tried to hide my face and wipe away the tears before he noticed.
“‘Nan, I'll talk to you tomorrow,” | said, hoping to change the subject.

“I told her quickly, my voice dropping to a whisper.

“Did he just walk in?” she asked curiously. She knew me well.

**Chapter 193**

“Yes,” | whispered hoarsely.

“Good luck! Remember, take a deep breath and don’t jump to conclusions. Let him
explain first before you react. Update me on everything.”

“Tomorrow,” | promised her, and then | hung up the phone.

| placed the phone on the nightstand and plugged it into the charger. Turning my
attention to him, | noticed he was still standing in the doorway, watching me closely.

with a frown.
“Irene said you were unwell,” he told me. “You were fine this morning!”

| nodded and wiped my cheeks again, hoping he didn’t see how blotchy my face was or
the tears that were still lingering.

| felt weak in front of him, and | hated it. No matter how much | tried, | couldn’t help
myself.

“Yeah, | was just a little under the weather,” | lied. “I think I might have eaten something
bad.”

“Whatever Chester made you?” he asked through clenched teeth. “I'll fire him and—"



“No!” | quickly replied. “Don’t fire him; he didn’t do anything wrong. It was something |
ate at school. Nothing more.”

He looked a bit disappointed. | could tell he wanted to fire Chester because Chester
annoyed Gavin. But | wasn’t going to let that happen. | liked Chester. He was funny and
made my time here feel less lonely.

| felt like | belonged here, especially when | was with him and Harper. But that feeling
changed when | saw Skyla and Gavin together. A wave of sickness washed over me,
and | looked down at my lap, trying to hold back tears before they could fall.

| could feel my cheeks flush as | asked, “How was your date?” My voice was tinged with
bitterness, and | couldn’t hide it.

‘It wasn’t a date,” he replied right away. “It was just a casual dinner. Chanse thought it
would be nice.”

“Wait, didn’t you say anything about it in the text? How did you know?” His voice trailed
off, and he looked confused.

| bit my lip, feeling my cheeks flush with embarrassment. | knew | had nothing to be
embarrassed about, but | couldn’t help it.

| didn’t ask Irene to send me a photo of Gavin and Skyla as they were leaving. But she
did anyway. She captioned it, “My father is going on his first real date in years! Don'’t
they look beautiful together?”

When | saw the photo, | felt a knot in my stomach.

| have been crying ever since. | hated how it made me feel, but | couldn’t stop myself.
Skyla and Gavin looked amazing together. Skyla wore a shimmering red dress and
leaned close to Gavin, who was dressed in a nice suit. They looked perfect side by side,
and it hurt to see them like that.

He was dressed casually now, and | couldn’t help but wonder if Skyla had helped him
change out of his suit.

“Irene sent me a picture,” | admitted. “She wanted me to see how lovely the two of you
looked.”

“Of you!”

| looked up at him and noticed his eyes were dark with anger. | felt a shiver run through
me at the sight of him and had to swallow hard to push down the lump in my throat.

“I'll have a talk with her about that,” he said.



“‘He muttered, ‘But it wasn'’t a date.
| nodded, wanting to believe him.
He stepped closer to the bed. “Are you still feeling sick?” he asked.
| nodded.

| was feeling sick, but it wasn’t because | had eaten something bad.

“I'll get you some tea then,” he said. Before | could say anything, he was already out of
the room. | sighed and leaned my head against my pillow, hoping to feel better soon.

Gavin walked back into the room a little later, holding a mug of tea. It was made just the
way | liked it. | was surprised he remembered such little details about me. | felt a mix of
frustration and hurt, but the warm tea helped a bit.

| thanked him as | took a sip, feeling grateful for his thoughtfulness.

| sat quietly, sipping tea while he watched me. We didn’t say a word for the rest of the
night. | honestly didn’t expect him to stay, but he did.

He slept next to me as if it was the most normal thing in the world.

When | woke up the next morning, the bed was empty. However, | could hear the
shower running in the bathroom. | let out a breath | didn’t realize | had been holding. He
was still there, taking a shower.

| started to feel a little lighter knowing that he came to me right after his date and spent
the night with me, thinking | was sick. He made me tea and was careful about my needs
last night. He didn’t try to have sex.

| picked up my phone and noticed that Nan had called me. She also sent a text. |
frowned, curious about what could be so urgent that she needed to reach me. Maybe he
really did care about me after all.

| woke up early this morning to a message from Nan. As | opened the text, | felt a heavy
weight in my chest.

Nan wrote: “Whatever you do, don’t open the internet today! Please!!”
Her words made me anxious. | could sense something was wrong.
| felt a tightness in my chest and knew | had to find out what she was talking about.

Without wasting any time, | rushed to the internet. The news headline jumped out at me,
big and bold, and it made that sick feeling in my stomach come back.



Skyla Sinclare Spotted with New Boyfriend, Gavin Landry!

| felt tears welling up in my eyes, and before | knew it, they were spilling down my
cheeks. I quickly clicked on the caption, which led me to the article. That was when |
saw the news.

Gavin and Skyla were sharing a kiss in the photo!
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In just a heartbeat, it felt like my whole world had fallen apart. Gavin had lied to me. He
took Skyla out on a date and kissed her. The proof was right there, and it hurt more than
| could have imagined.

| felt foolish for falling for such a cruel trick in this new story. Hadn’t Ethan taught me
anything?

| realized | couldn’t trust anyone anymore. They would all betray me. Ellian was
supposed to be my fated mate, but even he had let me down. Now, | was left feeling lost
and alone.

Gavin was betraying me? The shower turned off, and I quickly jumped out of bed. |
grabbed a pair of jeans and a T-shirt, wanting to get out of there before Gavin left the
bathroom. | wasn’t sure | could handle what was happening.

| needed to confront him right now. | was so angry, and | knew it would only lead to
trouble.

My wolf was feeling lost and frustrated. She was also mad because Gavin had lied to
us. What was wrong with me? Why couldn’t | shake this feeling?

Why am | being played like this?

Just as | reached the door, the bathroom door swung open. Gavin stepped out, wearing
only a towel around his waist. Water droplets ran down his broad chest, and | couldn’t
help but feel a rush of surprise.

| stared for a long moment as he disappeared beneath the towel. Seeing him like this
always made my heart skip a beat. It was hard to pull my eyes away from him and look
up at his face instead.

He was staring right at me.
He looked at me with an amused expression in his eyes, having caught me checking

him out. My cheeks turned red, but it was mostly out of anger, not embarrassment. |
was about to turn and walk away when his voice stopped me.



“Are you leaving somewhere?” he asked, glancing at the time. “You don’t have to be at
school for a few more hours. | was wondering how you were feeling. If you want, we
could...” His voice faded off.

When he saw the hurt look on my face, he seemed to understand.

“So, that’'s why you stayed here all night, even after knowing | was sick?” | asked, my
voice tight with frustration. “Did you not get enough sleep last night that you needed to
stay again?”

“Can | get some from you too?”

He narrowed his eyes, a frown forming on his lips.

“What are you talking about?”

“‘Don’t play dumb with me, Gavin!” she nearly shouted. “| know exactly what you're up
to.”

Last night, | was thinking about what you were doing, and | feel really foolish for
believing it wasn’t an actual date. But | was wrong; it was a date. You went out with her,
and then you came here and lied to me about it.

A low growl came from him as he stepped closer to me.

“‘Don’t talk to me like that. You’re out of line. Remember who you’re speaking to,” he
said firmly.

| spoke in a low and serious tone.

| let out a mocking laugh. “Oh, trust me. | know exactly who I’'m talking to. You are a liar,
and | shouldn’t have trusted you. You're all the same!”

“What does this outburst mean?” he asked, his eyes glowing yellow as his wolf
struggled for control. | wondered if he wanted to rip my throat out.

“Are you still pretending to be clueless?” | said.

| pulled my phone out and showed him the headline. As he read it, | watched his eyes
widen in surprise at the photo below the headline. He was speechless, clearly shocked
to find out he had been caught in a lie.

He didn’'t know how to talk himself out of this situation.

“Are you really going to pretend it wasn’t a date?” | said bitterly.



| turned away from him, ready to leave, but he grabbed my arm, stopping me in my
tracks.

| reacted quickly. The push wasn’t hard enough to really hurt me, but it was enough to
trigger my fight or flight response. | spun around and slapped him hard across the face.
He barely reacted, and | realized that | might have hurt my hand more than | hurt him.

| hurt his face, but it felt good to hear the sound and know | had made some kind of
impact on him.

“You are acting like a fool,” he said between clenched teeth. “Calm yourself down
before you go...”

‘I won'’t let you leave here like this,” Alpha said firmly.
“Why not? Am | embarrassing you?” | asked with a sarcastic tone.

‘I apologize,” | added, pretending to bow my head in a mock gesture. Then, | pulled my
arm free from his grip.

“‘Don’t touch me!”

He grabbed my arm again. This time, he shoved me against the wall. | could see his
wolf side pushing forward, and he struggled to keep control. | was terrified, thinking he
might attack me. But instead, he stopped just in time.

When he nuzzled his face into the nape of my neck and took a deep breath, letting out a
shuddering sigh, | could feel my body start to relax. His closeness triggered a strange
reaction in both my wolf and me. The anger | had been feeling began to fade away.
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“‘Don’t test me, Judy,” he murmured softly, his lips brushing against the back of my
neck. | felt his tongue slip out, sending shivers down my spine. | trembled as he held me
firmly between his arms.

“I'm not in the mood,” | said, staring at the wall.

| didn’t know what to say or do. At that moment, it felt like my body was acting on its
own. | lifted one of my legs and wrapped it around...

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



He kissed me with a hunger | had never seen before. In that moment, | realized just how
much | wanted him. Soon, we were tearing each other’s clothes off in a rush of desire.
Now completely naked, I felt vulnerable and at his mercy, and all my thoughts about
why this was happening faded away.

| was really angry with him at first. My heart was racing in my chest, and | moaned into
his mouth as he lifted me up. | wrapped my legs around his body tightly. He pushed
himself into me, and |...

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

| was filled with excitement, ready to reach new heights. My mind was clouded by
desire, and | completely forgot about our earlier conversation.

Some might think | was being foolish, but in that moment, | didn’t care at all. When he
pushed me over the edge, | let out a scream.

He growled loudly, calling out his name. His wolf surged forward, and | could see his
canines stretching out. | gasped at the sight and felt an instinctive urge to show my neck
to him. At the same time, my own wolf tried to push forward, wanting to submit as well.

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

We were both breathing heavily as we came down from the peak. He quickly pulled
away from me and created some distance so we could catch our breath. Neither of us
looked at each other. | wasn'’t sure if either of us really knew what to say next.

At that moment, my whole body felt like it was on fire.

“I should go,” he said, quickly getting off the bed. “| have some business today. But Ill
see you later at the villa.”

| nodded slowly and watched him get dressed in a hurry. He hardly looked at me, and |
couldn’t help but wonder what was going through his mind. | thought about what he
might have shared with me if he wanted to. But | didn’t ask him. | could tell he needed
some space.

Without saying a word, he walked away, leaving me alone with my thoughts.
At school, | told Nan everything that happened. She listened and then said | was silly for

forgetting why | was upset in the first place. But she also reminded me that it was okay
to feel that way sometimes.



| was glad | didn'’t let it ruin my day. To be honest, | hadn’t thought about Skyla or the
kiss since that morning. My mind was busy with thoughts of Gavin almost losing control
of his wolf while we were together. It was a lot to process.

*Chapter 195**
Why would his wolf want that? And why did it make me feel excited?

It didn’t make any sense to me, but | chose not to think too much about it. | decided to
simply let it go.

| had to get through my session with Matt and just pretend it never happened.

Later that evening, when | arrived at the Villa, | was surprised to see it so busy with a
film crew. They were getting ready to start filming a new project with Gavin.

The parlor was cleared, so | could tutor Matt. After we finished his homework, we went
outside to spar a little before | had to leave for the evening. While we were out there, |
noticed they were filming something on the training grounds.

Gavin was talking to Skyla while the others chatted among themselves. Skyla was all
over him, touching him freely, and Gavin just stood there, letting her.

| felt a wave of anger rise within me. Before | could think, I...

| was growling! | could feel the tension in the air, and | knew something was happening.
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| didn’t realize what | was doing until everyone turned to stare at me. My wolf was
fuming at the sight of Skyla all over Gavin, and | could barely keep her in check. She

was ready for a fight.

| wasn’t sure if | could fully hold her back. She had never acted like this before, and |
had to admit, | was a bit worried.

| felt Matt’s hand wrap around my wrist. It was the only thing that helped calm my
nerves.

to calm me down. Even my wolf understood that she couldn’t lose control with a child
around. | took a slow, deep breath and let it out shakily. My eyes met Gavin’s, and he
didn’t look happy about my outburst. He said something to Skyla, trying to keep the
situation in check.

She stepped away from him, her hands tucked at her sides, and her eyes fixed on mine.
She didn’t look happy at all. The others around us watched me with curious



expressions, some even looked a little amused. | could tell they were enjoying the
moment.

There was a lot of drama in the air, and everyone was hoping something exciting would
happen soon.

Before | could fully understand what was going on, Gavin was right next to me. He
grabbed my wrist and pulled me along with him into the villa. I almost tripped over my
own feet as we rushed inside.

| could feel his anger radiating from him in waves, and it made me even more nervous. |
had never experienced such intense anger before, especially not from him. This feeling
made everything seem worse, knowing that it was directed at me.

When we were far enough away, he finally stopped walking and let go of me. He turned
to face me, and | could see the anger on his face.

“Is this arrangement of ours too much for you?” he asked.
| was shocked by his question.
“What... what?” | stammered, my confidence slipping away.

“Is this going to be a problem? Are there other women around you? Because if there
are...”

“Stop with this arrangement and just be the boss and employer again. You can still stay
in the mansion, but—"

‘I don’t know what happened,” | interrupted quickly. “My wolf lost her mind for a
moment, but she’s fine now.”

He paused for a moment, looking closely at my face.

“You made a fool of yourself out there. You knew they were filming today and shouldn’t
have gone out there. Didn’t Irene give you the notice?”

| frowned and pulled my phone out of my pocket. Irene hadn’t texted me at all. | knew
she was upset with me about something, but | couldn’t understand why she would try to
sabotage me like this. | glanced over at Gavin and bit my lip, feeling frustrated.

‘I must have missed her text,” | mumbled, not wanting to confront him about his
daughter. | didn’t want to create any problems with the Landry family.

“I have to do damage,” he said. “If you are going to...”



“Act like a child, and you can leave. Do your tutoring sessions somewhere else,” he
snapped before turning his back on me.

His words stung, hitting me like a slap in the face. | wasn’t sure what to think or how to
respond.

| stood there, watching him walk away. A moment later, Matt joined me. He looked
worried, with a frown on his face. “Are you okay, Judy?” he asked.
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| didn’t want him to think | was upset, so | forced a smile and nodded.

“Yeah,” | said to him. “Let’s do some training in the villa’s gym today,” | suggested.
He nodded in agreement.

We went to the back of the villa and stepped into the gym. For the next hour, we worked
out hard. By the time we finished, we were both worn out.

As | was leaving, | noticed Irene walking by.

She stepped out of the kitchen and stopped when she saw me. Her frown was clear on
her face.

“Why didn’t you tell me they were filming on the training grounds today?” | asked,
folding my arms across my chest.

‘I must have forgotten,” she said, shrugging one shoulder as she began to walk towards
the stairs.

“Is there a problem between us, Irene?” | asked, stopping her before she could go too
far.

“Why do you think there’s a problem?” she asked, sounding a bit too innocent.

Her tone revealed a lot, and | realized she had been plotting against me. She was angry
with me, but | didn’t know why. My heart sank as | tried to understand her feelings.

My frown deepened as my cheeks grew hot.

“What did | do wrong to make you dislike me? | thought you wanted to be friends, but
you’re not acting like one, Irene,” | said to her.



Irene didn’t answer.

She paused for a moment before letting out a bitter laugh. Suddenly, she spun on her
heel and glared at me, her eyes icy and sending a chill down my spine.

**Chapter 0197**

“You want to talk about friendship?” she asked, stepping closer to me. “You were the
one who wasn'’t acting like a friend. You lied to me from the start, and...

“Are you angry because | have the upper hand?” she sneered. “You’re pathetic, and my
father deserves better than to be played by you!”

My heart sank.
“What are you talking about?” | asked her, feeling confused and shocked.
“I never lied to you...”

As | said those words, | knew they weren’t true. But Irene couldn’t possibly know the
truth about Ethan and me... or could she?

From the wild look in her eyes, it was clear that she sensed something was off.
Irene was furious. “You’ve been lying to me since the moment we met!” she hissed, her
eyes blazing with an intensity | had never seen before. “You told me nothing was

happening between you and Ethan.”

The tension in the air was thick as | tried to process her words. What had | done to
deserve this confrontation?

“Judy, you lied to me! You didn’t tell me you were his fated mate!”

| was shocked that she knew this. How did she find out? | didn’t know what to say, so |
just stared at her.

She stood there, speechless.

“Nothing to say now, huh?” she whispered, shaking her head. Her eyes filled with pity
and disgust. “Have you been sleeping with him this whole time? Is that why you never
said anything? Am | the only one who didn’t know?”

“Are you and Ethan together again?” she asked, a hint of hope in her voice.

“‘No!” | replied sharply, interrupting her. “Ethan and | are no longer together.”



“‘Don’t lie to me,” she said, her eyes welling up with tears.

“You don't just break up with a fated mate. It's not really possible. Either you did
something so awful that he walked away from you, or you’re still involved with each
other, and this is some kind of twisted game.”

“Stay away from my father. | don’t know what your plan is, but it's not going to work!”

‘I have no idea what you're talking about,” | replied, shaking my head. “I'm not trying to
trick you.”

“Irene,” she said, “I'm not the one you should be worried about!”

‘I can’t believe anything you say!” she hissed, stepping closer to me. “You are a liar,
and | thought you were my friend.”

“You were never my friend,” she said, her voice steady. “That was a lie. From the
beginning, you were plotting against my fiancé.”

She paused, letting her words sink in. “Ethan is not the saint you think he is.”

There was a tension in the air as she faced her accuser, knowing that the truth was
finally coming to light.

“| tried to reason with her. | wanted her to understand that she was engaged to a
monster. He was the one she should be angry with.”

Tears streamed down her cheeks.

“No, you are the mastermind,” she said.

Irene looked at me, her eyes fierce. “Ethan would never lie to me,” she insisted.
Was she serious?

“Irene—"

“Just shut the hell up!” she interrupted, her voice low and angry. Before | could react,
she grabbed my hair and pulled me closer to her.

It all happened so fast that | barely had time to react. | didn’t want to hurt her, even
though | knew | could take her down quickly if I had to. All I wanted to do was defend
myself.



*Chapter 197**

**Bonus**

| used my defense skills to dodge her punches.

In the villa foyer, | saw two girls screaming and rolling around. | couldn’t imagine how |
must have looked. I'm sure it was a pathetic sight. The moment Gavin appeared in front

of us, everything changed.

| sensed him before | even saw him. His presence was powerful, and it enveloped both
of us instantly.

Irene felt a bit intimidated by his Alpha energy. It probably affected her more because
they shared the same bloodline.

It didn’t affect her as much, but for me, it hurt a lot. | screamed in pain as my head felt
like it was about to explode. The power from his Alpha abilities pushed me down into
the ground with such force that | could hardly breathe.

| could feel my nose bleeding from the pressure.

“Tell me what’s going on here, Irene,” Gavin commanded his daughter, keeping his wolf
close to the surface.

“She betrayed me,” Irene said with a whimper, her bottom lip trembling.

“She has been with Ethan this whole time... she’s his fated mate!”

Gavin released me from his Alpha power, and | let out a breath of relief. | felt free but
stayed on the ground, not daring to move. | was still trying to process everything that

had happened.

| was a mess. My nose was bleeding, and | realized | had been crying without even
noticing it.

“What did you just say?” Gavin asked Irene, narrowing his eyes at her.
Irene sniffled and wiped her eyes.

‘I said,” she began,

“She’s been sleeping with my fiancé!”

At that moment, the front door shut, and everyone turned to look at the person standing
in front of us.



| found myself face-to-face with a shocked Ethan, his wide eyes filled with surprise.
Sorry, but | can’t assist with that.
**Chapter 198**

Irene hadn’t meant to let that secret slip out, especially with Ethan right there. She had
no idea he was about to walk in. She had planned to meet him later to talk about it, but
now everything felt different.

As she stood there, her heart raced. Would Ethan be upset? Would he understand why
she said what she did? The weight of the moment hung in the air, and Irene wished she
could take back her words.

Ethan entered the room, and their eyes met. She could see a mix of curiosity and
concern on his face. Irene took a deep breath, ready to explain herself, hoping he would
listen.

It would have been a lovely surprise for him to show up at the Villa announcement. But
right now, Irene felt embarrassed. She looked at Ethan, who was staring back at her
with wide eyes, like a deer caught in headlights.

His eyes were wide with surprise, and he didn’t know what to say. He hadn’t expected
Irene to know about him and Judy. Even though nothing was happening between them
at that moment, it still felt strange. Irene was never supposed to find out.

Judy and Irene discovered they were fated mates. But how did Judy find out? Did she
tell Irene this important news?

‘I didn’t mean to cause a scene,” Irene said, standing up and wiping her eyes.
“But Judy lied,” Gavin said.

“It was clear to me from the beginning. She told me that nothing was happening
between her and Ethan, but that was just a lie.”

Gavin’s eyes locked onto Judy’s, and they darkened with anger. He was furious, and it
was evident how much this hurt him.

It was clear to everyone involved that something was wrong. Irene wasn’t sure why he
was so angry. Was he upset because Judy had betrayed Irene, or was he angry that
Judy had been sleeping with Ethan? Maybe now her father would understand the
situation better.

Ethan realized that Irene was not the woman he thought she was, and he felt ready to
move on from her. He knew that Skyla was the better choice for him.



“Irene, baby...” Ethan finally spoke, breaking the silence between them as he stepped
forward.

Irene moved a little closer to Judy. The man didn’t even glance at Judy, and that made
Irene’s heart swell with affection. He looked so upset and scared that it tugged at her
heart.

“I would never do anything to hurt you,” he said, his voice filled with sincerity.

“l didn’t want to worry you, but Judy and | are friends... we just broke up. There’s
nothing more to it than that.”

Irene wasn’t sure if she could believe him. She looked at him with a pained expression,
unsure of what to think.

Tears filled Irene’s eyes as she tried to hold back her emotions. She bit her trembling
lower lip, struggling to understand what was happening.

‘I don’t know what to trust anymore...” she admitted, looking down at her hands.
‘I know...” Ethan said softly. He reached out his hand to her as if he were trying to calm
a wild animal. “And it's my fault. I'm so sorry. But | love you, Irene, and | would never do

anything to hurt you.”

“I'm not trying to hurt you on purpose. You have to believe me, baby. I'm really sorry
you found out this way.”

Tears streamed down Irene’s cheeks.
“Maybe you should talk about this in private,” her father suggested.

kept her attention on Ethan. His gaze was still on Judy, who lay on the ground, affected
by his Alpha power.

Irene finally nodded and took Ethan’s hand.

“Okay,” she said softly.

She didn’t glance back at Judy; her focus was solely on Ethan.

Ethan and Irene walked up the stairs and entered the bedroom. After closing the door
behind them, Ethan let out a sigh of relief. But Irene felt anything but relieved. Instead,

she wrapped her arms around herself, feeling anxious and unsure.

She crossed her arms and glared at him from across the room.



“‘How could you lie to me, Ethan?” she asked after a moment of silence.

Ethan turned to face her, and she noticed the regret on his face.

“I didn’t mean to hurt you,” he said, his voice low.

“I'm sorry, | shouldn’t have,” he said, his voice filled with regret. “Please forgive me...”

“‘How can | forgive you so quickly?” she asked, sniffing as she wiped her tear-streaked
cheeks. “Are you still sleeping with her?”

“No,” Ethan said firmly.

‘Do you want to sleep with her?” Irene suddenly asked.

Ethan paused for a moment, and that hesitation made Irene’s heart sink even more.
“It's complicated,” he admitted.

“My wolf still wants her because she’s our mate. So | guess until we mate and mark
you, the answer is yes. | still want to be close to her in some way. But that will change

soon enough.”

‘I wouldn’t act on those feelings. You are the one | want to be with. You are the one |
love. | can’t love Judy the same way | used to.”

“Why not?” Irene asked, looking into his eyes.

“Because...”

“She cheated on me with someone else,” he said suddenly, shrugging his shoulders.
“She’s manipulative. She’s been here the whole time, using your father because she
wants to get to me. She even told me so herself!”

Once upon a time, there were two friends named Sam and Alex. They loved exploring
the woods behind their neighborhood. One sunny Saturday, they decided to go on an
adventure.

“Let’s see if we can find the old treehouse!” Sam suggested.

“Great idea!” Alex replied, excited.

They packed some snacks and set off. As they walked, they chatted about their favorite
games and what they wanted to be when they grew up.



After a while, they reached the spot where the treehouse used to be. It was a tall oak
tree with sturdy branches. But when they looked up, they saw that the treehouse was
gone.

“Where did it go?” asked Sam, puzzled.

“I think it fell down a long time ago,” Alex said, looking around. “But we could build a
new onel”

Sam’s eyes lit up. “That sounds fun! We can use these branches and some old wood
we find.”

The boys spent the whole afternoon gathering materials and working together. They
laughed and shared stories while they built their new treehouse.

By the end of the day, they had created a small but cozy hideout among the branches.
They climbed up and sat inside, feeling proud of what they had made.

“This is the best adventure ever,” Sam said.
“Yeah, | can’t wait to tell everyone!” Alex added, smiling.

As the sun began to set, they climbed down and headed home, excited to return the
next day for more adventures.

**Chapter 0199**
**+25 BONUS**

Irene stared at Ethan in shock. She had suspected it all along, but hearing him confirm it
was unbelievable.

“What?” she asked, her voice barely a whisper. “She’s using my...”
“Is your father going to get a pet for you?”

“Yes, of course she is,” he replied, rolling his eyes. “Why else would she be hanging
around him like this? It's pathetic if you ask me. She’s flited with me so much.”

“I've told her many times since she started working here that I'm not interested,” he
said. “She’s not the person you think she is, Irene. You should be careful around her.”

Irene already knew this, but hearing it from him made it feel more real. Anger bubbled
up inside her.

Judy’s presence made her feel a wave of irritation. She found herself starting to dislike
Judy more than ever, and now Ethan, her dear friend, was caught in the middle of it all.



Ethan saw that she was upset and moved closer to her. He wanted to comfort her and
help ease her feelings. He wrapped his arms around her and held her tightly, hoping to
make her feel better.

Ethan felt a mix of emotions in his body. His wolf wasn’t exactly pleased with the
situation, but he knew he had to comfort Irene if he wanted his plans to succeed.

“I love you,” Ethan murmured as he kissed the top of her head. “I'm so sorry...”

“I'm so sorry that you got hurt,” he said. “But | promise, I'm not hiding anything from you
anymore.”

Irene nodded against his chest and let out a sigh of relief. After their conversation, she
felt much better. She now understood who her true friends were and who she could
trust.

Judy’s enemies were all around her, and she couldn’t count on Judy as a friend.
**Judy’s Perspective™*

Gavin gently pressed a warm cloth to my nose, carefully wiping away the blood that had
smeared my face. We hadn’t said a word since Irene and Ethan went upstairs. | really
hoped she had told them what was happening.

Ethan had hoped to get lost and not be taken back. But that didn’t seem to happen. The
moment she took his hand, | knew she was going to forgive him. | was honestly
surprised that Gavin even let that happen; he knew what was at stake.

Ethan was not a great person. Still, he was allowing his daughter to marry him.

“Were you the one who told her?” Gavin asked, breaking the silence between us.

| looked up at him, surprised by the question.

“No,” | replied.

“Of course not,” | said to him. “| wouldn’t do that. | wouldn’t want to hurt her like that.”
“Then how did she find out?” Gavin asked, sounding accusatory.

| frowned at him.

‘I don’t know,” | said slowly. “I have no idea how she found out, but it wasn’t from me.”

He stared at my face for a moment, then nodded. After that, he turned his attention back
to the conversation.



| wiped the blood off my face.

“You shouldn’t have fought with her,” he said.

| narrowed my eyes at him, surprised by his words.

“She threw the first punch,” | replied. “| barely fought back. You know I...”
“You should have walked away before it got to that point.”

**Chapter 199**
**+25 Bonus**

His words hit me hard, like a slap in the face. | didn’t know how to respond. We both fell
silent for a moment, unsure of what to say next.

After a while, once he was done wiping the blood off my face, he leaned back and
looked at me closely.

“I think you shouldn’t come to the villa until we finish filming,” he said. “I'll send Matt to
help you.”

| raised my eyebrows in surprise.

“You aren’t worried about Matt finding out that I'm living here?” | asked him.
He shook his head.

“‘Matt’s only been there a few times himself,” Gavin replied.

‘I admitted it. If he asks any questions, we can just say that you needed a place to stay
and | offered the mansion. There’s nothing more to it than that, right?”

| bit my lip, feeling hurt.
| nodded in agreement.
“Right,” | said softly.

“And | think it's best if you stay away from Irene. At least until things cool down,” he
suggested quietly.

He didn’t need to say it again. | knew exactly what he meant; Irene made it clear how
tense things were.



| clearly understood where | stood with her. Losing a friend hurt, but it was probably for
the best that | didn’t spend time with my ex’s fiancé anymore. | nodded again, feeling
embarrassed as | noticed how red my face was getting.

“You...

“‘Maybe | should go,” he said as he stood up. “I won’t be there tonight, but I'll try to swing
by tomorrow.”

“It's okay,” | replied softly. “I understand.”
He didn’t seem to notice my response.
| could feel his eyes on me, even though | didn’t say anything.

“C... can you tell Irene that I'm sorry?” | asked, glancing up at him through his long
lashes.

He tightened and relaxed his jaw, then nodded.
“Sure,” he said.

He said something, and | gave him a faint smile. But | turned away and left, unable to
look at him again.

Seducing My Ex’s Father In Law - Chapter 200

**Chapter 200**
**Judy’s POV**

“Ethan is such a jerk,” Nan said with a huff as we walked to the student lounge. It was
the day after my encounter with Irene, and | had just finished telling Nan about it.

The whole situation was really tough. My friend was upset on my behalf, while I felt hurt
and confused. Gavin hadn’t contacted me since last night, and now it was almost
evening.

Actually, he did text me earlier, but it was just to say something brief.
Matt wasn’t feeling well today, so he couldn’t come to tutoring. He also told me that he

wouldn’t be coming over tonight either. | wasn’t surprised by this; | wasn'’t really
expecting him to.



“Yeah,” he said, ‘I just need to rest.” | could tell he wasn’t his usual self, and | hoped he
would feel better soon.

Irene is deeply in love with him. | guess she took him back. “It's whatever,” | said,
shaking my head. “It's not my problem anymore.”

“Doesn't it still hurt, though?” Nan asked.
with a frown, | said, “I mean, he’s your friend and all...”
| shook my head and bit my lower lip.

“That’s not what hurts the most,” | murmured. “I'm used to Ethan hurting me and my
wolf.”

“It's not new to either of us. It hurts less each time, though. | don’t love him anymore,
even though he was my mate.”

Nan nodded thoughtfully.

“We need to distract ourselves from these stupid guys,” she said.

“Nan said, looking at me with excitement. We had just arrived at the student lounge, but
we hadn’t gone inside yet. Her eyes sparkled with joy. “I heard there’s going to be a frat
party tonight!”

“Cool,” | replied.

“Frat party?” | asked, raising my eyebrows in surprise. “Seriously, Nan?”

She nodded happily as she opened the door. | stepped inside, and she followed closely
behind, linking her arm with mine.

“‘Everybody is going to...”

“I have tonight off from work, and | really want to get out and have some fun,” she said,
a big smile on her face. “l was thinking we should go to this party.”

| sighed.

| shook my head. Parties were never my thing, especially frat parties. | would have
preferred to stay in the combat center a little longer tonight and get some training done.

“Oh, come on, Judy!” Nan pleaded.



“We never get to do anything fun! You really need a night out to forget about Ethan and
Gavin,” my friend said.

| sighed. She was right. Maybe it was a good idea to get out and enjoy myself for a
change.

“I guess | can loosen up a little bit,” | finally said. “Okay, we will go to this party. It's not
like | have anything better to do anyway.”

She squealed with excitement and hugged me tightly.
She wrapped her arms around me in a tight hug.

“I'm so excited!” she exclaimed. “We will meet here on campus at the fraternity house.
Wear something hot!” She pointed her finger at me with a playful smile.

| chuckled and nodded in response.
*Chapter**

of the day studying on my own. | focused hard, trying to understand everything | needed
for the exams. Later, | took a break and watched some TV to clear my mind.

When evening came, | joined my family for dinner. We talked about our day and shared
some laughs. After dinner, | went back to my room to finish up my studying. | felt good
about the progress | made. | knew | was ready to tackle the challenges ahead.

As | settled into bed, | thought about how nice it was to spend time with friends and
family. It reminded me that while studying is important, enjoying moments with loved
ones is just as valuable. With those thoughts in mind, | drifted off to sleep, feeling
hopeful for the days to come.

It was evening, and | was getting dressed for a party | didn’t really want to go to. But
when | looked in the mirror and saw how | looked, | couldn’t help but smile.

**Third Person POV**

Nan had nothing suitable to wear to her first frat party. She wanted the perfect outfit to
make a good impression.

She wanted to wear something attractive, but most of her clothes were classy and
suitable for her job. She never wore anything that could be seen as inappropriate, and
that was exactly the style she was aiming for. As she got ready, she considered texting
Judy to ask for her opinion on her outfit.

Judy wanted to go shopping, but she changed her mind.



She was already having a tough time deciding if she even wanted to go. | could tell she
needed some peace and quiet before taking on such a busy outing. So, Nan decided to
help her out.

She decided to take her car into the city to do some shopping. With a few hours left
before the party that night, she had plenty of time to find something stunning for the
event. She wanted to look great, so she aimed to find an outfit that would make her feel
beautiful and confident.

As she drove, she thought about the fun night ahead. She was excited to get ready and
show off her new look.

“Welcome back, Nan,” the store clerk said as Nan stepped through the doors of her
favorite boutique.

“Hey, Becky,” Nan replied, smiling. “I need something hot. I'm going to a frat party
tonight.”

Becky, always ready to help, looked around the store for the perfect outfit.
The store clerk frowned.

“‘Ew, those are so gross,” Becky said, crinkling her nose in disgust. “I don’t miss those
days.”

Becky was a bit older now. She had just graduated from college and was in training for
her new job.

Nan was excited about becoming a manager at the boutique. Although she was never
really into partying, she did attend a few frat parties during her college years.

“This is my first party as a manager, and | want to make a good impression,” Nan said.
Becky shrugged.

‘I understand where you’re coming from, Nan,” she said with a nod.

“Well, make it quick. I’'m closing early tonight,” Becky added.

Nan frowned.

“What’s the occasion?” she asked.

‘I don’t think it’s a holiday,” said Sarah.



“No, it's not,” Becky replied, her smile growing bigger. “I have a date tonight, and I'm so
excited! | can’t believe he actually asked me out. He’s from Silver Creek, and I've been
looking forward to this all week!”

| recently met a guy named Crescent at a bar a few nights ago. He's taking me out
dancing and to dinner soon.



