
Running with Wolves

by MistySummerNights

Category: Twilight
Genre: Family
Language: English
Characters: Billy, Jacob, OC
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-09 05:46:10
Updated: 2016-04-09 05:46:10
Packaged: 2016-04-27 21:25:10
Rating: K
Chapters: 1
Words: 456
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Billy Black has another daughter. Jake has a younger
half-sister. Who is Riley Noelle Black, and where has she been all
this time? Read and find out! (Eventual Romance).

    Running with Wolves

**Imtroduction:**

My mom never told me anything about my father growing up. The only
thing I actually did know was that I got my Diabetes (I'm Type 1)
from him (while my asthma comes from my mother) and that he came from
the Quileute Tribe of Native Americans in Washington.

My mom is half Native-American herself, but she only really knew her
mother whom was Choctaw. She died when mom was 5 years old. They
managed to track down her father, but he had never really been
interested in being a father, so they sent her to live with her aunt
down in Roanoke Island, Manteo, to be precise, which is where I live
now.

My mom is in the United States Coast Guard, and often makes the
3-hour trip from Manteo to Atlantic beach for work. I knew that she
is soon to be deployed and she wants to track my father down. She
told her auntâ€”Sandraâ€”that while she wouldn't mind leaving me with
her, but she wanted me to get to know my family and my father's
tribe, after all, by birth, I was part of the Quileute tribe.

I supposedly met him once, when I was two years old that is, she
ended up telling him about me, and that next year, when she joined
the Coast Guard, she left without telling him where they were
stationing her. This was before I was diagnosed with Type 1 diabetes
when I was 5 years old. I had been diagnosed with asthma when I was
2.

I am now 14â€”almost 15â€”years old, my birthday was in 2 months, and



according to my mom, I was obsessed with the Harry Potter world. But
I didn't think of it that way, I thought it more of a healthy
obsession, that kept me entertained during the many hours of sitting
in doctor's offices when I was a kid. It wasn't just Harry Potter,
but reading in general. When I had my appointments, there was nothing
better to do than to read.

Mom and me lived out on a beachfront property not too far from Aunt
Sandra's place. She didn't live on beachfront, but it was waterfront,
and she and her husband had a boat. Our place also had a pool, and if
I wasn't in the pool, I was at the beach in the water, or laying on
the beach reading a book.

Well, when I wasn't forced to be in school that is. Even then, you
could smell the sea breeze, and I loved it. But I knew it would
change by the end of the summer. I was going to be uprooted from the
East Coast, and placed in the West Coast.

End
file.


