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Chapter 6 I REJECT YOU(2)

SUZIE’S POV

A throbbing pain resounded in my head, stirring me back to consciousness. My
eyes twitch as I struggled to raise my heavy eyelids. Darkness elevated from my
surroundings as my eyes flew open slowly.

My gaze was met with a high, white ceiling, having a large, crystal chandelier
fixed in the middle. I blinked, my eyes trailing all around the environment I was
in.

It was a large room, an unfamiliar one at that. I had never been to this room
before, nor had I seen it before. I tried to move, but my body felt like it weighed
a ton, and the throbbing in my head only seemed to intensify.

What was I doing here? What was these strange room? The questions swirled
around in my head, desperate to be answered. My mind began to back track, to
try and recall the events that happened and what could’ve possibly led me here.

After a few seconds of racking my brain, I recalled the encounter with Asher
and Blair and how I had pulled out my gun and used it against them. I remem-
bered vividly, the sight of blood, pooling out of his arm and the way he looked at
me with so much hurt, you would think I had stabbed him in the heart.

I groaned, clutching my head as the pain intensified. It felt like someone was
playing the drum, right in my head.

“Suzie,” A deep, yet soft voice called out to me.

I froze, the familiar voice buzzing inside my head. And then, I smelled it. The
sweet, intoxicating scent. It filled the room, filling my nostrils with so much
intensity. I knew what this smell was. It was the same scent I had gotten from
Asher and Blair when I had felt the mate bond. My eyes followed the scent and
it fell on the room door.
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My heart skipped a beat when I saw him standing there. It was Felix. Questions
began to pop up in my head. What had I expected? If Asher and Blair were my
mates, it was obvious that the rest of the quadruplets would be too.

I bit my lips as I watched him slowly approach the bed. Although they all looked
identical to each other, I could easily tell Felix apart from the rest. We were once

lovers after all.

He grabbed the chair that was sitting by the desk, and placed it beside the bed.
Felix took a seat, his eyes, never leaving mine.

“Are you alright? How are you feeling?” He asked in the softest, most sweetest
voice I had ever heard.

In that moment, anger began to boil inside of me. After everything, after how
he had treated and put me through, why was he acting nice to me all of a sud-
den. The soft look in his eyes made me even more infuriated than ever.

“Where the hell am I? Were you the one that brought me here?” I groaned, the
throbbing in my head making me wince in pain.

“You're at the main house, the pack house.”

My eyes went wide. It was no wonder the room was littered with expensive fur-
niture. But what was I doing here?

“Asher and Blair brought you here, you were in really bad shape.”

I pulled the sheets away from my body and pushed myself up until my back was
resting on the bed frame. I shot a glare at Felix and I was ready to yell at him, to
tell him to get out, but my heart melted from the sight of him.

I could feel the connection again, the one I had felt sigh Asher and Blair, draw-
ing me to him. It was my wolf and I could feel how much she yearned to accept

our mate, to be with him. But then, my rationally was bigger then any mate
bond.

The ache in my head increased as I blocked out my wolf completely. I could not
have her making me feel like this towards these brothers that I despised.
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“Suzie, I'm sure you can feel it, and I'm sure you know,” Felix spoke up as he
licked his lower lips. “But we’re mates. You have nothing to worry about, my
brothers and I will take good care of you. You can even stay with us here, in the
pack house.”

I scoffed, my eyes scanning him in disbelief. How dare he have the audacity to
say all these things, after he and his brother’s had contributed in making my life
a living hell.

I grabbed a fistful of the sheets as I tried to contain the ungodly rage that con-
sumed me.

“How dare you,” I muttered. “How dare you say all of this to me, even after
knowing how much you’'ve made my life miserable. You think I'm just going to
erase everything you've done to me because of a stupid mate bond? You're dead
wrong.”

Felix sighed, running a hand through messy hair. “Sizie, look-“

“Don’t you date call my name like we'’re all chummy,” I hissed. “I will never, ever
give in to the mate bond no, not after all the harm you and your brothers have
caused me.”

Felix’s face seemed to droop, a foreign expression plastered on it. Hurt. Felix was
hurt. I blinked, shocked at how strange this all was. Why? Why was he suddenly
acting like this? The cold, unfeeling Felix I knew, the heartless monster that en-
joyed seeing me rot in my torment was no where to be found.

Felix’s head drooped as he spoke up. “You are right Suzie, I actually have no right
to say all these things to you. You know, I finally realize everything I did to you,
and knowing that I was the one that put you in so much pain, breaks me.”

Time seemed to stand still as I absorbed his words.

Felix continued. “I don’t blame you for rejecting me and my brothers and I want
to sincerely apologise. I am more than sorry and regretful that you have to be
put in this kind of situation Suzie.”
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I was speechless, I could not utter a single word. This was what I had wanted for
a very long time, for my bullies to regret their actions and apologize to me. But
now that I was finally hearing the one thing I wanted, I was in disbelief.

Felix has just apologized to me, and his words left no doubt on how sincere he
was.

A sudden wave of emotions cascaded through me. My eyes filled with tears,
my vision blurred. They spilled down to my cheeks like a fountain, and even
though I tried to wipe them away, they kept pouring down.

I began to sob, a hiccup occasionally popping up between each sob. As my son’s
grew louder, the door swung open and through my blurry gaze, I saw Asher,
Blair and Roy run up to me. They seemed to be asking Felix questions, but it was

mulffled, due to how hard I was crying.

Soon enough they all surrounded me, wrapping me up in a hug. Although un-
expected, I did not push them away. Instead, I embraced the hug and cried my
hearts out.

I drowned in the warmth their bodies gave me and soon enough, my sobs began
to reduce. Sleep overcame me in an instant and I relax more in their arms.

As I began to drift off to sleep, I could here the quadruplets talking.

“We need to get her examined for injuries, I fear that her father might have
done a lot of damage on her,” Asher said.

They all began to talk, but my consciousness was slowly fading. My eyelids slid
shut, as I finally embraced sleep.



