Rejecting My Lycan Mate: Finding My Wolf

Chapter 50: CHAPTER 98 Your King

CHAPTER 98 Your King
Dimitri's POV

| practically ran toward the training center. | couldn't wait to hold
Maddie in my arms. | needed to spend time with her before | went
back to work. | was too fucking pissed off to be productive. | needed to
relax. | needed to bury myself in my mate and forget every fucking
thing that man wanted to do to her.

| was the only one who could do that. | was the only one who could
fuck her. | was the only one who would ever know how amazing her
pussy felt wrapped around my cock. | was the only fucking one who
would know how fucking amazing she sounded when she reached an
orgasm.

Me. Only me.

Both Skol and | were on edge. Both of us needed to hold her. He kept
trying to convince me to let him out, but | wasn’t going to do that. |
wasn’t going to stand by and let him get to her first.

Fuck no. | was the one who would get to hold her before him.

‘You are being a dick,” Skol growled at me. ‘| can’t hold Skye. You
could at least let me hold Maddie.’

‘I will,” | growled back. ‘But you will have to wait your fucking turn.’

| was in no mood to argue with him. | was on the verge of snapping
and his attitude was only making things worse.

| ripped the door open and walked inside.
| almost shifted at the spot when | saw Seth talking to Mike and Will.

What the fuck was he doing here? Did he talk to her? Did he touch
her? | would fucking lose it if | found traces of his scent on her,



Calm down. Will mind-linked me. He didn’t do anything. They just
talked. | handled it.

| growled. | didn’t want him talking to her. | didn’t want him anywhere
near her.

| looked around and saw my mate talking to Ellie on the other side of
the hall. | started walking toward her immediately. | could feel my
canines elongating. | was so fucking angry.

Ellie noticed me first. She sighed when she looked at the state | was
in. | could feel fur starting to grow on my arms. | was having trouble
keeping Skol back. Maddie’s back was turned to me and she didn’t
see me coming. She should have heard me, but she was focused on
Ellie. She was talking to her about something, but | didn’t care about
what.

Dimitri... Ellie tried to mind-link me, but | blocked her immediately.

| didn’t want to talk to her. | only wanted Maddie. | needed to take her
home and | needed to get inside her. | needed it like | needed air to
breathe.

| grabbed Maddie as soon as | was close enough. She yelped in
surprise as | turned her around and threw her over my shoulder.

“Dimitri...,” she spoke, but | interrupted her with a growl.

| turned around and started walking back.

What happened? She mind-linked me. Can you put me down?

Fuck no.

No. | responded. | am taking you back to our room. | need to fuck you.

Maddie wiggled in my arms and a second later | could smell her
arousal. It really didn’t fucking help.

“Dimitri...,” Mike started talking, but I interrupted him with a growl as
well.

| couldn’t fucking understand why they all insisted on talking to me. |
wasn’t in the fucking mood to talk.



| kept my eyes on the door. | knew that | would fucking lose it if |
looked at Seth. | knew that he was staring at my mate and | didn’t
need the confirmation. | didn’t need to add fuel to the already raging
fire that was burning inside me.

| started running as soon as | stepped outside. | tightened my hold on
Maddie and turned my head so | could bury my nose into her perfect
ass. She yelped in surprise, but | only tightened my hold on her to stop
her from moving. | took a deep breath, letting the scent of her arousal
calm my anger down.

“Fuck,” | mumbled. “Will you let your King fuck that wet pussy?”

Maddie moaned and | could hear her panting. | placed my hand under
her dress and dragged it up her thigh until | reached her perfect little
ass. | squeezed it and she moaned again.

| was looking around, making sure that no one would see what | was
doing or hear her moans. Her perfect body was only mine to see. Her
moans were only mine to hear.

Thankfully, we were already in front of the packhouse and | wouldn't
have to wait long until | was inside her. | got inside and rushed
upstairs, ignoring everything and everyone around me.

| burst through our bedroom door and slammed it shut. | threw Maddie
on our bed and she started pulling her dress up and taking her panties
off immediately. She knew what | needed and she was going to give it
to me.

| would normally spend a little bit more time making sure that she was
ready for me, but | really didn’t want to do that now. She was wet
enough and | needed to get inside her now.

| removed my belt and practically ripped the dress pants off my body.
Maddie spread her legs and | laid on top of her, placing my painfully
hard cock at her entrance. | pushed inside her and we both grunted at
the same time.

“Mine,” | growled as | started thrusting in and out of her.

| wrapped my arms around her and buried my nose into her neck.



“Mine, mine, mine, mine,” | repeated after each and every thrust.

Maddie was moaning and moving her hips to match my thrusts. My
whole body was buzzing with a mixture of anger and pleasure. | kept
licking and sucking Maddie’s neck, trying to get as much of her taste
into my mouth as possible.

“Dimitri,” she cried out as she came all over my cock.

| saw fucking stars when she started clenching around me and |
couldn’t hold back anymore.

| growled loudly as | came. | exploded and my vision blackened. |
couldn’t stop growling and fucking her. My dick was already painfully
sensitive, but | just kept going. | couldn't fucking stop. | didn’t want to
stop.

“Mine,” | growled as | tangled my fingers into her hair and pressed her
close to me.

“Yours,” she said softly, wrapping her arms and legs around me. “Only
yours.”

She pushed me deeper inside her and my eyes rolled to the back of
my head.

She was mine. Only mine.



