The Lycan King’s Rejected Queen

Chapter 57

After talking with Crystal, Alina was feeling relieved.

Crystal told her she wanted to take some rest so Alina let her go to her
room.

Alina was trying to find any officials but she could not find any.

She called a maid and asked if she could go to the king’s palace. The maid
bowed to her because everyone now knew who Alina was.

Alina was stunned but nodded to the maid.

No one was allowed to the king’s Palace except the royal maids.

Alina looked around and saw no one was there. She started to walk to the
right corner. She walked to the room where Aaron’s office was. After
passing the office room there was the king palace’s door.



She did not go to the king’s palace. She thought Aaron would be angry
with her if she went there without his permission.

She knocked on the office door and the door was immediately opened by
Gamma George.

“Alina?”

“I did not find any of you so I came here.” She replied.

“Please come inside.” Gamma George said and opened the door wide so
that she could enter.

Alina entered the office room and saw Aaron was reading a file.

Gamma George said to Aaron, “I am leaving now.”

Aaron nodded his head without looking up from his file.

Gamma George went outside and closed the office door behind his back.



Alina stared at Aaron. ‘Does he get angry with me? Why doesn’t he look
at me?’

“I came here to get my phone.” Alina said softly.

Aaron put his file down and looked up at her. “Did you come to only get
your phone?”’

Alina nodded her head.

“But I thought you came here to meet me. I thought you were missing
me.” Aaron said and stood up from his chair.

Alina blinked three times. She felt nervous. He was again talking with her
in a seductive tone.

“What? Am I wrong? Didn’t you miss me?”” He came to her. Alina stepped
backward.

“I-1..”

“You what?”’



“I-” Alina felt a wall behind her back.

Aaron came close to her and put both of his hands beside her head.

“You what, Darling?”

Alina looked up at Aaron. Her cheeks were like tomatoes.

Aaron found her cute. He wanted to squish those cheeks.

“I-I ca-came here for m-my p-phone.”

“Why do you always stutter whenever you talk with me? I can understand
others. They are afraid of me because they know I can kill them anytime.
But you know I won’t think about killing you, then why are you feeling
nervous in front of me?”

“I don’t know.” Alina replied.

“You looked beautiful last night. In a normal village dress, your beauty
still could not stop amazing me.”

Alina blushed hard hearing this.



“You also looked handsome.” She said.

“Are you saying this because I gave you a compliment?”

Alina shook her head immediately. “No! You are the most handsome man
in the world.”

Then she put her palms over her mouth.

Aaron chuckled at her reaction.

“You are cute.” He said.

Alina looked at him while shutting her mouth with her hands.

“I have your phone. But you can get your phone back if you give me
something.”

“I don’t have anything to give you, Mate.” Alina replied innocently.



Aaron stared at her. She had everything that he wanted. He wanted her
innocence. He wanted her totally. Every time he saw her, he went out of
control in his mind.

“You can give me what [ want.”

“What do you want?”

Aaron put his right cheek forward and pointed at his cheek with his
forefinger.

Alina was shocked. “W-What?”

“K!ss me on my cheek. I will give your phone back to you.”

Alina bit her lower lips. She could not believe he was asking for a k!ss.

She was feeling hesitant. Aaron moved away and looked at her.

“What? You don’t want your phone back?”

Alina looked down. Aaron saw her biting her lower lips.



Alina felt him coming closer to her. He whispered in her ear. “Don’t
seduce me by biting your lips like that, Darling. Otherwise, you won’t be
able to walk out of my office gracefully.”

Alina gasped. She immediately stopped biting her lower 1*p.

She felt Aaron’s lips on her earlobe. She grabbed his shirt with both of her
hands.

Aaron bit her earlobe lightly and heard her m**n.

“Aaahh!”

Alina could not help but m**n when he bit her earlobe. All of this was
new to her. She could not control her emotions.

“M-Mate Wh-What are you-*

“Sshhh.”

Aaron let go of her earlobe and moved to her neck. He nuzzled her neck
and smelled her scent.



Aaron felt the changes in his lower body. He tried to control himself. He
wanted to smell her more.

He was smelling her and thinking about how he was resisting this blissful
smell of his mate. He was foolish when he thought an Omega could not
be his mate.

He did not have to think about the Queen’s rank. He was the Lycan king,
nobody would dare to attack on his pack just because of his Queen’s rank.

If anybody wanted to attack, before attacking the pack, they would have
to think about whose pack they were planning to attack.

Aaron did not have any worries about Alina. He would teach her
everything about the authority.

She had time to learn everything slowly. There was no hurry.

Alina felt shivers run down her spine. Aaron was k!ssing her neck. She
remembered how he did this when they were in his garden.

That time he was healing her. But today he was intentionally doing it.



Aaron was leaving open mouth k!sses on her neck. He went to her
collarbone and k!ssed there.

“Aaron!” Alina mOaned. She had lost her mind in the pleasure that Aaron
was giving to her.

Hearing his name from her lips Aaron grabbed the back of her neck and
k!ssed on her collarbone hungrily.

He went to the other side of her neck and !issed there too. He licked there
and sucked there after biting.

Alina was moaning in pleasure and Aaron felt that it was the most
beautiful sound he had ever heard.

“Why did you hesitate to k!ss my cheek?” He asked while snuggling her
neck.

“I-I am so-sorry.” Alina replied.

Aaron put his cheek close to her lips and said, “Now k!ss.”

Alina did not think anything again and k!ssed on his cheek.



When her soft lips touched his cheek he felt like k!ssing her lips.

But he did not k!ss her on her lips. He smiled at her and moved back.

He wanted to give her some time. He looked at her neck and felt proud of
his marks.

Alina noticed it and touched her neck.

“Did you leave those h-hickeys in my neck again?”

Last time she had to put makeup on her neck for two days. Now he again
did that?

Aaron smirked. “Yes.”

“You!” Alina made an angry face.

Aaron liked her reaction and he wanted to tease her more.

“If you don’t like me leaving these love bites on your neck then we can
try some other places too.”



Aliana’s jaw dropped. How shamelessly he was talking about these types
of things as if he was talking about trying a different restaurant.

Alina pushed him. “No. I don’t want to.”

Aaron laughed. “Okay. Then you have to bear it with your neck.”

Aaron moved away from her and went to sit on his chair. He sat down and
opened a drawer of his desk.

He put out a phone.

Alina saw it was her phone. She immediately went around his desk to grab
the phone but before she could take it he took it away.

Alina looked at him. “You tell me you will give me my phone back,
Mate.”

“Yeah, but I have another wish now.”

“What?”

“Come here.”



Alina thought he was a cheater. He told her he would give her phone back
but now he was backing from his words.

Alina went close to him.

Aaron took her hand and looked at her. He ki!sed the back of her hand.

Alina felt love. She could see love in his eyes.

She wanted to ask him, ‘Do you fall in love with me? Are you feeling the
same as I am feeling for you? Is it Love?’

Alina stared at him. Aaron did not break eye contact. He had something
to tell her. But he would tell that after marking her.

“Alina.” He called her.

“Hmm?” Alina hummed in answer. She was lost in his dark eyes. She
wanted to be lost there forever. There was a feeling inside her telling her
that he was the one she came to this world for. He was the one who would
protect her in his arms forever. His smell, his face, and his aura were
totally different from others and his method to express his feelings too.



She saw Aaron was telling her something. She came out of her thoughts
and heard him speak.

“Next Week Will Be The Crown Ceremony.”



