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Stefan is staring at me with wide horrid filled eyes as Rosie holds my hand 
while I sob uncontrollably. My body is shaking with rage and heartache. 

“So that was the payment ?” Rosie asks with a deep frown . 

“Is he heartless ?” she unexpectedly bellows as she stands up. 

She heads straight for the door and before I could intervene , Stefan grabs her 
arm and pulls her to him, “Don’t, you’re pregnant. I will go and talk to him .” He 
pets her head, holding her as if she might break . 

“Eleia needs you, go sit with her.” he whispers into her ear before kissing her 
cheek. 

I love what they have. 

I love the honesty , the care for one another.. 

Stefan puts his hand on her bump before leaving the house and she just 
stands there, staring at me. 

“Come here.” I sniff , patting the couch next to me and she sighs before 
joining me on the couch . 

” I want to murder the alpha .” she grits out, but I know she won’t do that. 

“Me too, I know he’s my mate..but Felix has a life, but I don’t think he cares 
because he’s Regan’s son and not his own…” 

I honestly thought we moved past this, it’s been more than three years and 
Felix calls him dad. I thought he had accepted Felix as his own, but I see now, 
he hasn’t, because a father would not do that to his own kid, no parent 
would… 

Rosie and I talked for hours about if I wanted to move in with them, I could or 
how she would help me run after all of this was over since we could not leave 



the territory at this moment, but I wouldn’t be able to because I might be 
pregnant again.. 

” I just need to go for a walk, would you mind looking after Felix ?” I ask, 
hating that I have to lie to her, but I did not want anyone to know yet, not even 
Aiden . 

“Sure, his bedtime is right around now?” she asks as she glances at her 
phone. 

“Yeah.” I force a smile before standing up from the couch. 

After the doctor took the blood sample , I just sat in her office, forcing a smile 
everytime she looked at me. 

” Where’s alpha ? I’m sure he’s excited.” she smiles, knowing that Felix was 
not his. She , Rosie and Stefan are the only ones that know he’s not Aiden’s 
son, the rest that know are dead and the pack thinks he’s Aiden’s kid too. 

Felix doesn’t look like Aiden at all , but he at least has my dark hair and my 
nose and the rest…well we can lie about that. 

“It’s a surprise.” I lie, my entire expression probably telling her I don’t want this 
kid. 

I wish I didn’t have Felix, because then Aiden wouldn’t have thought about 
taking that deal and my child’s future would not be ruined , by him or anyone 
else. 

I have failed him, just because I chose to stay. 

Felix would have been better off with Regan and I now regret that he’s dead. 

Regan was not a total monster, he cared for his family and I do believe that he 
would have taken good care of our son, unlike Aiden and what he has done.. 

How do I sit someday and explain to my son that he no longer has the right to 
love his mate? 

I don’t know what will happen if we don’t bring our part of the deal..maybe we 
could pay her money to get her off our backs or something else. 

The doctor’s phone rings and she smiles as she reads whatever it is. 



My leg doesn’t stop bouncing as I fiddle with my shorts. 

” Your test results are back, are you ready ?” she asks. 

No. 

“Yeah.” I inhale a deep breath, hoping that it’s negative and I’m just sick, but 
the chances of that is very low. 

“It’s positive.” she smiles and I force the biggest smile onto my face while my 
heart is bleeding. 

I have no where to go, unless I leave the baby with Aiden… 

“Thank you, I will go and plan how to tell Aiden.” I stand, hoping she didn’t see 
my smile fade. 

“Congratulations Luna.” she bows and I nod before turning. 

I’m barely down the hallway when tears begin to form, resting on the rims of 
my eyes. 

As I step into the sun, the warmth on my skin, I can’t stop the tears from 
overflowing and leaving tracks on my cheeks as I walk back to Rosie’s home. 

I freeze when I see Aiden shoving Stefan out of our home and my blood runs 
cold as I stare absentmindedly at the fight. 

“Get out !” he yells at Stefan , “Are you crazy ? What is wrong with you ?” 
Stefan yells back and I could see he wasn’t afraid of Aiden like the rest. 

Stefan is his best friend, and will put him in his place, hopefully. 

I try to walk past, not looking at them before I hear my name falling from 
Aiden’s lips. 

“Eleia, come here.” he demands , but I keep my head low , tuck my hands into 
my pockets and ignore him. 

“Eleia .” he bellows angrily and my heart kind of stops at the harsh tone he’s 
using. 



I turn to him, c*****g my head at him, ” Can you leave me alone ?” I ask in a 
mere whisper, but I know he heard me when his face falls. 

“Can we just talk ?” , “Are you going to stop the deal you made ?” my jaw 
tenses . 

“No, I can’t.” he shakes his head, “So you’re just going to throw my son’s 
future away of true love ?” I seethe, stepping closer . 

“He’s my son too.” he grits out , making me roll my eyes . 

“No, he’s not. If he were, you wouldn’t have done that to him.” I try to stay 
calm as I think of the growing pup inside of me. 

High blood pressure isn’t good. 

“Can you just trust me when I say that everything will work out ?” He steps 
closer and I snarl at him, making him freeze on the spot. 

“No, I can’t because how will it work out? Can you tell me ?” I push and he 
sighs, his shoulders falling and I nod, ” I hear you loud and clear Aiden , but I 
will be back to pack the rest of my things tomorrow. You can live alone .” I 
deadpan before turning on my heel and I stride towards Rosie’s front door and 
barge in . 

“Rosie .” I call out to her breathlessly . 

She comes strutting down the long hallway with a smile , “You’re back earlier 
than expected.” She smiles, hugging herself. 

“I lied.” I sniff and a confused frown takes over her face before she inches 
closer to me, “About?” 

“I went to the doctor because I thought I was pregnant and now I am and I 
don’t know what to do.” I shake my head in disbelief , my knees buckling and I 
fall to the ground, leaning forward , using my hands to keep me up as I try to 
focus on my breathing. 

“You have to get up, I can’t get down there.” I smile as I look up at her and 
she holds her hand out to me. 

Her blonde hair makes her face look so angelic and I take her hand, standing 
up with shaky legs. 



“Look on the bright side.” we walk to the couch. 

I wipe my tears with the back of my hand , smiling as I sniff , “Oh yeah, what’s 
that ?” , “We’re pregnant at the same time !” she beams , making me roll my 
eyes at her. 

“You are due any day now.” I scoff, “That’s why we only have a few days to 
hang out, cry and eat a lot.” she wraps her arm around my shoulder and I lay 
my head on hers. 

” I love you .” I breathe out between sniffs and she rests her head against 
mine . 

“Who wouldn’t ? I am amazing.” she beams sarcastically, making me giggle 
as I sit up . 

“No, I mean it Rosie, thank you for everything. I haven’t been the bestest of 
friend, but you were, you still are.” I smile and her eyes become teary , “Look 
what you are doing to me .” She looks up at the ceiling, blinking her unshed 
tears away . 

“Me? You got yourself pregnant.” I scoff and we both burst out in a fit of 
laughter. 

I never had a sibling , but I didn’t need one because I have her and that is 
more than enough. 

She is my rock. 
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Holding the little boy in my arms , my heart is swelling with love, “He’s perfect, 
you did it.” I smile at Rosie, her skin is covered in sweat, her eyes are teary 
and there are tear tracks on her cheeks. “Can I hold my son now ?” Stefan 
asks annoyed , holding out his hands. I giggle before standing up and handing 
him his son. 



I hold my best friend’s hand, waiting for the doctor to come back and tell us 
when she can go home. 

” What are we going to name him ?” she asks tiredly, her eyes narrowed and 
she’s on the edge of just passing out. 

I remember how that felt, I hated it and soon I will feel it again . 

” Rufus..” Stefan stares down at his son and Rosie and I glance at one 
another , frowning , “No.” we say simultaneously . 

“Then what do you suggest ?” he scoffs before we all freeze, our eyes cloud 
over as Aiden’s message comes through, ‘We are under attack , warriors , 
stand in place in case of emergency.’ he bellows and my heart sinks into my 
stomach as our eyes clash. 

“Go.” I stand and take baby from Stefan’s arms before he rushes out, but 
Rosie calls after him in terror, but as a good beta, he ignores her to go fight for 
our pack and our safety. 

My heart breaks at the sight of my best friend’s broken expression , “He’ll be 
fine. The magic protecting us won’t let anything happen to them.” I smile, 
holding her hand. 

Weeks… we have been cooped up on this land for weeks without being able 
to leave because of that witch’s spell that is casted to protect us and we 
thought that the Lycans would never come, but now they are here, ready to 
fight, on the day that my best friend is giving birth and I wish I could go out 
there and kill them all, but I am where I am needed. 

“You need to go make sure.” she tries to take the baby and I shake my head, 
“No, I am staying here. You need me more.” I smile at her , plus I need the 
distraction. I know the walls around this place is strong, we tested it and it 
almost killed a few wolves, but we have no other choice. 

I don’t want to think of Aiden in danger because it makes me want to run up to 
him , to hug him and tell him I forgive him , but that would only be the fear 
talking and not me. 

I don’t want to forgive him because my son won’t have a mate when he’s 
older. 



“Eleia, please .” she begs , but I shake my head at her. 

” No, what if Felix wakes up and I’m not here?” I gesture to my son sleeping 
on the comfortable chair. 

“I will look after him .” she argues , “You can barely keep your eyes open.” I 
snort and I take her hand in mine, holding it for comfort. 

“He is going to be fine.” I smile , “Can you please, pretty ple ase just go check 
? Even if it’s out a window.” she pouts and I can’t help but want to..”Fine, just 
this once.” I wink before slowly putting her baby in her arms and I head walk 
over to her window, but I can’t see anything . 

“I will be right back.” I smile before leaving her room. 

Heading out of the front door , my stomach twists at the sight of large wolves, 
wolves bigger than Aiden surrounding the pack , all stuck behind the wall. 

Oh godess… 

‘Get back inside.’ Aiden demands and I find him in front, standing in front of 
the invisible wall , looking right at me with his arms crossed in front of his 
chest. 

My eyes flick to the wolves that are clawing to come in, slashes appear in the 
invisible wall in a neon blue and by the looks of how large it is, they could kill 
us in mere minutes… 

I stumble back when a arm drags me inside and I turn to look at a nurse, 
“Luna, please come inside.” she begs and with one more glance over my 
shoulder, I walk back into the hospital. 

“I need to help..” I absentmindedly mutter while the nurse holds onto my wrist, 
not even caring that I am her superior. 

“You need to be safe Luna and Felix woke up.” she smiles , making me nod 
as I slowly make my way back to my best friend’s room. 

I enter and her eyes widen, but the hope makes me want to disappear . 

“What’s going on out there?” she asks with a timid smile. 



“It’s bad Rosie, we’re surrounded and if that wall disappears…” I can’t seem to 
press my lips together, the need for air is consuming me. 

“How bad ?” she sits up, hissing with sore legs. 

“It looks like hundred, large wolves.” I explain and her eyes flick down to her 
son… “Duncan…it means warrior. That’s what I want his name to be.” she 
forces a smile as a tear slides down her cheek. 

“It’s perfect.” I stride over to her , looking at Felix who’s playing on my phone. 

“Hey.” I round her bed before kneeling in front of my son , “I think you need to 
sit in the corner over there. I will get you some pillows.” I smile, hating that 
he’s near a window. 

“Okay.” he smiles and I mind link a nurse for a few pillows and ask them if the 
windows could be covered , but they say no and go on with their day. 

“Eleia, what’s wrong?” Rosie finally asks and I just shake my head. 

“I’m afraid and I can’t do anything.” My hands start to shake as I pace up and 
down, luckily Felix is too occupied to realize that I am slowly, but surely , 
losing my mind. 

“Calm down, please..” Rosie begs as she begins to cry. I hate seeing her cry, 
but right now , after giving birth to a watermelon sized baby, it’s overwhelming 
and feelings are everywhere. 

” I am calm.” I shrug, lying to her and myself. 

“No, you’re not..” 

I freeze when my mind crosses Selena… 

“I’ll be right back.” I mutter and I find a nurse to get me some salt. 

I use the lobby of the building to throw salt into a triangle before I summon 
her. 

Her dark hair and purple eyes appear before me in a ghost before she 
materializes fully. 



“Ah, isn’t it the little mate ?” she c***s her head, her eyes turning neon and I 
don’t know if that is a good sign. 

“I need your help…” I mutter, trying to stay collected. 

“What ?” she scoffs, a low giggle erupting from her throat, “What could you 
possibly need ?” she raises a brow, “I need you to poison the barrier.” I hate 
that I am about to kill about a trillion wolves, “And then make it look like it’s 
disappearing so that every wolf would think they can enter but when they 
touch it, they’ll die.” I bare my teeth and a proud smile covers her face. 

“Oh, I will do that for free.” she rubs her hands together, “You are my type of 
spirit.” she smirks before closing her eyes and I mind link the pack , to not 
touch the barrier even if it looks like it’s fading. 

I cut Aiden’s yelling off . 

“Are you sure it’s for free?” I ask and she nods, “I would have all their souls.” 
she grins before winking at me and disappearing. 

I don’t know why she would want souls of wolves, but I don’t care. 

All I care about is keeping my family safe, my entire pack and I don’t want to 
lose Aiden. 

I am sure I will come to terms with the deal he made, but I can not forgive him 
yet, but that also doesn’t mean that I want to see him dead, because I don’t. 

He’s still my mate and I am still his. 

I stride outside , watching from the top as it looks like the wall is deteriorating, 
all the warriors, including Aiden and Stefan stepping back, shifting like they 
are about to fight and once it seems like the wall is gone, the Lycans start to 
pounce all at once from every angle, their snouts mushed into the wall, howls 
and cries escaping from them as they shock and slowly they begin to growl. I 
stand frozen as our warriors frown in confusion and one by one, the weakest 
to the strongest , they all fall, stumbling for collapsing to the ground in defeat. 

Aiden looks at me but I ignore him until every wolf takes their last breath. 

I love him with my entire body , soul and heart, even if he broke my heart. 
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Watching all these Lycan’s die one by one, falling , taking their last 
breaths…something inside of me cracks. 

Why would she do this? 

I stare at Eleia as she stands in front of the hospital building, holding herself. 
Her eyes are focused on the wolves dying , her expression blank and I try to 
mind link her to ask her if this was her really her doing, but she cuts me off, 
ignoring me like I don’t exist. 

I shift when the last Lycan takes it’s breath, standing naked and so does the 
rest of our warriors. 

I stride over to Eleia, not caring that I am butt naked, but she doesn’t even 
look at me. Her eyes are glassy when I come closer and the sound of a 
bubble bursting echoes through the sky and the walls go away . I stare at the 
disappearing walls and notice a light when Selena appears, smiling as she 
flies by each wolf , touching them, stealing their souls at the last second. 

The glow from the wolves lead to her pendant necklace and some omega 
tosses me a pair of shorts as she jogs by with a bag. 

I turn my focus to Eleia, frowning at her, ” Was this your doing ?” I glare and 
her gaze slowly drags to me, “Yes.” she deadpans. 

“Why would you kill all of these wolves Eleia?” I snap, those people were 
hurting and I wanted to make peace, but that chance was stolen by my mate 
and her selfishness. 

“They were going to kill all of us Aiden, why are you mad?” she snaps back at 
me. 

“Because I wanted peace!” I step forward, my hand pointing to their lifeless 
bodies. 



“They didn’t and I was not going to let you get us all killed!” she yells and I 
could feel my entire pack’s eyes on us. 

“Go to the house.” I demand, dragging my hands through my hair. 

“No.” she scoffs, crossing her arms over her chest, hugging herself. 

“I said go!” I bellow and her eyes widen an inch, “Go disrespect someone 
else.” she turns on her heel and walks into the building. 

I follow her , snatching her arm and she turns as I tug on her. 

“Go away, you are ruining a successful day.” she sneers, hatred flashing 
through her eyes. 

“Excuse me?” I raise my eyebrows at her. 

“This was not a perfect day-“, “Yes it was. Rosie and Stefan had a beautiful 
boy, our enemies are dead and can’t kill my son or my baby and you know 
what? You are just ruining everything.” she tugs her arm free as I stand in 
shock, staring at her. 

“Your baby?” I frown, “You’re going to be a dad, congratu-f*****g-lations.” she 
scoffs, turning before walking into a room down the hall, but I can’t seem to 
move. 

She’s pregnant… with my son… I will finally have an heir to my pack! 

I smile as I stumble back and sit down on a chair, smiling as I think of all the 
fun we’ll have together. 

I am finally going to be a real dad, not that I am not a dad already, but this will 
be my biological son.” 

The exploding in my chest brings tears to my eyes, happy ones. 

“I am going to be a dad.” I mutter to myself just as Stefan walks by, “Oh, she 
finally told you ?” Stefan stops, grinning down at me. 

“What do you mean ?” I frown, standing up. 

“Nothing.” he shrugs, but I grab his arm as he takes another step. 



“How long has she known she is pregnant?” I grit out in anger. 

“Since she moved in with us.” His eyes are locked on the floor. I shove him 
back out of anger, making him stumble, “And you didn’t tell me ?” I roar and 
he inhales a deep breath before sighing, “I wanted to, but as my Luna, she 
commanded that I may not.” he scratches his nape, making me want to rip his 
head off. 

“I come before others Stefan .” I step closer and he holds his hands up into 
the air, “No, my Luna does. It’s a rule, I’m sorry Aiden…” he sighs before 
turning . 

“Tell her I want to speak with her!” I bellow and he throws a thumbs up, not 
looking back at me. 

I pace, anger brewing in my chest as I pace up and down repeatedly. 

How could she keep this from me for weeks? 

How can she risk not resting? I could have helped. 

If she loses this child…f*****g hell I am going to lose it. 

She comes out of the room, standing in the hallway, staring at me, “What?” 
she asks out loud, not wanting to come to me. 

“How long did you know?” I seethe, stepping forward with each word. 

“A few weeks.” she blinks, acting so calm. 

“And you didn’t tell me ?” I grit out, 

“I didn’t feel like it.” she grits out every word as she strides forward, coming 
chest to chest with me. 

“You auctioned our son’s true love off without talking to me, so you will not ask 
me anything, you will not tell me anything and you will not look at me .” she 
presses her finger to my chest, shoving me with her palm as she unravels in 
anger . 

Her anger slowly turns into rage as her eyes darken, the light in them fading 
with each passing second. 



I don’t know what comes over me, but I grab her arm and yank her into the 
nearest closet, locking the doors. 

She stands in front of me, glaring at me, “Slap me.” I demand and she snorts, 
rolling her pitch black eyes, ” I will not abuse . I had enough of it in my life.” 
she tries to brush past me and I grab her by the throat, walking her back. 
“Slap me, punch me, I can handle it. Get all of the anger out.” I push her and 
she snaps, slapping me through the face, punching my arms and stomach as 
she screams. 

I Rejected You, Alpha – Chapter 59  

ELEIA’S POV 

— 

I haven’t spoken or looked at Aiden since I went off on him a week ago, but in 
my offense, he told me to, he encouraged it while I tried to fight off the anger. 

I scratched his face and I feel so bad about it that I cried for an entire day 
whenever someone spoke to me, about anything. 

He has tried to come and talk to me, but I continue to lock myself in Rosie’s 
spare room , ignoring him while he talks. He knows I’m listening, but the 
thought of him just standing there, not breaking down the door, yet, it makes 
me feel better knowing that he isn’t mad at me, but I am mad at me. 

Rosie had hinted that it’s time I go back to him , to fix my relationship with my 
mate, but I can’t just go back home and love my mate like none of this ever 
happened, he still sold Felix’s future out and he continues to say I need to 
come out because there’s something important to talk about, but I physically 
can’t. 

I woke up at noon from Rosie banging on the locked door, screaming at me to 
get up and I sigh before getting up and unlocking the door. 

Her hair is a mess, the baby laying in her arms and her clothes have wet 
patches all over. 

Now that I did not miss. 



“Get out of my house and go fix your relationship. You aren’t even doing your 
job so I am done, respectfully, get out.” her eye twitches as she points down 
the hall and I stare at Felix who was sleeping beside me before nodding. 

I guess I will have to face my future some time, might as well be sooner rather 
than later. 

“Fine.” I sigh and I immediately notice how her shoulders sink in relief. 

I guess I have overstayed my welcome… 

I turn and pack Felix and I’s things before waking him up . 

He didn’t really care why we were at aunt Rosie’s , he just loved it. 

Stefan played with him a lot and so did Rosie, before she had their pup. 

— 

As Felix and I carry out luggage into the house, Aiden immediately trots down 
the stairs and I have no doubt that Rosie or Stefan mind linked him to inform 
their alpha that Felix and I were coming home. 

“Can I help you?” he reaches for my bag and even if my entire mind and body 
wanted to swat his hand away, turn around and leave again, my heart was 
pounding at the sight of his magnificent blue eyes, those soft baby colours 
makes me melt and has me stuck to the floor. 

I can’t drag my eyes away from his soft looking ones, there are dark circles 
under his eyes and his lips are chewed to shreds. 

” Hi.” I breathe out in awe, I know I shouldn’t get soft, but my heart is pounding 
in my ears, all through out my body and I can even feel it in my toes. 

A relieved smile crosses his face as he holds his hand out and I hand my bag 
to him . 

It kind of hurts when he turns his back to me and heads up the stairs, taking 
Felix’s hand while walking , but I still stare in awe, because no matter what, I 
know he loves Felix just as much as Felix loves him. 



I slowly ascend the stairs , following them to Felix’s room and I start to unpack 
his things, walking up and down between his dresser and bed where his 
suitcase lays. 

Aiden stands in the door frame, his shoulder pressed against the wood , my 
suitcase is next to his feet that are crossed over one another by the ankles. 

“I’m glad you came home.” his voice sounds broken , as if he is broken and 
nothing is going to fix it. 

“I had a push.” I force a smile, “Was the baby too much ?” the sloppy grin 
makes him look tired . “Sort of.” I smile. I was upset with him, but because of 
Felix and my anger, I slept fine, but I never stopped to think what I was doing 
to my own mate, the one person I should love and accept for who he is…but I 
failed… I failed him and our relationship. 

“You look tired.” I mutter as the side of his head lays against the frame, “I 
didn’t sleep much since you…left.” he inhales a sharp breath as if saying it 
burned his tongue and body. 

” I’m sorry.” I stand frozen on the spot, looking down at Felix’s clothes in my 
hand, “It’s alright.” 

I put away the last of Felix’s things while he plays, the guilt in my chest 
growing with each heartbeat. 

Aiden just stands there, frozen in place, watching me put away his things and 
organize a bit. I expected him to go up stairs or something, but he’s just 
staring at me. 

“Can you stop staring ?” I giggle , feeling my cheeks heat up. 

“I mean…I can, but I don’t necessarily want to…” he shrugs, his face saying 
numb as if he’s too tired to move a muscle. 

“Well I’m kinda tired…” I shrug, smiling at him. “Yeah, of course..” he motions 
to my stomach, “Would you like to come nap with me?” I offer and his eyes 
flick to Felix, “What about him?” , “He’ll be fine, he can just come to us if 
something is wrong.” I smile , “We’ll leave the door open .” I add and he nods, 
holding out his hand to me this time and I happily take it. 



The sparks that erupt from the center of my palm, moves into my fingers and 
up my arm, making my body tense and causing my underwear to soak . 

I haven’t had this feeling in such a long time, the warmth, the electrifying 
sparks between us, the love , the emotions…all I felt was anger and hatred , 
fear and abandonment, everything negative , but his skin against mine… well 
that is everything positive, it makes me feel everything good, aroused and 
loved. 

Once we’re in the room, I close the door , only leaving a small gap open as 
Aiden puts my luggage on the bed. He unzips the bag , folding the suitcase 
open and he begins to unpack for me. 

“You can lay down, I’ll do this.” he starts and I agree, but I don’t lay down , I 
only sit down and I slowly take my shoes off. 

He can’t stop glancing at me every time he paces between the bed and the 
closet, smiling as I put my shoes next to the bed and as he marches over to 
the bed to close the suitcase, I pull out my red lingerie night dress and slip into 
the bathroom . 

I close the door and as I undress, I could hear him sigh as he lays down. 

I pull the dress over my head and leave my clothes on the bathroom floor, 
loosening my hair before I open the door , grinning as his head lazily rolls to 
the side, the smile on his face as our eyes lock slowly fades as his baby blue 
orbs trace down from my face to my neck, across my breasts that covered 
with nothing except sheer fabric and a flower on each n****e , his eyes move 
down my abdomen and he licks his lips as his eyes lands where the material 
stops, right below my hip bones. 

“What are you doing ?” he asks almost as if he were emotionally drained. 

“I missed you.” I confess, it’s much easier to stay mad at someone when you 
don’t look at them, because when I look at him, the angry thoughts and 
reasons fade into sweet nothings. 

“I missed you too.” He rolls onto his side, his palm holding his head up. 

“Show me.” I breathe out and I drip down my inner thighs at the sight of his 
pitch black orbs. 



“Then come here.” his eyebrows momentarily raise and I am drawn to him , 
my lust overpowering my urge to fix everything between us because some 
how in these past few weeks , I totally forgot about what my body needed and 
as I walked into this house, it was reminded when his spicy scent infiltrated 
my nose and it was like he was travelling through my entire body, teasing me 
and the way he stared at me while I unpacked Felix’s things…it was driving 
my nerves crazy. 

It was like I could feel his touch without him touching me, leaving me craving 
the warmth of his palms caressing my body only he knows how . 

I pad over to him, slowly without breaking eye contact. I crawl over to the bed 
and he rolls onto his back as I throw my one leg over his body, sitting right 
where his hard wood is strained in his pants. 

His hand drag up my thighs , his fingers brushing through under my dress and 
he grunts as he feels my nakedness dripping on his shorts. 

His large veiny hands grip my hips before he rolls them forward and I bite my 
bottom lip as his one hand lowers and he rubs my sensitive nub with his 
thumb, circling , spreading my juices over his finger. 

“f**k Eleia.” he grabs my throat , pulling me down towards him before he 
crashes his lips against mine and even though I don’t breathe while kissing 
him, it feels like I can finally oxygenate correctly after weeks have gone by 
without kissing him. 

He’s my air , my heart , my soul and the love of my life. 

I don’t even know how I survived. 

“Raise your hips.”He demands and I stand on my knees while he tugs his 
pants down and he doesn’t go slow when he pulls me down onto his shaft. 

I moan loudly as my head rolls back, my insides stretching to accommodate 
his hard , thick length. 

“That’s it.” he holds my hips, his fingers digging into my sides gently, putting 
pressure on my body that makes me want to o****m almost instantly. 



“Should have put a seatbelt on.” he rocks my hips back and forth as he 
continues to thrust upwards , hitting a spot that has my eyes rolling to the 
back of my head. 

“I’m safe.” I breathe out as my body is overly tired and he drives me to my limit 
with his one hand rubbing up and down my thigh, squeezing the inside , his 
thumb teasing my sensitive bundle of nerves everytime he squeezes the top 
of my thigh. 

I’m breathlessly moaning with every rock of my hips and my legs clamp 
around him. He grabs the small of my back, sitting up as I slow down and he 
flips us , settling in between my knees. “Come on baby.” He rests both hands 
next to my head as he starts to drill into me, “Touch yourself.” He grins with 
dark orbs piercing down into mine. 

I shake my head , knowing that if I do, I’m going to c*m . 

“Do it.” he growls lowly, lowering his head and he nips at my bottom lip. 

I drag my shaky hand down my abdomen while my legs are hooked around 
him , his hips repeatedly rolling into mine and when I brush my fingers over 
the sensitive spot , my entire body tenses, my toes curl and my head forces 
back, denting the pillow as I come undone under him, but he doesn’t stop, he 
continues to drill into me , riding out my o****m, but even after that, he slides 
out, flips me and pulls my a*s into the air before sliding into my entrance from 
behind. 

My mind goes blank as he thrusts hard into me and just when I think he found 
the spot earlier, I feel him hit a new spot , a spot inside that has me orgasming 
again and again within minutes . 

I Rejected You, Alpha – Chapter 60  

ELEIA’S POV 

— 

Having s*x doesn’t solve any of our problems, but it sure as hell a good 
distraction from reality and all the feelings . 



Aiden and I haven’t slept because we were up and all night, going at it over 
and over and now we’re just laying in bed, the room gloomy from the dark 
curtains that are drawn . 

The sun barely shines through them and it’s a dream when wanting to sleep 
during the day. 

We’re sloppily making out, his hand caressing my body so carefully, the soft 
massaging his fingers are giving me are a wonder. It doesn’t get me aroused , 
it doesn’t make me want to climb onto him, it makes me want to kiss him 
deeper, to fall into his the love and embrace makes me feel safe. 

“I love you.” I murmur against his soft lips and he hums as he pulls on my 
bottom lip , letting it snap back into place, “I will love you until my last breath 
Eleia.” the emotion in his voice make tears form in my eyes and I can’t fathom 
the strength to stop it. 

“Tell me you have a plan.” I sit up, pulling the duvet up , pressing the material 
to my body to hide myself. My dark hair cascades down my back as I stare 
down at him. 

“For what?” he frowns and I hope he’s tired and not acting oblivious, because 
I am already losing my patience with him. 

“To get Felix out of the mess he’s in.” my eyes narrow and he sighs, rolling 
onto his back. 

The duvet is draped over his waist, his hand laying on his bare chest, his 
other arm folded behind his head. 

“He wasn’t in any danger in the first place Eleia.” he breathes out , sounding 
tired . 

“How can you say that? When he’s alpha…” Aiden sits up, c*****g his head at 
me, “When he’s alpha?” he interrupts. “He isn’t going to be alpha Eleia, he is 
not the heir to my pack, the baby you are carrying is.” He frowns, making my 
lips part in surprise, “But Felix is the first born.” I argue, “He’s Regan’s pack’s 
heir Eleia, not mine. My biological son will be alpha.” he looks at me as if I 
were crazy. “And what if I never had this baby?” I argue, pulling my knees to 
my chest. “Then I would have been alpha till I f*****g die and Stefan’s son 
would become alpha, but this pack’s future will be my blood or Stefan’s, no 
one elses.” He tosses the duvet off him, grabbing his shorts and he pulls it on. 



“But I am the luna, I am apart of this pack so why is Felix not a candidate? He 
is my biological son.” I argue and he sighs, raking a hand through his already 
messy hair, “Please don’t fight, you know what pack rules are.” He mutters as 
he puts on a shirt. 

“Okay, I get it but where are you going ? We haven’t slept. Just come sleep 
for an hour.” I patt the bed, knowing that I pushed his buttons too hard. 

“Well us not sleeping isn’t my fault, I have work to do and I need to come 
clean to Selena.” he sighs , combing his hair to the side with his fingers. 

I blankly stare at him as he leaves…sometimes I don’t understand how his 
mind works, he just confessed how much he loves me and now things are 
hard and he’s leaving. If I haven’t brought the subject up, I am sure he would 
still be laying in the bed, holding me while we slept, but when times get tough, 
he gets tougher . 

Getting out of bed, I take a shower and get dressed into a summer dress . 

As I stand in front of the mirror, brushing my hair, I notice my small bump, 
sighing as I look down, rubbing the small bump. 

I don’t think I thought of my pregnancy since I found out about it and when I 
told Aiden, because I have been living my life care free. 

I braid my hair when a sharp sting makes me bend over, my hands holding 
the counter in front of me. 

Blowing out a breath, I wait until it passes before standing upright, inhaling a 
deep breath. I have no idea what that was, but I know it’s not something 
good.. 

I pull the braids I already made out and put my hair in a low ponytail before 
slipping my feet into sandals and I head down the stairs, the aftermath of that 
sting still lingering . 

As I step out of the house, Rosie is outside, walking with her stroller and her 
son in the warmth of the sun. “Hi.” she beams when she sees me, looking like 
she’s having the time of her life, but I know all to well that happiness in the 
first few months after giving birth is not an option. 



” Hi.” I breathe out, a smile crossing my face. I wait for her to walk over to me 
and as I take one step towards her, it happens again and my body folds, my 
knees buckle and the wind is knocked out of me as I fall to the floor. 

I throw my weight to my side, landing on my shoulder and I crawl into a ball as 
a strained grunt escapes my mouth. 

“Oh goddess !” Rosie is right by my side, her hands on my arm as she tries to 
roll me but I shake my head when I feel liquid at my entrance and against my 
thighs. 

“Aiden !” Rosie roars, the entire pack hearing her and I squint my eyes at the 
loud sound. 

It’s not even a few seconds when I feel his presence and his hands are on 
me, “Baby?” he frowns down at me, but I am too afraid to open my eyes.. I 
know what’s happening, I can feel it, but I’m hoping and praying that it’s only a 
dream. I won’t survive this.. 

Aiden lifts me up into his arms and my head lays against his chest, “Aiden.” 
Rosie’s horrifying voice makes him freeze, his heart pounding against his 
chest, making it sound like a thousand horses running . 

“There’s blood, a lot.” her voice is shaky and dry. 

“F**k.” he just starts running with me, repeatedly telling me that everything will 
be alright and I really want to believe him, but I already know it’s too late. My 
heart is aching worse than my stomach at this point and I know what it means, 
my child is gone… he left us… 

Laying in the bed, sobbing until my throat dries out and I can’t breathe, Aiden 
is punching walls in the hallway as the doctor does a procedure to dispose of 
the deceased fetus.. 

A nurse is holding my hand, a f*****g nurse, and not even my own mate. 

I truly thought that this baby would have brought us back together, I was just 
accepting that I was pregnant again, more like acknowledging it, but I was 
happy, I was on my way to eat, something I haven’t done properly in weeks… 

Is this my fault? 



Was the baby malnourished? 

Did I kill our son? 

After the procedure, I lay numb in bed , just staring at the ceiling. I still have 
the bloody dress on , the dress that will haunt me forever… 

“Doctor.” I croak when she comes in, “Luna.” she bows, “Can I do something 
for you?” the sorrow in her tone does nothing for me. 

“What’s the reason?” A tear rolls down the side of my face. 

“We don’t know.” the uncomfortable silence informs me that it’s a lie. “Please, 
I need to know.” I beg and she sighs, my ears focusing on her heart beat 
that’s beating faster than usual. 

“You seem malnourished Luna…” she gulps and it’s like my world just 
collapses, “Thanks.” I murmur in a mere whisper before I sit up and get off the 
bed. 

“I want to go home.” Is all I say when I pass her and I freeze while Aiden sits 
against the wall across my open room door, his eyes dark and narrowed on 
me. 

I already know what he’s thinking… 

He’s thinking that it’s all my fault, he’s thinking I am the monster that killed our 
son, his son, the heir to the pack… 

He’s thinking about how much he hates me and about how much he wished 
he didn’t have me as a mate. 

He’s thinking that I am the murdered and he is thinking about when to reject 
me, to hopefully get another mate, a mate that would take care of herself and 
his son while carrying him. 

My eyes focus on the floor while I pass him and when he calls out my name , 
ordering me to stop, I ignore his heartbroken voice and I just keep moving . 

 

 


