Rejecting Your Rejection

Chapter 25 Withdrawn
| beg you to please let me go | made a mistake and I’'m sorry.

It has been days since she locks herself inside her room, all wedding preparation were on
hold. It was two more weeks left before her wedding day or perhaps her doomsday. She
doesn’t know what to do anymore and she wanted to pull out but she knew Kiev will deeply
get hurt by it. She buries her head deep between her bended knees.

A knock was heard on her door “Daniella please open this up” she heard Cameron “l won’t
leave here if you don’t open this up,” she walks towards the door opening up the door.

Once she saw him she started to weep “you were right Cam” he hugs her “hey just calm
down, I’'m here for you okay” he made her sit on the bed as he sat beside her. He waited
for her to open up to him, when she was finally over with her tears she began to tell him
everything including her uncertain feelings when she’s done she buries her head with her
hands.

“I don’t know what to do anymore Cameron, | don’t want to hurt him, you know he loves

me

“shhhh, it's okay now look at me and you listen well Dani” he turns her to face him. “All
decisions are too risky, it's either you hurt him or your mate and you have to choose what
makes you happy. We are not talking about their happiness this is for yours too,” she
wipes off her tears. “So don’t take a path that it will kills you” she hugs him again
“sometimes we have to stop thinking logically and listen to what your heart says, your
conscious, your body tells you. So remember this is for you too not them alone.”

He kisses her forehead “come now you need to eat,” he stood up “Cam | want to go
somewhere”

“after you eat Dani,” and she did what he asks her before dropping her off to his place.
“This is it” she mumbles under her breath, she knocks up the door and he opens it up “hey
can we talk” she told him nervously “yeah” he leads her inside his hand on her waist and
wanted to cry at that. It was too hard for her to do this, after settling down he make her tea
before sitting beside which she moves to give them space and she started to cry

ADVERTISEMENT

“hey what happened?”

“Kiev” she tries while crying “I want to cancel the wedding,” he drop his tea and stood
straight up




“I'm sorry but | want to rethink again”

She felt something stings on her cheek. Kiev has slaps her before she could finish. All the
memories of her father beating her calling her worthless came back to her. The bully,
a**aults, abuse and all her scars were open once again. Its been so long since someone
lay a hand on her, it may be just a slap but it triggers memories of her unwanted past.

The past that she wishes so badly to forget and never to go back there. He didn't listen or
want her to explain her side. She held on to her now red cheek

“you will not do such thing” and move towards her slapping her hard on the cheek again.
She fell on the floor another memory trigger of her mother spitting at her that she’ll never
be good enough no matter how hard she try she’s not her sister.

“How dare you” he moves to her which she tries to crawl out but he held out her leg, he
tries to force her to kiss him. Another memory of her high school janitor trigger the one
who tries to molest and r*** her.

She begs him “please Kiev” he didn'’t listen to her plead, he began to rip up her top making
her cry even more. She call for her wolf but she refused to help her since they haven’t
been in good terms since Daniella accepted Kiev as her mate.

ADVERTISEMENT
“Kiev please stop” he ignores her

She kicks his jewels making him groan in pain. She took it as an advantage to escape
before she could reach the door, his hand grip her hair pulling her backwards. Sending her
memories of multiple times when they bully her and almost r*** incident “help” she scream.

Kiev slaps her and she fell down he make his moves to her again. “You cannot escape
sweet Daniella, I'll kill you before that.” He crouch down holding her hands above her head
“He’ll never wants you for a pathetic mate after | do this to you” and he trail kisses down to
her jaw making her cry out even louder.

He trails kisses down to her breasts “Kiev please don’t, help” she screams. He sneer as
his hand fumbling over her Jean b***ons shoving his hands in her private area while she
scream out with disgust. He pull back taking off his shirt, Daniella crawl towards the door.
He reaches for her again his hand trying to rip off her jean. She kicks him with all her
might sending him further back.

The door was busted down Cora with Kyle stomps inside seeing her half naked. She throw
Kyle’s jacket around her while Kyle moves on to Kiev with his fist colliding with Kievs jaw.
Knocking him down while Kyle never stops.

“Kyle please stop” she beg him. “It's not his fault please Kyle” he stopped then turning
back and carry her out of there.

“Thank you” she took the mug of coffee from Cora. After Kiev trying to r*** her Kyle took
her to his place instead as she didn’t want Cam, Dante or anyone else to know. The room
was filled with silence until Cora spoke.




“How did you guys know” she asks Kyle sigh “we drop by to Kiev for some of our pack’s
business. You're lucky we arrive on time and it happens to be a coincidence and you
should thank the moon goddess for the timing” she sat there in silent not saying anything
else.

ADVERTISEMENT

“Is he worth your time? Is that the type of guy you want to marry and spend your life with
better than your mate?” Kyle folded his arms by the window “Cora,” he try to warn but she
keeps on going.

“Why can’t you give Dante a chance?”

“It's too late now Cora, one day you’ll understand me” was all she said. Cora sat beside
her hugging her “I'm sorry” and she sobs out loud. “I'm sorry Dani” she repeated while
comforting her.

Daniella wants to withdraw but her wolf Hani’s behaviour set her off. She heard her
apoloizing for her behaviour but she completely ignored her off. The more she tries to push
through their links the more her mind set on her final decision.

Let me know if you enjoy reading this chapter my lovely readers

Love Xox,

Nica



