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Chapter 8

Chapter 8.

The Rejected Luna.

The Test.

Jane's point of view.

| look up to glance at his face. He is trying to frighten me. But | don't fucking care. | am not scared. | will fight with him.

“We are here to witness the fight between Jane and our best warrior, John, we are here to see the strongest between them,” the alpha
announces.

Everyone cheers, the air is crammed with their cheers.

“Let the fight begin, he declared openly.

“Little girl, I will go soft on you, don't worry,” the warrior affirmed.
“Don't worry about me, give your all. | will appreciate that,” | told him.

“OK. Good luck, he said, and the fight began between us. The Alpha told us not to fight in our form since | have no wolf, the warrior was so
strong. | clamped my teeth in pain together, when his punch dropped arduously on my stomach, it hurt like hell. | stood up and continued
fighting without giving up. | will never give up. | am not a loser. | keep dodging his heavy blow. The fights continue longer than | thought. |
need to end this fast. | am getting weaker. | managed to dock my heavy blow on him. He roars in pain. The fight got more hectic between
us, he raised his hand to grip me, but something incredible happened. | kick him with my leg, making him fly away and out of the fighting
arena. Everyone was shocked by my extraordinary strength. A month ago, when | arrived here, | was still a weakling, clumsy girl. | look
straight into the alpha face. He smiled at me.

“I knew it. | know you won't ever disappoint me,” He said with happiness. | hereby announce the winner of the competition. The winner is
Jane Biller and | hereby promote her as the pack female warrior, as you can all see, she has shown us she is up to the task,” He affirmed.

| could hear howls, everyone cheered for me. | won the fight, and | was promoted to the pack female warrior. | am happy. | have never
thought | will be this happier in my life.

“Thank you, Alpha”, | say as | bow my head. | promise not to disappoint you.

The Alpha holds a party in my honor. | feel honored, and | was surrounded by people who loved me. “What else am | looking for? | search
and long for happiness, and | see it here in this pack. They are my family and | promise to contribute my all to this pack. | was assigned to
my post by the alpha. | have something to do now in the pack rather than staying inside my room all day or gisting with Amira and Ella.

“Wow, baby girl, you made it”, Amira announced, walking inside my room with Ella.
“We are proud of you, " Ella said, smiling. Congratulations to you, Jane.
“Thank you, | can't believe | made it, | am now one of the pack female warriors.

“| bet your mate will be surprised when he sees you in a new light. I'm sure he's going to regret ever rejecting you, darling,” Amira said.
“Who cares about him? Ever since | saw him in the club, | have stopped thinking about that arrogant Jerk of a mate.

“I have no business with him again, | said.
“Yes, girl, he is nothing but a lowlife dude. | wish | could meet him”, Ella unleashes, we will gang beat him up for hurting you.

| love my friends. They are the best. They promise to take revenge on my mate for me not knowing he is the cruelest Alpha no one wants to
mess with. | feel it would be better not to put them into any sort of trouble.

“Thank you girl's. But my mate and | will never meet again, so no need to help me take revenge on him, and he was not worth our precious
time”, | replied, hugging both of them.

*kk*k

Amira standpoint.

| think Jane is trying to hide who her mate is. | don't want to force her into telling us, either. | don't want her to hate me or stay away from
me. | won't force her if she feels it would be better not to tell me. | was pissed off when she told me about her mate, and how he treated her
at the party. What a monster he is. He is a Jerk in the form of a man, he's cruel to reject a wonderful made like her. | hope my mate won't be
someone like him. If not, | will put him in his place immediately. Jane is such a sweet girl, every man will pray to have her as their mate. Not
having a wolf does not mean she won't be strong. | am happy she is now my father, female warrior, no one will ever look down on her again
and | hope she finds her second chance mate. A mate who will desire her. A mate who will truly love and accept her for who sheis. I'm
happy she is a warrior now, but sad that she is always busy to keep me company. She did not have time for girls talk again.

“Heaven, | miss her so much. | miss my best friend Jane.

The next day.

Amira's point of view.

“Jane, | miss you. | rush to hug her when | see her coming.

“I miss you too, honey. She replied, returning the hug.

“Where are you coming from? | asked.

“I'm coming from the training ground,”_ she replied.

“Again, Jane. Please don't kill yourself. You need some rest, for God's sake. | don't know why you trained every single day;’ | let out.
“I need it. My body is already adapted to it. | want to be stronger. She replied.

“You are already strong, Jane. You fight with the strongest pack warrior, and you win. Please take a break from this everyday training’, | utter.

“I don't think so, what if | meet a stronger one? The one that is stronger than my current self, then what should | do? | should wait and get
myself killed, | understand you, Amira, | know you're looking out for me,” Jane said. Try to understand me too, if | don't train, | will get killed
by a strong enemy.

“Her reason is reasonable, but | don't want to lose a sister and my friend. Ever since she came across her mate at the club. She changes, she
changes into a new person. | caused this. | should not have forced her to the club. Something occurs to me. Yes, Jane suddenly changed.
“Did that mate of hers say something wrong to her at the club? “Did he insult her again? | remember Jane never told me what he said to
her.

“Jane, tell me the truth. The last time you met your mate at the club, what did he do to you? | mean, did he hurt you by saying a trash word
to you? | asked.

Jane was shocked by what | asked her. She stood there looking at me without uttering a single word to me.

“Amira, whatever my mate told me that day pushed me to be strong. | don't want to talk about it. | don't want to keep thinking about him. |
am sorry, can we stop talking about him? She said,

“What can | do? But | accept her decision.
“OK, Jane, | promise I. | respect your decision. | am sorry for asking too much, | reply.

“I didn't mean it that way, Amira. You are not pushing or asking too much, she said. | just don't want to keep remembering that asshole of a
mate. I'm sorry if | sound rude to you.

It's been a week since | saw Jane. She is always busy with her training and the pack stuff. Ella is always there with me. We talk and play
together. Nothing has been the same ever since Jane stopped socializing with us.

“Amira, | think we should go see Jane,” Ella suggested.

“Do you think she's going to welcome us? You know she is trying her best to be strong, and | feel it would be better not to disturb her. Ella,
let her be and let's support our friend by not disturbing,” | let out.

“OK, I understand. So baby girl, let's hit the town," She cried out.

| like Ella, she is always in a good mood, a free spirit girl. | wish everyone could be like her. She had zero worries. | pray the moon goddess
provides her with a good and caring mate. A mate who she will forever be happy with.
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