
You Are Mine, Omega Chapter 245 Your Destiny Is Waiting For You

Chapter 245 Your Destiny Is Waiting For You

Arvan was driving his car and thinking about what Rose's mother told him.

Her wolf was upset with her? What was wrong? She had not gone for a run since that day! Was

that because of his rejection?

Arvan thought about that night and how she was begging him not to reject her.

'Why am I thinking about her? Am I feeling guilty? No, Arvan, you can not feel that.

It is not my fault that she was my mate. I rejected her because I needed to protect my pack. I can

not be mated with just anyone.'

Arvan drove to the pack house.

Meanwhile, Rose was lying on her bed thinking about today. She was drunk. But not that drunk

that she didn't remember how Arvan insulted her tonight. He didn't just insult her, but he insulted

her friend Mark. He even wanted to kill Taylor. He was dangerous. She needed to stay away from

him. They didn't have any connections now with him. She tried to stay away but this man wanted

to humiliate her again and again.

Before rejection, he didn't talk with her, and after rejection, all he wanted to do was insult her

without any reason.

'I hate you, Arvan Black. You called me slut, vicious, and so on. I didn't harm you, I don't have the

power to. But I hope the Moon Goddess will give you the punishment for taking my wolf away

from me.'

She didn't realize when she fell asleep.

She suddenly felt dark everywhere. Someone was calling her while crying.

"Rose."

"Rosalie?"

"Rose, please save me, Rose."

"Rosalie, where are you???"

Rose was running into the dark forest. She could not recognize the forest. As if she never went

there.

"Where are you? Why can't I find you, Rosalie?"

"You are very close, Rose."

Rose was trying to find the voice, but no matter how much she was running, Rosalie's voice was

going far away from her.

"Rosalie."

"Very close."

Rose suddenly fell to the ground. Now her vision had changed. She saw an old hut in the middle

of the forest. "Where am I? How can anyone live in the middle of the forest?"

She was feeling pain in her legs. "Ahhh my legs!"

She saw her legs were bleeding. She couldn't get up from there. She saw the old hut. The door

was opened and smoke and lights came out from there.

"Get up, Rose." She heard a voice. She could not identify the voice. It was a female voice she had

never heard.

"Who are you?"

"Come here. Your fate, your destiny is waiting here for you."

The voice was so alluring but so deep. It was fascinating.

"What do you mean?"

"Come here and find everything."

Rose tried to get up. She felt pain but she still got up and headed to the hut.

She was almost there. She was almost close to the hut. When the light from the hut caught her

eyes. She closed her eyes and opened her eyes again.

But this time she was in her room. She felt shocked. She was sweating.

'I was in the forest just now and my legs were hurt. But I am totally okay right now! How? What

was that? Was it a dream?'

She looked at her phone and saw it was time to go to university. So that was a dream. Such a

weird and horrible dream! But she heard Rosalie's voice in that dream. She was calling her for

help.

'I am sorry, Rosalie. I am missing you daily. If the Moon Goddess gave me any chance to save

you, I would do that, but Alas! What can I do now?'

She was sobbing. She felt her heart hurt.

She got down from the bed and began to get ready.

After getting ready, she went downstairs.

"Good morning, mom."

"Hmm morning."

"What happened, mom? Are you angry with me, mom?"

"Why did you drink last night? You were never like that? What if Arvan didn't drop you at home,

what would happen to you last night?"

"Mom, please don't talk about strangers. Though he is our head Alpha, but he is a stranger to me. I

didn't want his help last night. He was eager to help me. And nothing would happen to me. Mark

was with me. He was even about to drop me."

"Mark?"

"Yes, mom Mark. Do you remember Alice's cousin? You met him one time at Alice's home."

"Yeah, but he was outside of the pack. When did he come back?"

"Mom, we are friends. I met him a lot of times abroad. In fact, we studied at the same university."

"Do you know him personally? Is he a good man? Do you like him?"

"Mom, please. We are just friends."

"Okay fine. But next time tell him to meet me. I want to know how he is now?"

"Okay, I will tell him. Now I have to go. Bye, mom."

She kissed her mom's forehead and went out.

She took a bus and sat on a seat. While looking outside from the window she was thinking about

her dream.

'WILL I EVER GET A CHANCE TO GET YOU BACK, ROSALIE?'
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