After training ended for the day, I visited Mr. and
Mrs. Dubois in their home. After what Kwame told
me when he visited Garnet Moon, | made it a task to
visit his parents. | was pulled into a bone-crushing
hug by Mrs. Dubois who praised the Moon Goddess
for protecting me with tears in her eyes. Even Mr.

Dubois hugged me.

It felt strange, honestly. [ wasn’t used to receiving
love from anyone in Zircon Moon, but the Dubois
family held a special place in my heart. Because of
their bravery, I am here today. My ashes would have

been discarded somewhere, forever forgotten.

They were the only people | cared about, besides the

children and a few of the other innocent pack

~ members, and I will do all that I can to ensure thei

fety. They deserve the best for defying :
n their Alpha to help a little girl.




As I was heading back into the packhouse, Darien
jogged up to me. He wasn’t himself this morning
and backed out on training today. The worry all of us
had the night before came back at full force and I

admit, I almost went against my word of not

following him and demanding to know what was
wrong with him. I felt relieved to see that he was

willing to talk to me.

“Darien? What's the ma—"

“I need to speak to you. Now.” His hand locked
around my wrist in a tight grip, pulling me harshly
towards the house. From his touch alone, I could

sense the wave of emotions rushing through him.

Pain.




the stairs

e third floor, passing by my room and headi
into his.

When we entered, Darien locked the door behind

him and paced in circles. Quietly, [ sat on the bed,
watching him battle for control over his wolf. With
his eyes flickering to black, I braced myself for the

lingering possibility of things going awry.
“Darien?” I asked, worried. “What’s going on?”
“I found my mate.” He revealed.

My eyes widened. I fought to stop a smile from

forming on my face. As happy as I was for him, there
was something else to it. “Congratulations! I'm

happy for—"

“She rejected me last night.”




Who would do this to such a great guy?

It wasn’t long until the anger disappeared from his
eyes, replaced with running tears. He sniffled, unable
to hold back the roll of pain that entered his chest.
“I didn't know what to do. She didn’t even give me a
chance. She outright rejected our bond and told me
she deserves someone better and stronger, not a

lowly Delta.”

My anger punched away my sadness, making itself
known. it was a lingering, boisterous devil in my
body, and now, | was ready to let it out. What kind of
selfish person did this? Darien may be a stoic and
indifferent man, but he is the one person anyone
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~ know, dude.”
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“Deal with rejection.” Darien took a seat next to.mg,;, i
His bright eyes were puffy and red. Confusion was |
written all over his face, mingling with pain that was
stabbing his soul every minute. 1 heard his wolf
howling for his lost mate. “Am [ not good enough for
her? Does my status truly make me an incompetent

mate?”

My heart wouldn't stop breaking. I felt like I was
going to cry. I shook my head. “No. Anyone would
have the honor of being your mate. You are an
amazing person, Darien. Your rank does not define
your worth to your soulmate.” [ slumped against the
bedframe, my shoulders dipping as my hands came
to my face. “I don’t know if I'm the best person to

answer your rejection question. I accepted mine,

severing the bond. I was reipct‘ed at the .»WQ!‘ L
of my life and [ wanted to end the pa
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“You knew her, I think. She’s from this pack.”

“Well, that narrows it down to about a hundred

unmated she-wolves.”

“She’s mated to the Alpha. Who am I to think I

could take what is his?”

I froze. Unblinking and unmoving. “What did you

just say?”

Darien could detect the sudden change in my voice,
his eyes shooting up to meet my brown. I could feel

the flames of fury already combusting in my body,

threatening to overflow. The devil wanted to be free.
£ ) G '

“Your mate is Odessa?”




water, hacking off chunks of my hair, callmg me. fa _
and worthless when T was mere bone, complaining to
Jonathan and Neron to get them to hurt me, even
forcing me to drink dirty toilet water. All of that
coupled with how she hurt Darien ignited an

uncontrollable conflagration in me,

I saw red. Hateful, gory red. [ wanted revenge, not
just for me, but for Darien. I wanted to kill Odessa.

wanted that bitch dead.

“Kiya. Your eyes are blue.” I heard Darien’s voice like

a distant whisper.

Blue eyes. A telltale sign that my anger was win

and my defenses were wavering. My powers
funct1oned as an extension of my




~ and take this? Is he just going to let this two-tir
bitch walk all over him?

“She hurt you, Darien...” I reply in a strained
whisper, the last of my defenses working hard to
push back against my fury. “That’s unacceptable.”

“And I don’t need you to take on that responsibility.”
He pulled me away from him, looking into my
glowing blue eyes. “What goes on between my mate
and I is none of your concern. It is my responsibility,
so I will handle what happens. I'm a grown man, |

don’t need you to fight my battles for me.”

Pieces of my anger crumbled, turning into dust upon
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- not her

“Was she one of the people who hurt you back
then?”

I nod. "And now she’s hurting you. She’s always been
in love with Neron, even when we were kids. He
called her his Luna. They’ve been together for a long

time.”

“But she is unmarked. So, she is not an official

Luna.”

“It doesn’t change anything.” [ rub my face,
expelling a deep, disappointed sigh. “What are you

going to do?”




'the wolves so susceptlble to re;ectl n an

pain. Why was this a thing amongst werewolves?

Love shouldn’t be freely given. Love should take
time to develop, to blossom like the beautiful rose it

was. . °
But even roses have thorns.
“What do you want me to do?”

“Nothing.” He answered. “You've done enough by
listening to me and offering some insight. Neither I
nor Sirius will accept the rejection of our bond.

Odessa will come to us eventually, | know it.”

[ still have doubts, but I won’t share them. Seemg
the smile appear on my best friend’s face is a
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it a response, I hugged Darien again
hugged me back tight, his chin on top of m}L air.
Odessa is crazy for rejecting him, and I hope to
Selene that some sense hits her sooner or later,
preferably sooner.

Wow. Darien and I were both rejected mates. No

wonder Neron and Odessa were made for each other.
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| almost wish Darien would
accept the rejection and he an..

Eva Yarbrough
she didn't want another mate.
however, she may fall in love. ...
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