Rejecting Your Rejection

Chapter 27 Surrender
“All of our reasoning ends in surrender to feeling.”
-Blaise Pascal-

“You know you’re very lucky your mate has gone beyond to show you that he regrets
everything. That he is and has changed for you. Hardly anyone does that. | know rejection
hurts but know in the end your choice today won’t make you live with regret.”

‘I know” she rea**ure Cameron who stood beside Carla before breathing and taking the
bouquet from her and smile. She should have cancelled the wedding but it was too late to
turn back now. She hates her wolf for not helping her when she needed her. So this was
her punishment and even hers.

Cora and Kyle has understood her and they back away from involving in her choice. Kiev
has already apologize for what he did that day blaming it on his wolf side even though she
hasn’t fully forgiven him. She prays the moon goddess that today was a right choice to
made.

Yet the moment she walk down the aisle her wolf whimper and she knew then that he was
here. When she made it to the altar her eyes scan the church and found him sitting at the
far end corner with nobody else noticing him.

The ceremony starts the priest ask if anyone wants to object she was waiting for him to
intervene but he never does. Disappointed fills her and she couldn’t focus on her vows.
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The priest repeated his words and she look up to find everyone looking at her and he was
no longer there.

“| dont”

there was gasp and murmured from the crowd “I'm sorry but | love him so much” Kiev grip
her hand but she push his hand away “sorry, | still love my mate. This is a mistake | love
Dante” pack members were speechless at this. So the rumor two years ago was true she
heard whispers.

Evelyn screams reaching for Daniella who was now apologising the crowd for the
inconvenience but Carla quickly held Evelyn back. Kiev reach for her wrist but she slaps it
away only for his hand to came contact with her cheek calling her a b****,

The furious look in Camerons couldn’t control it that he growl at him running towards Kiev
to rip his throat but he was held back by Kyle. She turns and slap him in return twice with
both palms making everyone stops.




She then gathered up her dress couldn’t care of anyone and run out looking for him. Her
tears slip from her eyes, she started to sob calling out his name but he already left in a car.
She hail a taxi getting in urging the driver to drive faster and follow the car.

She was sobbing nonstop with her hands on her face, her lips muttering his name. “please
don’t lose him” she beg the driver while still sobbing and he drove really fast when he saw
the bride in tears.
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The car suddenly stopped she look around and find that he’s back at the pack house. She
quickly left her name to the driver to pick up his payment late while struggling with her
dress to get out. The rain already pouring down suddenly making her all wet she runs in
the house following his scent.

She pa**ed every rooms and went down the hallway which seems like a bas****t. She
quicken her steps finally she reaches a room opening it the sight in front of her was heart
wrecking.

Him on his knees in front of a frame that has a painting of herself smiling, the one when
she was 15 playing with her origami. She saw him lifted his hand with a bottle of alcohol,
already in his hand her voice was croak she called out his name ‘Dante.’

He seems to fail to notice “I love you, as long as you smile I'll be happy” he said while
crying staggering he stood up lifting the bottle to his mouth “I'll just drink myself back to
death, | love you” he cried.

Without hesitation she runs and hug him from the back, whispering through her tears “I
love you too,” finally admitting her feelings to him.

He turns around his eyes blinking and searching if she was real, tears still drop from his
eyes “is this real?” his hands cupping her cheek as her head nodded yes, she spoke again
“| always love you” with that her lips crashes on his, savoring him.
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He responded with all his pa**ion like they don’t have a tomorrow. Not holding back
anymore she disarray her clothes leaving on her lingerie along with his shirt before
wrapping her legs around his torso never breaking their kiss filling each other with love.

She let him take her to his room where she finally surrender all of herself to him and him to
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