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Rejected Mates Collection


Dragons, Wolves and Mates.... Oh my!   
We have authors collecting Rejected Mates Stories just for you to devour and keep you up all night long. 
Rejected Mates Collection features New York Times, USA Today, and other bestselling authors. Each month expect new releases filled with magic, mates and more.
Check out our website at rejectedmates.com for our release schedule and more about our fabulous authors.  






Blurb


Fall in love with the Stubborn Dragon Today!  
Second in command Simon Delrio is ready to settle down with a mate, but first he needs to find her. Which is difficult with his Alpha in newly mated bliss. Everything changed when he heard a call for help and he finds her. Instantly his dragon knows she’s his mate.
Only problem, she doesn’t want him.
Freya Cedar didn’t want to attract any shifter attention. As a strong independent witch, she can mostly protect herself. Yet the one man who answers her call... a dragon who’s all alpha male. She finds him attractive, but she knows what shifters are capable of. She has the scars to prove it. Even if her whole body warmed the second, she locked eyes with him, it’s a hard no.
Only problem, he doesn’t want to listen.
Fans of Elle Boon will call this shifter romance their next favorite read! Scroll up and one-click to start reading Simon and Freya’s story today!
***This is a hot, dragon shifter romance – don’t go in thinking it will be sweet with this alpha male dragon, steamy scenes, a strong heroine, and some surprises along the way.***




Chapter one
On The Run

Freya


Freya shoved her hands through her long hair, then picked up her pendulum made of amethyst. She needed to do another reading before she continued on her journey. So she sat in the back of the mom-and-pop food joint—the ribs were amazing and melted in her mouth. But now that her energy was up, she needed to figure out where she should go next. Her motto, hidden and patient after Queen Elizabeth of York. The mother of Henry the Eighth was a strong, bad ass woman after all for putting up with being the spoils of war. Not unlike Freya right in this moment.  
Her father had sold her off to some shifter named Steve Athams, who wanted a witch harem to boost his power and strength. The bastard had a destined mate, a bear shifter, but he wanted more. His “home” was in Jackson, Mississippi, on the edge of town, and he wanted to claim all the south for himself. But Freya wasn’t going to be part of that shit. 
On her trip from Memphis, Tennessee, to meet Steve, her guards gave her no opportunity. Until that night, when Steve forced himself on Freya, saying he was claiming her so no other male would touch her. 
A shiver slid down her spine at the memory; she had a few scars still on her skin from the blitz attack. That night, when he passed out, she slipped away with her bag and three grand. She ran with little direction, and her most recent stop was Lexington, Kentucky. Her funds were running low with every stop, but she needed to eat and needed to sleep somewhere that wasn’t a bus or the stops. 
With the four decks of cards she trusted, she set them in a circle and placed her pendulum in the middle. Which deck needs to speak to me? She sucked in a breath, then slowly blew it out while repeating the question mentally to her pendulum. It wiggled right to wave at the Star Dragons Oracle deck by Palo Barbieri. She set the others aside with the Green Witch Tarot Companion deck on top. The book was bigger than the rest of the ones she’d stashed away, but she still trusted this. Her mother had gifted her the Green Witch deck when she was ten years old. One of the last presents she’d given Freya before her death. 
Tucking the pendulum in her pocket, she scanned the area. Most of the other customers were too engrossed with their own problems and eating with their company to pay her much attention. Her back was to the wall in the very back near the kitchen, giving her a quick escape if she needed to bolt. Pulling at her magic, she shielded herself. Everyone would see her eating another round of ribs with no need of refills from the waitress. 
Grabbing the deck, she shuffled and asked the cards what she needed to know. Then, she pulled three from the top when her hands warmed. 
Card one, “Bliss- Cherishing the day.” On the card was a dragon playing in the water with a mermaid during the sunset. The first card usually represented the past, and it hit home on just how much had changed when she’d bolted. 
Card two, “Legacy-Persistence,” representing the present. She smiled at the card. A gray dragon stood tall with a man in front and rubble all around. 
Card three, “Effort-Conquering your demons,” representing the future. She prayed to the goddess that she could be in a place to feel like her demons were vanquished and firmly in the past. This pull was giving her a rush because it felt like a better omen, that good things were coming her way. She adjusted her black hair behind her ear. 
As she placed the cards back in the box, her hands warmed over the Green Witch deck. She shuffled and pulled a card, the curiosity getting the best of her. 
Knight of Chalices, or cups in other decks. Her heart leapt into her throat. She didn’t need the damn book to know what this meant. Socializing was needed to achieve the last spread, and it could also be the death of her. Hidden and patient had kept her alive. Tomorrow, maybe then she’d find someone to talk to.

[image: image-placeholder]I’m Freya fucking Cedar. I’m a strong witch and will stay safe. I’m hidden and patient. 
She kept repeating it in her head. Back at the bus stop, she scanned all the places she could run to next. 
A chill ran down her spine and she jerked her head up, scanning the bus stop. Something was wrong; she knew it in her bones. Three buses were getting ready to depart, one heading to Arizona, then California, another to Montana, and the last to Washington D.C. That bus was filled with schoolchildren on a trip to see the Capital. That left two buses as her possible exit route. No way would she put children in danger, even if it meant death. 
With two options in place, she adjusted her weight and scanned the area once more. 
Two women were holding small square papers, and they were looking around the busy area. 
Freya swallowed hard as she summoned a bit of magic, using the wind to move the square in the closest woman’s hand. It twisted in the breeze and Freya’s heart stopped cold. The image was her from a year ago—before she ran. 
She lifted her gaze, and the chill returned when she locked eyes with the woman holding the image. 
“I have her.” She lifted her hand up and pointed at Freya. 
“The bus to Montana will be leaving in two minutes. The bus for Arizona will be leaving in three minutes.” The announcer continued on with how the D.C. bus had ten more minutes. But that information didn’t stick as Freya turned and ran toward the buses. The woman yelled out her name, but she didn’t dare stop. 
“Get him here,” the other yelled as she pushed through the crowd of people heading for their buses. They were gaining on her as the lines grew longer with the last-minute people hopping on before the long stretches. 
She couldn’t use magic because witches weren’t out of the supernatural closet, and she refused to be that fucking witch who fucked up everything. With gritted teeth, she slid behind one of the buses, and a guy eyed her. 
“Which way?” she asked out loud, hoping the goddess would give her a sign. 
“I’m heading to California. Going to be a rapper down there.” He grinned, showing off a gold grill across his teeth. 
“This bus?” She tapped the metal behind her, and he nodded. Maybe that was my sign. 
“Where is she?” The roar of his voice echoed through the area, sending a flush of heat through Freya. She was losing time. The lines thinned as the last call was announced. 
She glanced around and waved her hand toward the other bus, and the illusion of her walking toward the Montana bus appeared from nowhere. It would only last about three minutes.
She took the chance and bolted onto the bus just as the doors closed. The driver glared at Freya until she showed a fake ticket, then nodded for her to take her seat. 
Freya ran for the first seat and slid down into it. The bus lurched forward, and she finally released the breath she’d been holding. 
“No!” he roared out, trying to stop the bus Freya was on. 
Not a chance. Freya focused on the driver, creating an invisible bubble around her. Nothing would distract her as she increased their speed onto the main road. 
Freya chanced a glance back behind her, and the three of them were standing at the bus stop. One turned and headed for the D.C. bus, muttering something to the others. 
She released the magic and tried to relax. 
“You decide then?” The guy who’d spoken to her earlier caught her attention, and he grinned at her with a knowing smile. She’d sat right next to him. His nose wiggled. “Nice use of strength there.” He winked, like he was impressed with her magic use. The guy was a shifter of some kind. 
“Thank you for not stopping the bus,” she muttered to him. 
“You’re obviously not mated to him, so it’s not my problem.” He winked, and she fully relaxed. “I’ll watch after ya so you can sleep. You have my word.” He extended his hand, and she took it, using magic to bind him to his word. 
“Thanks.”
“Get some rest, sugar.”




Chapter two
Just Another Day

Simon


Simon Delrio rolled his shoulders, trying to displace the tension building in his muscles. Ever since Javiero mated with Meka, his stress load had doubled, leaving him tight and angry all the fucking time.  
Today was just another long ass day, the sun setting in the distance, casting the city in shadows. The vampires would be out at any moment. 
He scratched at his chest where his dragon tattoo rested on his skin. His beast wanted to get out and fly, but the woman, well witch, in front of him just wouldn’t relent in her assertion that they would be great together. 
“Look, you’re a beautiful woman, but my dragon isn’t being called to you. You’ll find your destined mate.” He winked and stepped away from the coven’s main building. 
“But I feel something on my end.” She tried to block his path, but he just sidestepped her. Instead of giving up, she trailed him toward downtown. 
“You don’t understand. I can’t just flip a switch in my beast. He’s got a lot of fucking say when it comes to this.” He stopped and turned to the witch. She was blonde, perky, and would make some other shifter happy with her bubbly personality. But it wasn’t for him. 
Her lips thinned as she stared at his chin. “Fine,” she huffed, then stormed back to the coven’s meeting building. There might be another term for it, but Simon couldn’t recall. 
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