
  
    
      REJECTED MATE

      A SHAPESHIFTER REVERSE HAREM ROMANCE

      
        MOON CRESCENT CASINO

        BOOK TWO

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        SARWAH CREED

        ARYA KARIN

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2023 by Paulina Thomas

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      [image: Vellum flower icon] Created with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        About Arya Karin

      

      
        About Sarwah Creed

      

    

    
      
        1. Husk

      

      
        2. Fagua

      

      
        3. Fagua

      

      
        4. Winter

      

      
        5. Sky

      

      
        6. Fagua

      

      
        7. Winter

      

      
        8. Husk

      

      
        9. Fagua

      

      
        10. Husk

      

      
        11. Fagua

      

      
        12. Husk

      

      
        13. Fagua

      

      
        14. Husk

      

      
        15. Fagua

      

      
        16. Husk

      

      
        17. Sky

      

      
        18. Winter

      

      
        19. Husk

      

      
        20. Fagua

      

      
        21. Fagua

      

      
        22. Husk

      

      
        23. Sky

      

    

    
      
        About Arya Karin

      

      
        About Sarwah Creed

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT REJECTED MATE

          

        

      

    

    
      My mate, Husk, rejected me!

      What do I care?

      Husk is arrogant, stubborn, and pigheaded, the complete opposite of what I want. I can't mate with a brute like him.

      Worse, his rejection is causing a rift between him and his brothers, my other mates. I can never give Husk my heart even if he possesses my body.

      Fate is cruel and I don't think I can pay the price.

      There's a fine line between love and hate, but with me and Husk, it's a mile-long chasm.

      Author's Note: Rejected Mate is the final book in the Moon Crescent Casino Series. There are multiple-partner scenes, so make sure your Kindle is ready and you have a towel nearby as you read this hot HEA book.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT ARYA KARIN

          

        

      

    

    
      Arya Karin lives in the south and writes steamy romance and action.

      

      Besides being crazy about reading and obsessed with all things romance, she likes to dance, sing, and spend time with her family.

      

      Want to know more about Arya? Click here to go to her website- https://authoraryakarin.blogspot.com/

      Or sign up for her newsletter: http://eepurl.com/c7lTtr

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT SARWAH CREED

          

        

      

    

    
      Sarwah Creed is the Queen of comedy, the Empress of reverse harem, and the Mistress of jaw-dropping twists.

      When she’s not busy writing her Reverse Harem books that will leave you feeling hot and steamy, then you'll find her in the gym, running, or playing tennis with her kids.

      Sarwah’s books are available in English, German, Dutch, Spanish, French, and Italian.

      She has a sweet tooth and can easily be bribed with chocolate and cupcakes.

      If you’re a new reader to Sarwah, don’t hesitate to sign up for her newsletter and you'll receive a free book!

      When you're reading her books, make sure to have a towel nearby because her stories are so steamy, that you’ll need something to cool you down!

      All social media links----https://linktr.ee/SarwahCreed
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      The whole damn place smelled of fucking sex. My nose wrinkled in disgust, and I kicked off my boots. At least Fagua had learned to control her magic enough not to bring the place down on top of us. Or maybe my brothers weren't as good as they could be at making her orgasm. I snorted. I could outpace both of them.

      Giggles sounded from the kitchen, and I debated skipping dinner and going straight to bed. Though I probably needed to pick up some earplugs to drown out their all-night fucking parties.

      My wolf whined within my chest, wanting her as our mate. Stupid wolf didn't know better.

      I ignored him and plodded down the hallway toward the kitchen, grumbling under my breath about horny fucking wolves and their insatiable appetites.

      In the kitchen, Fagua dropped balls of chocolate-chip cookie dough onto a greased baking pan while Winter stirred a thick, spicy-smelling pasta sauce. Sky chopped the jalapeno sausage.

      "Husk, you're back," Sky said, waving the knife at me. "Where have you been?"

      I shrugged. "Around." Anywhere but here and having to see these three making goo-goo eyes at each other all the time. Whoever invented the phrase of a third wheel had to have been in this situation.

      Then again, I guess I was the fourth wheel, and every damn day, I felt like I grew further apart from all of them. I went to the fridge and took out the milk, drinking it down in a few gulps.

      "Hey, I was going to use that to make french toast in the morning," Fagua said as she slid her tray of cookies into the oven. "Not to mention having milk for these as well."

      "Order more, then." I tossed the carton into the trash can. "I'm going to bed. Try to keep your screaming to a minimum tonight."

      "Why don't you lay off her?" Winter growled.

      "Fuck you." I wiped my mouth with the back of my hand. "Have you two forgotten she thought of us as unruly monsters?"

      Fagua stiffened, her full mouth drawing down into a pouty frown. "I'm sorry, okay? You three were kinda overwhelming at first. But you have to admit your table manners needed an upgrade, not to mention you locked me up."

      "Save the bullshit." I clenched my fists. "Does no one remember how she fucking left Sky to die?"

      "Give her a break, Husk. She didn't underst—"

      "No, I won't," I interrupted Sky, who was trying to make the best of everything. It only wound me up the wrong way, and I knew that one day his blind faith was going to get him in trouble.

      "Because of her, you nearly died," I growled, wondering why I had to remind him. "I was the one who wanted her to come to you. We needed her to save you, and she rejected all of this and treated the bonding as dirt. Now, you're both boning her as if you're on a never-ending honeymoon."

      "I-I didn't…" She twisted her hands in her apron. Her face was pale and red spots dotted her cheeks.

      My gut clenched at the thought that I was hurting her, but I couldn't make myself apologize. I couldn't forget what she'd done and her prejudice against us when she didn't even know us.

      Sky rolled his hands into fists. "We've been over this," he said in a cool voice.

      "Save it." I lifted my chin, and the muscle in my jaw twitched.

      "Why do you have to be so fucking hard on her?" Winter slapped the wooden spoon down on the counter. "If you could try to make this work…"

      "She's got you both by the dicks," I snarled. "What the fuck would you know about how to make this work? All you do is listen to her and crawl up her ass every chance you get—even if it means your brother is hungry as hell." I didn't give a shit anymore. "Fuck the three of you. I'm out."

      Not listening to their protests, I stormed into the living room and snatched my boots.

      I shoved my feet inside and was in the elevator before any of them came out of the kitchen.

      There was no way I'd stay in this house with those three. I'd never bond with another werewolf. Ever. And they could forget about my making her my mate. A half-breed? Not a fucking chance.

      I slammed the elevator door and rode it down.

      I was fed up with all their bullshit. Fagua created a wedge between us and neither of my brothers could see it.

      The elevator door dinged open and I stepped out into the lobby. One of the poker table hosts ran up to me, but I waved him off. Let Winter or Sky deal with whatever unruly customers we had. I was done.

      I strode toward the exit.

      "Husk, wait." Fagua followed behind me as she teetered on her high-heeled sandals that weren't strapped in the back, making her legs look even longer as she walked on the balls of her feet.

      "No. I've had it." I pushed the door open and winced at her close proximity.

      She grabbed my arm and I jerked it away. "You can't leave."

      "Watch me." I stomped toward my bike.

      "I'll go with you." She hurried after me, her heels clicking on the sidewalk.

      I stopped, my hands clenched at my sides. "You'll do no such thing."

      "I don't like this." She glanced back. "It feels wrong to have you leave."

      Yeah, and it didn’t feel right with my brothers having her either.

      "Go back upstairs to my brothers. Don't make me tie you up and hand-deliver you."

      She clamped her mouth shut, her face coloring, but as I moved away from her into the cool night, I assumed she decided to go back to them, seeing as we didn't move in the same direction.

      I shoved my hands into my jacket pockets. The stars shone brightly and a chill wind blew against me.

      I breathed in the scent of the city. Cars honked while a group of young women dressed in sequins jaywalked across the street, laughing.

      Traffic whizzed by as the lights blinked red and green, daring me to cross the street. Didn't matter what time of day or night it was, Vegas was always buzzing with gamblers and tourists.

      A gust of wind blew, and I tightened my jacket around me and hiked over to my motorcycle parked outside in a reserved spot. I climbed on and started the engine, my bike purring underneath me.

      I zipped down the street, whizzing past cars like they were standing still, and I didn't bother to look back at her.

      Yeah, I was being an ass. My brothers loved her and she was making herself at home. But I couldn't get past it. I hated how she'd waltzed into our home and messed up our private pack.

      One thing to ease my anger would be to let my wolf out and run.

      The breeze carried a multitude of odors. The usual scents of pollution, sweat, and cooking meat were all there, but there was another scent that made the hairs on the back of my neck stand on end.

      Wolf.

      And not one I recognized.

      Shit. I pulled the bike over to the side and flicked the engine off. It had to be my imagination, right? Some wolves out for a holiday in Vegas, maybe? I pushed some money in the parking meter and headed into the city's park.

      I jogged ahead, following the trail, and another smell joined the first.

      Two wolves. One male and the other… wolf and a hint of something else that I couldn't place. Yet my gut told me there was something wrong with these two being so close.

      I picked up the pace, a snarl building in my throat. This was our territory. No other wolves were allowed here without first clearing it with one of us. Or had my brothers forgotten to mention they'd given permission?

      No. I shook my head. No, they would have told me even if it had to be in a text.

      The trail shifted to Las Vegas's Hidden Forest, and I increased my pace to a run. What the fucking hell were they doing so close to us and not gambling?

      Hunting on another's land was taboo, and I know neither of my brothers would've allowed this, no matter who had come to visit.

      I hopped over the fence and crouched in the shadows, following their scent.

      The moon was hidden behind thick clouds, the air still.

      I pushed forward until the scents vanished. Whirling in a circle, I backtracked only to discover the trail ended here in the middle of the fucking forest. Fuck! I'd been too distracted—my anger clouding my judgment—that I had raced after shadows. How had I lost them?

      I gave a hard sniff, the trees giving off a sweet scent. Something sour floated on the wind. Blood. A fresh kill of a rabbit lay at the base of a thick tree, half-eaten, both odd wolf scents all over it. Why would they leave this here?

      An owl hooted nearby, followed by the distant screech of a bat, and I froze.

      Fagua.

      My hackles rose. Whoever these wolves were, they'd led me out here on purpose. Fagua and my brothers were in danger.

      My wolf clawed at my ribcage to be let out, but I needed to keep my human form to get back into the casino and up to the suite.

      I raced back with my heart in my throat and feeling like I couldn't take deep enough breaths.

      I pulled myself together enough to sprint back to my bike. I took off through the trees, running faster than I ever had before. My chest tightened and my breathing was ragged and shallow. A bitter taste curled up my throat.

      Whoever was after Fagua and my brothers wanted me out of the way, and I'd stupidly walked right into their trap. My heart raced and my head throbbed. Rage built inside me and I bared my fangs.

      Oh God, please don't let me be too late.
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        * * *

      

      My boots pounded across the marble floor of the casino and I didn't even bother with the elevator. I tore through the door to the stairs and took them three at a time with my long strides. My blood pounded in my ears. My breath burned in my chest.

      I reached the penthouse level and slammed a fist into the door.

      "Fagua," I yelled. The scents of wolves and wrongness choked me.

      Muffled shouts sounded from inside along with a growl.

      "Sky! Winter!"

      I kicked the door in. It almost flew off its hinges at my strength, though it missed a man's face by inches. He greeted me with a deep-throated growl meant to intimidate, but fear flickered across his eyes when he saw who had come charging through the door at him full force like a freight train.

      I growled, low and deadly. The man, shirtless with pants, but barefoot, rose to his feet and advanced on me, eyes flashing yellow, teeth bared in fury.

      He stared at me, this stranger who appeared out of nowhere.

      I didn't waste time with a greeting. I kicked hard into his side with a loud crack that sent him rolling across the floor. I took my time, moving toward him because I assumed he was out of it.

      I was wrong because the next thing I knew, he charged toward me.

      I met him in the middle and slammed my knee into his gut. He folded over me and I elbowed him in the side of his head, snapping his neck back.

      I turned to him, but he was ready for me. He backhanded me across the face. I stumbled but came up with an uppercut that clicked his teeth together.

      His eyes rolled up in the back of his head and he slumped to the floor.

      I spun and a wolf stared me down.

      Where the fuck did the wolf come from?

      The wolf was huge, its shoulder was level with my hip and its eyes were solid black.

      The wolf looked surprised for a second, then stalked toward me. I rushed in and drove my foot into his side because I didn't have time to change to my wolf form.

      It whimpered a growl, snapping at me. I slammed him into the wall, feeling his ribs crack under my palm, and he let out a piercing wail.

      Another wolf charged me and I bent low, snatching the first wolf up by the throat and threw it at the other. The half-wolf, half-man growled as it crashed into the other. There was no sign of Fagua or my brothers.

      Three more wolves joined in the fight.

      Powerful jaws tore into my leg. I held back a yell and kicked him off, then lunged at the next one.

      My nails raked into his back and I reeled backward, a snarl ripping from my throat.

      Another wolf leapt at me. I dodged and sliced my claws across his throat as I started to shift while fighting them. I couldn't do it fully; I needed every muscle in my body to do that, and I didn't have time to concentrate on it. Not when I had to fight these fucking wolves that seemed to spring up in every corner of my damn house!

      Fucking spawn of the devil.

      I lunged at the first wolf again. He twisted as I went for his throat and managed to get his teeth into my side.

      I roared in pain as he shook his head. I clawed his muzzle. He let me go and I throat-punched him. He crumbled, choking on blood and pain.

      Another wolf chomped down on my arm.

      I snarled and shoved my claws into his eye sockets. The wolf yelped and stumbled a few feet back, cowering.

      I lunged at him again, but something wrapped around my waist and yanked me back.

      I kicked at whatever restrained me. A sickening crunch sounded and I grinned.

      Wolves circled me, yet their scent of fear clogged my throat.

      Had Fagua been hurt? My heart twisted in my chest and I had to push aside the pain and dread. If one hair on her head was damaged, each of these bastards was going to pay in blood.

      My wolf thumped in my chest, but I was going to rip these fuckers apart with my half-transformed hands.

      I swung around, claws extended. A wolf snapped at my leg.

      I grabbed its forearm and twisted it. A sickening crunch sounded as the shoulder popped out of the socket.

      It screamed in pain and I threw it at the other wolves. Three went down from the impact and two were trampled as the wolves scrambled to get away from me.

      I roared and charged at the wolves closest to me. I knocked them down one by one, my fist pounding into their flesh.

      A sharp, blinding pain ripped through my shoulder.

      A pained howl erupted from my throat. My fingers dug into the wolf's neck as I fell to the floor. I turned and drove my fist into its stomach. It growled but scurried away from me. I laid on the carpet as spots danced in my vision. Shit! Not now. I couldn’t fucking pass out here in the middle of a fight. Stupid curse needed a kick up its ass.

      The wolves closed in on me.

      Baring my teeth, I pushed up into a crouch, ready to spring forward.

      "Stop," Fagua shouted.

      The wolves jerked their gazes from me and looked to their left.

      Fagua stepped past the wolves. Her eyes flashed red and her hands were curling and uncurling at her sides. I could have sworn I saw wisps of magic flare around her.

      "Not one fucking step closer, or I'll rip your spines out and make you eat them," she warned.

      Most of the wolves took a step away, but two didn't. My heart throbbed in my chest.

      The wolves crept closer to her.

      I leaped at them, but she threw her hands up, her magic barreling into them and knocking them to the ground. But they weren't giving up. I punched and kicked all who dared come too close to her, putting myself between her and the wolves. Pain laced through me from my injury, but I didn't stop. I wouldn't stop until she was safe.

      Blood and fists flew. Rage bubbled up in my chest until all the wolves raced out the door.

      Footsteps sounded behind me from the bedroom.

      I swung around, claws extended, and ended up facing a young woman.

      Her eyes were sharp and blue as she looked at me with a mixture of disbelief and fear.

      A wolf bitch.

      Had she been with Fagua and hurt her? I grabbed her by the throat and shoved her against the wall. I pressed my forearm against her neck, cutting off her air. "Who the fuck are you? You've got three seconds to tell me or you die along with your wolf pups here."

      Before I could do anything else, Fagua punched my shoulder.

      "I won't let you hurt her!" Fagua barked, punching my shoulder again. Her hand was small, but her punches stung. I froze, feeling the heat of her anger.

      I stopped. My chest ached at the horror in Fagua's gaze. She thought I was going to kill a female?

      I stared down at the woman panting in front of me. Tears glistened in her eyes. She smelled of wolf and something else, but I couldn't place it. It felt like something dead, but that wasn't possible.

      Shame and guilt pooled in my gut. I let her go, taking a step back.

      The woman let out a gasp, her hands flying to her chest, and she leaned against the wall like it was the only thing supporting her.

      "It will be all right," Fagua said. "Don't be afraid. We mean you no harm."

      "What the fuck is going on?" I asked, the adrenaline from the fight still surging through me. "Where are Sky and Winter?"

      "They went looking for you." Fagua crossed her arms over her chest. She was barefoot and only wore a button-down shirt that hit her knees. Her shirt gaped open, showing off a flat, smooth belly and the creamy color of her breasts. My cock jerked at the sight.

      "And they left you here unprotected?"

      "I can take care of myself."

      She raised her chin in defiance, and I had the sudden urge to put my mouth on hers, to taste it, to kiss away whatever was pissing her off so much.

      "Right. You'd have been wolf mincemeat if I hadn't shown up." When I saw my brothers again, I was going to punch them both for abandoning her. They're all about her being their mate.

      I wanted her too, but I wouldn't share her.

      My lips twisted at that thought. How the hell was I supposed to share her with my brothers?

      She's Fagua. She's not just some girl who wants to be kissed.

      I clenched my fists to keep from putting my hands all over her, from stroking that soft-looking skin until she moaned and writhed beneath me.

      "You're not going to hurt me?" the woman asked, giving me a wary glance.

      I frowned, my wolf snarling in my chest. "Who are you? And what the fuck are you doing here?"

      She raised her chin. "My name is Mayia. I was sent here to speak with you."

      I stepped in front of Fagua, putting myself between her and the girl. "About what?"

      "I'll speak to Fagua alone."

      "I'm not going anywhere," I said.

      I glared at the girl with her pale skin and dark eyes with matching hair. I didn't like her scent. Dead-like. There was only one creature who smelled like that—a fucking vampire. I'd only been in the presence of one and then I'd ripped him to death.

      Curiosity got the better of me. I wanted to hear what she had to say, so I allowed her time to speak. "You have five minutes."

      She nodded and took a deep breath, probably waiting for me to leave them alone. That wasn't what I agreed to. I said she had five minutes, but that wouldn't be alone with Fagua. "I'm the mate to the Alpha of the Stone Pack."

      My eyes narrowed, thinking she couldn’t be telling the truth. No way was she a wolf. "You don't smell like a wolf. Not completely."

      "I'm a wolf and…" Mayia hesitated, and her gaze flickered to Fagua before returning to me.

      She closed her eyes and whispered, "A vampire."

      My eyes narrowed. As I'd suspected, she was a vampire, but only half. Still, it made no sense as to why she was even here.

      "What the fuck?" I blurted because wolves hated vamps more than witches. And vampires loved to kill as many of us as they could. How the hell had two arch-enemies mated?

      "Listen, I don't have time to explain." She paled. "Fagua, your father isn't happy you left."

      How the hell did she know this? Shit, I couldn't take it anymore. Not only had they broken in, but now they were talking as if we knew each other and we were all friends, and trying to advise Fagua about her dad.

      "I can take him if he wants to challenge me or my brothers," I said proudly, though I was lying, but she didn’t know me well enough to know it was far from the truth. I didn't have the strength to fight more than five wolves, let alone a whole army. Heat licked at my shoulders and a low growl rumbled in my chest.

      "No." Fagua cleared her throat, panic in her eyes. "He's alpha and I've seen him tear apart others, even wolves bigger and stronger than him." The way Fagua's lips trembled and her eyes widened told me she saw the truth in Mayia's words.

      "He's brutal." Mayia shuddered.

      "I won't let that happen," I said, my fists curling at my sides. I'd kill anyone who tried to hurt her. Not even the gods could stop me.

      "He would never hurt his own daughter," Mayia said, and I watched her bare her teeth. "But he won't hesitate to hurt you or your brothers."

      My gaze narrowed. "Why should I believe you? Why should I believe any of this?"

      "Because," Mayia said. "He will hurt those she cares about if she doesn't come back. Now."

      My gut clenched. "Why does he need Fagua?"

      "He wants to mate her to the highest bidder." Mayia's tone wavered and she played with a lock of her dark hair. "And he won't take no for an answer."

      "He'll send more wolves after us." Fagua's voice was tight.

      Mayia nodded.

      "Do you believe her?" I asked Fagua. No way did I trust Mayia or these wolves that had attacked me.

      "Not sure." She rubbed her arms.

      "You've had your five minutes, you can go now." My words were directed at Mayia. I thought she would cause trouble and say more than she'd already said, but she bowed her head and then Fagua walked with her to the elevator, showing her the way out.

      It was as if Fagua could read my mind as she directed out, even if it was ironic that Mayia had gotten in somehow, but she'd needed to be led out.

      Still, I waited in the hallway with my arms crossed until Mayia left and Fagua walked back into the suite.

      My head pounded and damn spots appeared in my vision. "I'm getting a beer. You want anything?"

      I could have asked her how things went with Mayia, but one thing about Fagua and me was that we didn't do small talk. In fact we didn't really talk at all, until now.

      "I'll take one, thanks."

      I went into the kitchen and opened the fridge. My vision wavered. I gripped the refrigerator door to keep from stumbling. I shut my eyes against the dizziness.

      My teeth clenched.

      I breathed deeply through my nose to cool the fire in my blood. To ease the desire of having Fagua in my arms, in my bed. My curse was tearing me apart. I wanted to be free of this pain, these cravings.

      Stupid-ass wolf.

      Just another part of being a werewolf, and he was throwing a fit. My body trembled and I crashed to the floor. Darkness burst behind my eyes.

      Fuck, fuck, fuck!

      I knew what this was. My wolf—my soul—ripping me apart because I hadn't mated with Fagua yet. I would die if I didn't mate with her, but how could I share her? The idea sent rage coiling in my gut.

      Now what the hell was I going to do?
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This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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