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Stories referenced in Chapter 5 are:

Scars by Jessica Bailey (On Goodnovel and Kindle)

A Broken Alpha by Abigail Phillips (On Goodnovel)

The Book Series

The Rejection Series was originally published on Wattpad, starting with the first story, Staking His Claim, in November 2025 under the username littlemama30.  The second story in the series, His Human Mate, was published on Wattpad from November to December 2025.  The third, and final story in the series, The Alpha of The North, was published on Wattpad from December 31, 2025 to March 2026.  Each story will be published separately, though may become a one book anthology in the future.
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Chapter 1
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Hope's POV

"Hope Felicia Tanner, you'd better wake up before your late to meet with the Elders," my mother's raised voice came through my open bedroom door.

My eyes flew open. Crap! Not again.

I had that darned dream again. It's been a year since the rejection, but I see his face morphed into disgust as he looked me up and down.

"You! The Goddess gave me you?"

Yep. Me. The human. That was mated to an Alpha heir. Go figure. The Goddess must have had a sense of humor. Because apparently that was a funny pairing.

As I fly up out of my bed, and began to throw some clothes on, I remembered back. My life was definitely different than that of the lives of the shifters I lived with.

When I was around eleven years old, my parents told me of the story of how I was found, abandoned, just outside the Wolf River territory. My father, Callum, was with some of the warriors during a perimeter check while he was gathering firewood for the kitchens. Dad said when he came across me, bundled up snugly in blankets, making only the slightest of noise, he knew he had to bring me back to Mom. Mom, Carissa, had been told not more than a year before she was unable to have pups. Dad said he took it as a sign. Dad and Mom are both Omegas of the Wolf River pack. Dad was a gardener, mom worked in the schoolhouse as an assistant. Mom said the minute she saw me, she knew I was their miracle.

The Alpha of the pack, Alpha Trevor, allowed them to keep me, as long as I did not prove to be a security risk. At the time, they couldn't tell if I was a shifter or not. Our pack had humans, and were generally treated well, since they were mates to their pack members.

I did get bullied some times, but it wasn't too bad. At least, not until I got older and started growing into my curves, which did not match my parents at all. Mom and Dad were wonderful though. They made sure to let me know they loved me like I was born from them. Mom made sure I embraced my curves. I did not look like a typical shifter, which should have been the first sign. Once I reached the age of sixteen years old, I had my full curves, with a mop of curly brown hair. My dark green eyes were also hidden by glasses. I was petite, about 5'4". Most female shifters averaged heights of 5'7" and up. But still, I was generally accepted as a pack member until I turned 17 years old. When I hadn't shifted by then, there were whispers that I was either wolfless or human.

I begged my parents to let me see a witch after I didn't shift on my seventeenth birthday. If I wasn't going to shift, I didn't want to go through this humiliation every year if it was never going to happen. I could find out now and accept my fate.

With Alpha Trevor's approval, we found a witch that lived in the human town twenty miles away who had her own botanical shop.

The witch looked like those typical fairytales of old hag witches. She gave me the shivers. When my father told her what we wanted from her, she huffed.

"She's just a human." I was deeply disappointed. I had grown up with shifters, assuming I was one, living the way they live, knowing now, I was not one of them at all. It tore at me.

But then she looked at me a little more, eyes narrowed. As my father and mother were leaving, and I was trailing behind, the witch stopped me, and whispered, "You are human. But you are special." Her eyes glowed bluish, before going back to normal. I wasn't sure how to take that last part.

Knowing I was not a shifter, I threw myself into learning as much as I could about the shifter world. I felt the need to find a way to give back to those that helped raise me, let me in. I would spend a lot of time in the pack library, going though old and new books alike, devouring whatever I could find out on the shifter world.  At one point, one of the Elders, Jacob, brought me under his wing and began to help me learn as much as I could. By that point, everyone in the pack knew I was only human. Before I found out, I had friends. After I found out, I knew friendly people. It was a hard shift to accept. But my mother and father ensured I was supported and protected. Even through all of that, I still managed to keep my upbeat personality. Sometimes, people would say I was "too perky." Can a person really be too perky?

I used to ask random questions growing up, which maybe would have been another sign that I was different.

"If the rooms are soundproof, and someone knocks on the door, how do they know when someone says come in?"

"What do humans smell like?"

"How do you know your mindlinking the right person?"

"What if you don't like your mate?"

"How is it possible to turn into a wolf? What's the science behind it?"

My mother said I was way too inquisitive.

Ever since I was 16 years old, I started the training like all the other shifters. Yes, I never got as fast or strong as them, but at least I was generally in shape. And I had a skill none of them did. I could climb trees like a monkey. Dad was actually really proud of that.

So, here I was, at 19 years old, a rejected nonshifter, in a pack of shifter wolves, trying, and hoping, to find my purpose.
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Hope's POV

I made it out of the house on time, surprisingly. As I was walking towards the packhouse, I noticed the Alpha heir and his chosen mate, Deidre, standing outside the front steps talking. When I was 16 years old, I suddenly had a massive crush on the Alpha heir, Tatum. I figured it was just because most of the she-wolves did and maybe it was my hormones. He was good looking. Not Liam Hemsworth good looking, but good looking enough. Then when I turned eighteen, and I came across his path, he looked at me disgusted. It crushed me. I guess that's why they called it crushes, right?

He rejected me right away, then spun around and walked off. By the end of the night, he had announced his on-again, off-again girlfriend as his chosen mate because "the human" had been his fated mate. His father was disappointed in his rejecting me, but also seemed to be understanding. The funny thing?  Once the rejection was completed, whatever crush feelings I had for him were gone. Like POOF! I started to wonder if that was the mate bond's version of affecting a human. To be fair, I didn't know enough about human mates, but I would definitely have to dig into that. I did feel a sadness for awhile after, but it was more about being rejected. I would think even as a human being rejected by another human would leave that kind of sadness. No one liked to be rejected. Formally or informally. It made you question your worth.

Tatum always looked down on me since the rejection. Deidre was generally okay with me, but maybe that was because she knew I wasn't any form of competition. I mean really, look at her, in all her tall slender glamour. She looked like a model, so yeah, I get it. 5'7", long blond hair, pale light skin, bright blue eyes. I had curves everywhere. I looked more like a Salma Hayek, without the gorgeous Latin face. I mean seriously, if I had been a lesbian, I would have been into that woman. Deidre was also a Gamma's daughter from a nearby pack. So, status and beauty. It really was no contest.

"Morning, Hope."

"Morning, Deidre. Tatum."

Tatum grunted, "Call her Luna. And I'm your Alpha."

I gritted my teeth, but faked a smile. Not yet your not.

His father was waiting to hand the pack over to Tatum, once he and Deidre have their Ceremony. It was planned for the next full moon, "to honor the Goddess." Yeah, let's honor the Goddess with an Alpha who rejected his Goddess given mate and immediately took on a chosen mate. It was laughable, but who was I to judge. Even though I found out I was only human, I had been raised honoring the Moon Goddess. I knew nothing else. I accepted her as my deity. Even after my rejection. So three more months until he would get the official title.

After a few moments of silence, Deidre spoke up. "We will be having guests arrive today and they will be staying with us for the next month helping with training. Please be on your best behavior."
I wanted to roll my eyes. I was always on my "best behavior."
Tatum puffed out his chest and said with pride, "Nalia Knight and Alpha Jarek of Blood Moon pack will be here, so don't embarrass us."

I flinched at his tone. It took me a moment to catch on to what he just said.

My eyes bulged out of my head. "Luna Nalia is coming here?"

I had heard the rumors around Luna Nalia Knight. She had been a warrior's daughter who had rejected her mate, forfeiting her right to a second chance mate, after finding out he had been lying to and cheating on her. Nalia was later approached by Alpha Jarek to help train his pack and they fell in love. Or, at least that was the rumor. Lucky she-wolf.

Nalia had been famous before her rejection because her family was well-known for their training program. I knew as a nonshifter I wouldn't be able to keep up, but I was excited at the opportunity to at least be able to watch the trainings, if not be able to participate.

Tatum growled lowly, his face pinched up into a frown. "I don't know why an Alpha would choose a rejected warrior for a mate. So beneath him."

What a jerk! I'm so glad he rejected me. Ugh!

I bowed my head slightly in respect, and continued towards the library. When I entered, Elder Jacob and Elder Gareth were already set up at the long table near the window view, books already set out for me to review. One particular book looked interesting and old. I grabbed it and headed for a seat closer to the Elders, but not too close. Elder Jacob smiled a greeting when I said hello, but Elder Gareth just huffed. Ever since I was deemed less worthy due to my nonshifter status, he merely tolerated my presence. He reminded me of grumpy old men in the movies I watched. Like, was he ever happy?

Elder Jacob spoke, "Morning, Hope. What book have you got there?"

I looked it over, trying to find the title. There wasn't one on the outside, which intrigued me more.

"There's no title on the front. Let me see." I opened it and flipped tot he title page and gasped. "Legends and Prophecies. Oh this is going to be a good one!" I was really excited.

Elder Jacob's eyes crinkled up into a bigger smile. One time Elder Gareth had complained about my presence and why "the human" should even be allowed to touch the "sacred books" when Elder Jacob calmly said, "Well, as a human, she could see things differently than we can. She may bring good questions to the table." He had just huffed and ignored me as much as he could ever since.

It was a really thick book, and it would take me quite some time to get through it. I sighed.

"Elder Jacob, could I possibly take this book home with me so I can continue to read it? I feel like this one will take some time to get through."

I heard a noise next to me, in Elder Gareth's direction, but I chose to continue to look at Elder Jacob.

"Of course, Hope. Just make sure to keep it protected from the elements."

Gareth raised his voice, "What? She can't take it from the library! Its a sacred book of our history. She could lose it!"

I felt myself tense up.

In his usual calm manner, Elder Jacob responded, "First of all, we know where she lives." I giggled. "Second of all, she's taken books home many times and has always, always, brought them back in the same condition with which she took them. So, I for one, completely trust Hope with this book."

I felt warm and fuzzy after hearing Elder Jacob's belief in me. I smiled softly at him in thanks.

Gareth huffed again. He does that a lot around me. "Well, I don't like it!" He turned to me, "You had better make sure nothing happens to that book, human."

I stiffen, but turn to him, "Of course, Elder Gareth. I will guard it with my life."

Huff.

I nodded at Elder Jacob and turned back to the book. I had time to read it now and I was eager to dig in.

About an hour in, I came across a prophecy I had not heard about growing up in the shifter schools. It was intriguing.

Without meaning to, I spoke aloud, "I had never heard about this prophecy, Elder Jacob." I looked up realizing I had interrupted his readings. I blushed. "Oh, I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to interrupt you like that."

He chuckled. "Don't worry, Hope. You are here to learn. What prophecy do you speak of?" He gave me his undivided attention. I could actually feel Elder Gareth looking at me too from the side.

"It speaks of a hybrid wolf who will have special powers, who once mated to her true mate, will become an unstoppable pair. They will fight against a divine force with a team of special wolves to protect the paranormals."

Elder Gareth interrupted my speech, "That has been in the books for a long time, human. No hybrid has ever been identified that would meet that prophecy. Its absurd really."

Elder Jacob frowned at Elder Gareth. "Its been written about which means it will come to fruition. You should know by now Gareth, that all the prophecies that have been written have occurred, with the exception of this one of the hybrid."

"If this prophecy is true, it would likely be the Alpha of the North being the hybrid. There are rumors he is stronger than most wolves, and shifted at 10 years old."

"But the book says its a her, not a he. Maybe its the Alpha of the North's mate who is the hybrid."

Elder Jacob looked at me and smiled, "And that is why you are here to help us."

And suddenly, I felt I had a purpose.
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Hope's POV

I was eager to see Elder Jacob the next day after reading some more in the Legends & Prophecies book the night before. I was having trouble putting it down, because there was information in it that was never mentioned in the history of shifters’ classes over the years.

I was practically bouncing in my seat at breakfast. Dad kept teasing me that I would become the best shifter librarian. He joked, but I would actually enjoy something like that. Mom asked if I was going to try to watch the trainings when Luna Nalia came to visit, and I had to admit to her that that was another reason I was so excited today. I mean really, how often do we shifters get to meet legends? Okay, maybe legend is a bit much, but I felt like she was a legend. A badass she-wolf who rejected her cheating mate, mated a just as badass Alpha, and ran her own training programs that are considered elite? Hell yeah. Legend!

Dad spoke up as I was practically bolting out of my seat once I was done eating, "Please don't be extra today, dear."

I shouted back over my shoulder, "Never Daddy."

I was walking fast towards the packhouse to get to the library. I was muttering to myself, "Don't be extra. I am never extra. Pfft."

I said hello to some of the pack members on my way, even though some of them pointedly ignored me or just stared at
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