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Prologue

STORM-BOUND MATES: Rejected by Fate, Claimed by the Alpha

By Keeley Scott

The storm arrived the night fate betrayed me.

Rain lashed against the windows of the Moonridge Pack Hall, and thunder rattled the ancient stone walls. The entire pack had gathered to witness the ceremony—the moment every young wolf dreamed of from childhood.

The Mate Recognition.

My hands trembled as I stepped into the center of the room. Excitement and fear tangled inside me. Tonight, I would finally learn who the Moon Goddess had chosen for me.

Every wolf only received one true mate.

One soul.

One destiny.

At least, that's what I'd always believed.

Then I saw him.

Alpha Rowan Blackwood.

The most powerful Alpha in the northern territories.

Tall, broad-shouldered, and devastatingly handsome, he stood before the gathered pack like a king born to rule. The moment our eyes met, something exploded inside me.

The bond.

Warmth surged through my veins.

My wolf cried out with joy.

Mate.

A smile began to form on my lips.

For one perfect second, I thought my future had arrived.

Then Rowan's face darkened.

The warmth vanished.

Silence swallowed the room.

"No."

The single word struck harder than any physical blow.

My heart stopped.

The entire hall froze.

Rowan stared at me as though I'd become something foul.

Something beneath him.

"I reject this bond."

Gasps echoed around us.

My knees nearly buckled.

A rejected mate.

The cruelest fate a wolf could suffer.

Pain ripped through my chest as the sacred connection between us shuddered violently. Tears blurred my vision, but I refused to let them fall.

Not here.

Not in front of everyone.

Not in front of him.

Rowan's silver eyes held no mercy.

No regret.

Only cold determination.

"You are not fit to stand beside an Alpha."

The words cut deeper than claws.

Laughter and whispers erupted throughout the hall.

Pity.

Mockery.

Humiliation.

I felt every stare like a blade against my skin.

Without another word, Rowan turned his back on me.

And walked away.

Leaving me shattered before the entire pack.

That should have been the end of my story.

A rejected wolf.

A broken bond.

A future buried beneath the ashes of a dream.

But fate wasn't finished with either of us.

Because beyond the borders of the northern territories, a darkness older than any pack was awakening.

A storm was coming.

One powerful enough to destroy kingdoms.

One deadly enough to wipe out every wolf on the continent.

And the only thing standing between survival and ruin...

Was the mate bond Rowan Blackwood had tried to reject.

Whether he wanted me or not.

Whether I hated him or not.

The Moon Goddess had already chosen.

And destiny does not accept rejection.

Not even from an Alpha.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

CHAPTER 1 – THE NIGHT OF THE STORM 
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The sound of laughter filled the air as I walked through the center of the village.

Tonight was the Moon Festival.

The most important night of the year.

Colorful lanterns hung from wooden poles. Music drifted through the cool evening air. Children ran across the open field while adults gathered around tables filled with food.

Everyone looked happy.

Everyone except me.

I pulled my thin gray shawl tighter around my shoulders and kept walking.

No matter how many festivals came and went, nothing ever changed.

I was still Aurora Vale.

The girl nobody noticed.

The girl nobody wanted.

The girl who never seemed to belong anywhere.

A group of young wolves passed beside me.

Their voices dropped when they saw me.

I heard the whisper anyway.

"That's her."

"The strange one."

"I heard she still hasn't shifted properly."

I lowered my eyes and kept moving.

There was no point reacting.

People had been talking about me my entire life.

I was used to it.

Or at least I tried to be.

Still, the words stung.

They always did.

I stopped near the edge of the field where the crowd was thinner.

From there, I could see the entire festival.

The bonfire burned brightly in the center.

Its golden light danced across smiling faces.

For a moment, I wished I could be like them.

Normal.

Happy.

Wanted.

A sharp ache settled in my chest.

I pushed it away.

Tonight wasn't the night to feel sorry for myself.

At least that was what I told myself.

The wind suddenly brushed against my skin.

Cold.

Strange.

I looked up.

The sky was clear.

Yet something felt wrong.

My wolf stirred deep inside me.

Restless.

Uneasy.

I frowned.

"What is it?" I whispered.

No answer came.

Only silence.

The strange feeling remained.

Growing.

Waiting.

I rubbed my arms.

Maybe I was imagining things.

That happened sometimes.

The village elder stepped onto the wooden platform near the bonfire.

Everyone turned toward him.

"The Alpha is arriving!" he announced.

The crowd erupted into cheers.

Excitement spread instantly.

My stomach tightened.

Alpha Kael Stormfang.

The strongest Alpha in Storm Ridge history.

The man everyone admired.

The man everyone feared.

I had only seen him a few times before.

Never close enough to speak to him.

Never close enough to know what kind of man he truly was.

The crowd parted.

A line of warriors appeared first.

Large.

Serious.

Dangerous.

Then he stepped forward.

And suddenly the entire world seemed to stop.

My breath caught.

Alpha Kael was taller than I remembered.

Broad shoulders.

Dark hair.

Sharp features.

His expression was unreadable.

Like stone.

Power rolled from him in waves.

Every wolf around me seemed to feel it.

Including me.

My pulse began to race.

Why?

I had no idea.

His eyes swept across the crowd.

Calm.

Controlled.

Then they landed on me.

Everything changed.

The moment our gazes met, a strange heat rushed through my body.

My heart slammed against my ribs.

The air disappeared from my lungs.

For one terrifying second, I couldn't move.

Couldn't breathe.

Couldn't think.

The world narrowed until only he existed.

His eyes widened.

Just slightly.

But I saw it.

Shock.

Confusion.

Something else.

Something dangerous.

A growl rumbled deep in his chest.

My wolf suddenly pushed forward.

Hard.

Mate.

The word exploded inside my head.

I froze.

No.

No.

No.

My stomach dropped.

My entire body went cold.

Mate?

Alpha Kael?

That couldn't be possible.

Not me.

Not someone like me.

The bond hit with terrifying force.

I stumbled backward.

My hands trembled.

Across the field, Kael stood completely still.

His eyes never left mine.

The crowd had gone quiet.

Whispers began spreading.

People noticed.

Of course they noticed.

They always noticed when something went wrong.

And this was definitely wrong.

Very wrong.

The Alpha's mate was supposed to be powerful.

Respected.

Strong.

Not me.

A low rumble rolled through the sky.

I blinked.

Then looked upward.

Dark clouds were gathering.

Fast.

Too fast.

Only moments ago the sky had been clear.

Now black clouds spread above us like spilled ink.

The crowd murmured nervously.

Another rumble followed.

Louder this time.

The wind picked up.

Lanterns swayed violently.

A chill ran down my spine.

Something wasn't right.

Something felt...

alive.

The strange pressure in my chest grew stronger.

The air around me crackled.

My skin prickled.

Fear tightened its grip around my heart.

People were staring now.

Not at the sky.

At me.

I wanted to disappear.

I wanted to run.

But my feet refused to move.

Kael started walking toward me.

One step.

Then another.

The crowd quickly moved aside.

Nobody dared stand in his path.

Every step brought him closer.

My pulse thundered.

What was I supposed to do?

What was I supposed to say?

I had imagined meeting my mate before.

Every young wolf did.

In those dreams, it was beautiful.

Perfect.

Warm.

This felt nothing like that.

This felt like standing in front of a wildfire.

Dangerous.

Uncontrollable.

The closer Kael came, the stronger the bond became.

Heat flooded through me.

My wolf whimpered.

Mate.

Mate.

Mate.

The word echoed again and again.

Kael stopped a few feet away.

His eyes searched my face.

I couldn't look away.

For a second, neither of us spoke.

The festival disappeared.

The crowd disappeared.

Only him remained.

Then lightning split the sky.

A bright white flash lit the entire field.

Gasps erupted around us.

Thunder exploded seconds later.

The ground shook beneath my feet.

Fear shot through me.

The bond snapped tighter.

Kael inhaled sharply.

His jaw clenched.

His fists tightened at his sides.

He looked angry.

No.

Not angry.

Terrified.

The realization shocked me.

An Alpha like him shouldn't fear anything.

Yet something in his eyes looked almost... afraid.

"Aurora Vale," he said quietly.

The sound of my name on his lips made my stomach twist.

I swallowed hard.

"Alpha."

His gaze darkened.

The wind roared around us.

Another flash of lightning illuminated the sky.

The storm was growing stronger by the second.

People were beginning to back away.

Fear spread through the crowd.

Kael took another step closer.

The scent of pine and rain surrounded him.

Strong.

Wild.

Dangerously comforting.

My wolf practically melted.

Mine.

I squeezed my eyes shut.

No.

Not mine.

Not possible.

When I opened them again, Kael was still staring at me.

Like he was trying to solve a puzzle.

Like he couldn't understand what he was seeing.

Maybe he couldn't.

I couldn't understand it either.

A sudden pain shot through my chest.

I gasped.

At the exact same moment, lightning exploded above us.

The storm answered.

The entire crowd cried out.

Someone screamed.

I looked toward the sky.

The clouds were spinning now.

Almost like a giant black whirlpool.

My heart pounded harder.

This wasn't natural.

Every instinct inside me knew it.

The air hummed with power.

Raw.

Ancient.

Dangerous.

And somehow...

it felt connected to me.

The thought terrified me.

"No..." I whispered.

Kael heard me.

His eyes narrowed.

"What is happening?" he asked.

I shook my head.

"I don't know."

And that was the truth.

I had never seen anything like this.

The wind became violent.

Tables overturned.

Lanterns shattered.

People rushed for shelter.

Chaos erupted around us.

Yet Kael never looked away from me.

Not once.

Another lightning strike hit nearby.

The explosion sent people running.

Fear spread across every face.

The storm wasn't slowing down.

It was getting stronger.

Much stronger.

My chest tightened.

Something deep inside me awakened.

Something old.

Something sleeping.

I couldn't explain it.

Couldn't understand it.

But I felt it.

Watching.

Waiting.

A strange warmth spread beneath my skin.

My pulse matched the rhythm of the thunder.

Boom.

Boom.

Boom.

The storm seemed alive.

And somehow it recognized me.

A shiver raced down my spine.

Kael stepped forward instantly.

Protective.

Instinctive.

The movement surprised both of us.

I saw it in his face.

The mate bond was affecting him too.

Neither of us knew what to do with it.

For a long moment, we simply stood there.

Rain began falling.

Cold drops touched my skin.

The first drops of a storm that felt destined.

Unavoidable.

Life-changing.

Kael looked toward the sky.

Then back at me.

His expression hardened.

Like he was building walls around himself.

Walls I couldn't see through.

Walls that would not be easy to break.

My heart sank.

Something told me our story wouldn't be simple.

Not even close.

Another thunderclap echoed across the valley.

The storm answered with fury.

And deep inside my soul, fear whispered a warning.

This was only the beginning.
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