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I thought I had it all figured out. I thought love would come easy, that everything would fall into place. But nothing ever goes as planned, does it? Not when you’re me—Tori Hayes, the girl who had it all, and then lost it in the blink of an eye.

It started like any other day, except it wasn’t. My world was about to shatter, and I didn’t even see it coming.

Seth—my mate, the one I was supposed to build a future with—stood in front of me, eyes hard, jaw clenched. His words hit like a punch to the gut, knocking all the air out of me.

“I, Seth Donovan, future Alpha of the Lotus Rock Pack, reject you, Tori Hayes, as my mate and Luna of my pack.”

It wasn’t just the words. It was the coldness in his voice, the way his eyes didn’t even flicker with regret. Like he didn’t care, like I meant nothing. I didn’t even get the chance to respond before he turned his back and walked away, leaving me standing there in front of everyone, completely exposed. Rejected.

I don’t know how long I stood there, frozen, trying to process what had just happened. My wolf howled in agony, clawing at the edges of my mind, but I couldn’t move. I couldn’t even breathe. The mate bond I thought was my salvation turned into a prison, a cruel reminder that love wasn’t as magical as everyone made it out to be.

I felt my heart cracking, the bond snapping with an intensity I couldn’t ignore. I wasn’t just rejected. I was broken.

The silence around me grew thick, suffocating. The pack members murmured, but their voices blurred into nothing. I could hear them, but they weren’t talking to me. They never would again.

Seth’s parents, the Alpha and Luna, didn’t even try to stop him. They just watched, their eyes blank, as if it was nothing more than a formality. But I felt it—every ounce of their indifference—and it made my skin crawl.

That’s when I realized—I wasn’t just rejected by Seth. I was rejected by my pack, by the place I thought was home. They had no use for me anymore. To them, I was just a shadow. A mistake they were ready to forget.

I don’t know how long I stood there. It felt like hours. Time had no meaning anymore. All I knew was that I was suffocating in my own pain, and there was no escape.

Finally, I turned and walked away. Not because I wanted to, but because I had no choice. The pack was silent as I left. Not a single word, not a single glance. I was invisible now. A ghost in the pack that had once been my family.

The walk back to my room was long, the weight of the world on my shoulders. I didn’t cry. Crying wouldn’t change anything. It never did.

I packed my things quietly, making sure I didn’t leave a single trace of myself behind. The only thing I couldn’t bring myself to touch was the photo of my parents, long gone. Their faces smiled up at me from the frame, frozen in time. I grabbed it, shoved it into my bag, and left the rest behind.

No one cared enough to stop me.

I didn’t even know where I was going. All I knew was that I couldn’t stay here, not with the memories of Seth and the way he had discarded me like I was nothing.

I left the Lotus Rock pack without looking back. I didn’t know where I was going, but I couldn’t stay. I couldn’t face the pack who had abandoned me, the mate who had tossed me aside, and the memories of a life that no longer existed.

Black Ridge—small, quiet, and distant—wasn’t much, but it was far enough to give me the space I needed to breathe. I got a job at a diner, working long hours just to keep my mind busy. The pack, the rejection, and everything that had happened before felt like a distant memory.

But nothing stays buried forever.

It didn’t take long for word to get out. Seth had followed me here. He had come to fix what he’d broken, but this time, I wasn’t the same girl he had left behind. I had learned to survive without him, without my pack, without anyone.

But Seth was still Seth. He was still the future Alpha—the one who held all the power. And now, he was back, making his presence known in the only way he knew how: with arrogance and pride.

I should have known better than to think I could escape it all.

“Get over here, Tori,” Seth’s voice cut through the noise of my thoughts. He was standing across the street, eyes locked on me with that same intensity I remembered all too well.

I tried to keep walking, to pretend like I didn’t see him, but the mate bond was stronger than I gave it credit for. I stopped, turned, and faced him.

“Why are you here, Seth?” My voice was hoarse, but I couldn’t bring myself to care. The anger I’d buried deep inside me was bubbling to the surface, and I didn’t know if I could hold it in much longer.

He didn’t say anything at first. He just stared, like he was searching for something. For a moment, I thought he might apologize, but I knew better. He was never going to apologize.

“I made a mistake, Tori,” he finally said, his voice low. “I shouldn’t have—”

“No,” I cut him off, shaking my head. “You didn’t make a mistake. You chose. You chose someone else over me. You made your decision, and now you have to live with it. I’m not the one who has to fix this. You are.”

I felt the burn in my chest, the old wounds ripping open again. I wasn’t the girl I used to be—the one who would have fallen for his words, for his lies. I wasn’t that weak anymore.

“I’ve moved on, Seth,” I said, my voice barely above a whisper. “You should too.”

He didn’t respond. He just watched me as I walked away, leaving him behind once again.

I wasn’t running this time. I was walking away for good.

But the pain—the ache in my chest—wasn’t something I could outrun. It was there, a constant reminder of a love that had never really been mine. It was there, and it wasn’t going anywhere.

I wasn’t sure what the future held for me. All I knew was that I wasn’t going to let Seth or anyone else dictate who I was. The fight for survival had just begun, and this time, I was ready to fight like hell.
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I’m starting to think I’d be better off invisible.

It’s been two months since Seth rejected me in front of the entire pack, and nothing’s really changed. They still look at me like I don’t belong. Like I’m a ghost in the pack that once called me their shining star. The one who had it all.

But I guess I lost it the second Seth turned his back on me.

The whispers are always there, no matter where I go. They think I can’t hear them, but I can. It’s like they forget that I have the same sharp hearing I did when I was the pack’s prized fighter. I hear everything. The laughter. The snickers. The “I told you so’s.”

I’m not even the girl I used to be. I don’t even know who I am anymore.

I walk through the streets of Black Ridge, where I’ve been trying to make a new life for myself. I’ve got a job at the diner—nothing glamorous, but it’s enough to keep me busy and my mind off things. For the most part, I keep my head down, avoid anyone who might know my name, or worse, my past. I’m not the Tori Hayes people used to know. I’m not the strong, confident future Luna. I’m just… someone trying to make it through the day.

I guess that’s what they think too. The people who come into the diner. They think I’m just another broken wolf, trying to survive.

But what they don’t get is that I’m not trying to survive—I’m trying to forget.

When Seth rejected me, it wasn’t just a slap in the face—it was like the floor dropped out from under me, and I fell into a hole that’s been impossible to climb out of. He told me I wasn’t strong enough to be his Luna. That’s what he said. And in that moment, he made it clear I wasn’t worthy of being anything to him. He rejected me like I was nothing. I didn’t fight him. I didn’t scream. I didn’t beg him to reconsider.

I accepted it. Because what else could I do? He wasn’t the same Seth I’d known all my life. The Seth who was supposed to protect me. The Seth who promised me forever.

Now, I’m just a stranger to him.

My hands grip the edge of the counter as I stare at the sizzling bacon on the grill. The smell of it fills the small diner, but it doesn’t make me hungry. Nothing does anymore. Everything tastes like ash in my mouth. I want to quit. I want to walk out, pack my things, and leave this town behind. Start over somewhere new. But the reality is, I’ve got nothing to go to. No pack. No family. Just me.

“Hey, Tori, are you okay?” Kayla’s voice cuts through my thoughts, pulling me back to the present. I glance up at her, giving her a quick smile. She’s new here, and she’s one of the few people who’s actually tried to talk to me like I’m a person instead of a broken wolf.

“I’m fine,” I say, forcing the words out. I can’t let anyone see how bad it’s getting. They already know I’m damaged. They don’t need the full picture.

She raises an eyebrow, clearly unconvinced. “You sure? You’ve been kind of off lately. You barely even talk to anyone anymore.”

I look away, focusing on the greasy grill. “Just tired.”

“Uh-huh.” She doesn’t buy it, but she drops it for now. “Let me know if you need anything.”

She walks away, leaving me to my thoughts again. If only she knew how badly I wanted to scream. I wanted to tell her how messed up I am inside. But I don’t. I can’t. I’m not that girl anymore.

After the rejection, I thought maybe I could find peace here, in Black Ridge. But all I’ve found is more silence. The kind that wraps around you and squeezes until you can’t breathe. The kind that makes you question your every move, every breath.

I don’t belong here. But I don’t belong anywhere anymore. I left my pack for a reason. I couldn’t stay in a place where I was treated like I was nothing. A place where Seth’s rejection was a daily reminder of how broken I really am.

But even now, Seth’s face is burned into my mind. His eyes, cold and distant. His words, as if they were a death sentence. “You’re not Luna material.”

Every time I close my eyes, it’s like I can still feel the sting of those words, the weight of them pressing against my chest, stealing the air from my lungs. I hate him for it. I hate him for making me feel so small.

The worst part? I can’t stop loving him.

I know, it doesn’t make sense. How can you love someone who rejected you, someone who didn’t think you were good enough? But love isn’t about logic. It’s raw. It’s messy. It doesn’t follow any rules. And I can’t escape it, no matter how hard I try.

I look out the window of the diner, watching the world go by. People laughing. Kids running after ice cream trucks. It’s all so normal, so… easy. I want that. But I’ll never get it. Not after what I’ve been through.

The bell above the door jingles as a customer walks in, pulling me from my thoughts. I plaster a smile on my face and greet them, slipping back into my routine. But as they sit down and start to chat with Kayla, I can’t help but feel like an outsider, like I’m watching my life from the outside looking in.

“You know, I heard Seth’s back in town,” one of the regulars says. I freeze for a second, the words cutting through me like a knife. I force myself to keep moving, but my hands tremble. “Said he’s got business here, but I bet he’s really here to make sure Tori knows he’s moved on.”

I want to tell them to shut up. I want to throw something at their smug faces. But I don’t. I just keep my eyes down, pretending like their words don’t sting. They don’t know what it feels like. They don’t know what it’s like to have the person you loved, the person you thought you’d spend your life with, look you in the eyes and say you’re not enough.

I hear their laughter fading as they walk out the door, and I can’t help but want to crawl into a hole and disappear.

Seth is back.

It’s just like I feared. No matter how far I run, no matter how hard I try to leave the past behind, it always finds me.

I finish my shift and head back to the small apartment above the diner. The silence in here is suffocating, the same as it was in Black Ridge. I shut the door behind me and collapse onto the bed, staring at the ceiling. I should feel relieved. I should feel free. But all I feel is empty.

It’s hard to be strong when everything in your body is telling you to break down.

I close my eyes, letting the exhaustion of the day finally take over. Maybe tomorrow will be different. Maybe tomorrow, I won’t feel this ache in my chest. Maybe tomorrow, I’ll wake up and forget about Seth.

But deep down, I know better.

Tomorrow will be just like today. And the day after that. And the day after that.

I’m stuck. And I don’t know how to get out.

Not yet.

But I will.
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It hit like a slap to the face. I never saw it coming, not like this.

Seth stood there, his back straight, shoulders squared like he was some damn king about to make a decree. But this wasn’t some royal speech or an announcement of a new leader. This was the moment my world came crumbling down in front of everyone.

“I, Seth Donovan, future Alpha of the Lotus Rock Pack, reject you, Tori Hayes, as my mate and Luna of my pack.”

His voice didn’t tremble. His eyes didn’t soften. He didn’t look like he even cared.

I couldn’t move. I couldn’t breathe. His words sliced through me like a knife, cutting deeper than anything I’d ever felt. The mate bond between us, something I had thought was supposed to be sacred, snapped with an almost physical crack. Like the force of it was too much for even the universe to handle.

I felt it. It hurt like hell. But I didn’t flinch. I wasn’t going to give him the satisfaction.

Every wolf in the room turned their eyes on me, some with curiosity, some with pity. But there were no words. No comfort. No one tried to stop him, not even his parents, the Alpha and Luna. They just stood there, watching him do it. Watching him throw me away.

I clenched my fists, nails digging into my palms. If I let them see me crack, if I let a single tear fall, I’d never be able to walk out of here with my head held high.

Seth didn’t even look back as he walked off. I stood there for what felt like hours, just staring at the space where he had been. The rejection hung in the air like a thick fog, suffocating everything it touched.

“Don’t just stand there like an idiot,” a voice called from behind me, snapping me out of my daze. It was Melanie, one of the pack’s warriors. Her tone wasn’t sympathetic—just blunt, like she was more annoyed than anything. “You heard him. Get out of here.”

I didn’t need her to tell me. I already knew.

But damn, it was hard.

I turned, trying to keep my face composed as I walked away. The weight of every single gaze on my back felt like an anchor pulling me down, but I refused to let it drag me under.

I didn’t cry. I didn’t scream. I didn’t let myself feel the depth of the hurt until I was far away, locked in my room, alone.

I couldn’t stop shaking. The mate bond, the one thing that had always made me feel connected to him, felt like a burning brand against my chest. Seth, my mate, the one I had been raised to believe I was meant to be with, had rejected me. He had thrown me away without a second thought.

But I wasn’t going to let him see me break. Not here, not like this.

I sank to my knees, clutching at my chest, gasping for air. I wanted to scream, but the lump in my throat was too thick. The wolf inside me howled, mourning the rejection. She didn’t understand, couldn’t understand why her mate, her other half, would do this to her.

But I understood.

I wasn’t good enough.

I wasn’t strong enough.

That’s what he’d said, without saying it. He’d dismissed me as weak, unworthy of being his Luna. He couldn’t be bothered with me anymore, not when there were other wolves out there—other females who were better suited for his future as Alpha.

The irony wasn’t lost on me. I was the best fighter in the pack, the one who had trained since I could walk, and yet, it wasn’t enough. Not for Seth. Not for the pack.

The bond between us was like a constant burn in my chest, a reminder of the love that wasn’t returned. The pain was raw, searing. But I wasn’t going to let it consume me. I couldn’t.

I stood up, wiping the tears from my eyes. No more weakness. No more being the girl who waited for him to notice me. I was done.

I had no place here anymore. Seth had made that clear.

So I packed my things. I didn’t have much, just a few clothes and the essentials. I didn’t even bother to take everything—I didn’t belong here anymore.

It didn’t matter if the pack was my family. It didn’t matter that I had trained my whole life to be the best, to be his Luna. He had rejected me. And I was going to walk away with my head high.

The pack wouldn’t care. They’d move on. They always did.

As I walked out of the room and into the night, I didn’t look back. I wasn’t looking for anyone’s pity, anyone’s comfort. All I wanted was to get as far away from this place as possible.

I walked out into the woods, the cool night air biting at my skin. I didn’t shift, didn’t even bother to call on my wolf. She was broken, just like I was, and I couldn’t trust myself with her right now. She was howling in the back of my mind, but I shut her out.

I needed to be alone.

I walked for hours, letting the pain of rejection sink in deeper. It wasn’t until the sun started to rise that I finally found a small cabin at the edge of a sleepy town. I didn’t know where I was or how far I’d come, but I didn’t care. All I wanted was peace.

I knocked on the door, the sound of my knuckles against the wood the only thing that cut through the silence. The door opened, and a man I’d never seen before looked down at me.

“What do you want?” he asked, his voice gruff.

“I need a place to stay,” I said, my voice low. “Just for a while.”

He looked at me, studying my face, before stepping aside. “Come in. We don’t get many visitors.”

I didn’t hesitate. I stepped into the cabin, closing the door behind me.

It wasn’t much, but it was enough.

I’d left everything behind. The pack. The pain. Seth.

But the rejection was still with me, buried deep inside, gnawing at me like an infection that wouldn’t heal.

I sat on the couch, wrapping my arms around myself. The ache in my chest was almost unbearable, but I refused to cry. I wouldn’t give Seth the satisfaction.

I didn’t know how long I stayed there, lost in my thoughts, but eventually, I stood up and walked to the window. The world outside was quiet, untouched by the pain I felt inside.

I could stay here, live a quiet life away from everything that had hurt me. But part of me knew I couldn’t hide forever.

I had to face the world.

I had to face the rejection.

And I had to survive it.

Because no one else was going to fight for me. I had to fight for myself. And this was just the beginning.

The pain, the rejection, the broken bond—I was going to carry it with me. But I wasn’t going to let it break me. Not this time.

Not anymore.

And Seth? He could go to hell.

I wasn’t his Luna. But I wasn’t going to be anyone’s second choice, either.
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I couldn’t breathe anymore. The air felt too thick, too suffocating. Everywhere I went, it was the same—the whispers, the pitying looks, the cold shoulders. They all saw me as weak now. Seth made sure of that.

Leaving was the only option.

I didn’t know where I was going, but anywhere had to be better than this. I packed what I could, shoving clothes, a few personal items, and the one thing I couldn’t leave behind—my parents’ picture—into an old duffel bag. There was no time for anything else. I couldn’t afford to stay one more second in that pack house, pretending that everything was okay when it wasn’t.

It wasn’t like I had a choice. Seth’s rejection had made sure of that. My heart ached for the first few days, but then, slowly, the numbness set in. I didn’t care about the pack anymore, and I definitely didn’t care about him.

I left under the cover of darkness, the only way I knew how to escape. I knew I couldn’t rely on anyone to help me. I was on my own.

I never looked back.

The drive to Black Ridge was long. I didn’t care about the scenery; it was just a blur as I kept my eyes on the road, my hands gripping the wheel like my life depended on it. It felt like the farther I got from the pack, the lighter I felt, like I was shedding the weight of the rejection with each mile.

Black Ridge wasn’t much. A small, quiet town tucked away in the mountains. Perfect for someone like me who needed to disappear. The people here didn’t know me, didn’t know what had happened, and I was okay with that. I could finally breathe again without feeling like I was choking on the shame.

I rented a small apartment above a diner. The landlord didn’t ask many questions. She gave me the key, took my deposit, and sent me on my way. The room was tiny, barely big enough for the bed and a small table. It wasn’t much, but it was mine. For the first time in what felt like forever, I had my own space.

I spent the first few days in a daze. I didn’t know what to do with myself. I didn’t know how to exist without the pack, without the constant pressure of having to be someone I wasn’t. It was a strange, empty kind of quiet.

But I didn’t want to think about that. I didn’t want to think about him.

I forced myself to get out of the apartment and find a job. The diner downstairs was hiring. The owner, an older woman with gray hair and a soft smile, hired me on the spot. No questions asked. She just handed me an apron and told me to start working. I didn’t mind. The work was simple, and it kept my mind off things. It was just enough to survive, just enough to keep the pain of the past at bay.

The customers were kind enough. Some were regulars, others were just passing through. I got used to their faces, their small talk, and the routine of my days. But at night, when I was alone in my small apartment, the silence crept in, and I was reminded of what I had left behind.

I’d been running for weeks, and it was starting to catch up with me. The loneliness, the emptiness—there was no escaping it. I could run from the pack, from Seth, but I couldn’t run from myself. I couldn’t escape the broken parts of me.

It was on one of those quiet nights that I first saw him.

He wasn’t anything special at first. Just a guy sitting at the counter, nursing a coffee. But there was something about the way he watched me as I moved around the diner. He had dark hair, scruffy and unkempt, and his eyes were sharp, almost as if he was seeing right through me. I tried to ignore him, but his presence made my skin prickle, like he knew more about me than I was ready to face.

I wasn’t used to being seen, not really. In the pack, I had always been just another face in the crowd. But here, in Black Ridge, it was different. I was a stranger, and I liked it that way.

He came back the next night, and the night after that. Always sitting at the counter, always ordering coffee. He never said much, just watched me like I was some kind of puzzle he was trying to figure out.

And somehow, I let him. I let him see me.

The weight of his gaze was different from what I was used to. It wasn’t pity or curiosity—it was something else. Something I couldn’t put into words.

I knew what he was the second I felt the pull. The bond. The same bond that had once been a blessing, but now felt like a curse. A wolf’s bond with their mate.

The thing was, he wasn’t supposed to be my mate. He wasn’t Seth.

I didn’t even know his name. But the connection was undeniable. I could feel it in the pit of my stomach every time he walked into the diner. It gnawed at me, pulling me toward him, making my wolf stir. I couldn’t ignore it, even if I wanted to.

And I did want to. I wanted to forget. I wanted to erase everything that had happened—Seth’s rejection, the heartbreak, the pack’s indifference. I wanted to be left alone. But fate had other plans.

On the fourth night he came back, I couldn’t help myself. I walked over to him, my heart pounding


























