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Chapter 1: Fatal Encounter
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Her piercing gaze met mine before she shifted her attention back to the man seated beside her at the table, completely disregarding my presence. Frustration surged through me as I muttered under my breath, "What the hell! Does she even know who I am?"

She belonged to me, for heaven's sake. Yet, she stubbornly refused to acknowledge my existence. I wished the guy she was with would choke on the fish he was eating, just to spare me the trouble. But alas, I had no reason to harbor ill feelings towards him. Coming to this restaurant was meant to be a peaceful solo meal, an escape from my family's relentless pressure to find a mate. Little did I know that this fateful moment awaited me today.

As she rose from her seat, my eyes widened in anticipation, curious about her next move. Her green dress, barely reaching her thighs, and those intimidating six-inch black heels caught my attention. Her attire was undeniably revealing, drawing attention from nearby men. Cursing softly, I growled, unaffected by the onlookers. After all, this was a werewolf town, and I was their Alpha. Everyone knew who I was, so they quickly averted their gazes.

"I, Cassandra Mason, reject you," she declared, her eyes meeting mine briefly before she asked, "What's your name again?" I chuckled in response, "I didn't give it." Angered by my answer, she turned to walk away. Determined not to let her slip away without knowing who she was dealing with, I quickly took control of the situation, grasping her hands to stop her.

"If you know what's best for you, you'll get into that car parked outside this instant," I commanded, pointing towards my silver Jeep stationed just beyond the restaurant. She glared at me with fury and turned back to her date, resuming their conversation.

"Fine!" I muttered to myself, taking a step towards their table. "This is getting interesting," my wolf, Jasper, exclaimed in the recesses of my mind, reveling in the challenge. Seizing her arm, I forcefully pulled her out of her chair, leading her out of the restaurant while she screamed for help, convinced she was being kidnapped.

Little did she know, I owned this restaurant, and everyone here was a part of my pack. No one would come to her aid as I dragged her along.

"What do you want from me?" she demanded, struggling to free herself from my grip as I held on tightly.

"Take a guess. You're my mate, and I expect you to fulfill that role," I replied firmly.

"Look, let's reject each other and go our separate ways, okay?" she suggested as I helped her into my jeep, securing her seat belt. I walked around to the driver's side and got in.

"What? I didn't ask for this!" she exclaimed, kicking and screaming.

"Hmm," I mused, trying to maintain my composure. "No, and stop acting like a child. Our fate has been decided by the moon goddess."

"But why?" she protested. "I don't believe in this mate bond nonsense. I don't want a mate. I refuse to be bound by it, and no one can force me into it. So let's reject each other and move on with our lives."

Her rejection stung, both for me and Jasper. To resolve this tension, I devised a plan. "Tell you what, come stay with me for a week. If, after that, you still feel nothing, I will accept your rejection wholeheartedly," I proposed. She looked at me, curiosity gleaming in her eyes.

"One week?" she questioned.

"Indeed," 
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Chapter 2: Unveiling Connection
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I released my grip on the steering wheel, igniting the engine as she inquired about our destination. My mate was undeniably stunning, and being a man, certain thoughts inevitably crossed my mind.

"I'm not taking you to some remote place to waste our week arguing," I replied, a mischievous glint in my eyes. "Although there are other things we could engage in involving our lips and hands." I winked, hinting at my intentions as I took hold of her hands, bringing them to my lips. I sensually kissed her fingers, locking gazes with her, both of us captivated by the emotions that flickered in her eyes. Eventually, I let go of her hands and focused on the road, driving us away from the restaurant's parking lot.

"So, where do you live?" I inquired, studying her closely. Her beautiful black hair was gathered in a bun, and I wondered how it would look cascading down her back if I were to release it.

"253 Rose Avenue," she replied, providing her address.

"I hope your boyfriend can find it in his heart to forgive you," I stated, inwardly grimacing at the slip. I altered my route and drove toward her place instead.

"He's not my...never mind," she shrugged, falling silent until she asked another question. "And where do you live?"

I glanced at her, realizing that she had no idea who I was. "On the East Coast," I responded, wondering if she had any knowledge of my identity.

"Wow! I've heard that the East Coast is filled with private residences owned by the Gellens," she remarked. I questioned if she knew them, but she shook her head. "My father knows the Alpha and his family. They're connected, but he rarely talks about them."

"We're here," I announced, spotting a woman exiting the house. She bore a striking resemblance to my mate, but appeared to be in her mid-forties.

"Cassy! Where have you been?" she exclaimed. "We've been so worried about you!"

"Mama, I got caught up," my mate replied, omitting the fact that she had been having dinner with a friend. "There's nothing to worry about now that I'm home. Come along, Mama." She attempted to steer her mother toward the house before she could inquire about my presence.

"Who is he, Cassy?" her mother whispered, seizing her opportunity to ask.

In that moment, my mate decided to introduce me. "Hello, Mum. I'm just a friend," I quickly interjected, my response rushed and unintentionally revealing.

He extended his hand in greeting, but hastily withdrew it, choosing to silently follow us into the house instead.

"Come in, my dear. Any friend of my dearest Cassy is a friend of the family," her mother invited, holding the door open wider for him.

I entered the house, observing the interior. I recognized it instantly. She had provided me with her location, but I couldn't believe how close she was all along. Despite the numerous places and families she could have come from, her father happened to be my father's trusted college friend, business partner, and a good man.
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