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Chapter 55 

 

 

“SHE IS MY QUEEN.” 

 

Everyone looked at him in horror. They could not believe in their ears. 

 

Daisy thought Aaron started to like Alina but he was calling her his Queen, 

and it stunned her. 

 

Crystal spoke to him with her shaken voice, “W-What are you saying, my 

king?” 

 

Atlas also wanted to know why his son said this. Liking someone and 

making someone the Queen of a kingdom were totally different things. 

How could his son say something like this so easily? An Omega like her 

would not be his son’s Queen. 

 

Aaron did not reply to Crystal and went to the left corner where Alina’s 

room was. He slowly twisted her door’s lock and opened the door. 

 



He closed the door behind him and headed to her bed. 

 

He laid her down on the bed slowly as if she was a light feather that flew 

away in just a blow. 

 

Aaron stared at her for some time. Her sleep was very deep. She was 

sleeping so peacefully like she hadn’t slept in the whole month. 

 

Aaron caressed her hair and whispered, “Good night, and don’t you dare 

to dream about that pack fighter whom you always dreamt. Otherwise, I 

will come to your dream to hunt you.” 

 

He kissed her forehead and left her room. 

 

When he came out of Alina’s room he saw his officials standing outside 

the room. 

 

“They are asking me too many questions. Especially Mr. Robertson, I 

don’t want to explain anything to him. Care to explain yourself?” Beta 

Lucas said to Aaron. 

 

“Darren.” 

 

“I’m listening.” Delta Darren replied. 



“Tell them to take rest and sleep now. They came from the village fair so 

they must be tired. They should sleep now, it’s late at night. I will talk 

with them tomorrow morning.” 

 

Delta Darren nodded and left. 

 

He told them what Aaron told him to say. 

 

“What tomorrow morning? I want his explanation now.” Atlas said. 

 

He was about to go to the left corner but he stopped. He saw Aaron coming 

out of there. 

 

He told him. “You are not going to explain to me now?” 

 

Without looking at him Aaron replied to him, 

 

“I am very tired. I came from the war and directly went to the village fair. 

Now I want to sleep. So don’t disturb me.” Then he went to the corner 

where his palace’s way began. 

 

“Let’s go to sleep now, Atlas. We will talk to him tomorrow.” Daisy held 

Atlas’s arm. 

 



“You are happy now, right? You wanted this, didn’t you?” 

 

“It’s not my decision but his own. I don’t have any say on this.” Daisy 

replied. 

 

She convinced her husband to go back to their room. Everyone went back 

to their room except Crystal. 

 

If anybody saw her like this they could not believe this lovely woman 

could look like this in her furious state. 

 

Crystal walked out of the pack house without informing anyone. 

 

_____________________________ 

 

In the former King and Queen’s bedroom, 

 

Daisy looked at Atlas who was walking back and forth in the room. 

 

“How dare he not explain anything to me? How dare he talk to me like 

that? He is my son and he had to obey me. So what if he is the most 

powerful Lycan, he is still my son. I don’t want him to be with that girl.” 

Atlas said while wandering into the room. 

 



Daisy shook her head. Her husband was very powerful and arrogant when 

he was the king. He tried to control his son’s life all the time, he also 

wanted to make his son just like him. 

 

But Aaron did not like that when he was growing up. When he became a 

teenager he started to stay away from his father. He did not let his father 

control his life anymore. When he grew up and shifted in front of everyone 

in a war, his father was also shocked by his son’s wolf. 

 

His wolf was so powerful that Atlas’s wolf could not compare himself to 

his wolf. 

 

Aaron’s wolf was ruthless. He did not like to take orders. He only wanted 

to give orders. 

 

The biggest thing was Aaron had a power that no one had which was 

controlling his own wolf. 

 

No one could control their wolves but he could. He could control his wolf 

and his wolf’s emotion at the same time. His wolf obeyed him and did not 

take over without his permission. 

 

So from every side Aaron was the actual King. 

 

Daisy stood up and went to her husband. “Atlas.” 



 

“No, don’t support your son.” 

 

“I am not supporting him. But at least hear him tomorrow what he wanted 

to say. After that talk with him. Don’t just get mad.” 

 

“He will not listen to me.” 

 

“Then support your son. He will think you are with him.” 

 

“No, I am not a sidekick of your son who will obey his orders. I am his 

father. He will listen to me and will do everything that I will say to him.” 

 

Daisy understood she could not make him understand anything. 

 

She told him to sleep now and talked about it tomorrow morning. 

 

____________________________________ 

 

Alina was sitting in a dark hall. She could not see anything because of the 

darkness. She could smell wasted blood. She immediately put her hands 

on her nose. 

 



She stood up slowly and tried to find any door to go out of the dark hall 

but she could not find any. 

 

“Please someone help me, Please.” 

 

She cried aloud but no one came to save her. 

 

Suddenly she felt someone grab her hand. 

 

She screamed in fear. “AAHHH!!” 

 

Alina opened her eyes and sat on her bed. She was sweating. 

 

She looked around and saw it was not any dark hall but her own room. 

 

She took deep breaths. She was dreaming again. 

 

It was another nightmare. 

 

She touched her cheek and saw that she was crying. 

 

“What did I just see?” She said and closed her eyes. 



 

“Why am I watching all these things in my dream? It was so horrible.” 

 

She palmed on her face and puffed out deep breaths. 

 

When she was about to get down from her bed, she realized what 

happened last night. 

 

She gasped. “Was it also a dream? Mate, was not there with me at the 

village fair?” She asked herself. 

 

She looked down at her dress and saw, she was still wearing the clothes 

that she wore for the village fair. 

 

She sighed looking at her dress. “Does it mean he was really with me? He 

came back last night. It was not a dream?” 

 

She was happy thinking about how they spent their time together. It was 

the first time she was outside with Aaron. 

 

But she remembered that she fell asleep on his shoulder. “Did he take me 

back here? How?” 

 



Her eyes widened. “I hope no one saw us like that. Otherwise, what will 

they think?” 

 

Alina said and blushed. Then she got down from her bed and went to take 

a shower. 

 

In the living room, 

 

Aaron came here to talk with his parents. He saw Crystal was there too. 

 

“Aaron, explain to me now.” Atlas said. 

 

Aaron sat on the couch. All of his officials who were his friends sat on the 

opposite couch. 

 

“She will be my Queen, it’s my final decision.” Aaron replied. 

 

“How dare you say that? Is it a joke to you?” Atlas yelled at him. 

 

Daisy rubbed his back and said, “Relax. Let’s listen to him first.” 

 

Aaron looked at his mother and said, “I have decided it, mom. No one can 

change my decision now.” 



 

Daisy nodded at him. She did not want to argue with his son. She knew 

that his son liked Alina but she was surprised that he was eager to make 

her his Queen. She was looking for a new Aaron. He was not like this 

before. He wanted a woman now, he opened his heart to someone and that 

made Daisy enchanted. 

 

“Aaron. You can’t make her the Queen. The Queen will not just be your 

wife but the ruler of the two realms. Maybe you can make the pack 

members accept an Omega as their Queen but what about the Lycan 

realm? Do you think they will accept her?” Atlas asked his son. 

 

Aaron smirked. “Do you mean they dare to reject my fated mate as their 

Queen?” 

 

“What??” Atlas asked in horror. 

 

Daisy was shocked too. They could not believe what Aaron was saying. 

Fated mate? What was he talking about? Everyone knew that The Lycan 

King, King Aaron was mateless. 

 

Aaron replied to him, 

 

“SHE IS MY MATE.” 


