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"What do you think you're doing?" Freya asked as Matteo put her down when they entered their bedroom.

"I don't think you will listen to me if I just approach you. So to make sure that we were left alone and talk, I had to do that." he replied,

"What is it that you want?"

"Let's talk,"

"We already are. Why don't you get straight to the point?" she snarled at him,

"Look, I'm sorry, I really am. I just never thought that Ronaldo would actually tell such a lie."

"So when someone tells me that you are fu***** someone else, should I believe them and say sorry after I find out that it was all a lie?" she
asked," I don't care whether you believe him or not, but at least you asked me first before you get angry at me and threaten me." she added.

"I never threatened you!" he exclaimed.

"Holding me on my neck that almost choked me was not threatening to you?"

"I'm really sorry, Freya. I didn't mean to--"

"It's fine, at least I realized that I don't need to expect anything from you." she cut him off with whatever he was saying. She didn't want to
listen to him any more because she was already hurt. "If you have nothing to say, I want to be alone," she added, and turned her back to
him. Matteo didn't push through because he knew that he was at fault and decided to give her time to cool down instead.

He went out of their bedroom and saw his father. He needed to talk to him and ask for some advice. He knew that he shouldn't let this
continue but he had no way to assure Freya. He doesn't know what to do and what to say. He wanted his mate, but he never really had any
serious relationship that would have taught him what to do in times like that.

"Son, got a problem?" King Marco asked and he nodded as he sat on a chair in front of him. "It was about your mate?" he asked again,

"I don't know what I am going to do with her. She doesn't want to forgive me and I was thinking about her if she still wanted me to be her
mate."

"How can you say that? She came with you so naturally, she wanted you."

"Then why was it hard for her to forgive me? I saw how you and mom were, even if she was very mad at you, she couldn't help but forgive
and trust you back."

"Your mom and I are mated. We marked each other so naturally, our bond is strong. You and Freya, on the other hand, did not mark each
other yet and had a bad start. Take it easy and be more understanding. I am sure that your mate is very insecure because of the fact that she
doesn't have a scent."

"But how long am I going to do this, dad? She seemed so far away every day."

"One thing that I can assure you, she wants you. When you decide to mark her, I know that she will agree to it. It is only a few days and
there will be a full moon again, so until then, please be more patient."

Matteo sighed heavily. All his life, he waited for his mate. When he smelled her he was the happiest, but when he couldn't find her, he was
devastated. The king didn't know what he was going to do, so he would get back to his feet. That's why he sends him to different missions
in the hope that he will come across her. But no, he never saw or smelled her ever again.

Even if it was like that, he still had his hopes high, until that night when he felt that unbearable pain. He thought that his mate had died.
After thinking about everything, looking for a chosen mate comes to mind. He even voiced it out that's why Eunice was very hopeful. Being
the constant female lycan he bedded, plus the fact that the royal financial advisor, Ronaldo pushed her feelings for the prince, she was
serious and looked forward to becoming his mate and the future queen of the kingdom.

"Dad, do you think she was really my mate?" he asked,

"Matteo!!" the king exclaimed. "What do you mean by that?"

"I'm sorry dad, but her actions were different from others who had found their mates."

"And what about you? Are you fulfilling your duty as her mate? You even believed Ronaldo and did not bother asking her before you
confronted her." King Marco said, as Matteo had his head down. "You are the one who confirmed it's her, according to you. You even told
me that you found her kissing the future beta and was ready to accept him as her chosen mate. How come you are doubting your own
feelings?"

"I don't know that, I don't really know," he replied, feeling helpless.

"It was about that 9 years ago, right?" his dad asked, which made him widen his eyes. "So it was, look, I can't tell you what to do. You are the
only one who can understand your own feelings. Bringing Freya here was a good decision, we cannot let her have her chosen mate. But, you
should have clear things with her. You have to discuss it with her and tell her about the mate you found before her. Tell her that you are
confused because of that. I'm sure that she will be able to understand it."

Matteo had planned on talking to her. That was the reason why she carried her back to their bedroom so he would be able to tell her about
his first mate. But she was angry and didn't want to listen to her.

"Matteo, I won't be able to hand the kingdom over to you if you don't get yourself straight. You have to settle everything on your mate first
before you take over. You need your mate, you need Freya," the king warned him and he nodded. He already knew that, that's why he
wanted to make things clear too.

"Dad, my beast is not helping me. I can feel him very happy when we are with Freya, but when we are alone, he would hide himself from me
and never talk to me unless he was going to yell at me."

"Don't tell me until now you didn't know the name of your beast."

"I regret to inform you, but yes. He never told me what his name was, even his reason for not telling me." Matteo admitted,

"How did you manage to win all the wars that you have been through?"

"Well, when it comes to that, I don't need to ask him. He helped me and allowed me to use his power and strength."

"Then you really need to be marked and mated." King Marco said, "I had a feeling that you had an ancient beast. One of the council
members said that you are going to be the most powerful king in history. That must be the reason why, even if you are not getting along
really well, he still helped you during your fight. He didn't want to lose to anyone because he was superior to everyone. Being an ancient
Lycan, he was fierce and only his mate could ever calm and soothe him. Never bed any female Lycan or she-wolf or women, he is going to
destroy you if your mate will never accept you." he added.

Matteo nodded his head, now he would have to wait for the full moon and mark Freya. He wanted to be closer to her but she wouldn't
allow him, so he made a promise to only listen to her and no one else. He is going to make her his no matter what.
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