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Roman was indeed clueless about the entirety of
the concept that was a 'Mate'. He didn't have
interest in it so he never bothered to know about it
either. For him, his priorities were clear and
anything that comes in between him and his
priorities will be abhorred by him.

But that doesn't seem to be the case now..? He
didn't hate Anaya for existing. And he didn't hate
her even after realising that she was his mate.

In fact Roman quiet liked her. He wouldn't go as
far as to say he fell in love at first sight but
whatever he felt was definitely in lines of what he
should be feeling for a soulmate.

He was attracted towards her, he liked her. Which
was ridiculous because he didn't know anythmg,-
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1a what's up with that expression?” Easton
asked. His Alpha has been frozen for a whole
minute now.

Roman looked up at Easton, wondering if he
should thank him or strangle him. Then he
decided to just let it go and take some rest. It was
already near sunset anyway.

"Nothing, just found something interesting.”
Roman said while waving his hand. But Easton
had sharp eyes and he caught the slight trembling
of his fingers.

"What did you find?"

Roman hesitated a second before saying it, "A
mate maybe?"

Easton's initial reaction was that of shock and then
it changed into disbelief, "Don't joke with me right
now Alpha. Do you even know what it is like?




"I have no faith in this world anymore." Easton
solemnly declared, "And who is your mate? Where
did they appear all of a sudden?"

"Today..."

"Don't tell me it's that girl Charlotte! I'll kill myself!"
Easton hissed.

"The other one Easton.’
"The one who is in the hospital?"

"Yes." Roman answered, "The one in the hospital
with the injuries we don't know about.

Easton frowned, "Right. So she is your mate.
Should | find out?"

Roman gave Easton a meaningful stare, “Let
Anaya come back from the hospltal and get better




"Of course Alpha." Easton said and got up from the
chair this time to leave for real, "l am happy for
you. Do let me know when you want to hold a
party, I'll be your planner and will even charge less
than those out there.”

Roman snorted, "Do | not pay you enough Easton?"

"Inflation Alpha, inflation is everywhere.” Easton
sighed. He was smiling nonetheless. He was
happy for his Alpha but he wanted a mate too. His
heart was crying.

"Easton." Roman called him before he could leave,

‘Don't tell anyone about this yet, first let me bring

Anaya back home.

Easton agreed and left. Once he was out, Roman
grabbed the Blue stone file once again. He had
written Anaya's name in big letters over the first

page which was very eye catching. He had
specifically called Alpha Clark just to know her
name. ;




: ' ya a water Elemental but also hlS mate
heir elements were a pair in nature too. They
were really compatible.

Roman smiled in the privacy of his study as he
thought about his future. There were many things
in his future, He had a pack, those unruly kids he
raised, and now there was a mate as well. Now the
picture was perfect. That one missing piece that
he didn't see was filled up by the goddess.

Anaya slept the night in the hospital. In the
morning the same doctor came to see her.

Anaya was feeling so much better than yesterday.
All her wounds were healing much faster
according to the doctor and since she was given
nutritious meals, Anaya's body felt good too.

“The test results will come soon and if everythlng
is fme then you can be dlscharged from the
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was almost as if she didn't care what was done to it
her. Even if they were to suck out all the blood
from her veins, she won't resist.

That was the problem. A deep psychological
shadow had take away all the resistance from her.
The rebellious nature that every living being is
born with, Anaya didn't have that.

Still, the doctor tried her best to make small talks
with Anaya so she would talk.

"Are you a guest of Alpha Roman's?" The doctor
asked since she didn't have anything else to talk
about.

Anaya nodded.

"Oh? From which pack?"

"Blue Stone." Anaya answered shortly. Anaya
thought, this doctor was talking a lot.




~ Anaya nodded in understanding. It made sense.
Charlotte wouldn't want Anaya to take the '
spotlight from her. Even if Anaya was to die, she
was expected to do it in secrecy so Charlotte
won't be forgotten.

Anaya's life was like one of a side character ina
novel where she had to be a foil for the main
character. She had to exist only to reflect with her
bad personality just how perfect Charlotte was.

Anaya wasn't even surprised anymore. Charlotte
was indeed Ginny's daughter and had inherited her
personality.

The doctor didn't stay longer than necessary. Once
she left, a nurse came into the ward to ask if
Anaya preferred coffee or juice with her breakfast.

"Can | get some juice please?" Anaya replied. The
nurse noted it down and left. Soon after the nu




long. She got off the bed and went for a small
walk on the corridor outside.

A nurse saw her walking slowly and asked about it,
"Are you feeling uncomfortable?”

Anaya said, "No, just wanted to take a walk."

"Why don't you go to the garden? Many patients go

there for walks. It's very pleasant.” The nurse said,
"Want me to take you there?"

Anaya thought about it and nodded. It sounded
good to her.

The nurse took Anaya to the garden downstairs. It
was a small garden but good enough to get
refreshing feeling. The patch of green was
bordered with bushes and trails for walking. There
were quiet a lot of people taking rounds or
children playing. It didn't look like a hospital i3
garden at all. It looked fun. e
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~ Roman went to the hospital to talk to the doctéi%
about Anaya's health and also visit her. He wentto |
the doctor first.

“She looks fine to me but her reports are not here
yet so | cannot be a hundred percent sure. If
everything is fine then we can discharge her today
itself. But if something does look wrong in the
reports then she'll have to get treatment forit." The
doctor explained, "But | do have one concern
Alpha’’

"What is it?" Roman asked. Behind him was Easton
who was also here to see Anaya. Both became
alert.

"Any sort of physical injury will heal sooner or later.
In Anaya's case her injury is healing very well but |
feel like she is a bit repressed.’

"Repressed?” Easton echoed.

The doctor elaborated, "She doesn't speak unle ‘
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~ atall.

Roman and Easton exchanged worried glances.
What does this mean? Anaya's mental condition
isn't stable? Roman wouldnt mind, there were
many ways to make it better. He would do
everything to help Anaya. But the doctor's next
words shocked him.

"There are signs of abuse but she doesnt have the
reflexes. Or I'd say she has given up on saving
herself. Its almost like her brain has already shut
it's saving function.

"Doctor..." Roman said in disbelief. Shut it's saving
function? Was that even possible?

"She has completely accepted it all. As if nothing
matters to her anymore. Anyone could come to
her and harm her and she wouldn't do anything to
save herself. In fact | wouldnt even call is







