egan repeatedly tell ng the
ave breakfast, the kids didn't listen and left t
ﬁéllse aﬂer they got their lunch boxes. Anaya

stood at the door and waved a little when they
turned to say goodbye.

Roman was standing behind her and caught sight
of the little wave. He was happy that Anaya was
bonding with them.

"Let's have breakfast." He said softly.

Anaya nodded and followed the Alpha inside. The
large stack of pancakes was place on the table
along with syrup, chocolate sause, strawberry jam
and other toppings that one would like to add on
their sweet pancakes,

Anaya sat on the same place she had dinner last
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far for her. Due to the server injure:
was difficult to strech.

Roman smiled and helped her take the syrup,
didnt say you can't. Just wanted to help."

"Thank you Alpha’'

Roman's favourability in Anaya's heart grew by 10.
She didn't have anymore misconceptions, he really
was a good person.

Anyone who can help others, and raise kids like
those can never be a bad person. Anaya
subconsciously let her guard down a little. She
could trust Alpha Roman to treat her like a normal

person.

So far he had only treated Anaya with utmos
and given her so much. From the moment







considered what would happen if she were to ' it
one or two back. Would Alpha feel offended?

As if he could read her mind, Roman said, "Eatas

much as you want. Don't force yourself if you
cannot eat all of it. But don't go hungry as well,
doctor said you should work on increasing your
appetite.”

Anaya nodded and place one pancake back. They
were thick and fluffy so two will be enough to fill
her up until lunch. She picked up the jar and
drizzled the syrup over the two pancakes.

Roman was already on his fifth pancake when he
saw it. He frowned.

'Is that sweet enough?" He asked.




footsteps that belonged to Charlotte.

‘Charlotte! Is that the way you enter the hous'ef'?jﬂ"” i
Easton's roar followed after the commotion.

Roman slowly chewed his pancakes and waited.
Charlotte entered the house with a gloomy
expression and dirty clothes. She must have
suffered a lot during training.

Charlotte completely ignored Easton who also
came in with a frown. She stopped and sniffed the
scent of food and directly came to the table to eat
something. She went hungry for training after all.
A few fruits won't do it for her.




Roman placed the glass down and gestured :

l
W

Anaya to sit down. Once Anaya was seated, he

turned to say, "l thought we were stating facts. |
don't know how you lived in Blue stone and what
types of liberties you enjoyed there, but let me tell
you, this is not Blue Stone. This is Southern
Warrior pack and here, especially in my house, we
follow basic mannerism. You are not allowed to
sit on the dining table right after training. Shower
first. Only then you will get to eat or drink.’

“You are against me, arent you? You are doing this
on purpose!” Charlotte stood up which pushed the
chair off it's balance and it fell.

Anaya buried her head down again. She did not
want to see the outcome of this.

Roman took a sneak glance towards Angy
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Charlotte's eye Ievel and said threatenln'gly.

If you cannot follow the basic human manners in
this place then go back to your pack. | don't need
an elemental that cannot follow orders. The
alliance will be broken this instant and the aids
given to Blue stone will be taken away as well. If
you think you are so powerful and don't need
anything, then go back and protect your pack all
by yourself!"

Charlotte flinched back in fear. She felt the Alpha's
aura leaking from him and coming at her with i
murderous intend. Charlotte gulped and took a

few steps back.

Anaya saw the scene and couldn't help bu
the way Alpha Roman handled Charlt
never seen Charlotte bein




‘ tthlnklng about it untll she heard
She Iooked up, Charlotte was crying. '

Charlotte knew she had overdone it and there was
no way she could get out of this situation witho
damaging her ego. After a little thought she
decided to pull the tears and started crying. No
one can resist her crying. It was the ultimate
weapon that everyone would fall for. Charlotte
was expecting the same to happen now as well.
But to her dismay, Alpha Roman was not soft
towards a young girl's tears at all.

He straighten up and crossed his arms, "If you can
cry like a twelve year old then try to behave like a
twelve year old. Listen to orders, follow the orders
and do what is expected of you. Don' think that
the world revolves around you because it does.
Here no one is going to serve you all the time.
Never forget this, You can easily be replacec
Charlotte. You are not special.” !

- Those words fell kI!k m




“So what if you are?" Roman asked.

'I-I have powers. | can do many things." Ch’arl’?d: ]
defended. B

Roman was not going to spare her for all the
things she did and said. He had his breakfast
ruined and now he was debating with a twelve
year old. He couldn't believe what he was doing.

"Yes, you can do many things with your powers.
Like attacking my Beta?' Roman sneered, "Isn't
that so amazing of you? Should | call the guards
on you for trying to kill my Beta, Charlotte?!*

Anaya's heart jumped and her eyes widen.
Charlotte tried to kill Easton? But why...

Even Easton was surprised that the matte
brought up. He thought Charlotte







of my door. None of those things are gomg tou
happen here. You will be treated just like any other"
warrior | train. You are not special to anyone here== i

Roman didn't stop there, "Being an Elemental is
not just about having powers, it comes with big
responsibilities and if you can't carry those
responsibilities or learn to behave then you might
as well stop wasting our time. Go back to your
pack and stay there as a decoration for all | care. |
don't want an extra burden on me. In Southern
Warrior pack, you are nothing but a weak body.
Even my warriors without the powers of elements:
can fight better than you. What right to you have
behave so high and mighty all the time?"

Roman had been stuffed,with 0 MU




trying to make her presence as small as post
That's what really touched the wrong spot.
Because he found out that Charlotte was partially
responsible for Anaya's condition.

"Alpha, calm down." Easton worriedly spoke. He
looked at Charlotte who was frozen in place due
to fear. She was staring right into Roman’s eyes, it
was a huge sign of disrespect. Charlotte wasnt
aware that it was disrespectful because she never
had to lower her eyes in front of anyone.

‘Stop looking!" Easton said sharply, "Are you trying
to get yourself killed?!"

Charlotte hung her head down and cried. Anaya
watched this scene from her chair, trying to
process everything. Charlotte was an Elements




' :Ahaya could have died and prevented ah
With Arnold's death, they must have lost a
elemental... |

There was not proof to this theory but Anaya

believed it. That was why everyone was s0 hostlle i
towards Anaya. Because if she had died and j
Arnold had survived, things would be completely
different now.

That is why when Charlotte was born with powers,
her parents were so happy and treated her as a
replacement for Arnold. They were both very

special. While Anaya was nothing but a waste of

space.




 thin layer of fog was swept away from his
But the anger and annoyance wasn't goh‘e»
completely. He didn't understand why Anaya we |
trying to protect Charlotte. Charlotte was not good &
to her, so why? T

"Please.’ Anaya looked up at him with watery blue
eyes. She wasn't crying, but the thoughts to her
brother made her eyes moist. She gulped and held
his arm tightly, her fingers dug into his arms.

Easton backed up from Alpha and Anaya, sighing
in relief. Now he will be fine. Anaya managed to

calm him.

Charlotte felt the aura retreat as well. She
hiccuped and looked up through her lashes

without raising her head. She was stunned to se
e
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2ave.” Roman said, his eyes fixed

Anaya. Anaya looked down once again.

Roman took a deep breath. Anaya didn't have :
much strength in her body so even when she dug’ "8
her fingers on his skin, it didn't even leave a mark:
Roman pulled her hand away from his arm and

held it in his palm.

‘Let's go.” Roman led her towards his study.

"W-Where?" Anaya asked in a scared voice. Was
she going to be punished?

‘| told you we need to have a talk right?" Roman
turned his head back to look at Anaya, "l cant wait
any longer.’
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