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Billionaire Quadruplet Alphas Chapter 1-The castle loomed before me. It was
perched precariously on Mount Viper, the highest point on the Viper Moon
pack lands.

Like most teenaged members of the Viper Moon Pack, | attended Viper Moon
Academy, an elite boarding school located on the top of Mount Viper but
unlike most members of my pack, | was not able to afford the tuition and
boarding fees. | was a scholarship student there. Our pack was known for two
things: its incredible wealth and our deadly venomous bites. | had neither. |
was from one of the few poor families in our elitist pack and | was in the ten
percent of venom-less wolf families in our pack. | sighed as | trudged up the
vast sloping driveway, keeping my eyes downcast on the smooth dark pitch. |
was wheeling my suitcase along behind me. It contained my few possessions,
namely several well-worn articles of clothing and a few dog-eared books | had
read over and over.

| tried not to look at all the Glossy People arriving via limousines and sports
cars while | arrived on foot. | drowned out the laughter and loud music of
those excited for senior year by keeping myself focused on the pitch. |
reached the stone steps that led to the h.uge double doors of the castle. The
school had been built in 1836 and it was all grey stone with domed towers,
pointed roofs and stained glass windows. It was breathtaking to behold. |
especially loved how it looked during autumn and winter. We were at the brink
of autumn. Summer’s flowers wilted as the green leaves turned yellow and
orange and cascaded to earth.

| tried to hoist my suitcase up the steps and as usual, | could barely manage. |
was pet!te for a she-wolf at only five feet and four inches. | had golden skin
and dark brown eyes with wal!st-length loosely curled brown hair. My name
was Hannah Star but my few friends called me Star. | looked around, hoping
to spOt Jillian or Toby but no such luck. | sighed.

Before | could attempt to lift my luggage again, a strong-looking hand grasped
the handle. | jumped, startled, looking up to find one of the Quadruplet Alphas.
The Quadruplet Alphas, or the Quads as they were called, were set to inherit
the Viper Moon Pack. They had yet to take over from their father Alpha Quaid
Quinn but they were still referred to as Alphas in the interim upon their
request. They were dashingly handsome and obscenely rich and they knew it
too. They were identical, all six foot four inches of lean muscles. They had



thick light ash brown hair that almost reached their shoulders, astonishingly
green eyes and chiseled faces with high cheekbones, thick eyebrows, long
lashes and strong jaws. They had slightly full I!ps and straight, pointed noses
that were often up in the air while everyone else’s noses were up their b.utts.
They were coddled and spoilt by the entire faculty at the school upon their
parents request and the student population fawned over them too, especially
the she-wolves. Their names were Jonah, Noah, Elijah and Isaiah Quinn.

Needless to say, | was shocked to see one of them lifting my suitcase up the
stone steps for me. He carried it effortlessly. He was in a navy blazer with a
white fitted tee shirt underneath and navy pants with designer shoes. | was
sure the clothes were designer as well but | was not too great at recognising
high-end logos. | was not familiar with most of it. | scampered after the Quad,
glancing around for his other three brothers. He put my suitcase down on the
doorstep and turned to face me.

“Where to?” He asked smiling as though | were a lady of the house and he
was my butler.

“‘Um, I..., I'm going to my dorm,” | said sheepishly, suddenly feeling self-
conscious about the runs in my black stockings under my grey tweed skirt. |
had paired the skirt with a similar blazer and a white shirt underneath. My dark
brown curly hair hung loose all around me. | knew it was tousled and
windswept. | tied to smooth it hastily.

“‘Lead the way,” he said.

| scurried forwards, opening heavy doors for him as we went along and trying
to ignore the looks of disdain and envy many she-wolves gave me. | led him
up a winding staircase past some oil paintings. The castle’s ceilings were
extremely high and it was a bit chilly in the later months of the year. | was on
the first floor girls’ dormitory near the very end of the hallway. | shared a room
with another scholarship student, my friend Jillian. | knocked on the door in
case she was there already and changing.

“This is where | leave you, then,” said the Quad matter-of-factly, putting his
hands in his pocket.

| looked up at his face. Now that we were standing still | could really
appreciate how much he towered over me. | took a step back. He had a
powerful alpha aura despite having not claimed the position yet along with his
three brothers.



“Thank you! Thank you so much!” | said, truly grateful.
He turned to leave.

“‘My name is Hannah!” | called down the hallway.
“‘Noah!” He called back, grinning.

My heart fluttered. | grinned nervously and waved as he turned around and
walked away.

The door flung open and Jillian launched herself at me. She was pale with
strawberry blonde hair in loose ringlets down to her shoulders. Her eyes were
a light haunting blue. She was dressed in a pink sweater and jeans. She was
even tinier than | was at only four feet and eleven and a half inches. She
constantly reminded everyone of that half of an inch. | followed her into our
dorm. Her side was entirely decorated in all things pink and fluffy. My side was
adorned with every shade of purple | could get my hands on.

“What took you so long?” She whined.

My grandmother could not afford to give me enough money for the bus or a
taxi so | had to walk most of the way. Thankfully it was too chilly out to make
me sweat and a good samaritan in his off-roading vehicle gave me a lift up the
mountain. | couldn’t tell Jillian all of that.

“You know | walk slow,” | replied with a dull excuse.

She shrugged.

“There’s gonna be a party tonight you know!” She said excitedly.
| was certainly not into parties.

“It would be a great opportunity to meet our mates! All the young Viper Moon
men will be there!” She shrieked, beside herself with excitement.

‘I can’t find my mate just yet. I'm not eighteen yet,” | reminded her.

| would turn eighteen on the 12th of September which was this coming
Saturday. A lot of students at the school had lavish, excessive birthday parties
especially for their eighteenth birthday as that was when one could realise
who your fated mate was. Werewolves mated for life so it was a very special



and significant birthday. Gillian was already eighteen and had yet to find her
mate but she was openly a hopeless rOmantic. I, on the other hand, hid and
buried my feelings.

“We’re going ok.That’s final!” Squeaked Jillian. | sighed outwardly but smiled
inwardly.

| wore a mini red velvet dress with long lantern sleeves and opaque black
tights with black velvet ankle boots. | bundled up in a black coat. We were
getting a ride with Toby, our other friend. Tobias picked us up in his car. He
was not a scholarship student like Jillian and | were. His family owned a
potato company that sold their produce to all the big potato chip brands. He
loved to dance and sing karaoke and party till dawn, the complete opposite to
me. He was only an inch or two taller than me with big blue eyes under round-
rimmed glasses. He had light brown almost dark blonde wavy hair.

“Girls!” He squealed excitedly as he got out of his jaguar to greet us near the
school’s entrance. We h.ugged and all piled into the car.

“Whose party is it?” | asked, suddenly realising | should have asked that from
the moment Jillian brought it up. Tobias looked at me in the rearview mirror.
His baby blue rimmed glasses matched his blazer and pants. He had a pastel
pink tee shirt underneath. Jillian looked back at me, her shimmery gold crop
top catching the light. She had paired it with pale skinny jeans and high heels.

“Angelique’s,” she mumbled quickly.
“Stop the car!” | said.

“Star!” Chastised Toby.

“Stop it right now!” | yelled.

The car screeched to a halt in the darkness. Angelique had ruined almost
every school year for me by doing something terrible to me. She was five feet
and nine inches of leggy blonde evil incarnate and she happened to be my
cousin on my father’s side. Tobias and Jillian knew how | felt about her. She
even denied the fact that we were cousins at school but was sickly sweet to
me outside of school at family gatherings.



| got out and stepped into the darkness, h.ugging myself tightly. The wind
howled like a wolf at the full moon. The mountain road was lonely. It winded
all the way down. We were going to the Valley for the party.

“Star, Star come on!” Called Toby.
“Get back in the car, Star!” Said Jillian. “Star!” She shrieked.

| continued to stumble over some rocks by the mountain side. | froze when |
saw it. A h.uge snow-white wolf crouching in the darkness. It almost glowed. It
had h.uge yellow eyes which it turned upon me. | slowly backed away. It was
massive. | could tell even from yards away. | got back into the car slowly.

“Drive,” | said softly, not wanting to make any sudden movements in case the
wolf launched itself at the car.

“What's gotten into you? You look like you've seen a ghost,” mumbled Toby,
starting the car and driving away. | breathed a sigh of relief.

“There was a h.uge wolf back there,” | explained to them.

They glanced at each other. “We’re just glad you've decided to come. You
sure it wasn’t one of us, a werewolf.”

“Either it was just a h.uge regular wolf or a rogue. | didn’t recognise its smell,
| said,

“We’re here!” Squealed Jillian.

We pulled into the gated community. The guard made a call to someone and
let us continue on. We reached the last house on the street. House was an
understatement. We reached the last sprawling mansion on the street. The
driveway was filled with cars. We spOtted people partying, dancing and
laughing and drinking even on the porch with the loud music emanating from
inside. We went around the pack. There were a couple people in a massive
jacuzzi. There was a h.uge pool but it was devoid of people in this cold
weather. | spOtted my darling cousin Angelique making out with Jonah in the
hot tub and | felt a pang of jealousy. Where had that come from? My inner
wolf was growling. She was furious. What was with her? The h.uge tub
contained all four Quads and four girls including Angelique. About two dozen
teenagers were on the back porch, some playing beer pong and others



surrounding the hot tub to fawn over the Glossy people, the shiny rich pretty
people with their ugly interiors. Angelique’s interior was the ugliest.

| felt a pair of eyes on me. Noah. The Quad who had helped me with my
luggage earlier. Strangely | was able to pick him out, deciphering him from the
other three. He smiled slightly at me. | smiled and waved. Jillian and Tobias
tried to drag me inside to do shots but | refused. | stayed on the back porch
and edged a little close to the jacuzzi. Angelique broke apart from Jonah and
spOtted me. She smirked.

| felt a pair of eyes on me. Noah. The Quad who had helped me with my
luggage earlier. Strangely | was able to pick him out, deciphering him from the
other three. He smiled slightly at me. | smiled and waved. Jillian and Tobias
tried to drag me inside to do shots but | refused. | stayed on the back porch
and edged a little close to the jacuzzi. Angelique broke apart from Jonah and
spOtted me. She smirked.

“‘Hey there, uh, Moon?” She asked. She knew exactly what my name was. My
father and her mother were brother and sister. Jonah snickered and felt sick
for some reason.

| refused to correct her. “Hi, Angelique,” | said politely. My eyes were on Noah.
Angelique caught this. She placed a manicured hand on his bare we.t
shoulder.

“What brings you here, Cloud?” She said, making Jonah laugh again. Ugh. |
glared at Jonah and his eyes widened as if worried he’d upset me. He quickly
recovered his haughty expression. Noah had been glaring at him too but he
was now focused on me.

“Tobias insisted | come,” | murmured.

“Ohhh, yeah, Toby,” she said chuckling. “You must be thrilled, huh, to get to
see how the other half lives?” She asked snidely.

| frowned and chose to ignore her. “Hey, Noah, thanks for the other day,” |
said smiling.

“What happened the other day?” Asked Angelique quickly.

Why was she acting like she owned the Quads. Identical multiples were
technically one fertilised egg that was split into parts for example, two for



twins, three for triplets and four for quadruplets. Each part essentially
becomes a whole new person, identical, a naturally occurring clone. Thus,
they usually shared a single mate. The Quads despite being eighteen hadn’t
found their mate yet. Multiples usually didn’t share girlfriends prior to the
mate-bond so it was weird for Angelique to be possessive of Noah when she
had been making out furiously with Jonah a few minutes ago.

“‘He...” | began.

“‘Nothing!” Said Noah quickly. A sharp lancing pain sliced through me. That
stung! Was Noah ashamed of me? | thought | actually looked nice tonight. |
was on scholarship though. Maybe he only wanted to rub shoulders with his
fellow elites. | frowned at him sadly. | saw him wince a little at my expression
before | walked away, heading inside the house. The party raged on and |
spOtted all the Quads towel drying their hair, dressed in grey sweatpants and
grey tee shirts now. | averted my eyes.

“‘Hey, Hannah!” Said a familiar voice. Noah.
“Yeah,” | mumbled.

“Let’s keep our business to ourselves. It's no one else’s concern,” he said
simply.

| took that to mean “don’t tell people | associate myself with the likes of you.” |
nodded and began to walk away but he grasped my arm. Jonah noticed and
came over.

“l thought you didn’t know her, little bro,” said Jonah.
The Quads in birth order were Jonah, Noah, Elijah and Isaiah.
‘I don’t,” insisted Noah, relinquishing my arm as if it had electrocuted him.

‘I was just telling her to keep her distance,” Noah said. | felt like he had
splashed ice-cold water in my face. My jaw dropped.

“‘Run along ok, Cloud,” said Jonah. “You weren't invited.”

Elijah and Isaiah had sauntered over to us. They just stared at me blankly. All
eight eyes were on me. My brain was foggy.



“l told you to go,” said Noah, waving his hand in my face. | stood rooted to the
spOt as though transfixed. My wolf was purring. How could she be happy
around these monsters?

“‘Hey!” Snapped Isaiah. “The eldest Alpha told you to fvck off!”

| winced at him swearing at me like that. Jonah, Elijah and Isaiah laughed at
my expense.

“Seriously, bye,” sneered Elijah.

| looked at Noah, knowing full well that my eyes were glassy, shimmering with
tears. | bit my I'p, not wanting to cry in front of the Quads.

“Are you seriously about to cry?” Asked Isaiah incredulously. Noah stiffened.
Jonah stopped laughing. Elijah took a step closer to me and | instinctively took
a step back. | gulped and took a deep breath.

“No,” | said softly and walked away.



