
Chapter 16 - The Lycan King's Long Lost 
Princess 

Hunter POV: 

I finished packing and we headed downstairs. I’m so ready to be back at 
my own place. This place is horrible, and it holds too many bad memories 

for my mate. I’m excited to show her around and for her to meet new 
people. Everyone will love her. 

“Yes they will. She’s amazing. We have the perfect little mate.” Marcus 
purred. 

Mark took my bag and her bag, and we all gathered into the SUV. 
Thankfully we brought two SUVS, otherwise not everyone would fit. I 
noticed the other kids had about as much as Jess did to bring with them. 

Luckily, I’m the king and have way too much money. So they’ll all get 
new things and their own rooms. I plan on letting them decide what they 
get to do when we get to the castle. That way, they at least have a choice. 

Like I’m sure the alpha didn’t provide. 

We drive to the airport and all get situated on the plane. They were all 
kind of shocked when I told them it was my plane, which I thought was 

funny. Being king has its perks sometimes. I don’t think any of them have 
been on a plane before. Much less left the pack grounds after being taken 
from the Allaire lands. They’re all staring out of the windows with 

amazement. 

The youngest boy Jeremy; from the stables, got a bit sick and had to run 
to the bathroom a few times. Poor boy. Everyone else seems to be 

handling it pretty well. Jess is sitting beside me, laying her head against 
my arm. I can tell she’s starting to feel more comfortable with me. Which 
makes me feel really happy. I want her to be comfortable with me. I want 

her to trust me. 

A couple hours later we arrive at the airport where we have a couple 

SUVS waiting. We all climb into them and head for the castle. It’s about a 
40 minute drive from here. My kingdom is surrounded by forest. I feel 



the scenery isn’t too much of a change for them. I’m hoping they like it 
here. 

We arrive at the gates and they open. As we get closer, I notice Jess’s 

eyes widen. This castle is so much bigger. There’s 8 stories, huge ponds 

on both sides of the long driveway, 4 towers that can be accessed from 
inside the castle, and a huge ballroom. It’s probably 4 times bigger than 
the one they’re used to. 

“This is it?” Jess asks, looking out of the window in amazement. 

“Yes. Just wait until you see the inside.” I can feel her excitement in the 

bond. It’s so great to be back home, and especially with my beautiful 
mate. I feel complete. 

The SUV stops, and one of my guards opens the door. He holds out his 
hand for Jess and she takes it. A growl slipping from my mouth. He looks 
frightened but continues helping her out. Then I step out. Everyone else 

gets out and William looks around. 

“This place is amazing!” He says. 

“Oh my goddess, yes it is. Replied the servant girl. I need to learn all 
their names. 

“Are we all ready to go inside?” I asked. Everyone nods immediately. 

Genevieve’s POV: 

This place is so amazing! The castle is humongous compared to the other. 
And it’s so beautiful. I can’t believe it. 

Hunter grabs my hand and we all walk inside. I can’t help the gasp that 
escapes my mouth when I we walk through the big doors. It’s a huge 

open space, with two staircases, one on each sides of the walls. There’s a 
massive chandelier hanging from the ceiling. Before the staircases are to 
entryways, one leading into the main hall, and the other leading into the 
dinning room and I assume the kitchen. 



“Let’s get settled in our rooms and then we can all have a tour.” Said 
Hunter as he smiles down at me. 

“Mm yes! Take us to our room mate.” Ophelia purred. 

“Show them to their rooms Riley.” He says. A girl in about her mid 
twenties takes William, Jeremy, Sarah and Toby up the stairs and to their 
rooms. 

“This way my queen.” Says Hunter and he pulls me upstairs. We head to 
the right, taking another set of stairs up. When we reach the top we walk 
again to the right and down a hall. 

“This entire floor is ours.” He said. 

“Wow, really?” I asked. This is crazy! 

“Perfect for s*x! No one will hear. Lets mark mate now.” Oh my goddess. 

“Yes ma’am.” We stopped at a door at the end of the hall and he opens it. 

“This is our room.” I step in and I’m taken aback. It’s huge! There’s a big 

king sized bed In the middle. Of course it’s king, he IS the king. On both 
sides of the bed there’s two massive windows, with dark blue curtains. 
There’s a loveseat on the opposite side of the bed against the wall, with a 

coffee table in front of it. On the right of the wall is the bathroom. I look 
in, in front of me, is a giant sink and vanity, there’s a massive claw foot 
bathtub to the very right, and a huge stand in shower to the left of it. The 

shower doesn’t have a shower head, or a water handle.. instead there’s 
little holes all over the ceiling and a tablet looking pad against the glass. 

“This shower is amazing!” I said. 

“Yes it is. I love it. You can shower whenever you want. Whether it be 

before the tour or after.” He said with a smile. 

“After.” I replied. I really want to see the rest of this place first. 

I walk back into the bedroom and stare at the bed. 



“Go. It’s yours just as much as it is mine.” He said. I ran up to it and 
jumped on it. Hunter laughs behind me. Then I hear him run and he 

jumps on it too. 

“So, what do you think so far?” He asked, propping his head up on his 

arm. 

“It’s all amazing. I can’t believe it. This all feels so.. unreal.” 

“It’s definitely real alright. This is your home. You are my mate. And you 
will be the queen soon.” He said taking his hand and running it down my 
face. I can’t help but stare at his perfect, plump lips. I catch myself 

moving inwards and so does he. He leans in and kisses me. He pulls me 
in deeper with his hand and I hear him growl a little. I giggle a bit. 

“What’s so funny?” He asked, pulling away and c*cking his eyebrow at 
me. 

“Nothing. I just think your growl was cute.” I said. He smiles at me and 
pulls me back in. Our lips clashing and he moves his tongue into my 
mouth and against my tongue. Swirling around each other. I can’t help 

but moan a little, and I feel my cheeks burn with a blush. He pulls away, 

placing his thumb on my bottom lip and pulling down a little. Then he 
stands up and hold out his hand. 

“Are you ready for the tour, my little mate?” He asked, smiling real big at 
me. 

 


