
MATE!

CHAPTER SIX.

ASHANTI'S POV.

"Mate, mate, mate!" Lena keeps screaming in my head and prancing about as my eyes stay

glued to the man's. A gasp escapes my lips, drawing the attention of the girl who has his dick

buried in her throat. The gorgeous man looking at me still hasn't bulged or looked away, but

the  girl  who  was  pleasing  him,  turns  around  and  when  she  spots  me,  her  gaze  darkens  in

fury.

"Who the fuck are you and what are you doing here?" She scolds at the top of her voice,

rising to her feet. The man, still glancing at me, zips up his trousers while the girl saunters

over to me, fuming. I try to move, but it's like I've been planted on the spot.

Glued.

My heart starts racing uncontrollably because I know I'm in trouble!

'...do not wander around…'

This is what I get for disobeying the elderly servant's instructions.

"Who  are  you?" Asks,  the  girl,  still  fuming.  I  open  my  mouth  to  reply,  but  the  words  are

sewed to my tongue and I can't find my voice. I close my mouth and keep looking at her like

a moron. "I asked you a question, bitch. Who the fuck are you and what gave you the right to

come in here at this time?"

Jeez!

She's loud and mean and arrogant and scary.

I'm doomed.

I clear my throat and my eyes pass over to the man seated on the chair. He's still staring at

me with an expressionless face.

"Mate!" Lena screams again in my head. The smell I perceived a while ago has intensified

now that I'm in the same room with the man and I can feel this strange bond with him in my

heart.

Mate?

Is he really my mate?

"I… I… uh… I'm sorry…" I stutter like an idiot, completely lost for words and just then, I

hear footsteps approaching the room. I turn to look and my soul leaves my body when I see

the elderly servant rushing in with a few other girls.

"Lissa!" The girl who just berated me screams at the woman. "Haven't I warned you time

and again to get a hold of your newbies?" She hisses like an angry goose and I can't calm the

palpitations crashing my nervous system. "This stupid girl here walked in on the Alpha and I

had a great time!"

The Alpha?

Did I just hear her say this Alpha?

My gaze flicks over to the man, he's still glued to the chair. Blank expression.

Is that Alpha Reagan of the Lunar Crescent Pack?

The Lycan King?

Holy Moon goddess!

"I'm very sorry for the trouble, Lady Alina. I will take her away right now and make sure to

reprimand her for what she just did."

"You better do that! Leave! All of you!" The girl, who's name I've gotten as Alina, drives us

all and once we are out, she shuts the door closed.

I  look  around  and  my  body  goes  numb  when  I  see  the  multiple  pairs  of  eyes  giving  me

condescending looks. Some are shaking their heads, others are murmuring and giggling. I

turn to the Elderly servant and if looks could kill, I'd be dead and buried by now.

"Thirty years I've been working in this castle and never have I been shouted at, but a few

hours after you arrive, I’m being castigated for taking my eyes away from you for a single

second!" The woman starts scolding me.

I can see Rhea snickering from my peripheral vision.

She's  definitely  enjoying  this.  It's  her  favourite  moment  when  I'm  being  reprimanded  for

doing something wrong.

I  ignore  Rhea  and  look  back  at  the  elderly  servant.  She's  Frantic.  She's  fuming.  She's

moments away from giving me a solid smack on my cheek for tainting her reputation. I can't

blame her. It's all my fault.

I should have obeyed her instructions. I should not have wandered around even if the smell I

perceived was so strong.

"Miss Lissa, I'm very sorry for causing trouble. I had absolutely no right to wander around

especially  after  you  instructed  me  not  to.  Please  forgive  me.  It  won't  happen  again,  I

promise." I implore, humbly with my head bowed down.

There's more murmuring from the girls standing around

Some are wishing the elderly servant has me dismissed from here immediately. How I wish

that could be done.

"Look here young lady. I don't know how things are done in your Pack, but here in the Lycan

Harem, being sorry, saying sorry, doesn't help you when you break the rules. You will be

punished. Severely!" A small gasp escapes my lips as I look up at her with surprised filled

eyes.  "Yes!  Not  only  did  you  disobey  my  instructions,  but  you  tainted  my  reputation  and

made me get scolded by a Royal household member. You have degraded me and for that, you

deserve to be punished!" Her words are firm and heavy with conviction.

She is not bluffing.

My gaze drops back to the floor.

Serves me right!

"I'm sorry." Is all I can say in this situation.

"You are going to clean the entire Harem bathroom. You will scrub and clean every corner of

the room until it's spotless. If I come to inspect and see any errors, you will start all over

again." The other girls gasp in horror. My shoulders sag in dismay. "Come with me!" She

orders and I follow her.

Day one in the Lycan Harem and I'm getting punished.

Am I going to survive here?
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