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Finding Her True Alpha Chapter 16-Prince Mason

Ashlyn walked out of her room and my heart stopped. She looked amazing in her tight green
dress. I should have told her, but my stomach was in my throat.

I’ve never been at a loss for words before. I wasn’t sure how to act around her, not knowing if
she felt the same things I did.

When we walked into the restaurant, I could feel all eyes on us. | could see the girls staring at us
guys, but I was used to that, but | was uncomfortable with all the stares Ashlyn was receiving. |
wanted to claim her, and | had to hold Thor back.

We entered the private area to find Madison and two of her friends. Liam has been chasing
Madison since forever. Brandon and I could see through her, but Liam’s convinced its love. She
was always coming in and out of his life when it was convenient.

She introduced us to her friends and, unfortunately for me, it looked like her friend Natalia had
her eyes on me. f**k. | promised Liam | would be nice, but he mentioned nothing about this
triple date st. could tell that Ashlyn felt uncomfortable.

She excused herself, leaving the table, and I wish | could have left with her. Natalia kept trying
to touch me and asking me questions. She was trying to be cute by giggling and batting her eyes,
but it was just really annoying.

Ashlyn still wasn’t back by the time our dinner arrived, so | mindlinked Brandon to go check on
her. I’'m sure she didn’t want to come back, hell 1 wanted to leave.

A few minutes later, he returned with Ashlyn. I mindlinked him to ask if everything was okay. |
wish | could mindlink her.

“Where was she?” I asked him.

“She was on the patio, talking to some guy.” He told me. I pushed my lips in a line. The friends
were all giggling with Liam while they ate. Brandon, Ashlyn, and | were quiet. Both Brandon
and | felt uncomfortable with all this unwanted attention. Liam was the flirt, Brandon and | were
the strong, silent type. The other one, Isabella, was all over Brandon, and we both sent a silent
message about killing Liam later.

Finally, dinner was done, and we could leave.
Hopefully, we can lose these girls in the club. We walked outside and Natalia immediately threw

her arms around my wa!st because she was “cold”. I was trying really hard not to touch her back,
but it was really awkward.



The club was only down the street from the restaurant, so we walked. Liam was walking with his
arms around Madison. Natalia and Isabella wouldn’t let go of Brandon and I. Ashlyn was just
following behind us. I felt bad. She didn’t ask for this when she agreed to go out with us.

When we arrived at the club, the girls pulled us through the doors. I didn’t realize Ashlyn wasn’t
with us until we were already on the dance floor. Natalia was grinding against me and | was
awkwardly trying to “dance” away. I mindlinked Brandon, who was doing the same as me but
with Isabella.

“Where’s Ashlyn?” 1 asked. And he looked around.

“I don’t know. I thought she was behind us.” He linked back.

We were both looking around the crowd to see if we could spot her. | finally found her. She was
walking with- a group of people I didn’t know. She saw me and immediately looked away, and
the group walked up the stairs to the VIP rooms. One guy had his hand on her lower back.

“Who’s that?”” Brandon mindlinked me.

I shrugged. I didn’t know who she was with or why she was going to the VIP section. From what
I understood, she didn’t know anyone in the area. Liam came over to Brandon and I, he was
screaming over the music.

“Did Ashlyn just go up to the VIP section?” He yelled.

“Oh, we should go join her.” Madison yelled to Liam.

She was already dragging him away from the dance floor to the stairs. We all followed, and
when we arrived at the door, there was security. Madison was trying to charm her way in, but the
guy wasn’t having any of it.

“This is a private party, Miss. Go back downstairs.”

He dismissed her. She pouted and crossed her arms over her chest. One hostess came over to us
and she knew me, of course.

“I’m sorry, Prince Mason, but this is a private party.”
She told me. I didn’t get to speak because Madison chimed in.
“But we know a girl in there, Ashlyn,” Madison pointed out.

“Give me a second to confirm with the host.” The hostess politely told us.



The girls were talking about how exciting this was and how the host must be someone important.
And how could Ashlyn know someone so important that the prince couldn’t come in? I tried not
to look annoyed, but I was.

The hostess came out to announce that we could join the party. The guys and | had been in this
room before. We’d book it for birthdays and parties. But I guess the girls haven’t been in here.
They were squealing and jumping up and down in excitement.

We all sat around the fire pit and, of course, Natalia was practically sitting in my lap, but I tried
to move over.

At this point, I would rather sit on Brandon’s lap than have Natalia touch me. The hostess
handed out glasses of champagne to everyone, and I noticed she handed one to Ashlyn first. She
introduced us and the guy beside her; I guess his name is Donny. He introduced the rest of the
people.

“Oh, and who do we thank for all of this?”” Madison asked. And everyone pointed to Ashlyn. She
downed her champagne and left. I noticed there were some tequila bottles around and some shot
glasses.

1 excused myself, as I needed to talk with Ashlyn. I couldn’t stand anyone else touching her.
Walking out of the VIP room, | waited outside the washroom for her.

When she finally came out, she noticed me immediately.
“Mason?” she questioned.
“So you and Donny?” I asked her, and Thor growled.

She crossed her arms across her chest, pushing up her br*easts. I didn’t mean to growl, but Thor
couldn’t stand her being with anyone else.

“And you with what’s her name?”” She challenged me. She was jealous, and I snorted while
holding back my laugh.

“I’m being nice, for Liam’s sake.” I tried to explain.

“So that means you can just ignore me? Why did you guys even invite me out if | was just going
to be the 7th wheel?”” She argued.

I walked towards her, but I didn’t expect her to back away from me. Her back hit the wall behind
her. | rested my hands beside her head, looking down at her while she was glaring up at me.

“I didn’t know about the other girls,” I told her calmly, and her face softened.



“Donny and I are just friends. He’s good friend with my uncle. I’ve known him for the last 5
years.” She breathed out. I’'m not sure why I was so happy about them just being friends, but I
knew her uncle would never let his friends touch her like that. | wrapped an arm around her
walst and pulled her into me.

She tried to say something, but I crushed my lips to hers. They tasted sweet and 1 couldn’t get
enough. The k!ss was hungry and needy. She reached her hands up to my neck. I felt sparks and
tingles throughout my body. | was painfully hard now, and | just wanted to rip her clothes off
and take her right here against the wall.

She slid her tongue along my lower lip and | thrusted my tongue into her mouth to tangle with
hers. Tasting every inch of her mouth, the sparks were so strong; the sensation was clouding my
mind and the smell of her arousal was intoxicating.

I only pulled away because my lungs were screaming for oxygen. | rested my forehead against
hers as we were both breathless. She seemed just as affected by me as | was by her. She closed
her eyes and her legs gave out. | caught her, moving her to the floor slowly. | was calling her
name and gently smacking her cheeks.

| started to really panic when her heart rate slowed down. | pushed my ear into her chest and |
could barely hear it beating.

“Brandon!” 1 yelled through the mindlink. 1 could hear Brandon coming down the hall to where
we were. He kelt down beside me.

“What the hell happened?” he exclaimed.

“Call an ambulance.” 1 yelled, as I listened to her heart to make sure it was still beating. It was
slow, but I could still feel it beating against her chest.

“I mindlinked the hospital. They will be here in 5 minutes.” He told me. I was in full on panic
mode. What the hell happened? I didn’t notice that there was a crowd gathering around us. All 1
could focus on was making sure Ashlyn’s heart was still beating.

I picked her up to move her closer to the front door.

We needed to get her to the hospital. Her heart rate was quickly fading. Brandon cleared a path
for me to walk her to the front door. By the time we got there, the ambulance had just pulled up.
Iran out to meet them.

The paramedics told me to put her on the gurney: | placed her down, and Brandon pulled me
back so that they could get her in the ambulance. | was pulling on my hair, watching them work
on her. Brandon was trying to speak to me, but I could only focus on the ambulance taking
Ashlyn away.



Brandon’s back hitting my chest pulled me out of my trance. He was holding back Donny. |
looked around and noticed the crowd was now outside. Both Liam and Brandon were standing
with me.

Donny was yelling at me, and Brandon was trying to calm him down. Liam was asking me what
happened, but I couldn’t form words. | was in shock. One minute we were sharing the most
amazing Kk!ss and the next she was unconscious, barely breathing.

Thor shifted, and he took off running towards the hospital. I didn’t care about my clothes or that
I’d shift back naked. All we cared about was here. I realized at that moment that | didn’t care if
she was my fated mate or not. | needed her.



