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All four of us walked out of the pack office building and into the packing lot.

“The training building is right over there.” Beta Brandon pointed it out to me. It was easily
double the size of the human rec center that | saw in the human city.

“We’ll give you a tour after training.” Gamma Liam said with a smile.
“Should I get some workout clothes?” I asked them.

“Okay, sure.” Mason answered, “but be quick about it.” Nodding, I rushed to where I parked my
car. I didn’t have to dig for my keys, since my car could sense the fob. I could unlock and open
the boot to get my gym bag. | had made one up so | could at least go to the gym without having
to dig through my suitcases. Closing the boot, and looked over at the guys, who were staring at
my car.

“You’re right, Ashlyn.” Mason smiled while I walked back over to them.
“About?” I knew it was about the car. They were practically eye-fvcking it.
“It’s beautiful.” But strangely, he wasn’t looking at the car, but me. I gave him a smile.

We walked into the training center. It was everything you’d expect to be in a rec center. There
was a normal gym, a gymnasium, a few swimming pools. It even had a smoothie bar on the
ground floor.

We walked up the stairs to the massive sparing and weapons training room. The floor is padded,
and they lined two of the walls with different weapons. | noticed there were a couple of doors
that led to change rooms and bleachers against one wall. There was also a vast window on the far
side of the room. It looked like the class was already waiting for their trainers. | guess we are
late.

“Start with your stretches and we’ll start in a moment.” Mason spoke to the class. We walked
over to the change rooms.

“This one is for the she-wolves,” Liam pointed out. I noticed that the other two had already
entered the male change room.

“Be quick, beautiful.” He winked before he followed the other two into their change room. What
a flirt, I thought, rolling my eyes. | walked into the change room to get changed as quickly as
possible.



I wore black leggings, a white sports b.ra, a tight light pink tank, socks and my runners. |
grabbed a hair elastic from my bag, my lock and my water bottle before stuffing my clothes in
my bag. | shoved my bag and purse into the locker and locked it up.

I walked out into the training room while tying my hair up in a messy bun. The boys weren’t out
of the change room yet. | walked over to the water fountain to fill up my water bottle. There
were a lot of eyes on me. It was unnerving, but to be honest, | was used to people staring. | was
dating the future Alpha, so | was definitely hated in high school, by the girls anyway.

I put my water bottle on one of the bench and started to stretch as well. What the hell is taking
the guys so long to get out of here? Did they forget how to put on clothes? Just as | was sitting on
the mat to stretch out my legs, one student walked over to me.

“You new here?” The man asked with a smile. He sat down across from me. The man was
handsome. He has short, dark brown hair and light brown eyes. He wasn’t as tanned as the other
three, but he was more tan than me. I should probably just get used to being the fairest skinned of
them all. I mentally giggled at my joke.

“I am, I’'m Ashlyn.” I extended my hand and smiled at him.

He shock my hand. “I’m Henry. It’s nice to meet you, Ashlyn.”

Mason cleared his throat behind me, making me jump. When did they come out?

“We should get started.” I looked up at him, and he was looking down at me, glaring. What the
hell did I do? Or maybe that was his resting b***h face.

“Pair up and spread out.” He announced to the class. I stood up, feeling awkward about pairing
up.

“Need a partner?” Henry asked, leaning towards me.

“Sure.” I answered him with a smile.

I looked around the room. There were about 20 students. Mostly men, but there were a few
women and most of them were glaring at me. I couldn’t help but feel like the boys were str!pping
me down with their eyes. | just rolled my eyes at them. The joys of being the new student.

One thing | found out while dating a future Alpha is that girls would do anything for his
attention. Most of these women didn’t care about the man, just his position in the pack. The
power that came with being a luna and, of course, money. It was pretty sad, really. Being a luna
IS S0 much more.

Henry led me to the other side of the room. He turned to face me.

“I hope you know how to fight. I won’t take it easy on you, beautiful.” He winked at me.



“Bring it on, pretty boy.” I said with a smirk. My uncle and his warrior friends have been
training me for years. | knew my way around the sparring mat. I noticed the prince, beta, and
gamma watching us.

We got into our fighting stance and we started circling each other. My Uncle always told me to
open my senses and wait until you have an opening. Be patient.

Henry was clearly impatient. He swung a fist at me, and | grabbed it and twisted his arm around
his back. I pushed him forward and let him go. The whole point of this wasn’t to cause damage
to the other person. But he did have a hard right hook. | had to shake out my hand. He stumbled
forward, but collected his footing. He turned around to face me again with a smirk.

“Oh, a feisty one,” he said, his voice husky. I rolled my eyes at him.

We were back in our stances, circling each other. I noticed the class, and the trainers had all
stopped to watch us.

“Looks like all eyes are on us, princess. It’s your move.” He said and I smirked at his cOckiness.

I threw my right hook into his left side, and he sidestepped. | grabbed his arm and turned my
body, fl!pping him to the ground on his back. | jumped on his chest and punched right beside his
face, hitting the mat with a loud crack. I jumped off him and extended my hand to help him up.
He didn’t take my hand and his smile had turn to a frown as he stood up.

“You got lucky,” he growled at me.

“Wow, you’re a sore loser, aren’t you?” I crossed my arms over my chest and walked over to my
water bottle for a drink. Men are all the same. They never want a girl to show them up. We need
to be helpless so they can protect us. Boohoo. | was getting myself all worked up when Gamma
Liam walked over to me.

“That was fantastic. He’s one of the best fighters in the class.” He exclaimed. “Who taught you
how to fight?” he asked. I looked at him while I took a sip of water.

“My uncle taught me to fight. He’s a warrior. That explains why he’s such a poor loser. His ego
must be the size of a house.” | answered after swallowing my water.

“I think he figured you were just a pretty face.” He winked at me. I laughed.

“I guess I have the element of surprise on my side, then.” I said making him laugh.

Soon, class was over. | just sat on the bench waiting for the normal students to get changed and
leave. | felt like I was back in high school, hiding from the mean girls. They all wanted to be

Ian’s Luna, and they could never understand why he was with someone like me. But I guess he
wasn’t really with me.



I also dressed casually. I didn’t feel like I had to impress anyone. I didn’t even throw myself at
him. Not that it ever stopped the rumors. | apparently seduced lan. I chased him until he finally
agreed to date me. Yeah, okay. He was the one who chased me. But to the other girls, I was the
one in the way of being his Luna.

Finally, the guys walked out of their change room, all dressed in their clothes they were wearing
earlier.

“Why aren’t you changed, Ashlyn?”” Mason asked raising an eyebrow at me.
“Um.....I was just waiting until the students left.” I told them.
“Why?” Liam asked. “You’ll be a student soon enough. “

“Because I'm pretty sure getting into a fight on my first unofficial day would be a bad thing,” I
said, while biting my lower I!p.

“Did someone say something to you?” Brandon asked me, concerned.

“No, no one said anything. Look, everyone is gone now. I’ll be right back.” I told them, standing
up from the bench. I walked over and entered the change room. They wouldn’t understand
anyway, so there’s no point in me explaining how I felt.

I hurried to changed and gathered all my belongings. They were waiting by the door when | left
the change room to meet them. | was walking towards them when my phone started ringing. I
dug through my purse to see who was calling and the call display said my hotel was calling.
What the fvck?

“Sorry, I need to answer this.” I dropped my bag by the door and answered my phone.

“Hello?”

“Ashlyn, please don’t hang up.” My heart started pounding in my chest. How the hell did he find
out about the hotel and why would they give him my number?

“Ashlyn?” He asked sadly.

“Yes, [an?” I answered. I was upset. And I knew he could hear it.
“Where are you?” He asked, worried.

“That doesn’t matter. Why are you calling me?” I sniffled.

“Ashlyn, you’re my mate and I love you.” He said it like he cared.



I asked a question I wasn’t sure I wanted to know the answer to, while I walked over to the
window on the other side of the training room, away from the guys. But | knew they could still
hear me with their wolf’s hearing.

“How many?” I was holding my breath.

“How many what?” He asked, confused. And I was really losing my patience.

“How many times did you sleep with her?”’ I tried to keep my voice low, but [ was ready to
smash my phone on the floor.

He didn’t answer.
“Tan, I really don’t...” I didn’t get to finish before he interrupted with his answer.

“About once a week since last year. But most of the time I was drunk. I don’t care about her.” He
confessed.

I was shocked. This has been happening for over a year. | tried to will my tears not to fall as |
closed my eyes to calm myself.

“But I love you, Ashlyn. I need you. Please come home. Please,” he begged.

“Ian, I’m not coming home and if you loved me like you say, you wouldn’t have thought about
any other girl. And it had to be Nicole. She was my best friend. | was there for you, through
everything.” I rushed out.

“I’m so sorry. Please give me a chance. Please,” he pleaded.

“Don’t call me unless it’s to accept my rejection.” I told him before | hung up.

After taking a deep breath, I turned off my phone. | wiped the tears off my cheeks and took some
more deep breaths to calm myself down. I turned around to walk back towards the guys. Liam

wrapped an arm around my shoulders and Brandon picked up my bag. Mason looked pissed.

“Are you okay?” Liam asked. We walked out of the training room, through the rec center to the
entrance.

“Yeah, I’m sorry about that. I’m sure you guys have more important things to do than babysit
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me.
“Anything is better than paperwork.” Liam winked at me.

“Oh Geez, thanks.” I rolled my eyes and Liam laughed.



“Alright, let’s get you to the pack house and get you settled in.” Mason said, without looking
over at me.

“Okay,” I answered.

There was no point in fighting it. The king was adamant that | stay in the pack house. I just wish
I could have my own place. Maybe, in a few weeks, I’ll be able to ask the king about that. I
honestly just want to be alone. Alone with my studies and my wolf.

Finding Her True Alpha Chapter 9-Prince Mason

Watching Ashlyn kick Henry’s a*ss was the highlight of the class. She was indeed a skilled
fighter, and she was pretty flawless in her execution. Henry was a sore loser, and if he didn’t
change his att!tude, he would never make it into the army. The recruits have to win against
Brandon, Liam or myself before they are considered.

When we were just about to leave, Ashlyn received a call. From the increase in her heart rate, |
knew it was her ex-mate. | remember her telling my father and me she had a new phone and
number. How did he get his hands on it? | could hear the sadness in her voice as she spoke to
him. | looked over at Brandon and Liam. They both looked concerned as well.

What if he convinces her to go back to him? The thought had my stomach in knots. I don’t know
why, but the thought of her being with someone else infuriated me. | was a little surprised at
what she said before she hung up.

“Don’t call me unless you are accepting my rejection.”

It made me smile until she turned around and walked towards us. Her eyes were red from unshed
tears. | noticed a few had even fallen. It broke me to see a frown on her beautiful face.

When we walked over to the parking lot, | suggested we drive over to the pack house so | could
get Ashlyn settled into her room. It was about a 10 minute drive from the campus and offices.
Liam volunteered to go with Ashlyn, and to my surprise, she let him drive her car. He will never
let us forget that. A*sshOle.

I hopped into the passenger side of Brandon’s truck and Brandon pulled out of the parking lot,
with Ashlyn and Liam following.

“So, what do you think of Ashlyn?” Brandon asked with curiosity.

“Yeah, she’s okay.” I shrugged. I didn’t know how to explain that I felt a pull towards her. Even
with my best friend, | am not ready to share that.

“Uh-huh.” He answered, clearly not believing me.



He probably knew something was up, but he didn’t push the topic of Ashlyn. Brandon knows me
better than anyone. We’ve known each other since we were toddlers.

I thought about the BBQ my father and Ashlyn were talking about, and I’m pretty sure I
remember her. We were down by the lake playing. They had a dock that went out pretty far into
the lake. She was in a pink, sparkly swimsuit and her hair was in a braid. She was adorable, with
her freckled nose. And she grew into a beautiful woman.

We pulled up to the pack house and parked out front. It was more of a hotel than a house. We
had the kitchen, dinner area, lib.rary, movie room, and game room on the main floor. Out back,
we had a separate building with a pool and a gym. We also had a smaller pack house that housed
the non-mated members of our pack. The second floor had some offices, including my own. The
third and fourth floors are staff living. And the fifth to the eighth floors were dorms for the
students.

The ninth floor was for the gammas, the tenth was for the betas, and | had the eleventh floor with
Brandon and Liam. And my father had the 12th floor. They made all the private floors up, with a
few condos on each floor. They all had balconies that looked out onto the forest and mountain
range behind the house. You also needed a special code to enter each private floor so the students
couldn’t enter our areas.

Brandon and | exited his truck and walked over to where Liam had parked Ashlyn’s car. They
both hopped out.

“Wow. This is a hotel, not a house!”” She exclaimed.

Liam leaned into her. “This is where the students and the uppers live. There’s another pack house
behind this one that houses the single pack member.” She just looked at him, stunned. | walked
to the front entrance.

“Hey, what about my stuff?”” She called to me.

“The staff will park your car in our garage and take your things up.” I told her, turning around to
face her.

“Oh, okay.” She shyly responded.

I’m assuming she was used to doing everything herself. After walking in, I told Brandon and
Liam to give her a tour of the main floor and I’d go tell the staff to move the vehicles and bring
her bags up to our floor. Brandon threw me his keys.

“Ashlyn, key?” I held out my hand. She was looking around the foyer.

“I’m sorry?” She looked at me, confused.

“I need your key for your car.” I stood her, my hand still extended.



“Oh, right? Duh. Sorry.” She searched in her purse and handed me her car fob. When her hand
brushed my, I couldn’t help the goosebumps that formed on my arm and the shiver that went up
my spine. What the hell was that? Ashlyn didn’t seem to have the same reaction as me. She just
smiled at me and walked away with the guys.

I walked over to the front desk. I guess it is like a hotel. Linda was there, doing whatever she did.
She turned her attention to me, smiling, and pushed her cleavage up by resting her elbows on the

counter. Before, I might have flIrted a little, but after meeting Ashlyn again, | had no interest in
this woman in front of me.

“Linda.” I greeted her.

“Yes, your majesty?” She asked, while biting her lower 1!p.

“I need someone to park the truck and car out front in the private garage. There are also bags in
the car that will have to be brought up. And | also need a new code for floor eleven, under the

name Ashlyn Knight.” I told her.

“Oh, of course, your majesty.” Her eyes clouded. She was mindlinking the staff. Then, she
started typing on her computer.

“Did one of the guys find their mate?”” She asked while typing away.

“No, she is my guest.” I told her, not that it really mattered. She wrote the code and handed me
the small piece of paper.

“Okay, have a great day, your majesty. The code should be working.” She said with a smile.
“Thanks Linda.” I nodded to her and took the small piece of paper.

I waited by the elevator for the guys and Ashlyn to finish the tour. | was just going to stroll
through my emails, seeing what needed to be handled. It didn’t take long before they met up with
me. | reached over to press the b.utton to call the elevator. We all stood there waiting. This was
our elevator. It only went to our floor, but you still needed a code.

“So, what do you think of this place?” I asked her.

“This place is wonderful. I can’t wait to hit the pool.” She said, grinning. I couldn’t help but
smirk. The elevator dinged, and the doors opened. We entered, and | passed Ashlyn her code for
the elevator.

“What’s this?” She asked.

“This is your code, it’s so we know who entered the floor. We all have a different one. This is

the elevator that only goes to our floor. We can enter other floors, but you need the code. Just
punch in your code and then the “11”. She punched in her code and hit the “11”.



“So I guess she’s staying with us?” Brandon mindlinked me and I didn’t answer. I’ll explain
everything later. Ashlyn was concentrating on the panel and the code in her hand.

“Love.” She muttered.
“What?” Liam asked.

“Oh sorry, my code spells out “love”. It’s just an easier way for me to remember numbers. [ put
them into words. And this one is “love”. “5683”. I’'m thinking the universe hates me.” She
sighed.

Finally, we reached our floor; doors opened up into our living room, kitchen, and dining area.
The living room had a few leather couches, a huge flat screen TV, a fireplace and all the gaming
consoles. The kitchen was modern in white. And we had a 6 person dark oak table with chairs in
the dining area attached to the kitchen. The floor was all dark hardwood, and the walls were all
in different greys. We all stepped out, and the doors closed behind us.

“As you can see, this is the living room, kitchen, and dining area. Follow me and I’ll show you
your room.” I instructed her to follow me.

“Are you all roomies?” She asked.

“We are and now you are too!” Liam exclaimed while wrapping his arm around her shoulders
and giving her a squeeze.

“I could just take one of the student rooms. I wouldn’t want to impose on any of you.” She said
shyly.

“Are you kidding? We are going to have so much fun.” Liam told her while squeezing her
shoulders again. How can he be so natural with her? I really didn’t want him or anyone to touch
her, but I couldn’t tell them because I didn’t understand why.

“So these two rooms are Liam’s and Brandon’s.” I pointed down the hallway to the left of our
common area. “And your room is this way, the door on the right and each room has an ensuite.” |

pointed down the hall to the right of the common area.

She walked down the hallway and stopped at her new bedroom door. She turned and pointed to
my bedroom door.

“And I take it this is yours, Prince Mason?”” She asked me.
“It is, and it’s Mason,” I told her.
She nodded, opened her door, and walked in. The guys and | stayed in the living room.

“This is going to be so much fun!” Liam exclaimed while walking into the kitchen.






