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Chapter 231 Files

Alayah’s p.o.v.

Okay, this is official the most disgusting thing I have ever witnessed and I am thankful that it is

just audio. Hearing Bryson relive what he heard when he was finding answers, makes my stomach

turn in various directions.

“Okay, how are we going to handle this?” Anton asks, but I am still looking at the file Uncle Josh

gave me and I already know that Bree wasn’t the only one to stir trouble. I link the Head Omega

to come to my office with coffee and as I expected she doesn’t argue with me.

“Beau, get Bree in here. One way or the other.” I tell him and he smiles at me calling him by his

shortened name, he told me the other day he hates his full name, Beaumont. The only one that

refuses to shorten his name is his Mother, he responds to it because he fears her and with good

reason. I have seen her busy on the training grounds, whenever I was able to go out there and she

is damn good.

“Remind me next time I see all of your parents to ask them why they named you after places that

crumbled to dust centuries ago?” I say as Beau gets up and I see everyone looking at me.

“Beaumont, Austin, Dallas and Hondo. All names of cities and towns that were once located in

Texas, I believe we are living in that territory.”

Mom is laughing her ass off with Grandma, I was always a sucker for Human history and I have

always tried to connect territories to a state and a city or town. I am just not sure where exactly we

are in the state that was called Texas, but when I find a free moment I am definitely going to look

it up.

It takes abut ten minutes before there is a knock on the door and the Head Omega walks in with

the coffee I asked for. She is still busy placing everything on the coffee table, when Beau walks in

with Bree, “Look what I found on my way out of the Pack-house.” He says as he shoves her

forward.

“I want answers and I am going to get them. How I get those answers depends on the two of you.”

I say as I look from Bree to her Mother. “Why didn’t you and the other Omegas show up when

you were ordered?” I ask, but I am not looking at the Omega. I keep my eyes on Bree to see if she

will link her Mother.

“Bree told us that as the future Luna she was excusing us from attending, she also made it clear

that the new Alpha was a difficult Alpha to please and that we should do everything not to bother

the new Alpha.” Is the answer I get and Beau has Bree on her knees within the blink of an eye.

“Does Bree always lie to her Mother?” I ask and I can see that everyone is very surprised, I doubt

anyone in Blood Stone Pack was aware of the fact that Bree is nothing more than an Omega. Bree

growls as her Mother opens her mouth and she quickly closes it again, but I want an answer to my

question.

“I ASKED A QUESTION.” I roar with Topaz’s voice intwined with mine and everyone, except

for my Mates, flinch at the sound and aura that comes with it.

“Bree has told me for years that Brock would take her as his Luna, but recently she informed me

that the Pack would get another Alpha and that she would still become Luna to Blood Stone

Pack.” She finally answers me, but it isn’t the answer I was looking for. “She is my Daughter and

I trust her to tell me the truth.”

I can understand that a parent wants to believe that their Pups will tell them the truth, but she most

have heard the truth at one time or another. After all none of them ever hid their disgust with

power hungry females and every Pack-member would have talked about one or the other incident

that involved Bree.

“How good is the relationship between you and your chosen Mate?” I ask her, but I already know

the answer. She isn’t wearing a mark and I happen to know that she lives in the Pack-house, but

the file on my lap tells me that Bree’s Stepdad is her chosen Mate.

“I met him a few weeks before Bree and I were going to move here and he was everything I could

hope for. He helped us pack and even corrected Bree if she was unwilling to help. When he asked

me to become his chosen Mate, I accepted it. After moving here he made sure I asked for a room

in the Pack-house, to make sure I didn’t have to travel to our house late at night or early in the

morning.

A few months ago I finally accepted the fact that he would never mark me and I wasn’t too sad

when he told me to not come home again. Bree could stay with him, because my room isn’t big

enough for the two of us.” She answers me and I wonder why he went to so much trouble to, if he

wasn’t going to take her as his chosen Mate.

“Do you remember when he asked you to stop coming home?” Bryson asks her and the look on

Bree’s face gives me all the answers I need. I send her out of my office, because I don’t want her

to answer Bryson’s question. I want Bree to answer that question, to explain to us why she did it

and who her so-called Stepdad truly is.

I have linked a few Warriors to collect Bree’s so-called Stepdad and ordered them to throw him in

the dungeons. “Bree, I will be asking your lover the same questions when I am done with you. So

I suggest that you answer me truthfully or I will get the truth from him.” I say to her and let her

think about it for a minute or two.

“Why did he ask your Mother to become his Mate, if he had no intention of taking her as his

Mate?” I ask her and I know for certain that she knows the answer.

“He needed a way in to Blood Stone territory. He has been looking for his fated Mate for two

decades now, she was taken from him by his Brother and the last trail the Elders found ended

here. All he ever wanted was to find her and to bring her back home.” Bree says and I can tell tat

she is telling me the truth.

“She is telling the truth for once.” Nathan says in my head and I smile as I see him looking a little

strange at me.

“What is his real name and from which Pack did he come?” I ask her, but she only knows him by

the name I saw in the file and he never told her which Pack he came from. I am not giving up

though, I will find out if what Bree told us is the truth or that he lied to her. I will get to the

bottom of this before I leave for Crimson Moon Pack.

“Beau, take her to the dungeons and put her in a cell far away from our other prisoner.” I say and

Hondo follows him out the door. Mary is waiting outside my office as I asked her and I gesture

her to come back into my office.

“Mary, as you already figured Bree lied to you. I am the Alpha of Blood Stone Pack and these are

my Mates. Bree would never have been this Pack’s Luna, even if Brock for some reason had

taken over from his Father. I am guessing that Bree told you that the new Alpha hates it when

Pack-members can’t take care of their own problems, but she was wrong.

It is my job as an Alpha to help and protect my Pack. If anyone encounters a problem, I want them

to come to me and that won’t happen if they fear me. I know you believed your Daughter, but I

need you to forget whatever she told you about me and help me to bring back the powerful Pack

that Blood Stone once was.” I tell her.

For a moment she thinks about what I said, “Alpha, I will serve you and this Pack to the best of

my abilities. I will make sure that everyone knows that they should come to you with any problem

that concerns them.” Mary says and I know that I have a good Head Omega to help me with my

Pack.

After Mary has left the office I look at the files we still have to go through and I know we will

never finish everything today. I know I want to bring Crimson Moon Pack down, but I want to

deal with this internal issue first.

I decide I need something to eat before dealing with my problem in the dungeon and after that we

need to go through the rest of the files.
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