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“Axel” Hazel called his name as he walked up the stairs that was now 

crowded with a bunch of others. 

Axel rolled his eyes into the back of his head before looking towards her. 

“Yes?” 

“Can we speak?” Hazel asked. 

“Sorry but I am busy” he replied and just then, a lady walked up to him 

with a seductive hint in her steps. 

She immediately threw her body to Axel and kissed on his lips. Axel did 

not resist this neither did he respond to the k**s but the lady was satisfied 

that he was not pushing her away. 

Hazel stared at Axel and the lady and she felt something boiling inside of 

her. 

Anger? But why would she be angry because of this? There was only 

emotion that could stem anger in this situation and that was jealousy. 

Hazel was jealous as she watched the lady k**s his lips and then all over 

his face. Axel seemed to care less about her presence. She hated to admit 

that she was jealous. She did not want any other lips on those lips of his. 

Those lips were supposed to be for her only! 

That face was supposed to be for her to adore and k**s and not some other 

random girl from nowhere. 



With the jealousy ripping through her, Hazel g*****d and reached 

forward to yank the girl away but in the attempt, she slipped and fell down 

the stairs. 

“Hazel!” Axel gasped, pushing away the lady on him and reaching out to 

grab Hazel but he missed her hands and she was rolling down the stairs 

the next second. 

He ran down the stairs at great speed but he was not fast enough to catch 

her before her fall. 

Hazel g*****d as she turned on the floor. 

“Why are you this clumsy?” Axel scolded her as he pulled her up from 

the floor. 

“You…” 

“Are you okay?” He asked, his worried eyes glancing at her body to see 

if there was any scratch. 

“I am fine” she assured him but just then, Axel noticed that she had 

sustained a slight scratch on her leg. 

“Take a look at this! Can you be less careless?” 

“It is just a scratch” Hazel mumbled. 

“Just a scratch? Listen to yourself. Are you even okay? You should watch 

out more for your skin” he scolded her more. 

“Can you walk?” 

“Yes, I mean, it is just a scratch” 

“I do not believe you can still walk” Axel shook his head and swept her 

up into his arms. 

Hazel felt warmer as her body pressed closely to his body. She suddenly 

felt glad for the fall after all, it had broken the silent treatment he was 

starting to give to her. 



Everyone was staring at the two. 

“Do you think the both of them would turn out to be mates eventually?” 

“She is the reason while Axel is not interested in any of us” 

“He has always been so worried about her, she is so lucky” 

Comments filled the air as Axel climbed up the stairs with Axel in his 

arms. 

“Where are you taking me to?” She asked in a soft voice but he gave no 

response to her and just continued walking until they got to his room in 

the mansion. 

He dropped her at the edge of the bed and crouched down in front of her. 

“Are you sure this doesn’t hurt?” His tone was no longer scolding but just 

gentle and Hazel could not deny how much she loved the gentleness in his 

voice. 

“Axel” she called his name and he raised his head to look at her. 

“I am sorry” she apologized. 

“For what?” 

“For… For last night. I heard you came over and saw I and Rex…” 

“Don’t say the word” he cut her off and she pressed her lips into a thin 

line. 

“I am sorry” 

“Sorry for what? For accepting Rex back? Or for kissing him? Or you are 

just sorry that I saw the both of you together?” He questioned, looking 

into her eyes. 

Hazel could not reply his questions. Instead, she leaned forward and 

kissed his lips softly, it was a quick, soft k**s that she pulled away from 



almost immediately but the sparks she felt and how natural it seemed to 

come to her. 

She knew it was better than any k**s she ever shared with Rex. 

“I am sorry that I didn’t realize early enough that I love your k****s 

better” she whispered but it was loud enough for Axel to hear. 

“Pretty head” 

It was satisfying for her to hear him call her that again. 

“Say it again” he demanded. 

“I love… I love your k****s more” her face flushed bright pink as she 

said the words. 

Without a warning, Axel had gotten up from his crouched position and 

had his lips on hers. He pulled away as quickly as he started. 

“You like my k****s more? Like this?” He questioned, his voice turning 

deeper in that way that made her feel hot and her head bobbed a positive 

response. 

Hazel realized there was no point in denying it anymore. He had better 

effects on her than Rex or any other man. 

His lips captured her lips one more time, sucking her lips into his own 

lips. Their lips caressed and massaged each other with gentleness. Their 

lips parted for each other, giving each other entrances. 

Axel kissed, sucked and bit on her lips. The fact that she had said that she 

loved it made him even more excited. 

Wrapping his arms around her small waist, he sat beside her on the bed 

and pulled her up in one quick, swift movement that pulled her to his 

thighs. 

Her a*s pressed against his crotch as he kissed her, their slow gentle k**s 

turning more demanding by the seconds. 



His finger trailed her face and tucked her hair behind her ears as he pushed 

his tongue into her mouth and let it entangle with her warm, wet tongue. 

Their tongue danced together in a tale of romance inside of her mouth 

before Axel withdrew back to her lips and kissed her a couple of times 

before breaking the k**s, leaving the both of them with heavy breaths. 

“I love you so much, pretty head” he breathed out his words, expecting a 

response from her. 

He just needed to hear those words for him to move further but she was 

not saying those words to him. 

“Pretty head” he whispered her name but Hazel still said nothing and 

instead slowly, moved away from, climbing away from his body. 

“I… Goodnight” she bowed her head shyly and ran out of the room. 

“She loves me too, she’s just too shy to admit it. It’s only a matter of time 

now. Both Hazel and the post of the Alpha would be mine.” 

 


