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Alpha Damien paced the length and breadth of his room, obviously 

waiting for the presence of someone. 

His usually cool demeanor had been a thing of the past ever since he had 

lost the duel to Axel and lost the moon stone also. He wanted the 

moonstone back to his pack badly and he swore that he was going to get 

the moonstone back in the end. 

He was not going to get just the moonstone but he was also going to get 

Hazel back from him and he had promised himself that he would make 

sure he had s*x with Hazel right in front of Axel. 

He could already imagine how hard Axel would try to stop him, struggling 

to get his woman away from his grip and just the mere imagination of it 

brought him pleasure, not to talk of materializing his plans. 

The door opened and the beta of the pack, Bryce walked into the room. 

“Alpha Damien” he gave a small bow. 

“How is their defense at the moment?” He asked. 

“It is the heat period and just as you have guessed that it would be. All 

packs are at rest and having fun with their partners including the dark wolf 

pack” 

A smile of satisfaction spread across his face. 

“Spur up all of our men. No one is allowed to slack off or waste time, 

going to his woman to have fun.” 



“We will attach the Dark Wolf Pack during this time” 

“Yes Alpha” Bryce bowed once more and turned to leave but was called 

back by Damien. 

“What about her? Hazel?” Damien asked. 

“She has shifted into her wolf form but no one has seen her wolf form 

before except for Axel, I guess. So I think she is hiding something and 

also, Alpha Damien… She is the mate of Axel and though there were 

rumors that he rejected her some time back, she is now living with him” 

Anger and furiousness flashed across Damien’s face. Mates living 

together during the heat period. He needed no one to tell him that they had 

most certainly mated and even marked each other but that was not going 

to stop his pursuit after Hazel. 

To him, there was something about her that he could place yet, something 

that pulled him to her badly. 

“Fine. You may leave” his words barely got out of his gritted teeth clearly. 

“Yes Alpha” 

Bryce turned and walked out of the room. Damien walked towards his 

window and looked out at the view of a small garden. 

“I will take back my moon stone and take Hazel too” he swore. 

 

*** 

 

Axel’s eyes opened weakly. He looked to his side but Hazel was no longer 

there by his side. 

His eyes darted to the wall clock and he realized it was late into the night 

and he had been sleeping for hours after the s*x that they had had. 



His lips curled into a soft smile as the memories of the pleasure rushed 

into his brain. Those were memories that he was sure he would never 

forget. 

He ran his hands through his hair and got up on his feet, causing the 

blankets that had been wrapped around his body to drop to the floor. 

He stood straight and tall, all naked. His body was as usual but although 

he felt relaxed, he felt good, he also felt tired. 

For Axel, tiredness was a strange thing. He barely got tired no matter how 

hard things he had to do were and certainly not when it was having s*x, 

something of pleasure, especially when it was with his woman. 

Him being so tired after it was strange to him but he shook it away, noting 

that a little bit of tiredness was not so wrong to his body. He just needed 

a little bit more rest. 

“Perhaps Hazel could help me with the rest” he chuckled to himself and 

walked over to his bathroom to take a bath. 

He took a bath, after which he felt slightly better although still tired from 

his core. He dressed up and walked out of his room. 

“Pretty head” he called out, walking down the stairs. 

“Sir Axel” Sana called him. The little girl was seated on the couch in the 

living room, playing with a color book. 

“Sana?” He called. 

“Is there anything wrong with Miss Hazel? When she came downstairs, 

she was limping” the little girl looked so genuinely worried for Hazel. 

Sana reminded him of little Hazel who would care about the others and 

not about herself. 

He crouched down beside her and ruffled her hair, surprising Sana who 

did not think that he was so fond of her. 



“There is nothing wrong with Hazel. She just had some uncooked meal 

and that is the after effects” 

“Uncooked meal? Why didn’t she cook it? She is a really good cook” 

Axel chuckled, already having fun with playing with naivety of the little 

girl. 

“The meal cannot be cooked and she just seemed to want more of it even 

though it was so big.” 

“Oh no. She should eat slowly and not take more than she can.” 

“I know, right?” 

“Your Miss Hazel can be greedy at times” 

“What are you telling her?” Hazel’s voice interrupted their conversation. 

“Nothing much” He shrugged his shoulders and got up on his feet. 

“Miss Hazel.” Sana called, getting up from the couch. 

“Sir Axel told me you had an uncooked meal and you didn’t even take it 

slowly, that is why you are limping” 

Hazel’s face reddened as she turned her gaze to Axel who merely 

shrugged his shoulders, a satisfied smirk on his face as he saw her flushed 

face. 

“You should take it gently next time, Miss Hazel. You are an angel, you 

should eat meals like an angel” 

Hazel bit hard on her lower l*p before giving a response to little Sana. 

“It’s fine, Sana. I will do as you say. I will be gentle as an angel next time” 

she assured her and Sana smiled widely. 

“You are such a jerk, she is a kid!” Hazel said to Axel through a private 

mind link. 



It felt good for Axel to hear her voice inside of his head, knowing that he 

was the only one who could hear it. 

“Well, she did not understand any of it, did she?” He replied in the 

mindlink. 

Hazel bent down with quite some efforts, still feeling sore down there. 

She hugged Sana into her arms and glared at Axel. 

“Fine! I won’t tell her those things anymore” 

 

 


