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Chapter 6 

 

Hazel was still in bed, sleeping when her phone beeped with a message. 

She groaned and threw the sheets over her head sleepily. 

Her phone beeped with another message and her groan got louder. 

“I am dying if those are spam messages!” She growled, sitting up on the 

bed and running her hands through her messy hair before reaching for her 

phone. 

She picked it up and her sleepy eyes widened as she saw that the first 

message was from Rex. 

She quickly unlocked the phone…. Yeah, it was his birthday but she had 

forgot the date. His birthday was on the 13th but she had been thinking it 

was 12th. 

Her heart skipped a beat as she wondered what Rex had to say to her. She 

opened his message, a little bit nervous. 

“I was thinking about what you said yesterday, how about dinner tonight?” 

The message read and a huge, wide smile spread across her face. 

This had to be the greatest relief after her encounter with Axel the previous 

night. She got out of bed quickly, all ready to make the date a perfect one. 

She remembered that she had not sent a reply to him. She quickly grabbed 

her phone and texted him back. 

“Of course. What time would you like it?” She texted back and finally 

decided to check out the second message. 

It was from Axel and he had indeed saved his contact with an emoji. 



She exhaled before opening up his message. 

“Would see you tonight.” The message read and she scoffed before texting 

him back. 

“Sorry but I won’t be available tonight” she texted back and though it was 

quite petty, she edited the heart emoji out of his name and added it to Rex’s 

name instead. 

She grinned. Unlike her past days, the day did not seem to start on a bad 

note. 

*** 

“Father” Axel gave a slight bow of his head as he walked into the room 

of his father, the Alpha of the dark moon pack. 

“Why do I have to hear about my son’s arrival from others?” The Alpha 

asked. 

“My apologies. I had to take care of something real quick” Axel 

apologized to his father. 

There was no doubt that the father and son had a healthy relationship 

between them even though the relationship was not one too cheerful. 

“Anyways, welcome home son” 

“I went through the list of white wolves in the pack. Why has there been 

a decrease of them?” Axel questioned as his father walked towards his 

nightstand. 

“You only came back last night and already noticed such an issue that 

seems so trivial. You are really my son” The Alpha was impressed and 

Axel lowered his head, a smirk showing up. 

He was going to impress his father as much as he was going to develop 

his already strong wolf until he attained the position of the Alpha himself. 



“You would definitely become a great Alpha in the future. The only thing 

I worry about for you is your mate, you still have not found your mate” 

the older man shook his head. 

“You do not need to worry about that, father. I am back home now and 

even if I do not find my mate, I will find a strong she wolf to become my 

Luna and lead our pack to become the strongest” 

“Good. This is why I have always loved you. You always think of a much 

more better idea” 

“I am sure I got that from you” He flattered his father and the Alpha let 

out a small smile. 

“About the white wolves…” The Alpha started and his face grew stern 

likewise that of his son. 

“The Green moon pack has rose up in power recently. They now possess 

the moon stone also. Their Alpha, Alpha Damien is not one to be toyed 

with. He has been requesting for slaves from us and so I have been 

handing over the white wolves to him. I just worry about what would 

happen when we have given away all of our white wolves” 

“They possess the moonstone?” 

“Yes and it is definitely going to be difficult to get the moonstone from 

the pack as long as Alpha Damien is the leader. I worry about this a lot 

but it seems like Rex is not in any way worried about it” The Alpha sighed 

and again, Axel knew he had an upper hand to Rex. 

He not only had a better relationship with his father but he was also much 

more better in paying attention to the issues of the pack. 

“Rex doesn’t have to be worried about it anymore and you also do not 

have to worry about it so much. I will find a way to take care of this” He 

assured his father and the alpha let out a chuckle. 



“If it was easy to stop Alpha Damien, I would have done that myself but 

no, it is not easy…” 

“Someone still has to do it and I would be disappointed in myself if that 

someone is not me” the determination that blazed in his eyes as he said 

those words could not be mistaken. 

“You have grown stronger, haven’t you? How about you have a duel with 

your brother in a few days and let me see just how strong you have trained 

your wolf to become” 

“It would be a pleasure for me to show it to you, father.” He replied. 

“I will take my leave now. I have a few things to deal with” 

“Sure, you may leave” the Alpha dismissed him and he turned, walking 

out of the room and taking his phone out of his pockets too. 

He had gotten a reply to the message he sent to Hazel since earlier. 

He opened the message and exhaled before taking his fingers to his 

forehead and gently caressing on it. 

His phone rang almost immediately and it was Clarissa. He picked up the 

call, walking away. 

“Hello Axel, how did it go with Hazel last night? She is not telling me a 

thing!” Clarissa’s voice was dripping with excitement. 

“She did what I expected her to do; think I am lying and act feisty.” 

“Oh no, you were not gentle enough with her?” Clarissa questioned. 

“I am being as gentle as my wolf can let me be” He groaned. 

“One disadvantage of having such a strong wolf” Clarissa chuckled and 

the wolf of Axel growled inside of him. 

Just what he was talking about. 



“I am actually calling with a bad news for you. She is going out on a date 

with your brother by 6pm” 

Axel stopped in his tracks abruptly, his teeth biting his l*p so hard that he 

could taste the blood in his mouth. 

“Bye, I have to go now” Clarissa ended the call and Axel slid the phone 

back to his pocket, his sharp eyes gazing intently into the nothingness of 

the stairs that he had been climbing down. 

“The date is not going to happen” 

 


