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Chapter 7 

 

It was just a few minutes before the time for Rex to pick Hazel up. Hazel 

was in her living room, waiting eagerly for him to arrive. 

She had dressed up in a knee length yellow gown and had even taken time 

out to makeup and style her hair properly. She was sure she looked 

dashing, she needed no one to tell her that anyways. 

Her fingers tapped at her knee as she waited for him. Minutes had passed 

before she heard the doorbell. 

She rushed to her feet, adjusted her already beautiful dress and hurried 

over to her door. 

Without bothering to check out who was at the door, she pulled the door 

open with a smile. 

The smile however disappeared as soon as she saw the person at the door. 

It wasn’t Rex, it was Axel. 

She made an attempt to shut her door right back but she was too late as he 

caught the door effortlessly. 

Hazel tried locking the door but her strength was just no where compared 

to his own strength. 

“You know you ain’t winning this, just let me in” 

“Argh! Fine!” She grunted, giving up on getting the door locked. 

Axel finally walked into the room and closed the door behind him but not 

locking it. 



“How did you eventually unlock your phone?” He asked as he walked into 

her home like it was his comfort place. 

“What are you doing here?” She asked him but he gave no response to her 

question until he got to her living room and settled on the sofa she had 

been sitting on earlier 

“Feels warm, you were sitting here earlier?” He asked. 

“Yeah, cause that is my favorite sofa but I do not think so anymore cause 

you touched it already” Hazel replied. 

“Really feisty. You grew wings a whole lot was away but you still smell 

as good you have always smelled” he remarked and Hazel gulped down. 

It was so strange to hear him saying she smelt good. 

“You should leave already cause I am going out soon” Hazel said to him. 

“You were supposed to be out by 6. This is a few minutes past 6, don’t 

you think your date doesn’t care about you?” Axel asked. 

“How did you know I have a date?” She asked him and he got up from 

the sofa. 

“You only dress up when you have one and soon you would have to start 

doing same for me” 

“In your fantasies” she huffed but squeezed her face into a frown as his 

steps kept on coming closer to her. 

“What are you doing?” She questioned him. 

“Is that your favorite question to ask these days?” He replied with another 

question. 

Hazel exhaled at how he avoided her question and turned to leave for her 

room. She was a few meters away from him already but suddenly, he had 

showed up in front of her, scaring her a little. 



It was evident how fast his wolf was and it got Hazel wondering for a 

second if her wolf was going to be this fast when it comes, if it will ever 

come. 

Just at that moment, the door bell rang and Hazel turned back to rush to 

the door but Axel was definitely not letting her do so. 

He grabbed her by the arm and pulled her in for a kiss. Hazel’s eyes 

widened as his soft lips came in touch with hers. The thought of Rex being 

at the door knocked on her mind and she tried to push Axel back and stop 

the k**s but she was totally unable to. 

Her mere human strength was no match for his own monstrous strength. 

His arm held onto her firmly as his lips pressed hard and quite harshly 

against hers. 

Axel heard the doorbell ring yet again and by this time, Hazel was giving 

up on struggling with him. 

Her body eased up slowly as she let him kiss her like he badly wanted to. 

His kiss turned gentler as she did so. His lips sucked her own lips into his 

own, getting both their lips wet. 

She was not kissing him back but her calmness was enough for Axel at 

the moment. 

His lips brushed gently against her lips as he took her upper lip in his lips, 

kissing it gently before running his tongue over her lips. 

Hazel could not deny how good this felt. It felt better than six years ago 

when he had first kissed her in her room. He had gotten better and she had 

sure gotten some experience too. His tongue slid into her mouth as he 

deepened the kiss, no resistance coming from her anymore. 

“Hazel?” The deep voice of Rex brought her back to her senses. 

She had been so lost in the kiss that she had totally forgotten that he was 

waiting for her by the door. 



Hazel opened her eyes wide open and pushed Axel away. Axel’s wet lips 

had a smirk that annoyed her the more. 

He had done this on purpose just like he had purposefully told a guy that 

he was her boyfriend when she got asked out by a guy in high school. 

Hazel swiftly turned towards Rex with an apologetic look on her face. 

“I swear this is not what it seems to be. He… He forcefully kissed me” 

She tried to explain to her date. 

“That did not look like some forceful kissing, right, Rex? And since you 

know what is going on, why don’t you give us some space?” Axel 

questioned and wrapped his arm around her waist. 

Hazel quickly pushed against him and got out of his grip. 

“Are you insane?” She asked him, clearly annoyed before turning back to 

Rex and walking a few steps towards him. 

“I swear this is a mistake. I do not like Axel at all. It is you who I love.” 

Her words made Axel press his tongue against his lower set of teeth. It 

angered him to hear her say those words in front of him but he was 

confident that she would be unable to say those words in no time. 

Rex just stood there, saying nothing. The main reason why he had asked 

her out on a date was to show to Hazel that he could take everything away 

from him but Axel was a step ahead, showing to him instead that his things 

could not be taken away. 

The two brothers stared at each other, more like glaring at each other 

before Rex forced a smile and turned towards Hazel. 

“I know how much of a jerk Axel has always been. More reason why he 

cannot be the Alpha of the pack. Let’s leave now” he grabbed hold of her 

hand. 



His words had just increased the anger of Axel and he felt his wolf growl 

in anger too. 

Pointing out that he could not be an Alpha was not a thing his wolf loved 

to hear. 

Just as Rex was about to pull a grateful Hazel away, Axel grabbed her 

other hand. 

“Hazel is going nowhere with you.” 

 


