
Chapter 26— Hunting Game

Kidnapped By The Alpha
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*FREYA* 

I crawled towards the couch resting my back against it then properly gazed at him, he seems to have gotten 

control of himself because everything about him had already gone back to normal, his eyes were back to the 

dark blue and his fangs were gone. I stood up slowly from the floor still keeping my eyes on his.

"What the fuck happened to you?" I shrieked picking up the nightdress from the floor in an attempt to put it 

back on, but I was still shaking from what had taken place a few minutes ago. Probably seeing the way I was 

shaking, he came towards me tugging me up so I had no choice but to let go of my dress.

"Seeing you this way" He signalled towards me in my underwear. "Made me lose control, you are beautiful" He 

whispered slowly in my ear making goosebumps spread over my skin. I bloom, the fear forgotten and he 

directs me back to the couch. 

I lay face down on the couch in my underwear waiting for the feel of his hand on my waist, he gently places his 

hand on my waist like he was feeling me up, and the pain around my waist disappeared, I heard him curse then 

exhale sharply.

It took great effort for me not to jump at what I knew he just did, Jet just took my pain away. I don't know how 

he did it but I knew if I asked he wasn't going to tell me, he already said I needed to accept him before he 

would voluntarily tell me anything. Now the problem is that I'm not sure I could ever accept him, I mean he is a 

monster... at least he hasn't hurt me yet, until when? One day he would lose control and tear me apart.

"Shall I escort you back to your room?" He asked dragging my attention away from the distracting thought of 

him tearing me apart, he was still bending down in front of me which allow me to lean in and kiss him and I 

badly wanted to do that but I was too afraid to.

"Sure" I answered trying to keep the disappointment out of my voice.

"If you want something Freya, all you have to do is ask" He commented like he was reading my mind.

"I'll keep that in mind" I murmured tossing him a look over my shoulder, he didn't escort me as he offered to 

and I suppressed the urge to yell at him. Jet was up to something, I could feel it.

I returned to my room and tried to fall asleep, this time it wasn't that hard since the pain around my waist was 

no more but something else or should I say someone else kept me awake, I kept replying to the kiss that had 

happened between us minutes ago, I groaned acknowledging that I shouldn't have kissed him at all especially 

if I knew it was going to keep me awake.
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*If you want something Freya, all you have to do is ask* I recalled his words yet again. If I want him to kiss me 

all I had to do is ask? If I wanted him to take away the throb I feel between my thighs every time he touches me 

all I had to do is ask? Do I even dare to ask? Oh! How I badly want him to do all those things to me and more? 

That was the last thought on my mind before I unconsciously drift off.

The next morning, I was awake and waiting for Hazel to show up but instead, an excited Claire strode into the 

room, dressed like someone who wants to go hunting. I left the bedside where I was sitting to meet her halfway 

across the room.

"Why are you dressed like that?" I asked gesturing towards her outfit.

She giggled looking at her clothes and then at me. "Jet and Hunter are going away for the day to do whatever 

Alpha and Beta duties they have to do so Kale offered to take us hunting" She explained.

*Hunting?* at least I was right about that. "Does Jet knows about it?" I required.

"He does not and that is what makes it so much fun. Hazel will soon be here, I gave her my other hunting 

clothing to give to you. Get dressed and I will be waiting by the stables for you" She told me before leaving the 

room.

I groaned just as Hazel walked into the room with a smile on her face, I could barely keep up with these people, 

first it was horse riding and now hunting? Only God knows what next thing we will be doing and since Jet isn't 

around to stop me, I might as well go with it and enjoy his rather grumpy mood later. I was looking forward to 

that.

I showered and dressed up with the help of Hazel, immediately after having breakfast I went to the stables to 

join the rest, luckily Hazel would be joining us to help me ride my horse which is pretty embarrassing.

"Jet must not know of this arrangement ladies, he will have my head," Kale told us while directly looking at me.

"Stop looking at me that way, do you think I would tell him? Plus I don't think him having your head is such a 

bad idea considering how annoying you are" Okay, I was planning to but there was no way I was admitting that 

to Kale.
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Both Claire and Hazel laughed.

"We have something in common which is pissing people off, in your case it is Jet. So try not to be smug" I 

made a face at him and then followed Hazel into the stables to choose a horse, when I walked into the stables I 

met her staring out of the window in Kale's direction. She jumped immediately she saw me, blushing profusely.

"Do not tell me you people are going hunting without me?" A new voice announced and I spun around to see 

who it belong to. Morgana of course, on her horse, carrying a bag of arrows and a crossbow behind her, to 

think I had forgotten all about her.

"I do not like Lady Morgana at all" Hazel hissed beside me, when I turned to look at her she was stroking one 

of the horses. "We shall take this one," She told me leading the horse out of the table.

I bit back a laugh at her earlier statement about Morgana, Hazel never really like anyone something I can see 

she has in common with Kale.

Kale approached us and help me on the horse behind Hazel who had taken the rein, Morgana looked between 

us then started laughing like someone just cracked the world's funniest joke. Maybe she usually makes fun of 

Hazel, that could be the reason why she doesn't like her.

"I apologized" She murmured. "I always forget you are human" 

"Humans ride horses, I just don't know how" I pointed out.

"It is okay, not every day you find creatures who do not belong here" There was something about the tone of 

her voice that I didn't like, it was as if she was insulting me, reminding me that I didn't belong here but why? 

Maybe she hated me like the rest.

"Less talking ladies, time to head into the woods" He announced kicking his horse, Hazel did the same thing 

and a few seconds later we were racing into the woods along with the rest. I had to hold on to Hazel's waist 

cause she was going too fast I was afraid I was going to fly away from the horseback which made me 

remember the day I had gone riding with Jet, he had purposely ridden slowly because of me.
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The thought made me smile. Even though I hated to admit it, I couldn't deny the fact that I miss him, I wished I 

was riding with him instead. Don't get me wrong, Hazel is an excellent rider, she seems to know her stuff well. I 

realized we were slowing down.

"Did you see that deer?" Morgana asked Kale reaching for the crossbow behind her back.

I zoned out focusing my attention on Hazel, she had gone quiet. "You don't seem to be having much fun," I 

remarked.

"It is hard to have fun when lady Morgana is around" She replied not looking away from Morgana who seemed 

too busy targeting a deer to know she was being the subject.

"I still don't get why you don't like her" I replied laughing a little.

"She insulted you milady, she said you do not belong here. Who is she to decide that? I believe you belong 

here a lot that is why she is jealous" At her words, I couldn't help but look in Morgan's direction, the idea of her 

being jealous of me was hilarious but I like the fact that Hazel was on my side.

Claire rode towards us then she smiled. "Hunting has always been her favourite sport. She is so good at it, she 

is the only one who can challenge Jet" She told us.

"They seem pretty close" Well they were all close after all. But there was something with the way Claire looked 

away from me when I said that, I look back at Morgana then back at her then I knew immediately there was 

something about Morgana and Jet they weren't telling me about and if they are not telling me about it, its could 

only mean one thing.

Jet told them not to but why?
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