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| step out of his grasp, changing the subject back to Alpha Cane wanting to know more about the new
alphas and what I’ m up against. Axton tugs me back to him. “Promise me, you'll stay away from Osiris,
forget everything else Elena, he is bad news. If you promise me anything, promise me this.”

“I don’t owe you any promises, Axton.” He grits his teeth and looks away from me. “But | promise | will
stay away from Osiris,” | tell him, and he lets out a breath and nods once.

“What did he do?” | ask him, | can see his genuine.concern regarding that Alpha, yet he has given no
explanations.

“1 think he killed his father. But there is more. | just have no way to prove it.” his eyes flicker to Khan
briefly with his mood shift. Lexa tugs at me, the mate bond enticing me to move closer to our mate the
moment Khan breaches Axton’s surface, yet her brain doesn’t seem to be as badly affected by his
presence as it is for me, maybe because | am in this form and not hers. But either way lately | have been
at constant war with what the bond keeps demanding now he has marked me and what rationality
knows.

“We need to go, Elena.” She reminds me.

“So Alpha Cane, how do you know so much about him?” Axton shrugs, letting me go but grabbing my
hand, he presses the button on the lights for the crossing and we wait for the lights to change.

“I am capable of crossing a road by myself.” | tell him, trying to jerk my hand from his grasp. His grip
tightens and he leans down a little.

“You're about to run from me again, it won't kill you to hold my hand. Besides right now | know Osiris
will be watching on the cameras. It is best to look like a united front, despite the shit storm you created
for me in the council chambers.” he tells me. My eyes move to the club roof to see the little dome
surveillance camera attached to the cladding.

I sigh and pull my hand away. Axton growls at me, but | ignore him, stepping closer to him and wrapping
my arm around

waist.

Axton drapes his arm across my shoulders tugging me closer and pressing his lips to my temple. He
chuckles. “Wow, | would have settled with you holding my hand.” he whispers next to my ear then
laughs.
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the time, what he says and what he means are two separate things. His actions speak volumes, he may
be semi-decent now but | haven’t forgotten his threat back at the council or when he found
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but that’s not how | know him, | know him from the pits. His father used to run underground fights
through one of my father’s clubs, if he lost his father would beat the shit out of him. Lyle was one of my
father’s friends, Eli and | cleaned him up a few times before my grandfather reported the club’s
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money to bail him out, but he left it all to me and my mother. Mum demanded he



