
Make Her Mine

~ Zayden’s POV ~

“So, where is that f*****g annoying leader of yours? Don’t tell me that he is hiding because 
he is afraid to face us, huh?

Is he hiding behind his mother’s skirt?

Well, he is quite young to handle everything all alone. I can help him out in managing the 
business and the pack.

He can count on me. I mean, I am his uncle after all and as the elder of the pack, I should 
take the responsibilities as much as possible, right?

I am more capable than that brat. When I will become the Alpha of the Crescent Pack, I will 
make sure to assign you as my next beta, Marco.

All you need to do is help me out in taking care of that good for nothing bastard and 
everything will be sorted”, asserted the old man in his irritated voice whilst Marco was 
sitting in front of him. 

Marco is one of my trusted aides and I can trust him blindly. He is someone who knows 
me better than myself.

I know that he can take care of this annoying man, but I will close his chapter for once and 
all. 

I am done with all his nonsense. I can’t stand such an irresponsible person.

He might not know that I am standing outside and thanks to my superhuman senses, I can 
hear him quite clearly. 

The moment I burst the door open, I was welcomed by my beta who immediately stood up 
to greet me. 

“Alpha, you are nally here.

This man was ranting about you so much that I wanted to sew his lips”, Marco said while 
walking towards my direction with an irritated expression on his face. 

It’s rare to see Marco with such an expression. 

I only smirked while glancing towards my so-called uncle and he looked at me with a pale 
face. 

“Long time no see, U-N-C-L-E. Did you miss me?”, I asked him with a smile on my face 
while leaning against the door. 

He looked stunned and I know the reason behind his shocked expression. 

“Zay... Zayden?

What are you doing here, son?

I thought you were attending some kind of meeting. I... I was just telling Marco about your 
hard work”, he stuttered while wiping the beads of sweat from his forehead with a 
handkerchief. 

I only sighed at his stupidity.

Son? Didn't he just cursed me? 

“Won’t you welcome me, uncle?

I have ignored you for too long and that’s why you are getting quite daring lately, right? So, 
from this day onwards you are no longer a part of the Crescent Pack.

Let me announce it so that you won’t come back here.

I, ZAYDEN KINGSLEY, THE ALPHA OF THE CRESCENT PACK DECLARES THAT JOHN 
EVANS IS BANISHED FROM THE PACK”, I announced in my alpha tone while I walked 
closer to him with a dead look in my eyes. 

He dared to bring my mother’s name in his stupid conversation. 

How can I simply let him go just like that, right?

This man is pathetic just like every other elder of this pack. Where was he when the pack 
needed him? 

Uncle?

He is just a distant relative of the Kingsley's. 

He doesn’t have any right on the pack or the businesses.

I created everything, I saved everyone by my own hard work. 

Today, Crescent Pack is at that position where no one can even think about touching it.

In this city, everyone tries to stay in my good books as I am known as the most feared 
man. 

No one is capable enough to stand against me.

Well, even if someone dared to show their courage by standing against me, I make sure to 
show them their position in front of me. 

My so-called uncle was looking quite taken aback by my words.

“You... you can’t banish me from the pack... I won’t leave you for disrespecting me in such 
a manner.

So, what if you are powerful, huh? I will destroy you, Zayden Kingsley”, he yelled while 
glaring at me. 

I only looked straight into his eyes whilst he took a step back. 

“Tsk, why do you want me to show you my dark side, uncle? I hate it when my clothes get 
covered with blood”, I whispered to him in a cold voice whilst I grabbed him by his throat. 

He gulped down hard with a scared expression on his face.

“What’s happening here, huh, Zayden? What is this man doing in our packhouse?”, asked 
my mother in a confused tone whilst she walked straight towards me with a concerned 
look on her face.

I hate it when she gets worried and that too because of the likes of this man.

“Kath... Katherine? How have you raised this guy, huh? He doesn’t know about the basic 
respect that he should give to his elders.

Well, what we can expect from a woman like you?”, he retorted while he looked towards 
my mother. 

How dare he disregard my mother?

Mother only sat on the chair whilst she glanced at John with a smile on her face. 

“Zayden, the son, don’t mind me.

Just show this man how well I have raised you”, my mother told me while she rested her 
chin on her palm. 

I know the hidden meaning behind her words and after that, I glanced towards Marco. 

He only nodded his head and then he dashed outside to bring the things which I will need 
to shut his useless trap. 

After some time he came back with forceps and a silver knife in his hand.

“What... what will you do with such things?

You are not planning to kill me, are you?”, he asked and I only forwarded my hand to 
Marco.

He immediately gave me the knife and some of my other pack members came to hold 
him. Marco helped to grab his tongue with the forceps and I only cut down his tongue with 
the knife with a smug on my face. 

John trembled, but he can’t do anything now. 

“Next time if you will disregard my mother it won’t be just your tongue, John.

You know there is a reason that I am not simply killing you and that’s because a life full of 
trouble will be more painful than a simple death, right?

Just think about the humiliating that you will face in front of the pack members. If you 
want to compete with me then try some different methods.

Marco, take care of this bastard as I have more important work than handling the likes of 
him”, I told Marco and after that, my mother offered me her handkerchief to clean my hand 
which was covered with John’s blood. 

Marco simply dragged him away by grabbing him by his neck. 

“You should go and relax with your friends, Zayden.

You look quite tired, son. I know that you are handling all the business, gang and pack 
altogether. Why don’t you give some responsibilities to Tyler?

Even he should help out his big brother.

You have spoilt him too much, Zayden. He needs to be responsible for his actions. He is 
no longer a child”, my mother again started to nag about how I should put some of the 
responsibilities on Tyler’s shoulders.

Well, he is still a kid in my eyes and I don’t want to face the troubles which I have faced 
once. I want to give him each and everything which he desires. 

I am aware that he is spoilt, but I don’t want to make his life dicult by imposing work on 
him. 

He is at the age where he should be carefree and enjoy his life to the core. 

“I know, I know, mother. Calm down. Tyler is responsible so, we will talk about this matter 
later, alright?

Just like you advised me, I will go to the club where my friends are waiting for me. You 
don’t have to get worried about every small thing”, I told her whilst I looked straight into 
her eyes. 

After stating those words to her, I walked out of the room while Marco and some of the 
other men silently followed me. 

I walked towards the parking lot while Marco only opened the door of the passenger’s seat 
for me. He sat beside me and the chauffeur started to drive the car.

The other men were following me in another car and I simply looked at the screen of my 
laptop. 

“Alpha, some people are making ruckus in the pack that you are at the age where you need 
to nd your mate and the Luna for the pack.

They are saying if you still haven’t found the mate then you can just choose someone from 
the pack.

Even the elders are taking this thing quite seriously as they think that through this method 
they can challenge your authority and power”, Marco said while gathering all his courage.

He knows that there is one topic that I hate to discuss and that’s nding my mate. 

Why do I have to choose someone who is selected by the moon goddess? 

The things which I desire is something that I want to have with me, but having a so-called 
mate is something which I don’t give a damn about. 

What if that so-called mate of mine is feeble or someone who only worships money and 
power. Well, I am aware that most women are materialistic and that’s why they like to 
throw their arms around men who have money with them.

What if that chosen mate of mine is rebellious? 

Nah, I can’t deal with such a hectic woman.

Being with a single woman for my whole life is seriously not my thing. 

Some women try to make me responsible by claiming that they are pregnant with my child, 
but before sleeping with any of them I make sure that they sign the contract which I 
prepared for them and in that contract, it’s stated clearly that they can’t get pregnant by my 
child and even if they did then they have to abort it.

Well, most of the time they lie as I always make sure that something like this never 
happens.

So, I have specially prepared a medical team for such things.

They are the people who make sure that those women won’t be successful in conceiving 
my child. 

While I was typing something on my laptop, I received a message that the rival gang is 
planning to capture the shipments. 

I need to do something before those stupid people do something. That shipment is not 
only important for me but also for the gang. 

While I was thinking to stop those people suddenly I received a call from one of Tyler’s 
girlfriends. 

Why the heck is she calling me?

After two or three rings, I nally picked up the call. 

“What happened? Why are you calling me?”, I asked her while my eyes were xated on the 
laptop’s screen.

“Umm... Your brother is behind the bars, Mr Zayden. Some random cabby got him 
arrested. I am standing outside the station house.

Tyler needs your help. I am sending you the location”, she told me and I immediately shut 
down my laptop when I heard her words. 

Who dared to put my brother behind the bars? 

Are they not aware of Kingsley’s name and power?

How dare a f*****g cab driver le a complaint against Tyler! 

That person must be f*****g out of his mind to do such a stupid thing. 

I ended the call with that woman and after that, I saw her location.

“Drive to this station house”, I told the chauffeur and he immediately took a sharp turn 
towards the opposite direction. 

After driving for a while, he stopped near the station house and he then gets out of the car 
to open my door.

After getting out of the car, I immediately dashed inside that place while my men silently 
followed me. 

The moment I entered the station house, I was welcomed by a rose and vanilla scent 
which was enough to intoxicate me. 

What’s with this weird scent? 

I tried to suppress my wold and when I saw the cab driver, I just forget about everything 
else around me. 

Her lustrous and beautiful knee length auburn hair, her innocent and alluring amber eyes 
which were pulling me towards her and those cherry pink lips.

I want to have a taste of them.

Why do I have this sudden urge to make this beautiful woman completely mine?

No, I need to focus on saving my brother? 

She is the same woman who dared to le a complaint against Tyler.

I asked her to tell me the price for taking her case back, but she was looking quite taken 
aback by my words. 

She can’t be any different from those gold diggers, can she?

She must have approached Tyler for his fortune.

I am certain that she is the one to entice my brother with her innocent face, but I am not 
like Tyler who will be enchanted by her beauty.

Everything can be settled with money and she just needs to tell me her price. 

“What did you just say? My price? Well, aren’t you quite full of yourself, Mr?

You want to pay me for releasing your cherished brother, right? Then I will accept this 
offer. Who doesn’t enjoy free money?

Then why don’t you write a sum which will be enough to save your brother, huh?

How much can you pay, Mr Richie Rich?”, she told me in her raspy voice while her eyes 
were looking straight at me.

So, in the end, I was right about her, but for some reason, even her voice is making my 
mind completely messy. 

How can this woman affect me so much? 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Author's Note 

I would like to humbly request you all to please add this book to your library and also, 
please do comment 

Thank you for reading :)
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