D d through the clothes, my heart sank
vfhen I could not find it. I remembered Jules had
delivered my clothes, including my workout
outfit just the day before. Now it was gone.

Hades would not be easy on me for being late, I
could not even let my mind linger on what in had
transpired between us yesterday. [ spared a

glance at the clock at the corner that suddenly
seemed important. | had fifteen minutes and |

could not find my clothes. I could not bare to
even think about Hades smug expression when
he saw me walk in not properly dressed. It would
be a win for him and [ was beyond sure that he

would never let me forget it.

[ searched frantically through the wardrobe and
| again it was not there. Then my eyes caught a
- box in the shoe compartment of the wardr




,was Hades or not. It was him, who else would it
have been? I dressed up and as 1 pulled up the
leggmg a note caught my eye. I quickly pulled up
the pants before reading the note.

“You will be punished if you are a second late. Be

my guest."

My heart lurched as I gritted my teeth. It would
not have taken anything for him to inform me

instead of wasting my time. But that was the plan,

[ knew it.
[ rushed out and made my way to the ring with

about seven minute to the deadline.
- Ipushed the door to the training ring open just as
Hades's deep voice began counting,

"

‘Four... three... two

-.stumbled in, panting heavily, my hands bracgd
".my knees as | tned Lo catch my br. th.




his head, his expression
calm. “No, but you cutitclose.
- é‘lose enough that you might as well have been. '.4-. ]

Sloppy. Unprepared.” He gestured toward the ?
center of the ring, his voice dropping to a colder
register. "Take your position. Let's see if you're
as weak in the ring as you are at time
management.”
My fists clenched at his words, the heat of anger
replacing my exhaustion. "You didn't exactly
make it easy.' I muttered under my breath,
stepping into the ring.
“What was that?" he asked, his voice like a whip.
I bit my tongue, refusing to give him the
satisfaction of a response. No complaints, Iwou'l;c‘l" i

not be found whining, I refuse to seem like a
fussy little princess.

 Hades stepped forward, his to




1 would av01d hlS eye but he was far

al

iating not to tempt me to knock his
f.eeth out. '

“Good." he said, his tone mocking. "You've got

some fire left. You'll need it." Their was a
dangerous edge to his voice, one that promised

agony and regret. |

I clenched my hands into fists, until I pain flared

in my sliced palms. I stepped into the ring, my
breath hitched for a fraction of a second, though

I masked it quickly. He stood there, dressed in a
sleek, form-fitting black outfit that seemed
designed to emphasize every inch of his powerful

frame.

The fabric clung to his broad shoulders, the stark
definition of muscle evident beneath the

material. His arms, corded with strength, crossed
over his chest as he watched me with that




i w%W(‘ii"kout clothes I now wore—a deliberate choice,
no doubt. We were freaking matching.

For a moment, | hated myself for noticing. For

seeing how the man who made my blood boil

could look so... imposing, so utterly in control.

"Enjoying the view?" His voice broke the silence,

low and mocking.

I snapped my head up, meeting his piercing eyes

with a glare. "Not even remotely.”

His smirk widened, as if he'd caught me in a lie.
"Good," he said, his tone laced with amusement.

“Because you're about to hate it."

He began to circle me like a predator, his
footsteps slow and deliberate. His eyes were
. sharp, scanning me from head to toe, searching
~ for weakness. The smirk hadn't left his face, and |
his mocking tone made the tension in my fr
- she ..Il'_l‘lders..tighten even further.
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ed a ction. He thrived on
h O'_iif,‘ butv[ wouldn't give him that
atisfaction. Not after he had gotten too much of
-eaction from me yesterday night.

~ "Come on," he taunted, spreading his arms as if

inviting me to take a shot. "Show me something.
Anything. Or do | have to drag it out of you?"
Ignoring the fire his words ignited in my chest, |

focused on the basics Kael drilled into me over
the past weeks. Planting my feet firmly, I widened

my stance and kept my eyes on him, watching for

the slightest movement.

His smirk deepened. "Better. At least you're
pretending to know what you're doing"

Without warning, he lunged. A blur of motion—

~ fast, brutal, and efficient. I barely sidestepped in
time, pivoting to avoid his outstretched arm. My

heart pounded as I adjusted my position, staying

light on my feet. I was shocked by the speed of :




"Not bad he said, his voice devoid of real praise.
“But not good enough.”

He came at me again, this time sweeping low. I
jumped back, narrowly avoiding his attempt to
knock me off balance. My mind raced, trying to

anticipate his next move.

"Awareness is decent," he muttered as he circled
me again. "But you're hesitating. Thinking too

much. That'll get you killed "

I clenched my teeth, refusing to rise to the bait.
Instead, I tightened my fists, feeling the sting of
my palms. The pain was grounding, a reminder to

stay sharp.

. "Good. Focus on the pain if that's what it takes'
| -Had‘es said, as if“:r‘ead’i‘ng my mind. "But don't let it
slow you down." ' |

He moved a
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1 blinked, unsure if I'd heard him correctly.
"What?"

"You heard me," he said, his smirk returning. "Hit
me. And don't hold back. If you can even make
me flinch, I might consider going easy on you
later.”

I squared my shoulders, narrowing my eyes at
him. He was mocking me again, but I didn't care.
Planting my feet, I threw a punch with all the

strength | could muster.

Hades caught it with infuriating ease, his hand

closing around my fist like a steel trap.

“Not bad,' he said, his tone maddeningly casual.

"But still weak."

Before I could react, he twisted my arm, forcing
me off balance. I stumbled but quickly righted
myself, shooting him a glare. '

"Good recovery," he said, releas
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time, I didn't hesitate.
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