: é,éﬁo’n shifted immediately, her jaw:
ropping in shock and disgust as Ellen casually
lopped herself into my lap. The room, already

tense, became thick with incredulity as Ellen’s

arms wrapped around my neck, her lips pressing
a quick kiss to my cheek.

For a moment, | couldn't move. The absurdity of
the situation gripped me like a vice.

Honeymuffin?

I felt Felicia’s burning gaze, but before I could
react, Ellen's next words hit me like a brick.

"I missed you all day, babe. Do | have to wear
Veronica's Secret lingerie before you spend time
with me?"

My body went rigid, and 1 felt the flood of heat

rise to my face, not from embarrassment but
from sheer, burning frustration. The infuriating

~ woman knew exactly what she was doing. I could

~ practically feel Felicia's horrified disbelief slicing
-t -ough the air, and Ellen, always so damn cley
s playing her part to perfection. -
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off me" 1 growled under my breath, standing it
ab tly, but Ellen clung tighter, her body light '
but impossible to ignore.

She murmured softly into my ear, her voice
dripping with exaggerated sweetness. "I'm not
leaving, Hades. I want you to carry me to our
bedroom.

My fists clenched, trying to restrain the surge of
rage that threatened to spill over. Ellen's legs
remained locked around me, her defiance as

suffocating as the hold she had on me now. 1

Felicia's voice cut through the tension, sharp and
venomous. "l can't believe you'd allow this—this
childish display in front of me, Hades. Is this what
you've been reduced to? Entertaining her

ridiculous behavior?"

I turned, shooting a hard look at Felicia. Her
disgust has glaring as her red lipstick, her lips
_curledm disdain. Ellen, still cllngmg to me
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1 could feel my blood boiling, my composure
fraying as Felicia's sharp green eyes took in the
scene with undisguised horror.

"Hades, you can't possibly—" Felicia started, but |
silenced her with a glare, my frustration at the
entire situation bubbling to the surface.

This wasn't a game | was willing to lose, but
somehow, this maddening woman in my arms
was winning.

[ leaned closer to Lllen's ear, my voice deadly
calm. "If you don't let go, I swear [ will make you
regret this.'

But instead of fear, I felt her smile against my

neck, the soft vibration of her laugh echoing
through me as she whispered, "Maybe I like the

c‘onsequences." 2

off ‘ .




G iy

F She held on to me all the way. My blood was
simmering and boiling by the time I reached her
room. I barely made it to the bed before I tossed
her unceremoniously onto it.

I ran my hand through my hair, glowering. "What
the hell were you thinking?" | snarled.

She smiled coyly. “You," she purred.

I glared at her, my anger pulsing like a live wire, |
stalked over to her, grabbing her wrist and
pulling her up. "You think this is funny.

She pouted again, "Are you mad, honeybun?”

I growled, grabbing her by the shoulders. "You
don't know who you are messing with" I gritted

out.

| “My husband?" She asked as though she was
eless. "Who else?” She grinned, yet again the




er eyes gleammg yel the ﬂncker of

'amusement in them was still hollow. "You carry

that title like some badge of honor. Yet here you
are storming out like a coward because you can't
tame me.

“Don't push me/

“And if I do?" She asked, slipping off the bed and
making her way to me in languid, slow steps.
When she was close enough she wrapped her
arms around my neck. "Your visitor stared at me
like she was going to pop a blood vessel when |
sat in your lap. Are werewolves that disgusting?
Are you disgusted by me, Hades?" My name of

her tongue sounded like a sin.

She pulled away, looking to my eyes, searching
for something unknown. “Tell me Hades, do I
disgust you?" She muttered, tilting her head.

My jaw clenched but I did not pull away. Where

‘was she going with this?

I must. But then why are you not pu in




e de
‘hed, but her eyes... tho:
readable eyes... stayed locked on
ng me to go further.

*I could end you right now," [ hissed, my voice
low, dangerous. 'T could snap your neck, and no

one would even question it

"And yet." she breathed, her chest rising and
falling rapidly, "you haven't. Why, Hades? Why
haven't you? If I'm such a disgusting mutt, why
haven't you ended me?”

Her words were a challenge, and every muscle in
my body screamed for release. Which kind? |
could not be sure. I tightened my grip on her
wrists, my nails digging into her skin. "Don't
tempt me.”

She leaned in, her lips brushing against my ear as
she whispered, "Maybe [ want to. But you are just
too much of a coward, dear husband."




