‘Iam done, ma'am," Agnes announced.

- “Thank you," I murmured. "I love it," | faked
- enthusiasm.

But I could feel her confusion because [ hadn't
looked in the mirror, and she noticed. 3

“Alright.” She bowed before walking out the door.

I breathed a sigh of relief as the door closed
behind her. I glanced at the mirror but looked
away again, my heart racing.

I closed my eyes and attempted to calm my
raging nerves as I stood. I looked down at the
emerald dress, its silky fabric clinging to my
body in all the right places, its elegance doing
little to calm the storm of anxiety swirling inside
me. The plunging neckline, the shimmer of the
_33 1aterial—it was all meant to make me loc
powerful, alluring, but all I felt was e:
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gnore, a shadow that filled

T with an energy that made the air feel
thicker.

"You're not ready yet," his voice, low and cold, cut
through the silence. I could feel his gaze on me.

| turned slowly, forcing my eyes to meet his.
Hades stood there, an unreadable expression on
his face, dressed in a sharp black suit that
emphasized his predatory grace. His eyes,
however, were darker than usual, and they
lingered on me a beat too long. He took a step
closer, his gaze traveling the length of me, slow
and assessing. | could feel the weight of it, like he
was peeling back every layer [ had tried to wrap
around myself for protection.

“I'm ready;" [ said, though my voice betrayed me,
trembling ever so slightly. | didn't know if he
~ noticed, but I suspected he did. He always did
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oser until the space between us

sorated. His hand reached up, and before T
could react, he caught a lock of my hair, twirling
it between his fingers. The gesture was intimate,
but the coldness in his eyes made it feel anything
but. Something had shifted in his demeanor. 1
couldn't decide whether I found it a relief to the
intensity of his presence or even more
unnerving. His grip tightened slightly, not enough
to hurt, but enough to remind me of his power.
The memory of his hand around my neck flashed
in my head.

"They'll watch," he murmured, his voice like silk
laced with ice. "And more, but you can't let them
see how much it affects you."

My heart raced, and I could feel the blood rushing

inmy ears. | stood there, trying not to show h




uld do me no good. Instead, I

ady. “Thank you,' I managed.

" He gave a small, almost imperceptible nod before
gesturing toward the door. "Come. We're
expected.”

I followed him out into the hall, my heart still
pounding in my chest. Every step felt heavier
than the last as we made our way outside. The
ride in the elevator was nerve-racking, his body's
heat almost fighting with the cold breeze of the
air conditioner.

The first time I had entered the Obsidian Towers,
I had been knocked out, but now I got more of a
view of my new home. It was sleek, which was to
~ be expected. Everything was state of the art with
ark accents and hues—black, grey, and an




fWes They don't care about mﬂuence 01
~status as much as they sniff out weakness”

His eyes met mine, a flicker of something
dangerous in them. "You can't afford to show any
fear tonight. According to our agreement, you are
not only my wife but my queen.”

I stiffened at his words, feeling the weight of the
warning settle over me. The cold edge in his
voice sent a chill down my spine, but I nodded,
determined not to let it show how much his

words had shaken me.

I understand." I whispered, though I wasn't sure |
did. But I had no choice.

~ Hades didn't say anything else. Instead, he leaned

ck into the leather seat, his gaze shiftiqg_g '
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