stuck in bed. The first time that I had tried t
out of bed, I had fallen. I had to crawl my way
back onto the bed to spare my pride. The last
thing I wanted was Hades picking me up and
giving me that look that made me wish that the
ground would open up and just swallow me
whole.

This afternoon, [ was particularly drowsy. Hades
had not come back, and I was glad but [ knew it
would not last. He would come back and have to
sleep in this bed with me, however large, I could
not fathom the awkwardness and painfully
unspoken words.

Right then, the door creaked open and my heart

lurched in my chest. Then instead of dark hair, I




the way that their eyes widened, I knew that f
the same. [ managed a shaky, nervous smile. °I
hope it's okay?" My voice was small.

Kael's eyes softened as he turned to Elliot. “Tell
me, Ellie" he said, using the nickname. "Do you
like it? Cause | know [ do’

The boy looked from Kael to me and nodded.

"Ellie it is," Kael smiled warmly and crouched

beside Elliot, his hand gently resting on the boy's
shoulder. "Ellie wanted to see you because he has
something special to give you," Kael said softly.

Elliot fidgeted with the piece of pa

hands, his eyes downcast, cheek:




hands.

“What's this?" I asked gently, my heart warmin
the shy, earnest look in his eyes.

He watched intently as I unfolded the paper. My |
breath caught in my throat when I saw the
drawing. It was a crude, childlike depiction of
me, but I had a cape and was soaring through
the sky like a superhero. There were little
sparkles and stars surrounding me, and at the
bottom, Elliot had scrawled two words in messy

handwriting: Thank you. 2

[ swallowed the lump in my throat, my heart
swelling with a mixture of gratitude and an

overwhelming sense of tenderness. “Elliot... thlS "
is beautiful,' I said, my voice thick with emotion,




s ter o
d, you know, I have to

You did save the day after all"
I shook my head, though a small smile tugge
my lips. "I don't feel like much of a hero.

Kael raised a brow, his voice light and teasing. i
"Oh, come on now. Don't be modest. You
swooped in, saved the kid, survived an
explosion... I think you've earned that cape. ButI
think a blue cape would suit you much better.
The red kinda washes you out." | knew he was
just trying to make me feel better.

But I couldn't help but laugh softly, the sound
surprised even me. Despite the ache in my body
and the weight of everything that had happened,
Kael's easy humour was a helping.

He winked at me. "See? You're already healing |

Laughter is the best medicine, after all"




unsung hero of this tale," Kael said with a playft
grin. "I know Batman is keeping tabs on me.”

I chuckled, as Ellie stared intently at me and even
tilted his head. I was growing more concerned.
Children his age should be unruly and laugh a lot
but his expression barely changed.

Kael's grin only widened at my chuckle. "See? I
can work miracles. Batman's just waiting for me
to make my grand debut. Hades would have met

his match”

At the me mention of his name, my smile faltered
and my mode soured

Kael noticed instantly. His teasing demeanour

softened as he sat up straighter, concern flashing
across his face. "Hey, what's wrong?
- something? Was it the bat jokc?"




wveen us. | stared at the drawing in my lap,

running my fingers over the crayon lines, trying |
to focus on the warmth it had given me earlier.
But thoughts of Hades—his cold gaze, his sharp
words—kept creeping in.

Kael sighed softly, then scooted closer to me on
the bed. "You know, Hades... he's not an easy guy
to read. Trust me, I've known him longer than
anyone, and even I can't tell what's going on in
that thick skull of his half the time

[ snorted softly, surprising myself again. "You're
his Beta, though. You know him better than

anyone.

Kael gave a half-shrug. "Sure, [ know him. But
Hades... well, he's like a fortress. The guy's built




>d. "Hey, no one said the
ic. If Hades has a love languag

matter" 5

I wanted to roll my eyes at Kael's attempt to
cheer me up, but a small part of me wondered if
he was right. Maybe there was more to Hades'
cold exterior than I realised. Maybe he did care...
in his own twisted way.

"You're trying too hard to make him sound less
terrifying," I muttered, though the corners of my
mouth twitched.

Kael chuckled. "Well, he is terrifying. But you, my
lady, terrify him right back. And that's saying
something.

I blinked, caught off guard. "I terrify him?"




the meantime, I'll be here to remind you that
you're a superhero—cape and all”

I smiled, feeling the heaviness in my chest lift just
a little. Kael had a way of lightening the mood,
even when things felt overwhelming. For a brief
moment, the tension I'd been carrying eased, and
[ allowed myself to enjoy the banter, the
distraction.

"Thanks, Kael" I said quietly, meeting his eyes.

He gave me a soft smile, his usual playfulness
tempered with sincerity. "Anytime, your
highness. Anytime”

“Thank you too, Ellie;" I told the boy.




ready to dismiss it but that was until I saw it. Sa
her. Those eyes, the birthmark on the side of her
mouth, even the earring on her ears. I touched

the same one that now hung on my left ear. It was

unmistakably her.
Danielle

The princess has never seen Danielle before.
There was not a single picture of her in the
tower anywhere that was located anywhere that
she could see. So how had the princess drawn
Danielle without having met or seen her? 4




