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~ where I stood srnoklng by the window her
amusement faded. Something twisted in my gut
at her sudden change. Like her laughter was not

meant for me. 2

Her eyes widened before she seemed to calm
herself, her expression turning carefully neutral.
"Welcome back, you are back early." She
commented. her voice carried no emotion, it was
almost monotone. For some reason, it annoyed

me.

We had not as much as spoken a word to each
other since the time that [ had been devilishly
drunk on her blood. | was up before she even

stirred from sleep and she was asleep by the tlme i

that I returned to the room. Tensions had been




over. I raised a brow at how she was dressed In
legged that hugged every sacred curve and her
top that could have been sheer. She reeked of
sweat and she had a towel on her shoulder. Her
face was slightly flushed.

Her eyes snapped up to mine, startled but not
afraid. That annoyed me even more. [ was used
to her being defiant but now? Now she looked at
me like [ was nothing more than an
inconvenience. A fucking housefly that she

wanted swat away. 1

"Move, Hades," she said, her voice calm but firm,
a direct challenge that made something dark stir
in me.

“Not until you tell me where you've been," I said,
leamng closer, my tone sharper than I mtended: it



1 stepped closer, so close I could feel the faint
heat of her skin. "Don't play coy with me. I'm not
blind. I know you're trying to provoke me."

She laughed, a bitter sound that made my chest
tighten. "Provoke you? You think everything
revolves around you, don't you? Not everything I
do is about you, Hades!" She crossed her arms,
tilting her head defiantly. "And for the record, I've
been out living my life. You should try it

sometime.

Her words struck like a whip, and I could feel my
carefully maintained control slipping. I hated the
way she made me feel—like I was unmoored,
uncertain, vulnerable. The hunger I had felt for
her blood that night had been insatiable, yes, but
it wasn't just that. It was her. Her fire. Her

defiance. And now, her coldness. Every sid: p

her a temptation, a weakness.




g for you to notice me." 2

‘Her words hit like a slap, and for a moment, I
could only stare at her. The heat of her defiance
was intoxicating, yet it stung because she was
right—1I had treated her like she was orbiting
around me.

“Working out," I echoed, my voice low. My gaze
dropped to her flushed face, the sheen of sweat
on her collarbone, the towel slung over her
shoulder. The image of her, focused and
determined in some dimly lit gym or training

ground, ignited something I couldn't quite name.

“Yes," she said, her voice clipped, brushing past
me. "You know, exercise? The thing people do
when they want to stay healthy? Not that you'd

understand. You probably haven't lifted anythlng
- heavier than your ego." 15

barked out a laugh, the sound sharp




closer, looming over her. I was used to her
fighting back, but this was new—this edge of ;
carelessness in her defiance, as if she no longer

cared about the consequences of challenging me

or at least pretending to. 1

"I think you're stuck in your ways," she said,
tilting her chin up to meet my gaze. "You push
people away, you brood, you drink, and you glare
at the world like it owes you something. It's
exhausting, Hades. You're exhausting." She was
not just frustrated, she was actually mad at me
for what ever reason. What horrible thing had I
done that she had uncovered? There was a lon
list, it was hard to guess. 1 !




Her lips parted, but no words came. Fo
moment, the air between us was heavy, chf rg

with unspoken truths and tangled emotions.

searched my face, her own expression waveri
between frustration and something softer—
something that looked like pain.

‘I don't know," she said finally, her voice barely
above a whisper. "Maybe I'm just as stubborn as
you are." | knew she did not mean walking away
on a literal sense but withdrawing herself from
what ever it was that had grown so convoluted
between us. It was a like a tangle of thorny vines
that would be too prickly to untangle.

Her words hit me harder than I expected . and for
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