 hoving around her both takmg in hushed;-.,
tones and smiling. For a fraction of a second I
paused on my feet, watching her. The corners of
her eyes crinkled and her mouth curved into a
genuine smile that softened her usually guarded
demeanor. It was rare to see her so unguarded
these days, her laughter light and free. Jules
leaned in closer, gesturing animatedly, her own
smile wide and effortless. Whatever they were
discussing seemed to be a source of mutual
amusement. and for a moment, the tension that

usually surrounded her seemed to vanish.

She was so carried away that she did not notice
me and Kael come in. When we were close, only
then did she turn to our direction. Her smile
widened, it was touched up today with a coral
lipstick that made those plump lips all the more
enticing. Her smile wndened; but her gaze was

~me but on the person beside i




I could have sworn that the crimson on her
cheeks deeper ever so slightly. 1

My hand twitched at my side and my jaw
tightened instinctively. I shifted my weight,
fighting the inexplicable annoyance curling in my
chest. Ellen? Since when had he started calling
her by her first name? And why the hell did it
sound so damn... personal?

"Morning, Ellen;' [ greeted curtly, my voice
cutting through the warm atmosphere like a
blade. Her head snapped in my direction, and for
the briefest moment, I caught the dulling of the

light in her eyes before schooled her express
her smile dimming slightly as she finally

~ acknowledged my presence.




af some cozy little club I wasn't invi
What was happening? 4

I clenched my jaw again, my fingers curling
around the edge of the table. It wasn't jealousy. It
couldn't be. But something about the way she
looked at him, the way she didn't look at me,
made my wolf stir restlessly beneath my skin.

"You're up early." [ said, my tone sharper than I
intended. Her eyes flicked to me again, this time
holding steady, as if she were daring me to

challenge her.

"Yes, | am, your majesty,” she replied coolly,
arching a brow. The warmth from earlier was

ks gone, replaced by the guarded demeanor 11
me to expect.




first breakfast that
since Felicia's affair but despits
¢ been at the dinning table for a alm
month, Ellen actually seemed in her element.

was even slightly dressed up.

Her titan curls were swept back into a sleek
ponytail, and she wore a simple but elegant
blouse that hinted at effort without being
overdone. The coral lipstick was a subtle touch,
but it caught my attention every damn time she
smiled—especially when that smile wasn't

directed at me.

Ellen looked... confident. Collected. Like she had
nothing to prove. It was unsettling. The last time
we sat at this table, the air had been thick with
accusations, her eyes sharp with anger. Today,
she was composed, almost radiant.

“So, what's the occasion?" I asked, my t




Kael chuckled softly, leaning back in

with that infuriatingly easygoing manner c
"Well, whatever the reason, it's good to see
looking more like yourself, Ellen.”

I hated the way her name rolled off his tongue,
casual yet intimate. And I hated the way she
seemed to respond to it, her posture softening

ever so slightly.

"Thank you, Kael' she said, her lips curving into
that damn smile again. "It's good to be back.

Back? As if she'd ever really left. Physically,
maybe. Mentally? Emotionally? Ellen had checked
out long before Felicia's fiasco. it

The mess had just made things worse.

Breakfast continued with a strained .
normalcy, though my focus ne
from Ellen. Every gestur




By ;
~ Ellen barely spared me a glance throughout

meal, her attention firmly on Jules, whose
lighthearted banter seemed to keep her
entertained. Kael chimed in occasionally, his toné_
just a touch too warm for my liking.

I pushed the food around on my plate, my
appetite thoroughly ruined by the sight of her
leaning slightly toward Jules, her expression
animated as they discussed something about the
supply chain logistics. Jules responded in kind,
nodding and smiling, her voice carrying just
enough for me to catch snippets of their

conversation.

“He was too cocky, always believing she woulqi. i
run back to him," Ellen said, her tone confident.

,beaming. "Thinking t
ound ther




together, their plates already clea

"Thank you for breakfast,” Ellen said, addres:
no one in particular but glancing briefly at Ka
before heading toward the door. “Iules, shall wi

"Of course " Jules said, her tone chipper as she

followed Ellen out.

Before she could leave, I stood abruptly. “Jules.
Stay behind for a moment.’

Both women turned, Ellen's brow arching slightly |
in curiosity while Jules' expression became '

unreable.

"Go on ahead, your highness " Jules told
her tone light but laced with caution. "




Jules squirmed under my gaze. "The
Majesty.”

“The library?" | echoed taken aback. "Since
when?”

"Since yesterday," she supplied.

So she prefers books to me now? s

I stood there, trying to piece everything together.
The library? Since when had Ellen become so...
unpredictable? But of course, Jules would know

exactly how to worm her way in. Books. [ did not

even know.

I narrowed my eyes at Jules, letting my
frustration seep through. "You know she'
here for the books, don't you?"




Majesty. Not just about the kingdom or ;
affairs, but about herself. It's... it's her way
trying to regain control. Through stories,
through characters she can relate to.

‘Is that so?" I muttered, my mind racing. |
remembered the way her eyes had lit up when
she entered the gallery, the way her walls
dropped when she'd spoken of art.

Jules nodded slowly. "She's been talking about
romance novels, Your Majesty. She says shé finds
solace in them—how characters navigatel‘ pam |
and betrayal, how they build their lives back fr

understood.”

I cringed at the mention of r
ielle, my cousin would I




d Iy i
| don't have to worry, she is not the brightest
won't take long before she spills everything.

Disgust and irritating slithered into my veins
mingling with my anger. “What did you just say? i
rose from me seat. B
Her smile died on her lips as she realized her
mistake. The room grew thick with the weight of

the tension, the air so dense it almost felt ;

suffocating.

“Your Majesty, I... I didn't mean—" Jules began,
her voice faltering, but I silenced her with a

sharp glance.
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