Eve

Kael caught me right on time before I fell flat on
my face. His hands were light as my face flushed
with embarrassment.

"Maybe I am a drunk swan after all" I said in a
small voice.

"A drunk swan but a swan all the same," he said in
a dramatic voice.

I could do nothing but look back at him and we
both burst into laughter. He let me go and I
resumed the stance that he had taught me.

~ Kael took a step back, his arms crossed, a




and encouragement were a balm to the
insecurities I'd carried into this endeavour. He
wasn't condescending, nor did he push me
beyond what I could handle. He let me struggle,
let me learn, but was always there to catch me
before I hit the ground—literally.

"Alright," he said, stepping forward and dropping
into a defensive stance. "Let's try it again. This

time, don't think. Just move."

"Easier said than done," I muttered, but I squared
my shoulders and readied myself. Kael was right,
of course. Overthinking had always been my
downfall, whether it was in training, making

decisions, or... dealing with Hades.

Hades.




training, from 1earning to fight, as though | were
some fragile ornament to be kept behind glass.
And maybe once, I'd believed that too. But not
anymore.

Kael lunged without warning, snapping me out of
my thoughts. T dodged clumsily, my instincts
taking over as I tried to counter. My movements
were messy but purposeful, a reflection of the
stubborn determination that had driven me here
in the first place. Kael nodded approvingly, his
grin widening.

"Better. Again.’

We continued for what felt like hours, each ro ; d i




~ storm of fury and restraint. His presence was a
tangible force, the air crackling with the barely
contained power of the Lycan king. His wolf
burned in his eyes, crimson, like glowing blood,
the creature's rage mirrored in the sharp line of
his jaw and the tension in his frame.

Kael straightened, his casual demeanour slipping

away as he met Hades's gaze.

"Your Majesty." I said evenly, though there was a
slight edge to my voice—a challenge, subtle

underneath the bundle of nerves.

Hades didn't reply. His focus was solely on Kael,

his eyes dark and unreadable. I swallowed hard,

my heart pounding as I took an instinctive
forward




Hades' eyes widened before they fell On":’ €.
is your last chance, Red," he drawled. The

intensity enough to slap the air out of my lungs |

“And this is the last time, I will tell you that I am i
staying” I shot back with a glare. 1

He glowered, his side shoulders bunching. "Don't
be naive, just because I have been lenient with
you does not mean that I will let you undermine
me!" He barked. He pointed towards the door.

"Leave now."

"So you can Kill him this time?" My countered, my
entire body trembling, not from fear but anger.

Hades' brows knitted together before his eyes




do you? All you care about is control, not
understanding’

Hades stiffened, his face hardening further, but
for a brief second, I thought I saw a flicker of
something else in his eyes. Regret? Pain? It was
gone before I could be sure, replaced by the
simmering anger of his wolf just below the

surface.

“Watch your tongue, Ellen," he said, his voice
dangerously low, but it no longer intimidated me.

“No' I said, my voice rising. "You watch yours. I'm

not your puppet, Hades. I'm not some fragile

world fights her battles. You don't get to
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irely. His towering frame loomed hlS '

- presence suffocating, but I didn't flinch. If
anything, [ straightened my spine, meeting ms i
gaze. "Kael,' I muttered. "You are dismissed.” |
softened my tone. 2

"Yes, your highness," he said before walking out.
It was counterintuitive to let myself be alone with
the raging bull that Hades was but this was
between me and Hades alone. There were things
that I wanted to say that were meant for his ears

only.

"You disobeyed me," he said through gritted
teeth. "You will have to pay for that.

[ shrugged. "It won't be the first time. But you wﬂl
not touch a single hair on Kael's head.




at. My jaw tightened, and I he J
_ en as his imposing figure closed the distal
‘between us. |

"If you do," I said, my voice steady despite the i
storm raging inside me, "then you lose me. I have
checked out of this messed up shit we call a
marriage of convenience a while ago but if you
hurt him again, there will be nothing left to
salvage. I'll walk away, Hades. Not just from you,
but from all of this! My words were a dangerous
gamble, one [ wasn't entirely sure I could back
up. But I needed him to hear me, to see me as

more than just his disobedient prisoner wife.

[ stared him down, the words hanging in the air.
between us like a blade poised to strike. Hades
didn't flinch, his crimson eyes boring into mine




‘stand by while you act like a tyrant. You do
own me, Hades, no matter how much you wan
believe it

His jaw tightened, and his eyes darkened further.
The wolf within him stirred, an almost tangible
presence pressing against my skin. "You are
mine." he growled, the words rumbling deep in
his chest. " My wife. Whether you like it or not"

I scoffed, though my heart hammered in my
chest. "You don't treat me like a wife, Hades. You
treat me like property. Like a prisoner.” Because
they were what I was but it did not mean [ would
not try to break out of my cell. "Don’t touch Kael,

Your majesty.”

His hand shot out, gripping my chin gently b‘ut"

firmly, tilting my face up to meet his. The :
was so sudden, so commanding,
‘breathe. "Kael," he spat his b




u he took a chance on me!" [ bl

id not see me as nothing but a fucklng
weakness." I tossed his words right back at hin
with as much poison. "To him [ am not a
whimpering distraction. He sees something that
your ego refuses to let you see;' | finished, my
voice trembling with the force of my anger. "Kael
sees my strength, Hades. He believes I'm worth
more than a pawn in your twisted game of

control”

He flinched like | had struck him.
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