'voice as resolute as I could manage.

' His face hardened and I braced for impact. But
the tension in his eyes fell away and he shrugged.
‘I am sorry," | muttered a bit too quietly, like he

was hesitant.

I narrowed my eyes. "It was not me that you

harmed.”

His mouth set into a hard line as the silence

lingered. "The second one?"

My brows knitted together in confusion. "What?"

I asked.
“Your second condition?"

"I don't have one," | said truthfully.

- Asmile curved his mouth, his dimples once

treally know how to pla:
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barter.
I frowned, my cheeks still warm from his kiss.
‘I'm not making a deal with you, Hades. This isn't

a negotiation."

His smile widened, smug and full of knowing.
“Oh, but it is. Everything is Red. Life, love, power.
Even between us. Especially between us.” He
stepped closer again, his presence as suffocating
as it was intoxicating. "You demand things of me,
and I demand things of you. That's how we work.
isn't it?"

I hated that he wasn't wrong. He always found a
way to twist the balance of power, to make me
feel like 1 was standing on uneven ground. But |
-wouldn't let him win so easily this time.

il
| "You think you've already won," I said, crossi
arms as [ tilted my chin up defianth
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re from you."

'Jaw clenched, his words striking a nerve. "You
think I need to prove myself to you?"
“I think you're better than this/" he said simply,
his voice taking on a rare seriousness. "You want
to be strong, to stand on your own? Then act like
it. Match me. Challenge me. Otherwise..” He
leaned in, his lips brushing against my ear as he
finished, "you'll always be playing catch-up.”

[ hated the sound of that. | hand clenched into
fists at my side. "Then [ have a fucking second
condition," I said through gritted teeth. With him,
I was never calm. It was simply not possible. Not
when every gesture and every word, grated
delectably on my nerves,

sement. ‘So, what's your second co
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ades chuckled low and deep, the sound both
- dangerous and amused. He took a step closer,

| invading my space with the sheer force of his

. presence. "This unpredictability of yours, Red. 1
like it His hand lifted to trail a finger along my
jawline, and I fought the shiver that threatened
to betray me. "That's how you play the game
Now The Hand of Death owes you a favor,” he

said, his voice dropping to a velvety whisper.

“You say that like it's a bad idea." | replied, trying
to maintain my composure, though my pulse

thundered in my ears.

~ His grin widened, sharp and predatory. "Oh, it's




I hesitated, knowing full well that shaking his

~ hand meant more than just sealing the terms. It

~ was an acknowledgment, a challenge, and a
promise all wrapped into one. Finally, I placed my
hand in his, gripping it firmly.

"Deal," | said, my voice unwavering.

Hades's grin turned wicked as he leaned closer,
his stormy grey eyes locked onto mine. "You're
learning, little wolf. But be careful" he
murmured, his thumb brushing over my
knuckles before he released me. "The price of a
~ favor from me might be more than you're

prepared to pay.” 5

"We'll see about that," I replied, lifting my chin

emingly careless
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omorrow," he cut in, "Six sharp.’

~ Itried not to let my surprise show but the soft

gasp that escaped betrayed me.

He smirked, cunning and dark. "What's wrong,

Red, can't handle it?"
I scoffed, "Don't you have a pack to rule?”

"I decide that." He lowered his voice to an octave
that vibrated in my gut. " No more child's play,
Red. If you are to train under me, you will do it
my way. So complaints, no running back to Kael
for comfort.” His voice hardened at the last part.

[ gaped at him. What did he take me for? "I don't
‘need comfort I did not get comfort for years,
and look at how emotionally stable I turned out.




grin widened flashing both dimples and
langs, it was a rehabilitating combination but 1
~ tore my eyes off his face all the same. He gave a
slow, mocking bow. "Let's see if you survive the

first lesson." |

[ turned to leave.

‘And oh Red?" He called.

I glanced over my shoulder.

“You owe me something now too. See it as an

unspoken clause of our agreement.”

“What are you talking about?" I frowned.




ack to the room was nerve racking
turning around expecting to see him
lowin me. But it never happened and soon |
reached the room and entered. I sniffed my
clothes and indeed I caught the lingering scent
of mint and aqua, ocean water. That was what

Kael smelt like.

I'stripped myself of my clothes and retired to the
bathroom to do as The Hand of Death wanted. |
took one look at the bathtub and made the
decision to use the shower. | needed to wash
away more than just Kael's scent. The tension
from the encounter with Hades clung to me like
a second skin, as if his words and presence had
seeped into my very being. The hot water
cascaded over me, scalding against my skin, but |
welcomed the burn. It was grounding, a stark
reminder that I was still here, still in control—at

' P least of this moment.

~ Kael's scent faded as I scrubbed, but the memory

of Hades's crimson eyes, his sharp smile, and the




Then the door creaked open and [ twisted
around, my heart lurching. The hot water had
caused a thick fog to fill the shower but I did not
need to think too hard about who had entered.

[ hugged my arms over my breasts. "Hades, what
are you doing here?" My voice was high with

panic.

I glanced at the intruder once and came to a
shocking discovery when my eyes caught his
_bare shoulders. He was naked. Oh goddess... &

’hen [ said [ wanted to erase his scent from




m radiating a primal dominance that made
1lse race for reasons I refused to

~ acknowledge. |

My back pressed against the cold tiles, a stark
contrast to the fire emanating from him. | froze
when [ realised that the hard, hot flesh pressing

against my stomach was his cock. I could feel the

ridges, the veins, the length and its girth. It was
a fucking monster. My throat constricted as |

struggled against him but his hold was
unyielding. |
[ want you to take a guess, Red. How exactly do

[ go about that?"




