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It seemed like Hadeon carried a diary on whom

" to torment next for his amusement. Maybe she
should find him a new hobby to keep him busy!
Not gardening though, considering his choice of
fertiliser. But with him, even something as gentle
as bird watching could escalate dramatically
before it would turn into dinner. 15

She found herself being studied under Hadeon's
intense gaze while he brought the cigar to his
lips, drawing in the smoke, and then exhaling a
perfect swirl of smoke into the air.

sWear comfortable clothes and come down,'

Hadeon instructed her, his wrist relaxing

gracefully as he lowered the cigar. "You'll want to -
‘be able to move freely;” he added, the corner 1) Ml

his mouth curling up. %
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"Why did you suggest it then?" Mallory tried to
~ keep her scowl from showing up on her face.

Hadeon arched an eyebrow, and he remarked, "l
merely suggested comfortable attire, yet here
you are, dreaming up illicit activities,” he tutted,
a sly grin spreading across his face. "Looks like
someone's mind is dancing in the gutter. Maybe
a quick spanking will jog it back to decency?” 26

Mallory's cheeks flamed at his cheekiness, and
before he could dwell on that thought, she
quickly retorted, "Master Hades, I don't have
clothes except for the ones that belong to the
dead women." 4

"And look how good they look!" Hadeon smiled

- w1th his eyes crinkling‘ bef_ore. he hummc;d;s"'l" 2




"Lady Mallory?“ The old man had questloned i
cannot accept it, milady! It is t0O much!" He
looked troubled at the weight in his hands.

“This is for you, Mr. Muriel. With this, you won t
have to feel pressured by the demands of the
rotten people of this town. [ am sure your leg
needs to heal and Otto needs to be taken care
of” Mallory stated, handing the pouch into the
man's hand.

“Your benevolence made me cry that night. I was
dehydrated and had to drink an extra glass of
blood, Hadeon declared with a heavy heart
before his expression brightened into a sly
smile. "But it does make me wonder—was that
heartfelt display just a clever ruse to convince
me you're sticking around? Or maybe you've

hidden some more money somewhere else t




“It is good that you are working fdir"me,'monkey]l"‘

Here's a deal. I'll start your Christmas bonus
early—a nickel for every good work. By
Christmas, you might just be able to_afforda
dress, or perhaps a gift for your beloved
employer?' Hadeon asked teasingly, making
Mallory gape at him. He then commanded,
"Come down in no more than ten minutes;
before walking towards the door and exiting the
room.

How bad could this punishment really be?
Mallory pondered nervously. Last time she'd
tried to outrun him, he'd merely raised an
eyebrow. Perhaps today was just another bluff?
She tried to reassure herself, but her nerves
weren't buying it. 8




~ "Lord Hadeon is waiting for you in the back
garden.” !

Back garden? Don't tell me he wants me to dig or
bury someone, Mallory thought to herself.

The servant led her through the corridors and
then the heavy double doors, which opened to a
cobblestone path. Mallory followed, her
imagination already running wild with visions of
shovels.

When they arrived al the secluded back garden,
Mallory's eyes fell on Hadeon, who was now
seated in a plush, high-backed chair, legs
crossed with regal indifference. Her eyes darted
around for any signs of a freshly dug grave or a
lurking shovel. Seeing neither, she almost sighed
in relief—until she spotted George approaching
with a tray. 2

"Ah, what splendid gloom we have to




At the same time, Mallory quietly glared at the ”
arrogant ass, who still hadn't been humbled after =
a haircut and status change. When George set
the tray down, revealing an assortment of
knives, her eyebrows furrowed.

“Georgie, hang the board on the tree,' Hadeon
ordered the arrogant elite-turned-servant with
4 dismissive flick of his hand. He then turned his
attention to Mallory and said, "Considering how
bad your aim is, | thought we could improve on
it. Am I the best employer or what?"

"Is that it?" Mallory wondered silently, her
suspicion brewing, This was the reason he
talked about free movements? Out loud, she
ventured cautiously, "And there are no...
consequences if 1 miss?” 12

‘ .-Mallory couldn't shake the feeling thatzgens |




Hadeon called him back with a casual yet
commanding tone. “Georgie, shuffle two steps to
- your right. A tad more, now step forward.
Perfect!" ‘23

"’ Mallory knew Hadeon was up 1o something!

Now, George stood directly in front of the board.
A wave of realisation washed over him, draining
the colour from his face, and he asked in an
uncertain voice, "Why, why am [ exactly standing
here?" 6

"Who said you could talk or even breathe loudly,
you glorified coat rack; Hadeon snapped,
silencing George with a glare. "Now, Mallory,

make sure your aim is true, unless you fancy
redecorating Georgie's outfit with a bit
more...red because he looks dull” 11
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a Oh | love Haedon . Sometimes
irritating but Cant help feel
Impressed with him

‘ Oh lord!!! Hadeon is really a
handful. His mischievous ways
are unpredictable. Poor Mallory. H...




