shook his head. "l am afraid [ am not. 'f‘imé is.
the essence if we're to catch that useless
creature in the forest. [ was going to ask the
villagers for assistance, but you generously
voluntecred" @

"When did I agree to that?" Mallory's eyebrows
furrowed, questioning Hadeon's reality, 5

Hadeon flashed her a wide grin. "Why, when you
proclaimed that trouble would fear at the mere
sight of me " he replied, his tone dripping with
amusement.

“You were going to suck them dry!" Mallory sald
itin a hushed tone. ‘

"You know I have to drink from so‘m‘ew ere, a




e, after we're finished here. What becan
thatnoble-hearted woman?" Hadeon raised on
of his eyebrows, and his words made her grit | i
teeth. "Running now because your tail is catching
fire?" 7

‘If I die, don't bury me next to your coffin;’

Mallory muttered, as she walked right into the
forest.

“Aw, come now. I've already picked out the side
where you'll be able to rest comfortably;” Hadeon
remarked, trailing a few steps behind her.
“Talking about the same, the earlier rejection
was a little strong.” 11

"I don't know what you are talking about.”
Mallory retorted without looking back at him.

She noticed how the forest was mostly dark
except for some places where the moonlight fell.
Not to mention, it was eerily quiet. g




1is going on between us." 3

"Waiting for Prince Charming to keepaclean
reputation? Prince Charmings are trash;" Hadeon
remarked in a nonchalant tone. "Besides, who
doesn't love a good dose of drama?" 71

"Everyone loves drama until they're the ones in
the spotlight,” Mallory replied, her footsteps
careful on the ground.

“Well, I do," Hadeon's voice reached Mallory's

ears, and she could practically feel the smirk in
his tone without even turning to look at him. 4

Mallory took a deep breath before exhaling the
air and wondering if the vampire was truly here,
as Hadeon thought. She then asked him,

"Master Hades, doesn't it make you
uncomfortable when the villagers badmouth

your Kind?"

Not receiving a response;




of the forest with the owl hooting was beginning.
to make her heart race in anxiety. $

When she heard a rustling in the bushes, her
heart leapt into her throat, and she immediately
started to run.

"Shit!" Mallory cursed, because as she ran, she
could hear the rustling following her, and she
was sure it was no rabbit or squirrel following

her!

Leaves scrunched beneath her shoes
continuously, and as she made her way past a
tree, one of the branches with thorns grabbed
her dress skirt. She pulled her skirt roughly,
which caused the weak and old fabric to tear.

A growl suddenly was heard ahead of her, whic
made Mallory stop in her tracks. Suddenl




"Did you turn the villagers into vampires?”
"I did. I wanted them to prepare my meal, but 1
can smell the whiff of vampires' corpses,’ the

vampire murmured.

She saw the vampire move towards her as he
disappeared from his earlier spot. But then
suddenly he was tackled before rolling on the

ground. The vampire growled in annoyance and

threatened,
"How dare you interrupt my meal?"

Hadeon came to stand before Mallory, and he
remarked, "My apologies, but this one is




g _ i
A The next second, he was nght in fron
Hadeon and threw a punch right across the.

latter's jaw. 3

“Is that all you got? You must be made out of
paper.” Hadeon taunted as he raised his head to
meet the vampire's eyes, who looked irked. "You
must have a weak master who turned you.
Pathetic,” the look in his eyes turned to disgust.

“Fucker!" The vampire turned furious, and came
right at IHadeon. His hand punched one of the
trees that the pureblooded vampire dodged,
leaving a hole in the bark of the tree, before it
fell to the ground with a loud thud. "I will rip

your insides!"

tongue.

Mallory observed Hadeon's relelrlnlsl i
I
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lhe ground, showcasing his dormnance over the%r

weaker creature.

“Time for the important question. Who turned
you?" Hadeon demanded with an unsettling
calmness as the vampire struggled to rise.
“Judging by your fancy gloves, I'd wager it was
some fancy individual who turned you. So, spill

the name now."

The vampire's attempt at escaping was futile,
and he finally said through gritted teeth, "If you

kill me, he isn't going to be happy!”

‘Don't fret over it. I'll be sure to send him a
bouquet of blood and a book on 'Vampire
Parenting 101} Hadeon retorted with a twisted
grin, adding more pressure to the vampire's
already twisted arm.

"Master Erebus!" the vampire answered with a
growl. "He is a pureblooded vampire!" 10

Mallory watched Hadeon stare at t
before turning his body around, whe

__1 il




- plungmg into the vampire's chest With a sw1ft
motion, he tore out the creature's heart and
casually tossed it to the ground. Licking his
bloody fingers, he remarked,

‘I love it when people try to scare me. What a
laughable thing to say to a monster." !
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