ole, where the fang had pierced.

“Pureblooded vampires are truly superior
creatures,” Mallory murmured, impressed. But
she would never accept it in front of hideous
Hadeon! Her cheeks turned pink at the memory
of him sucking the venom out of her sole. 12

She was grateful to him for saving her life, but

why did he have to make eye contact with her!
She hadn't forgotten the gaze, which looked
intimidating, but there was something else with
it. 13

“If he hadn't dragged me to Ghoulsville and killed

the vampires without breaking their fangs, I

would have never stamped it!" Mallory pointed it | i
1 eut loud, with no one to hear i should stop




gentl through the slnftmg cloudsll.ts subtl
tremors lulling her into dreams. 2

In the depths of her sleep, she found herself

once again pulled by a memory that had haunted
her dreams countless times before.

‘Tam here, Mal!" Her mother's voice called her

out, but she wasn't able to see her mother
clearly.

There was hope and relief in the little girl's voice
as she tried to move forward. But at the same
moment, the shadow in front of her moved
closer and appeared bigger, and for a second. it
didn't resemble her father or mother:

‘Mama?" Her hand reached out forward.

‘Come here, Mal/ory " The voice chanded an

pez:son who was standmg;zgi]t e
tbeﬂames moved towaxl'dk#i ” ]i‘. :
ﬂ ':”' 631']‘ |




sweat and her heartbeat racing loud enough for
the pureblooded vampire to pick up. |

‘Looks like someone is having a bad dream;’
Hadeon's voice, smooth as midnight silk, floated
through the room as he stood by her bedside,
his dark gaze fixed upon her.

Hadeon placed his finger on Mallory's forehead,
and as seconds passed, her heart rate slowly
calmed down. As he stared at her, he noticed
how she looked peaceful in her sleep. His gaze
drifted to the necklace adorning her neck, one
that belonged to him.

"To be compatible with someone as

words barely a whisper in the :'sﬁllp’e’ of




Mallbry‘s cheek, the-_'genile touch s
‘her from her sleep. 4 '

But by the time Mallory's eyes pried open, she
was the only one in her room. She noticed the

curtains ruffle because of the window that was
open. &

In the morning, when Mallory woke up, she was
put on duty to bring breakfast to Hadeon. When
she arrived at his room, the pureblooded
vampire was already dressed in a white shirt and
black trousers. He had a red knotted cravat
stuffed in his black vest, over which he wore a
coat. She looked surprised.

"Never seen a man as handsome as me, monkey?
There is no need to answer that. Seeing Georgie
is enough of an answer" Hadeon remarked in a
dismissive tone, 10




"Hence, I decided it was time to shop. I will neec
someone to carry my bags." 17

“Okay...?" Mallory replied, knowing exactly where
this sadistic vampire was going. |

“You will carry my bags."

‘I think George is much more suitable for it, in
terms of strength. You can shop for more things,”
Mallory suggested, wanting some time off from

the pureblooded vampire's possible adventure of

the day. "After last night's loss of blood, I feel
very weak, Master Hades. My hands were
trembling earlier,” she lied. 2

“You poor thing" Hadeon clicked his tongue as if
worried. "I have asked Barnby to pack you some
snacks on the way to town. Beetroot. It has been
said that it will replenish your blood in a jiffy!" he
snapped his fingers. 12 o




”'ﬁrould need to keep it. Such was the Sltuathn;

“You must be thinking what an amazing
employer you have. You can thank me on our
way," Hadeon replied with a sly smile, noticing
Mallory grit her teeth. "Why don't you go and get
ready? We'll be departing in ten minutes.” 3

And in ten minutes, outside the castle and before
the vehicle, the coachman, the pureblooded
vampire and his 'loyal servant’ stood. But then
came George, carrying an umbrella and a
lunchbox.

George internally grumbled, not knowing why he
was being made to carry everything. 1
"Wonderful! Everyone is here!' Hadeon turned

and climbed inside the carriage.

When George was going to climb inside the
carriage one of Hadeon‘s legs move;q fc




but evilly smile at the thoughl of it. 10

But before he could climb next to Barnby, he
decided to give the things to Mallory, who was
most of the reason why he was in this position.

“Ah ah ah, what do you think you are doing?"
Hadeon tutted, one of his eyebrows raised.
‘Mallory needs to munch on some beetroot
sticks and is going to be busy. What are you
dawdling around for?" His golden eyes
narrowed.

George didn't want to anger the vampire and
without protest, he climbed next to the
coachman.

cloéed the door behind her. She 1
;Hadeon was planning to buy s




ring a striking resembla
gsley, seated beside the

Reavermoure to report about what he saw to the
count. The count snapped, =

"What do you mean, you aren't sure if it is
George or not?”

‘Sire, this man had no hair. His head was shaven.
But he looked very much like him! the informer
stated before adding, "He was sitting in the front
in a fancy carriage”

Count Kinglsey clenched his jaw. "Next to the

coachman?"’

“Yes, sire,” the man replied, and this was enough
to get a rise oul of the count. "But he wasn't
driving it."

The count couldn't believe that his son was ‘
romancing a coachman in public, and.:]'i‘e:,_.i |
snapped, "What are you doing here? *

of my men and go hunt him right a

£




After half an hour ride, the carriage finally 1
arrived in town and everyone except Barnby gi (
down from the carriage. Mallory caught the

town name hanging on a pole which read
‘Marrowmere.' 2




