without a glancc at the servant,

Mallory trailed bchind, her brows furrowing in i

thought. The exterior of the manor was painted

a pristine white, but the inside was envelopedin
a deep shade of blue. Was it a subtle ‘
representation of how vampires were? What

appeared nice on the outside was dark on the

inside.

And wait a second, Mallory thought to herself
with a frown as she stared at the walls they
walked through. It was the same colour as the
dress she wore! She wondered if Hadeon had
deliberately designed it this way. 17

Before Mallory could voice her curiosity to
Hadeon, her gazc landed on a startlmg sce




hummed, his eyes sharpcr than bcforc as they'
looked ahead. |

‘Because of the immortality?" She asked, as if

unable to grasp it, as she couldn't envision
herself wanting something like that for herself. ' &

“That, along with some other perks," Hadeon
responded, which got her curious. "A lot of

times, a vampire's bite can turn into an
aphrodisiac. And who doesn't like getting high?
One gets off blood and the other by pleasure. 18

“Then all vampires must be rolling in cash from
all that venom business,” Mallory muttered
before she wondered if that is why the vampires
she had met were living in high places.

' Hadeon's lips curled from her words ;and,l,;% |
~ stated, "Only the pureblooded vapm el
. thatability, while the other yampire



! | ‘Mallory had come across, but becaus" of the
fireplace and many candles lit in 'the_closg,d.

s

room, it left a warm glow in there. 2

There were vampires... at least a dozen of them.

"Hades!" A woman's shrill voice startled Mallory:
It was a vampiress with her brunette hair, who
made her way to where they were with her
figure hugging dress. "It is so good to see you

here! How are you doing?"

"Looking for chaos," Hadeon replied with a
smirk.

“Did you cut your hair? You look more attractive

than before. another vampire praised.

‘What can | say? Father added most of the bottle
of attractiveness when making me, leavmg
barely anything for the rest, Hadeo
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butler, who stood behind her where she was
seated. She also caught sight of the tailor, River
and the thought of his meals made her mterna]]y’ e,

Swealt.

A vampire with long silver hair approached
them, and the other vampires stepped aside to

give them room. He said, "Welcome back to the
lair, Hadeon. Everyone has been dying to meet

you. It is all they can speak about since your

return.’

“Pity that [ didn't know about it. Else, [ would
have brought them some homemade coffins" a
sly smile appeared on Hadeon's lips. 3

‘I have definitely missed you. I have already
reserved you a seat next to mine." Orlo said,
ralsmg his hand towards one of the plush




an who had earlier greeted Hadeon‘ "What$ B
mine is yours. She's brand new,! (8§ = ©ii T EtctiS

Hadeon lazily glahced at the human seated on
the ground, and he remarked, "T guess I will take
the old wine from the cellar. | missed some of

them when | was sleeping

"Twill be sure to gift you the finest one as a
welcome gift" Orlo promised, turning to look at
the servant in the room, who nodded and exited
the place to fetch Hadeon his drink.

“Seems like Hadeon deems your taste to be
inferior, eh, Willow?" Someone in the room
teased, eliciting a scowl from the vampiress. “But
seriously, I'm curious. [ would have liked a bite

. anda taste to know what makes the blood best

)

~for him. I mean, he’s gone as far as to collar her" §#
i', ' "-
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"What a pity. I thought it was a choker ﬁéc‘kla
a vampiress chuckled from the other side of the

-

room.

Mallory, who had earlier cursed Hadeon, now:
couldn’t help but be thankful that he wasn't

Q

letting people bite her.
‘I heard you had a good sleep. Any dreams?" Orlo
asked in a light tone while he drank blood from
his glass.

‘I turned into a priest! Hadeon responded with a
wicked smile. He then said, "Your guests seem to

have reduced.

‘Most of them have moved to the north, while
some have scattered in different lands." Orlo
answered. "Were you looking for someon

"Not really, but a name came up.
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remember him" Hadeon murmured He then
said, I was wondering why the pureblooded{ 44
vampires were turning humans and leaving t_hém
ds corrupted vampires, but it seems it is nonh 3
code followers. There were corrupted ones in
Ghoulsville. I must have hurt his feelings."

So this was a pureblooded vampire who was

trying to make things even with Hadeon, '
thought Mallory. Though she didn't know who
this Erebus was, didn't the vampire Kknow what

Kind of person Hadeon was? Things never
evened with the man. instead, he evened

people.
Suddenly, an echo of slap was heard, and Mallory

turned to see a young woman on the floor with
her hand on her cheek. Before her stood a




‘ Wearing a lilac gown.

Mallory's eyes widened as she watched the
vampiress reach forAsomcthing to strike her
slave with. Unable to stay silent, she slipped :
away from Hadeon's side while he was it
engrossed in conversation with Orlo, and placed
herself between the vampiress and her human
slave. 2

"What do you think you're doing, you mongrel?"
The vampiress spat, her eyes narrowed with

contempt.

“She’s already apologised and won't do it again,’
Mallory asserted, her brow furrowed with
determination. 2

It's quite amusing to see one slave speak for

another," the vampiress sneered. “How dare
address me in such a manner?" 2 '

“Just because you've collared he
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interfere. Lady Violet can do no wrong and d
things for my benefit” 24
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