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Soc’? I'm so famous, | leave tlwm epvechless ,

Who needs posters?” 24

Hadeon chuckled in response, enjoying her
humour. "Oh, I do love it when you speak my
language " he replied with 2 grin before turning
his attention to the flustered butler. "Where's
Dollet?" he demanded, prompting the butler to
scurry off into the mansion, presumably to

summon help.

“Master Hades, do you have trouble
remembering names or do you just do it on
purpose?” Mallory asked with a furrowed brow. 2

Hadeon shrugged indifferently. "I think it's

simply because those people are of no use or
interest to me," he explained casually, wavlngl}rig. oabls

y )

hand dismissively before stepping inside 1
mansion uninvited. "Wow" he remar
in the surroundlngs. &, ' N'
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‘Because she’s not on your side,’ Hadeon
remarked, turning to meet her gaze. 4

‘Mallory!" Colette appeared in the hall and SO chd
Mrs. Nottingham, who trailed right behind her.
Her cousin's eyes had g gone wide and she
demanded, "What are you doing here?!" &

Though it had been only a week since Mallory
had last seen her cousin, it felt like years had
passed by because of the distance between them
now. Hadeon responded with an innocent voice,

"Oh, just taking a leisurely stroll, darling. And
while we're at it, do you have a nice vintage
drink lying around? Blood" He eyed Mrs.
Nottingham. ¢

"What?!" Colette and Mrs. Nottingham re
shock.




i who seemed to fB
' Was doing with her cousin, She hadn't see
- man this good looking before and she star
him.

Mallory demanded from C olette, "How Cou]d you
destlox our house like that, Colette?" i

While giving a wary expression towards the

man, Colette turned to Mallory with a huff, It is
4 house of sin. Don't you know what vou did to
my parents? We should call the guards for what
vou did to them, when they gave you space in
the house!"

‘1 told you I didn't kill them!" Mallory gritted her
teeth. "I had no motive to kill them, It was Kaiser

who did it

Your lies won't work on me! Mother was right,"
Colette said with disgust towards Mallory, “You
are bad luck. A witch, who will ruin anything that

you touch!"

‘Why can't you believe me?" Mallory Whispg
her heart clenching, |l
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“Capture them and take her to the town's prisg Tiki
She needs to be punished for her evil actions!® 16"

Hadeon waved his hand at the two men and

suggested, "Better. Go inform the town's head.
Tell him that Mallory Winchester is back and that
they need to send more men. After all, she did

Kill an entire manor of people

‘Go call the town’s head!" Mrs. Nottingham said
in haste and one of the men left, while the other
stayed as if he would fight the criminal. "How
dare you show your face here? You are not
Colette's family anymore. She doesn't consider
you—"

Mallory, who was already angry that her family :



you FBRE id oot wich vou and you did the
same with us. You are the reason why my
parents are dead—" 2

SLAP! 16

Colette's mouth was left hanging wide operi, aé‘ ;
her cheek began to redden. Mallory felt the sting
on her palm, which slowly curled into a fist, Mrs.
Nottingham protested, "What do you think you

are doing, coming to our house and creating a

fuss, you damn witch?! And raising a hand on my
daughter-in-law??"

Mrs. Nottingham raised her own hand, ready to
slap Mallory but the latter caught her wrist. She
said, "Mrs. Nottingham, this is between me and
Colette. The house she once belonged .t‘o,_.‘l. '
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- _sure. None of the people in Re
you. They hate you!" &

truth that Krusm was a vampire and he was the'
one who Kkilled them. One day, they would know
the truth, Mallory thought to herself. And they—-

‘Beheaded?" Hadeon questioned with

amusement. "How are you going to do that?" he

asked with his eyes sparkling with mirth,

"On the scaffold, he will also be—" Mrs.

Nottingham began.

“"Humans have such bad eyes and memory. It
makes me want to throw the brains out of the
body as it seems useless," Hadeon murmured,
before his short hair grew to his shoulders and
the two women's jaws fell open, "You were

saying?" a wicked smile appeared on hlif‘é,] Q
i u.'! b
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her arm would twist in real life. And if I r’i.ppe’d,_,:’,
the head off... oh my, it is making me tingle in
excitement.

lust when Hadeon touched the arm, Mrs.

Nottingham screamed before he actually tugged
on it, "NO! What do you want?"

Me?" Hadeon asked, his face and voice turning

Serious. I want a lot of things, but for now,
Mallory would like to get her manor papers.
Also, how about some heartfelt apologies for the
words and actions?"

Just the papers should be fine Mallory replied

rigidly, eager to leave the uncomfortable
situation behind.

“Don’t take my fun away, monkey,’ H:



apo]ogy?" he demanded, his voice laced w1th,_:}-
menace. Both women shook their heads,
intimidated by his demeanour.

"Go on, then," Hadeon urged, his patience
wearing thin. "Unless you want me to find out

what lies at the bottom of your heart—trust me, |
will.”

Colette attempted, "I—1 am sorry, Mal. I should
have asked you." Hadeon stared at her and
remarked,"Weak. I am sure you can do it better,’
he snapped his fingers. He then turned to the
older woman. "You. Go bring those manor's
papers.”

Mrs. Nottingham turned around while Colette
tried to come up with an apology 'I‘he v



The servant hesitated before réé?pnditig,;
"Milady, the town's head refuses to aid us. |
claims the man inside is none other than the
of Reavermoure and three other towns." " 7

Mrs. Nottingham reentered the room, hdldiﬁg;'—-
the papers in her hands. Meanwhile, her
daughter-in-law, now flushed red and visibly
flustered, was apologising for the sixth time. “I
shouldn’t have said those things to you!" she
stammered, her words tumbling out in a rush.
‘I'm truly sorry. | feel awful about it and 1

promise [ won't do it again

Hadeon hummed with a thoughtful expression, "l

still think it can be better" 38

Mallory took the papers from Mrs. Nottinghaﬁi_
and, without another word, turned back and




handkerchlcf" she heard Hadeon. -
from behind. '

"1 don't need one. I'm not crying,' she shot |

defensively. - 3

“You sure? You look like you're about to," Hadeon
teased, leaning in with a mischievous grin. "With
the way you walked, I thought you were going to
walk back to the castle. | was almost impressed.”
After a few seconds, he asked, "You doing;
okay?"




