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Chapter 43 The Wrath If
Hércules

The halls of the
royal academy were agitated by the whispers of the students, who were

commenting on the rumors about Camilla's arrest in the dungecns. The

news

spread quickly, reaching even the ears of Hercules, who was infiltrating the

academy undercover,

Upan hearing about
Camilla's capture, fury flared up in Hercules' eyes, He clenched his fists

tightly, feeling a wave of anger coursing through his entire being. Camilla
was

his accomplice, a key part in his plan, and now she was in the hands of his

enamies.

Hercules abandoned his ordinary student activities at the

academy and snuck into the forest. The wind blew through the trees,
carmyng

his fury with it. He needed to vent, to express all his anger. His steps were

firm and determined as he walked away from the academy's domain.

On his own, Hercules
began to deliver powerful blows to the tree trunks, unleashing all his

strength. Each punch and kick was accompanied by roars of fury. Nature
around

him seemed to trembie under the intensity of his anger.
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His followers, still
unawware of Camilla's arrest, continued their tasks at the acadermy. But as
the

rumar spread, the news reached the ears of some of them. Uncertainty

hurg in

the air, and their loyalty to Hercules began to be shaken.

As Hercules
unleashed his fury in the forest, his mind was racing with plans to rescue or
kill Camilla and turn the situation around. He wondered if someone had
betrayed
hir, for everyt hing saamead fine between Camila and Erick, leaving anly the
optionthat someone had betrayed him, and he knew that betrayal must be
punished, and no one, absclutely no anme, would defy his power with

impunity.

His det erminaticn
only increased with every thought of revenge. Hercules was willing to do
whatever was recessary to take Eduarda as his own and defeat Erick. His

EYES

gleamed with a micture of hatred and cruelty as he prepared to unleash his

rext

MOVE,

In the darkness of
the forest, Hercules continued to channel his rage and his dark powers. He

decidas to take his anger out on a certain prisonar who refused to give him

the

infarmation he needed to win Eduarda over ter good, and so he heads for
the
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hidirg place where Peter is held prisoner.

Hercules advanced
through the dense vegetation of the farest, following the tracks that
would
lead himto the hiding place where Peter was being held prisoner. His heart

beat with a mixture of anciety and cruelty as he approached the place.

When he arrived,
Hercules found Peter chained to a damp and dark stone wall. His eyes

WwWare

filled with fear, but his expression showed implacable determination.
Hercules

watched him for a moment, a wicked smile dancing on his lips.

“Peter, Peter... do
you think you can protect Eduarda from me?” Hercules whispered in a
voice laden
with contempt. "You have been loyal to her, but your loyalty is about to be

rewarded with pain and suffering.”

Peter gritted his
teeth and remained silent, his eyes fixed on Hercules”. He knew he could

not

gllow the imfarmation to fall into the hands of the enamy, no matter the
cost.

Hercules walked

slowly toward Peter, each step echoing through the oppressive
atmosphara of the

hidirg place. He raised one of his hands, revealing his sharp claws, and slid
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them down the stone wall, emitting a chilling noise.

“Let’'s do this the
hard way, then” Hercules muttered, his voice laden with menace, " will

break

you into pieces until | get the answers | desire.”

With one swift
movemnent, Hercules landed a powerful punch to Peter's stamach, causing
himn to
buckle in pain. Without giving him time to recover, Hercules continued his
relentless attack. Blows and kicks followed, leaving red and purple marks

all

over Petar's body.

Yet, evenin the

face af agonzing pain, Peter maintained his resolve. He refused to give in
to

Hercules" threats, loyvally protecting the sacret he was keaping.

Hercules,
increasingly frustrated with Peter's resistance, decided to mcrease the

imtensity of his torture. He summoned dark shadows that twitched and

danced

around him, enveloping the prisoner in a terrifying aura. The shadows began
to

squeeze Pater, squeezing his bady and choking his breath.

But even in the

midst of the agony and tormernt, Peter stoad firm, His devotion to Eduarda




I Hércule +45 Poants at most

and

his determination to protect her were unbreakable.

Hercules, enraged by
Peter's resistance, finally gave into his wrath. He channeled all his strength
and anger into one ast devastating attack, promising to break every bone

In

the prisanars body.

However, before
Hercules could deliver the final blow, a noise echoed through the forest. It

was heavy, fast footsteps approaching the hiding place.

Hercules stops whatever he was doing, dispels the darkness,

and heads towards the entrance of the hiding place wondering who would
be

foolish encugh to intermupt.

Upon seaing the

visitor Hercules says:

“You?", it was about

another pawn he had recently recruited from the royal academy.

“Master something

urgent has happened at the royal academy”

Hercules curses

softly wondering what it could be now and says:
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to lose, he abandons Peter and his torture section and retumns as quickly as

possible, already with a plan in mind to get rid of Camilla before she says

anything that could give him away.

When he gets close to
the academy, he launches his mark in the air, which appears with a bang, and

quickly enters the secret passage that will take him inside the royal
acadermny,
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