I shot him a glare, my patience fraying at the
edges. He was skating on dangerous ground, but
Kael rarely had the sense to stop himself. The
room felt smaller, the tension between us thick in
the air. But Kael, as usual, seemed oblivious, still

grinning like he was amused by his own audacity.

"Kael," I growled, my tone holding a warning.
"You're testing me."

He tilted his head, raising an eyebrow. "Come on,
Hades. You joking? That's like a woll trying to
wear sheep's clothing. It just doesn’t suit you."

I could feel my jaw tightening. I took a step
forward, closing the gap between us. Kael's smlrk




just... intense. All the time. It's hard to imagine
you trying to lighten a mood when you're always

carrying the weight of the world on your
shoulders.’

I narrowed my eyes, ready to shut him up, but he
continued, his voice softening. "Look, I'm not
trying to piss you off. But the thing with the
princess... she's not like the rest of us. She's
fragile in some ways, you know? All that power,

but inside, she's still a werewolf in a pack of

Lycans. She needs to feel safe around you, not

like you're just the king who could snap her in

two'll

His words made me pause. | wasn't sure whether
I was more irritated or... thoughtful. I wasn'




I

I clenched my fists, a deep frown creasing my
brow. The last thing I needed was for the

princess to feel unsafe around me. At least after
considering what Amelia had said. But what did

Kael expect me to do? | wasn't the type to smile

big toothy grins and crack jokes. That wasn't

who | was.

‘I don't know how to be any different;’ I
muttered, frustration seeping into my tone. 1

could believe that I had to change because of

Darius' daughter.

Kael looked at me for a moment, his usual
cockiness replaced with something almost
resembling sympathy. “You don't have to be a
different person, Hades Just... softer, Let




you to be a comedian. Just... let her know you're
there for her” He said, his voice suddenly turning
hard. "I know who she is, but you have to bury
the disdain so this will not be a waste. You have
sacrificed too much to lose out because you

cannot stand her!

I sighed, rubbing a hand across my face. This was
unfamiliar territory for me, but if it meant Ellen
wouldn't attempt to take her life or end up
severely depressed because of the role I had for

her, then I'd try. I wasn't sure | could ever be

 what Kael was suggesting, but maybe I could

meet her halfway.

"Fine " | said at last, my voice gruff. "But if you
peyer mention this convgrsation again,'Iﬂ ;

you regret it




d back around, gritting my teeth anc
lenching my fists until my nails penetrated the

‘skin of my palm. "Tell me;" I murmured. "How do 1

do it?" |

Kael's eyes widened before a slow, mischievous
smile that I wanted to kick off made its way to his

lips. "My king wants tips!" he gasped.
“Don't push it," [ warned.

Kael raised his hands in mock surrender, though
the smirk never left his face. "Alright, alright. '
behave. Let's start simple—just talk to her. You
don't have to say much, but enough so she
doesn't feel like she's walking on eggshells
around you. Maybe... ask her how she's doing, if
she needs anything. Show her youre paying
attention to her, not just giving orders.” 1.
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"Yeah, man Kael chuckled. "You have this habi
of, uh, towering over people. It's great for
intimidation, but not so much for... comfort.

"l am not towering,' [ growled, though a part of
me knew he was right. [ had spent a lifetime

using my presence as a weapon.

"Sure, sure," Kael said, waving it off. "Also,
maybe... less growling. At least around her.
Women like Ellen don't respond well to constant

growling, believe it or not.

I let out a frustrated sigh, my fists still clenched.
This was more than just a change in behavior—it
felt like changing my entire way of being. But
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