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Eve 1
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the colors. Thea listened to every word, her
attention wholly focused on her brother despite




{ 468 Mami's Garden o

whatever crucial work awaited her in the lab.

Finally, Kael gently touched Micah's shoulder.
“Your sister needs to get back to work, buddy.
But she'll see you in the morning’

Micah nodded, reluctant but understanding.
"Goodnight, Thea I love you.’

"1 love you too, Mickey. So much." Thea blew him
a kiss through the screen. "Sweet dreams’

The call ended, and Micah handed the tablet
back to Kael. For a moment, I thought he might
cry, but instead, he straightened his shoulders
and nodded—trying to be brave like Thea had
said.

Kael stayed crouched at his level. “She’s working
on something that's going to help a lot of people,’
he said quietly. "Including you. That's why she
can't be here right now." He ruffled his hair, eyes
kind.

*I know" Micah's voice was small but steady.
“She's always helping people. Like daddy did~

Kael's jaw tightened, and I saw something pass

over his expression, grief, recognition. "Yeah.
Like your dad did”

He stood, meeting my eyes briefly before
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nodding to Hades and me. His shoulders
slumped again, his whole frame weighed down
by heart ache. Hades' clapped his shoulders. "Go
sleep. Tommorrow is a long day”

He dis not respond, he just walked out.

'Ah-mt.'lutd,chpplnsmyhmdltoged\er
gently.'lt'ugemmhtc.WMurmtlutory
before bed?”

mmwe.wewermmmﬂum.
*Me!" Elliot and Sophie said in unison.
Micah nodded quietly.

Wpﬂahed:lmmd.were
making a nest”

mm«wmmmm,
a-uﬂnaamlmwemmemdmmm
between all three beds. Hades helped, adding
exmauluomandmnglmevemhmgunﬂm
looked like a proper wolf den.

| settled into the middle of the nest, and the
children curled around me. Elliot on my left,
Sophie on my right, and Micah tucked against
my side, still clutching the stuffed wolf someone
had given him.
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Hades sat at the edge of the nest, his back
against Sophie’s bed, watching us with an
expression I couldn't quite name.

Freddie watched, but his expression had
softened.

'Whatstorydoyouwanttohear?‘lasked.

*Tell us about the moon; Sophie said
lmmedlatzely.'mtnotmemrymoon.'l‘hegood

one.

Soldid.ltsoldthemaboutthemvermoontlut
watchedoverallwolva.nbouthowltgmded
lostpupshomemdpvemengﬂ\mﬂ\ewuk.l
told them about moon festivals and celebrations,
abouthow\ingmpmeddownmmgh
generations.

I didn't tell them about Blood Moons or
prophecies or wars. Tonight, they could have the
gentle version. The world where moons were
benevolent and wolves were safe.

One by one, they drifted off, Micah first,
exhausted from his emotional day with Sophie, I
was sure. I could relate. Then Elliot, fighting
sleep until the very end just like always. And

finally Sophie, her small hand still tangled in
Hades's sleeve.
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When their breathing had evened out into the
deep rhythm of sleep, | carefully extracted
myself from the nest. Hades helped me tuck
blankets around them, making sure each one
was warm and secure.

Sophie stirred as we were turning to leave, her
eyes fluttering open briefly. “Uncle Luci?”

Hades knelt beside her bed. "I'm here, little gtar.”

Butshe'dalreadydrlﬁedhndmsleep,hcr
breathing evening out once more.

Hades and | exchanged looks over the sleeping
children. Mami's garden. In the tunnels.

Freddie the speaking statue spoke finally. It will
all be clear tomorrow. You have to see it
yourselves..

Me and Hades shared a long looked, before
nodding, exhausted.

Lucinda appeared. "Mr Freddie, I will show you
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to your room.”

His gaze lingered on Sophie in response before
he yielded and headed towards her.

Hades pulled me into his arms, and I let myself

lean into him, drawing strength
presence. “We'll find out tomorrow, he
murmured into my hair. “The tunnels, the
garden, whatever Cain’s been hiding.

“And then?"
'Andmenweuveeveryomwan.'

Itwuﬂwsamemerndwm‘l‘heonly
answer we had.

lbitmylpl.'l‘hewar...d\ekldlmo.wmwe.:

~We can't let them lose anyone else” He read my
mind.

Hades cupped my face in his hands, his thumbs
brushing away tears [ hadn't realized were
falling. "We won't. That's a promise, Eve. We're
coming back to them once itis all over. We are
not going anywhere.”’

I nodded, wanting desperately to believe him. To
believe that we could fight this war and win.




-

¢ 468 Mami's Garden [+ ]

That we could save eight thousand people from
Silverpine. That we could protect three
traumatized children who'd already lost so
much.

That hope was enough.
*Tomorrow, | said.

'lbmorm,'heageed.'w“eewhatsecretsmc
tunnels hold.

Westoodﬂmaamomentlonger.mmuead\
oﬂlerhﬂlelnn\nyoumdearoomﬁlllof
mmufomﬂmnynm\mgback
toward the war room.

Mmtﬂlpm-mﬂnﬂu.womm
coordinate. A war to prepare for.

But tonight, we'd given three children a moment
dm.Ammmmmufe
wolves. A promise that someone would fight for
them.

it would have to be enough.
Even if it felt like far too little.




