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Chapter One
 
Legacy’s throat was on fire, the need to scream trying to overpower her.
She was having a nightmare, but that wasn’t unusual. She’d spent all summer dreaming about tornados, storms, lightning, snakes, Adin, River, Medusa, and a little girl, who turned out to be her.
She’d found out at the beginning of summer she was becoming a goddess and would be going through changes up until her eighteenth birthday. Lissa, her guardian, hadn’t told her any specifics of her mother or of these changes, so she’d spent the summer figuring out everything. Well, some things.
The biggest revelation? Learning her mom was the Greek goddess Demeter, A.K.A. Anesidora, A.K.A. Pandora. Yeah, it was confusing. But what was equally mind blowing was learning she’d been created in the likeness of Persephone, a goddess abducted by Hades and taken to the underworld. The abduction was the reason her mother wanted to recreate Persephone. Demeter wanted a better destiny for her. A new legacy.
She hadn’t had to learn this all on her own. She had River to thank for helping her accept the unimaginable.
River Rysaor was a new best friend to her, though he seemed hell-bent on making it difficult. And being the son of Medusa, one of the gods who wanted to hurt her and Legacy’s mom, kinda put him in an awkward position. It was because of River’s connection to Medusa that Adin didn’t trust River. Well, that and the prophecy. It had been prophesied that she would be with River as long as Adin stayed alive. Yeah, that hadn’t gone over well at all with her boyfriend, Adin.
She never really thought of herself as a sappy person, but she knew she loved Adin and he loved her. She also knew they both wanted to spend the rest of their lives together, no matter how long their lives were. Her eighteenth birthday signified the ascension into her godly status, but Adin was mortal for all intents and purposes. Sure, he’d descended from the Greek gods like she—and River—had, but Adin hadn’t ascended on his eighteenth birthday. As far as she knew, that meant he would die after a normal, humanly lifespan. Star-crossed lovers and all that.
The dreams she’d had over the summer also helped her with everything. She’d learned to embrace those dreams and dissect them for any and all clues. She’d taken refuge in them because they’d helped her with her own acceptance of who she really was. 
Her dreams were therapeutic, really.
But what was unusual about the nightmare she was currently having was that she wasn’t asleep at all. She was living it.
“Legacy,” Adin murmured.
She shook her head as she stared through Adin’s windshield. She didn’t want to hear what he had to say about this new revelation. What could he say, really?
Adin had taken her to a banquet at his new college where she’d met a woman named Venus. Her name meant love, and Legacy knew she’d been created in the likeness of Aphrodite, the goddess that Adonis was bonded to. And Adonis was the god Adin had been created from. This meant Venus was here for Adin. Legacy knew this had to be the case because one of the lessons she’d learned over the summer was that there were no coincidences.
And just like she had no control over her bond with River, she knew Adin had no control over any bond with Venus.
So here she was, spending the ride back to her house crying—trying not to scream—feeling Adin’s gentle touch as he caressed her knee while he effortlessly handled his sports car. He was trying.
It wasn’t working.
As she thought about how unfair this was, her body began to shake as a new round of sobs consumed her. She covered her face and leaned away from Adin. Gods, this was so unfair.
With both hands grasping her cheeks, she noticed immediately that one felt so hot that it almost burned while the other was like ice. A bone-chilling sensation crawled down her spine. Each hand was a completely different temperature than the other. Of course, this was nothing new…just another facet of her freakiness she’d discovered. But, she hadn’t needed that ugly reminder right now. She held her face in her hands and cried uncontrollably.
A muffled sound from outside the car caught her attention, and she slid her hands down her face to look.
Rain.
It pounded on the car.
A torrential downpour would be her guess as she stared out the windshield, unable to see hardly anything else. But as she watched the scene unfold, she could feel Adin’s eyes on her. She shook her head and covered her face again, unwilling to look him in the eyes.
It was raining because she was crying. This was part of the changes she was going through. She was going to be a goddess and inherit Persephone’s abilities, and her emotional state was linked to the weather. She knew this, but she couldn’t control it. Lissa had said she needed to learn how to deal with her emotions, as they related to the weather, so she could harness her abilities and not cause any harm. She realized now that learning to control her emotions would be extremely difficult.
After Adin pulled into her driveway, he got out of the car and ran to her door. He helped her out, and they both hurried up the porch and out of the rain. Rain that she just caused from her sudden depressed state. Surreal was the only word she could think of to describe that feeling for the moment. It was one thing to learn about something after the fact, like the blow she’d taken with the lightning, but a wholly other thing to understand a phenomena while it was actually happening.
The porch light was on, but the door was locked. It was late, but for some reason, Lissa wasn’t here. She glanced at the driveway and didn’t see Lissa’s car where she normally parked it. Legacy didn’t care why her guardian was gone. She had way too much on her plate right now.
She glanced at Adin before fumbling in her purse for her house key, though she couldn’t stop her breath from hitching while tears continued to fall. Adin stood right up against her, rubbing her back, not saying anything. He was such a wonderful man. He’d loosened his silk red tie he’d donned to match her dress for the evening, and it clung to his damp shirt, his hair even curlier and unruly from the moisture. He truly was the hottest guy in her world, one who she never thought she’d be lucky enough to have, and he was hers. But for how long?
Once she retrieved the key, she struggled to get it in the keyhole and started to get frustrated. She knew how to use a damn key! But for some reason, it would not go in the hole. Adin waited patiently for her to unlock the door, but when her frustration manifested into the thunder, he finagled the key from her hand with ease and unlocked the door for her.
She stormed inside the house, threw her purse on the table, and walked straight into the bathroom while more thunder sounded. She stared at herself in the mirror, listening to the thunder and rain.
She was a mess. Her makeup was streaked all over her face, and her hair was a wet, frizzy cluster. She couldn’t do much about her hair in here, but she could at least do something about her makeup. She washed her face while she cried some more. When she managed to get all her makeup off, she walked out of the bathroom with the towel still in her hand, drying her face.
“I’m going to change,” she said without looking at Adin, too distraught to even find the irony of using the word “change.” She continued dabbing her face and started up the stairs.
“Okay,” he whispered.
She knew he wouldn’t leave. Even though she didn’t want to talk about the events of this evening, she knew Adin too well. He wasn’t going home until he had a chance to speak, to console her.
When she got upstairs, she decided to deal with her hair before changing. She walked into the bathroom and started pulling out the bobby pins. She watched herself in the mirror while she let her hair down, and she started crying again. She didn’t stop until she had all the pins out and her hair combed through.
She walked into her bedroom and rummaged around her drawers until she pulled out some cotton shorts and a tank top to sleep in. After she changed, she sat on her bed with her arms wrapped around her knees and cried again. Gods, she was a bumbling mess. She cried for several minutes until she heard a knock on her door.
“Can I come in?” Adin asked.
“Yeah,” she said, and her voice broke. She grabbed some tissues off her nightstand and wiped her eyes while Adin entered.
“Lissa left a note downstairs,” he murmured. “She had to go out of town. She’ll be back tomorrow night.”
“Okay.” She still didn’t look at him.
Not even when she heard Adin walk toward her and felt him sit on the bed beside her did she look at him.
“Y-you can leave…I-I’ll…be f-fine.”
“No, sweetheart.” 
She nodded while she tried to catch her breath. She really didn’t want him to leave, but she knew there wasn’t anything he could do for her. She knew her being upset was probably torturing him, and she hated causing him anymore pain than what he probably already felt by this wretched revelation.
He reached up and stroked her hair, and she lost it again. She sobbed into her hands, but now Adin didn’t have the excuse of driving not to hold her. He reached over, put his arms around her, and she leaned into him.
She didn’t realize how badly she needed him in this moment until he surrounded her with his warmth. As she leaned closer, she threw her arms around him and clutched as tightly as she could while she cried into his neck.
Adin lifted her up as he scooted onto the bed and put her on his lap. He held her tightly while she cried. And she did just that for several minutes.
“Sweetheart, please calm down,” he begged as he gently rocked her.
Her need for his comfort was too great for her to bear any longer. She lifted her head and looked into his eyes for the first time since they left the banquet. His blue eyes were lighter than normal because of the redness surrounding them. He had been fighting his own tears, and she was sure it was because of her reaction to the news of the evening rather than the news itself. 
She ran her fingers into his hair and grabbed his head, forcing his lips onto hers. She kissed him as strongly as she could while she twisted in his lap so that she was facing him, straddling him.
Adin kissed her back, but was startled by her reaction. He reached up and tried to dislodge her fingers from his hair.
“No,” she mumbled. 
She pressed herself closer to him, and he stopped trying to free her hands. Instead, he put his hands on her arms and pushed her back. He stared into her eyes while her breathing hitched again.
“Legacy, we have to talk about this,” Adin whispered.
“I know, but I can’t. Not right now.”
Adin nodded and held her for several more minutes while she continued to cry. She wanted to hold him, but she needed him to hold her. He hugged her tightly and buried his face in her hair.
“Will you stay with me tonight?” she whispered into his chest.
“Yes.” It sounded as if this were a decision he’d already made. “I need to run to Grandma’s to get some clothes.”
She nodded. He stood up and kissed her forehead before leaving.
Adin’s grandma lived next door to her. He once said that he thought his grandma lived next door to her for a reason. She was brought here so that she and Adin could grow up together, so he was probably right. Although they had their own free will to develop whatever relationship they wanted, what they wanted was to be together. She assumed the gods figured that would happen, but Adin’s grandma living next door probably served a purpose.
As she thought about growing up with Adin, their free will, and the gods’ hopeful thoughts that the two of them would choose to be together, she began to cry again. It seemed as if there were so many forces that wanted them to be together, but then there was the prophecy about River and now Venus. These two factors felt monumentally unfair.
She was able to pull herself together long enough to get ready for bed when she heard Adin walking into the house and up the stairs. He stepped into her bedroom and looked at her sitting on the bed. He was already wearing a pair of plaid pajama pants and a loose v-neck t-shirt. She got up and turned down the covers, and they both climbed in the bed, but she kept her back to him. She didn’t know if he wanted to try and talk tonight, but she knew she was in no mood for that. They’d have to save this conversation for the morning.
Adin put his arm around her and snuggled up against her back. She cried while he ran his fingers through her hair, but she tried to take deep breaths to stop the waterworks.
“I love you,” she whispered. And she did. She loved him more than she ever thought was possible. She wanted to love him forever, and it felt as if she didn’t have a choice about that—because she knew she would love him forever.
Adin squeezed her tightly. “I love you too, sweetheart,” he breathed into her ear.
She knew Adin loved her, but now with Venus in the picture, she didn’t understand what this could mean for them. She didn’t want to understand because she didn’t want to think about her. Not right now at least. 
Adin continued to stroke Legacy’s hair until she cried herself to sleep.
And then the dream started. No solace for her tonight. It was a familiar one about weather, not that that helped her sleep any easier. She dreamed that a tornado was coming, but as soon as she realized that she needed to take cover, the sky turned a vivid pink color. Without the warning of thunder, lightning fell from the sky, but this was the strange lightning from before. It glittered and fell like confetti, disappearing before it reached her. As she took cover from the peculiar lightning, Adin was sitting at a patio table under a side porch of a traditional house—a house she’d later discovered was his mom’s house. Adin watched her approach him without getting up. Once she was at the table, he looked at her and handed her a broach with the numbers 1887 painted in the center on the enamel.
“Be careful,” he whispered with a protective look in his eyes.
Then it was over, just like when she had dreamed it several times before. But she knew she had talked to Lissa before the banquet about this very dream. She asked her about the lightning, and she realized that it represented her father’s love. Her father was Zeus and the lightning bolt was his symbol. Why she had this dream again, she did not know.
She spent the night tossing and turning, but at least she didn’t cry anymore. Every time she shifted positions, Adin moved too, making sure he always had his arms secured around her. 
When she awoke again, she was lying on Adin’s chest with his arms around her. Since he was still asleep and she knew that she had kept him up most of the night, she slipped out of his embrace without disturbing him. It was still early, and she hoped he would get more sleep without her here.
After quietly leaving her bedroom, she went downstairs and contemplated her dream. She wondered why she had it again since she had discovered the hidden meanings in it already. She’d discovered the house in her dream was Adin’s mother’s house. The numbers 1887 identified the street address to Medusa’s store where she’d worked. And the lightning represented her father showering her with his love. 
She was still sitting in silence thinking about this when she heard Adin coming down the stairs. She looked over at him as he walked around the couch to sit beside her.
“Hi,” she murmured.
He bent down and kissed her forehead before sitting. “Hi.” He yawned. “You should’ve woken me up.”
“I hoped you’d be able to get better sleep without me there.”
“Not possible.” He stroked her hair and looked into her eyes. “How are you?”
“Well, I’m not crying, but I don’t know if I’m any better.” 
“I hated seeing you like that,” Adin mumbled.
“I know. I’m sorry I didn’t take the surprise as well as I should have. I know better than to let my emotions get the best of me.”
“Legacy, just because you’re going through changes, it doesn’t mean you have to ignore your feelings.”
She nodded, but she didn’t think he was entirely accurate. Lissa had said she needed to learn to deal with her emotions or the earth would suffer, she would suffer, and her loved ones would suffer. Last night was proof that Lissa was right because Adin had suffered.
“What are your thoughts about last night?” she asked, looking down at her hands as she nervously played with them in her lap.
Adin took a deep breath and moved his free hand to place it over hers. He kept stroking her hair while he spoke. “I think the same thing you do,” he whispered. 
It wasn’t a specific response, but it was detailed enough for her to understand exactly what he meant.
She looked at Adin’s eyes, and they were sad. Why did she feel her stomach just drop? Hadn’t she been dealt enough crap over the last twenty-four hours? Try as she might, she knew. She just knew. Her thoughts drifted to their fight the night before the banquet when Adin confessed he’d been keeping secrets from her and that he’d continue to do that if he felt such information may be harmful to her. She had to ask, but she already knew the answer. “Did you already know about her?”
Adin shut his eyes. “Yes.”
Gods, she hated being right. “How much did you know before last night?”
“Umm…I heard Aphrodite created a goddess with the intent of offering her to me.” He kept his eyes closed.
“How long have you known this?”
Adin opened his eyes and stroked her hair. “My dad told me over the summer after you and I started dating. It’s one of the things we fought about on my first trip. I told you that we’d fought about Aphrodite.”
“And this is why you told me the other night that you couldn’t tell me things that would hurt me. You knew if I found out about this, it would upset me.”
“Yes.”
“What does your dad think?”
“He thinks I’m not going to be able to deny my attraction to her. He wanted me to go to school in Texas because he feared Aphrodite would send her likeness here since this is where I’ve always lived. He thought if I went to school out there, I could buy some time for my relationship with you to grow, which might help me with the temptation that she would present.”
“So your dad didn’t want you away from me because he believed in the prophecy?”
“That’s not what I meant. He believes in the prophecy, too. Since he believed in the prophecy, he tried to save me the heartache of your bond forming with River. When he realized I wasn’t budging, he told me about Aphrodite. It was just another angle he argued to get me to go to school out there.”
“Why didn’t you?” she asked, looking down.
“I already told you that too,” Adin murmured. “I couldn’t stand the idea of being away from you. I already put my life on hold for stories about my change that never came to fruition. Since those stories never came true, why would I believe Venus actually existed? I didn’t know what to believe, so I didn’t know what to tell you. And I wasn’t going to move away from you for any reason.”
There was that. She stifled a sigh. “When did you meet her?” He knew who she was asking about by the way his back stiffened.
“Last week at one of the orientation seminars.”
“Was it a quick introduction with lots of people around?” Legacy didn’t know why the thought of this made her feel better, but it did.
“Yes. But then the next day, she came over to my table and ate lunch with me.”
She nodded, staring at Adin. That feeling of relief just went bye-bye.
“Umm, there were other people there too.” He shrugged, trying to make light of their encounter.
“When did you figure out she’s Aphrodite’s likeness?”
“Well, we don’t know that for sure…” Legacy’s eyes narrowed, and Adin modified his response. “Last night. When you did.”
She took a deep breath, preparing herself for this next question. She had been doing so well this morning. She hadn’t cried once, but she wasn’t sure if that trend would continue once she found the strength to ask him what she needed to. She exhaled slowly. “How do you feel about her?”
He looked at her with gentle eyes. “I don’t feel anything for her. Nothing at all.” He shook his head.
“Are you just saying that because you don’t want to say something that’ll hurt me?” She felt her eyes moisten, but she tried to keep the tears away. She wanted Adin to be honest, not tell her what she wanted to hear.
“No. Absolutely not. I may not want to tell you things that would ever hurt you, but I would never lie to you.”
“Was this the only thing you’ve kept from me for my protection?”
“No,” Adin whispered as he shook his head and shut his eyes again.
She was already in too much pain to hear anything else that might only cause her a fraction of the pain she was currently in. “Don’t tell me.” 
“I’m not going to. Not right now.” Adin opened his eyes. “I may have to later, but I’d rather wait until it becomes necessary—if it ever does.”
“This is so unfair. First River and now Venus. It feels like external forces are trying to pull us apart.”
As she thought about the words she just spoke, she gasped. She already knew that River was a factor that had to be dealt with, but Lissa told her she hadn’t decided about her future because not all circumstances had come into play. She told her that once they did, her destiny would become clear. She realized now Venus was one of those circumstances. Her subconscious self knew this already because she had been so upset since leaving the banquet. But she had been so focused on her sadness that she hadn’t really considered the gravity of her appearance in her life.
“What are you thinking?”
She told him her thoughts, unable not be snarky when she said, “One of those factors presented herself last night.”
“I will not let her come between us!”
“Are you trying to convince me…or yourself?” she whispered, looking down.
Adin took his hand off hers and lifted her chin to meet his gaze. “Legacy, I love you. I want to love you. You are all that will ever matter to me.”
“But River is proof that we can’t control our bonds. What we want now may not matter later.”
“But what we want now matters to us now. And what I want is you. What I need is you.” He leaned over and kissed her. She wrapped her arms around him, and when they finished kissing, they held each other. “We will get through this, Legacy. I promise you, we will.”
“I hope you’re right because I can’t imagine my life without you.”
“You won’t have to imagine that, sweetheart. That’ll never happen. I will always be a part of your life. We are meant to be together. I know it. I can feel it.”
She had always felt that way about Adin too. But now, she didn’t trust that feeling. Not because she didn’t want to believe in that, but because she was scared to hope.
She loved him, but she still knew the reality of the situation. She was going through changes, and she truly hoped those changes did not include her losing the man she loved.
 


Chapter Two
 
“Why don’t you see if Calli and Zach want to go out with us tonight?” Adin asked, stroking her hair.
They’d spent the rest of Sunday and Monday together watching funny movies and playing games. Lissa had returned from her trip on schedule, but Legacy had stayed focused on Adin, trying to stay positive because she knew what his motive was for keeping her busy doing fun things. She was depressed, not stupid. She did enjoy his undivided attention, but in the back of her mind, she still thought about Venus. She did catch looks in his eyes a few times that she knew he didn’t want her to see. He was worried, too, but he was doing his best not to show it.
And damn it, she was tired of being a crybaby.
“That sounds awesome. I’ll go call her now.”
Calli was her best friend and the one she’d turned to when she needed to talk about River in the beginning because she hadn’t felt comfortable talking to Adin about him. Honestly, she didn’t feel completely comfortable talking to Calli about River either because Legacy knew her BFF had had a crush on him. But now Calli had Zach. They’d met over the summer, and they all hung out from time to time. Adin and Zach got along great. Legacy remembered wishing Adin and River got along just as well, but now she felt guilty for even thinking that. She knew she’d never be friends with Venus. Just thinking about being forced to be around her made her want to rip that stringy, dark hair of hers out from the roots!
Legacy called Calli, and she was up for it. Zach was already with her, so they were able to make the impromptu plans with ease.
The four of them met up at the neighborhood pizza place. They sat in a corner booth, and all laughed and talked. The atmosphere helped Legacy’s mood, but Calli’s questioning gaze flashed to her several times. It was obvious Calli knew something was up with her. They hadn’t talked since the banquet, but BFFs had that chick connection going on. She needed to clue her in on the latest development. She started to suggest a bathroom run, but her bitch radar went off and she looked up. Freakin’ Ellen.
With it being the night before school started, several people from Oak Grove were out enjoying their last night of freedom. Legacy shouldn’t be shocked Ellen had come out too. Along with Kate and their boyfriends, Thad and Eli.
 Shocked? No. Irritated? Totally.
“Hi, Calli!” Ellen shouted from the door as she waved to her. Legacy didn’t bother hiding her cringe.
Calli waved back and smiled, but it wasn’t enough attention for Ellen. The biotch walked over to their table with Kate and their boyfriends following behind.
“How’re you doing, Ellen?” Calli asked as she approached.
“Couldn’t be better.” Ellen’s eyes flashed over to Adin. “Ready for college life?” she asked him as she stepped to his side of the table.
Gods, it was like she’d found Legacy’s fresh wound and doused it with salt. The mentioning of Adin’s college was a sore subject right now. She and Adin hadn’t even talked about the specifics of his school. Legacy looked away from Ellen while Adin rubbed her knee and answered the noisy skank.
“Yes.”
“Met any of your new classmates yet?” she continued.
Salt? Wrong. Ellen was stabbing that wound with a rusty knife. Legacy sighed, and Adin squeezed her knee.
Luckily, Zach chimed in. “Yeah, we both met a lot of people during orientation.”
“You’re going to Adin’s school?” Legacy asked Zach incredulously. This news caught her by surprise. Zach looked at her, but Calli didn’t give him a chance to respond.
“Adin didn’t tell you?” she asked. “Zach told me after he got back Friday night. We didn’t go to the banquet because he had family in town for the holiday weekend. But I figured Adin would’ve mentioned this.”
Legacy tried not to hyperventilate. She didn’t want to talk about Adin’s college or meeting new classmates, but she seriously didn’t want to talk about the banquet itself. She looked at Adin, and he stroked her face and watched her eyes while he answered Calli for her.
“We haven’t had time to talk about that yet.”
“Ellen, have you decided what you’re going to wear tomorrow?” Calli suddenly asked, and Legacy immediately knew what she was doing—diverting the unwanted attention away from Legacy. Gods, she loved her BFF. Attention from Calli was always Ellen’s primary objective in life, so it worked. Ellen talked about fashion, and Calli acted eager to be listening. When they finally left their table, Calli’s eyes flashed to Adin and then to her.
“It’s bathroom time,” Calli said, not giving her a chance to respond as she grabbed Legacy’s hand and pulled her from the booth. Once they were inside, Calli looked in the bathroom stalls to make sure they were alone.
“What’s going on?”
Legacy sighed, shaking her head. “There’s a woman who wants Adin.”
“Er, wants him how?”
She pressed her lips together and raised her eyebrows. Surely, Calli didn’t need her to explain that.
“Um, there’re a lot of chicks that think Adin’s hot. Girl, you shouldn’t be surprised by this.”
“Remember talking at the salon on Saturday, and I told you what Lissa told me?”
“Yeah, but she told you a lot of things.”
“She said that my destiny wasn’t clear because I haven’t decided which route I want to take in my life.” 
Calli nodded. 
“She said that I think I might know now, but that I can’t decide until other factors come into play. Well, one of those factors started playing.”
“I’m not following, Legacy.”
So she guided her. Through all the sordid details. “I just feel sick about this. What am I going to do?”
“Maybe you don’t have anything to worry about,” Calli said while rubbing her arm, trying to comfort her.
“I don’t want to be bonded to River, but I am, and I know that I am. It will be the same for Adin and Venus. I know it. I can sense it.”
“Venus? What the hell kind of name is that anyway? Unless she’s a helluva tennis star, she can’t pull that name off.”
“It’s the Roman form of Aphrodite, which you know is the Greek goddess of love. How can I compete with that, Calli?” She shook her head. She couldn’t.
“You don’t have to compete because you’ve already won.”
“But Adin is going to be bonded to her like I am to River.”
“Well, you don’t want to be with River like that. You like him being just a friend. Maybe that’s all Adin will have. Besides, if this chick is all into love, she could be eaten up with herpes. Adin’s smart enough not to get linked to that disease of a woman named Venereal.”
She snorted at Calli’s disease reference. “Her name is Venus Dionne.” Then Legacy busted out laughing.
“No way! She really is a V.D.”
They both got lost in the hysterics of the situation until Legacy’s stomach was aching and tears were leaking…for a much better reason than that of late.
“How is Adin taking this?” Calli asked as the laughing became chuckles and she started primping in the mirror.
“It’s been hard for him because it’s been hard for me. He said he doesn’t feel anything for her at all.”
“Then I think you shouldn’t worry about it.”
“It’s going to happen. I didn’t feel anything for River in the beginning either.”
“Well, wait until it starts to happen before you freak out. You don’t want to be miserable while you sit around waiting for some woman to fall in love with your boyfriend. That’s your man, sista-girl.”
“You’re right. I know you’re right. I just hate the thought of some woman moving in on my boyfriend!”
“Well, maybe we need to find out a cure for V.D., so she can be eradicated.” 
She smiled at Calli. “I think that’s a good idea.”
As she thought about this, she felt her mood shifting. She still hated the idea of Venus, but instead of feeling sorry for herself, dwelling in a pit of despair, she felt determined. If she found out what she could about Venus, then she could also be the one to take action rather than just reacting to what happened to her. Adin was hers, and as far as she was concerned, he was going to stay that way.
They walked out of the restroom, and Legacy felt as if she were a new woman. She was smiling and laughing. When her gaze met Adin’s, his eyes shined.
She scooted onto the booth beside him and briefly kissed his lips before nestling up against him. He stroked her face and looked at her, and she just smiled at him. He sighed and hugged her.
“Thank you,” he whispered, but he wasn’t talking to her.
“I just reminded her what was hers,” Calli said.
Adin pulled away and looked into Legacy’s eyes. “Forever.”
 
* * * * *
 
That night Legacy dreamed the same dream from the night before—the one about lightning glittering down from the sky—but also dreamed about the beach again. She and Adin were in Florida, and the red warning flags were out while a storm brewed in the Gulf. Adin wanted them to evacuate before the hurricane hit, but as they started to run, Medusa appeared—but she didn’t have a red herring this time; Legacy had already discovered the meaning in that. Medusa had been distracting her from her weather abilities before, but now she knew that she was linked to the weather. 
Medusa stared at them before speaking. “Everything isn’t always as it seems.”
Then her wavy hair turned into snakes, falling all around her. The snakes started to come for them just as the hurricane made landfall. As the hurricane hit, it turned into River. River threw himself in front of the snakes.
“No, Mom!” he yelled, and the woman screamed so loudly that the ground trembled.
River turned to Adin and yelled, “I will tear you apart!” Then River turned back into a hurricane and started charging for Adin.
Legacy woke up on the first day of school thinking about her dreams. She couldn’t understand why she would have these dreams again, but she knew it must mean something.
Since she woke up early and Lissa wasn’t up, she got ready for school. She put on a new skirt outfit that she and Calli had picked up at the mall last week while Adin was at orientation. 
Orientation. Just the thought of that altered her mood. She’d rather think about the dreams she’d just had than think about that misery. At least the dreams would give her something familiar to focus on. 
She headed downstairs to think on it. She must have sat in silence for awhile because the sun arose and illuminated the living room without her conscious knowledge until it was already sunny. But she came up empty on any revelation.
“Good morning, Legacy,” Lissa said as she walked into the living room. “Do you want me to cook you breakfast before school?”
“Sure, if you have time. If not, I can just eat a bowl of cereal.”
“How about some egg whites and turkey bacon?”
“Sounds good.”
After Lissa cooked breakfast, they both ate in silence. When they were finished, Lissa watched Legacy as she cleared the table. She then pulled out some dried leaves and began crushing them. Legacy frowned at her, but didn’t ask her what the heck she was doing making a mess on the table.
“Do you want to talk about it?” Lissa obviously knew there was something wrong with her.
“There’s not much to say. You were right before when you said other circumstances were not present.”
“You met Venus, didn’t you?” Lissa asked with her head down.
Of course Lissa already knew about her. “Yes,” she sighed.
“Just remember that you have the free will to be with whomever you choose.”
Legacy nodded, but didn’t agree. If she did have the free will to be with Adin, then this prophecy with River wouldn’t exist and Venus wouldn’t be here. Lissa continued crushing the leaves. “Okay, what are you doing?”
“Oh, this?” She motioned toward the pulverized remnants. “Adin’s grandma gave me some Laurel leaves.”
That was it? No further explanation? Legacy took a deep breath. She didn’t even want to try and guess what Lissa had up her sleeve. She had more pressing things to talk about. “What do you know about Venus?”
“Legacy, I don’t want to talk about her. You must not lose focus on what’s really important here. You need to prepare yourself for your ascension. You have no idea how important it is that you reach your eighteenth birthday.”
“I know. I’m trying to stay focused.” She already felt like her conversation with Calli yesterday had helped. But that help was related to the idea that she would find out about Venus. If Lissa wouldn’t provide that information, she knew a Greek god informant who would. 
River was going through his own changes, and in a matter of six weeks or so, he would ascend. Legacy knew he had a lot on his mind because of his impending birthday, but she also knew he couldn’t deny her anything. He was in love with her, and he believed that they would be together as long as Adin was alive. She hoped the prophecy wasn’t literal. She didn’t believe that she and River would be together, especially not with Adin alive. That thought seemed ridiculous to her. But because of the prophecy, River was eager to answer whatever questions she had. She guessed the prophecy did have its perks.
“I’m going to school. I’ll see you this afternoon.”
Legacy walked out of the house and got into her car. On the way to school, she noticed that it was unseasonably cool outside. She didn’t understand why, but she should probably pay close attention to the weather from here on out. It was part of who she was. She needed to embrace the beauty and the power that the weather provided.
When she pulled into the parking lot, she parked next to Calli’s car. Ellen and Kate were also parked by her car. Gods, they were trying to claim those parking spots on the first day since they hadn’t parked next to Calli last year.
She got out and walked over to the median where the three of them were standing.
“Hey, Legacy!” Calli yelled, and started walking in her direction.
“Hi,” she said to Calli as she approached, and then they both walked back over to Ellen and Kate. “Hi, girls,” she said with a feigned smile on her face.
“Hi, Legacy,” Kate said. “That’s a beautiful outfit.”
“Thanks, I like yours too.”
“We all look good, don’t we?” Ellen offered, and Legacy was a little surprised that Little Miss Stuck-Up included her in that compliment.
“Yep,” Calli said.
“Oh my! Who is that?” Ellen shrieked, and they all turned around.
River was walking up from the parking lot. He smiled and waved at her, and she waved back at him.
She turned back to Ellen, and yeah, Little Miss Stuck-Up’s mouth was opened. “That’s River Rysaor. He lives next door to Calli. I got a job at his mom’s store over the summer.”
Ellen’s eyes stayed locked on River, but as soon as Legacy responded, she glanced at her. “How lucky for you,” she mocked. 
“Hi, Legacy,” River said, coming from behind her.
She turned to the side to look at him, and he put his arm out to hug her as he approached. Instead of a one-armed side hug, he stepped in front of her and put his other arm around her too, so that he could hug her completely.
“Hi, River,” she said as she stepped out of his embrace.
He walked to Calli and gave her the side hug that Legacy had been expecting. “Hey, Calli. How are you doing?”
“I’m fine. This is Ellen and Kate.” Calli gestured toward the girls, and River shook each of their hands.
“It’s a pleasure to meet you both. I’m River.”
They both smiled at him. She thought they were both too stunned to actually speak. It reminded her of the first time Calli had met River, and Legacy giggled.
“What?” River asked, stepping back over to her.
“It’s nothing. Do you want me to show you around?” she asked, still tickled.
“You can show me anything you want.”
“Hmph,” Ellen mumbled at River’s comment.
River looked at Ellen and smiled, and then he winked at her while he put his arm around Legacy’s back to lead her away from the crowd. “C’mon, Calli,” River ordered.
Legacy pressed her lips together to keep from smiling, but Calli didn’t. She was obviously just as tickled about this encounter as Legacy was. She giggled as she stepped over to River.
“See you girls later,” Calli said as they turned to walk away.
“Why did you wink at her?” Calli asked, laughing.
“Well, it was either snap at her for her rude behavior or toy with her. I figured the latter would be more entertaining.”
“You got that right,” Calli said with a chuckle.
They made their way to the cafeteria to get their schedules. Since Calli had grabbed hers earlier, she stayed away from the crowd. River and Legacy stood in line to get theirs.
“So are you nervous about going to a new school?” she asked River while they were waiting their turn.
“No,” he murmured. His eyes were bright. She knew why he wasn’t nervous. Now that school was in session, they’d get to see each other much more than they had during the summer. She didn’t work everyday, and after her accident, she had to quit. Plus, she spent all her free time with Adin. Now, River would get to spend more time with her.
Once they got their schedules, all three of them compared classes. They all had chemistry first period, which was the only class they all had together. But last period, River had athletics, Calli had cheerleading, and she had gym—she put off gym to the last possible year. Even though they didn’t have the same class, they would all be at the gym during the same period. She had business and history with River too. She had English and Spanish with Calli. River and Calli had calculus together, so that was the only class that Legacy didn’t share with either of them.
They walked over to the science building for their chemistry class, and she could see the excitement still in River’s eyes.
“It’s only school, River.”
“I know,” he said, but he was still glowing.
She rolled her eyes as they walked into the classroom. Ellen was already sitting in class, and Kate wasn’t in here. Ellen’s eyebrows rose as they took their seats, and she immediately started talking to Calli. Legacy turned to River.
“You’ll have to ignore Ellen. I do,” she whispered.
“That won’t be a problem,” he said, smiling.
“Oh, get over yourself. So we have four classes together. Big deal!” she joked.
“Four? I just thought there were three, but it makes me happy you’re counting last period too.” He chuckled.
They continued their banter until the teacher came in and started class. When class was over, River walked her to their next class. He walked her to all them. In fact, he even walked her to the classes she didn’t have with him. He used the excuse that he was just learning where everything was, but she knew better.
At lunch, she sat with her two best friends, but Ellen, Todd, Kate, and Seth joined too. Alex and Laos sat at the other end, nearby but not really a part of the group. Really, they all talked in their own groups, but Ellen made sure she talked to Calli as much as she could.
When Legacy got to calculus, she was horrified to find Ellen in there. She walked over to her and sat down.
“You and River seem pretty tight,” she commented before Legacy even got out her books.
“Yeah, he’s one of my best friends.” She shrugged.
“Really? I figured Adin would be your only male best friend.”
“Adin is my boyfriend,” she said, cutting her eyes in Ellen’s direction.
“Well, maybe you should tell River that.”
“He knows,” she snapped.
“Then he doesn’t care.”
Legacy rolled her eyes and turned away from the leech. She didn’t want to talk to her about Adin or River. They each had a place in her life, but her life was none of Ellen’s business.
When Legacy got out of calculus, she headed to the gym, but she didn’t get far before River showed up to walk with her.
“Let me carry your books,” River said as he tried to take them from her.
“I got them.” She looked away from him as she kept walking.
“You’ve been sort of quiet all day. Is everything okay? I’m not crossing any boundaries, am I?” River whispered.
“Oh, no. It’s not that.”
River grabbed her arm to stop her from walking. “Then what’s wrong? I assumed I was doing something to put you in this mood. If I had known it wasn’t because I was being an ass or something, I would have asked you about this already.”
“You’re always an ass.” She smirked and he rolled his eyes. “Let’s talk about it later. I don’t want to be late.” She turned to walk away, and River kept pace right beside her. Once they got into the gym, they went their separate ways. 
Since they didn’t have to dress out on the first day, last period was like a free period. After the introductions and locker assignments, everyone was free to roam around, but she just sat on the bleachers. Calli’s cheerleading class was practicing since they had a game this Friday, but since River wasn’t on the football team, he was free to come over.
She sighed as she watched him walk up the bleachers. He had a look in his eyes that told her she would have to spill everything, so she knew they had a lot to talk about.
“So, what’s going on?” he asked as he sat beside her.
“Well, I need to bring you up to speed on some other things first. Then I can tell you why I’m upset.”
His eyes softened. “Okay.”
“I talked to Adin about who he really is.”
“Good. He should have been honest with you from the beginning.”
“I thought so too. And we fought about that. But I see his point. He was only trying to protect me.”
“He told me that same crap when you were in the hospital.”
“Well, I believe him.”
“Legacy—”
“No,” she interrupted. “I’m not going to argue with you about him. That’s not why I’m upset.”
“If you’re not mad at Adin, then what’s wrong?”
“Besides talking to Adin, I also talked to Lissa this weekend. She told me your mom didn’t try to kill me. Well, not counting Yale anyway.”
“What are you talking about?” River’s eyes grew wider as he grabbed her arm.
She’d gotten struck by lightning when working one morning at Medusa’s store. River had performed CPR until the paramedics arrived, and he and Adin stayed with her at the hospital as much as they were allowed while she recovered. She had thought that Medusa, River’s mom, had been the one behind the hit. She wasn’t the only one who thought this either, and River had carried the blame for what had happened to her. She had already told Adin the truth, so now she needed to tell River.
“It was me.”
“What do you mean it was you?” River said through his teeth.
“When I was talking to Lissa, I got mad at her, and thunder struck. I realized at that moment I was the one causing the weather problems here, not your mother.”
“You’re causing the weather here? But my mom has those types of abilities. How can you be sure it was you?”
“Because we were fighting when I struck myself, so I was mad then too. I need to learn how to deal with my emotions because they’re linked to the weather.”
“So you did get hurt because of me,” River whispered.
“No! That’s not what I mean. Please don’t take the blame for me getting hurt. I already asked you not to do that when we thought it was your mother’s doing, but now I really, really mean it. I don’t want you upset about this.”
“How can I not be? I love you, and you got hurt because of me.” He took his arm off hers and put both of them on his legs. He leaned down and dropped his head into his hands.
She knew River loved her, and he knew that she did not feel the same way about him. But she still cared about him. He was one of her best friends, so she didn’t want him hurting. 
She reached over and rubbed his back. “Please, River, I can’t take you being upset about this. You have helped me so much over the summer. But the reason I got hurt was because of me. Not you.”
“Legacy…” River shook his head.
“Please. Let’s just look at this for what it was—a learning experience.”
River exhaled. “What else did Lissa say?” he asked, still hiding his face.
“She thinks you might have caused the tropical storm when Adin was on vacation.”
River’s head shot up, and he looked at her. “What?” He was clearly shocked by this.
“She said that it might not have been you, but if it was, then you might not have realized you were doing that. You could have subconsciously wanted to sabotage his vacation because he’d asked me out. But that’s just a guess.”
“I…I don’t know what to think about that.”
“Well, if it was you, and you didn’t know you were doing it,” she paused, raising an eyebrow, “then you need to work on controlling your emotions too.”
“I guess that’s possible. Did she say anything else?”
Legacy looked down at her hands. “I asked her about the prophecy. I know I want to be with Adin.” She looked at River, and he’d shut his eyes at this acknowledgement. “But I didn’t want you hurt because of my choice.” River opened his eyes to look at her. “She said that I may already know what I want, but that there were other factors to be considered. Factors that haven’t presented themselves. Once those elements are considered, then my legacy will become clear.”
“So she thinks there’s a chance you won’t end up with Adin?”
Legacy sighed and looked down. He didn’t have to sound so freaking happy about it.
“I’m sorry,” River said as he stroked her arm. “I didn’t mean to say it like that. I meant to ask if she believed in the prophecy.”
“I didn’t specifically ask her that. She just thinks my destiny is unclear at this point because of those unknown factors. Well, they’re not all unknown.”
“What does that mean?”
“It means that a factor has surfaced, which is why I’ve been in a funk.” She shrugged in an attempt to make light of her mood, but she felt her eyes moisten.
River reached up to stroke her face, and she could feel his hand trembling. She wasn’t sure if it was because he was touching her face or if it was from some adrenaline rush at the thought of her future and what that meant for him.
“Stop,” she breathed, and reached up to pull his hand down.
He leaned his head over and rested his forehead against hers. “I’m sorry. You know I’m trying, and I usually do a pretty good job at respecting your boundaries, but it’s harder for me to do that when you’re in pain.”
She leaned way from him. “It’s okay.” She looked up at the ceiling, folding her arms across her chest.
Out of the corner of her eye, she watched River move his hand as if he were going to touch her again, but then check himself, putting it back in his lap and clamping it onto this his other hand. “What factor surfaced?” he asked, looking at her.
“Umm, Adin took me to his freshman banquet at school Saturday night,” she whispered.
“And?”
She looked at River. “I met Venus. She’s Aphrodite’s likeness. The original Aphrodite is with the original Adonis. I’m sure you know that, just like you know that Adin is Adonis’s likeness.”
“I see.” And she knew he did. He understood all too well what this meant.
She pursed her lips and shook her head, looking away from him. “This isn’t fair.”
“I agree,” he snapped. His tone was not what she expected. Why did he sound angry? He should be jumping for joy.
She looked at River. “What’s wrong with you?”
He narrowed his eyes. “My mother,” he practically growled. “That’s what’s wrong with me.” 
She stared at River as the words he just spoke sank in. “Your mother?” she shrieked.
“I don’t know for sure, but it sounds like something she’d do.”
“Why do you say that? If she wanted to hurt me, she could just kill me. Why bother with the theatrics?” It wasn’t as if she hadn’t tried already.
“Because death is too easy. She wants you to suffer first.”
“I could kill her for this!” she roared, and thunder crashed outside. It was one thing to hurt her, but now the monster was trying to hurt Adin.
River smiled wickedly. “Maybe you don’t need to control your emotions at all. Maybe you need to just embrace your abilities and let whatever consequences just happen.”
She smiled and felt herself calming back down. “Seriously, I know Lissa told you that your mom wouldn’t wait to destroy me, she’d take whatever chances she could. It doesn’t make sense for her to sidestep her main objective.”
“Who’s saying she’s sidestepping? I’m sure if she’s the one behind this, then she is fully aware of her motives.”
“Well, we need to find out for sure.”
The bell rang and Legacy grabbed her things and headed down the bleachers.
“I’ll see what I can come up with,” River said.
She nodded, thrilled River wanted to help. “And I need to learn everything about Venus too.” That, she definitely wanted to find out. She was sure researching about her would help her keep her sanity.
“Okay,” River said as he nodded in agreement.
Calli came toward them, so Legacy turned and headed her way. Then she looked over her shoulder at River. “Thank you,” she said as she turned around and kept walking.
His words, “Anything for you,” blanketed her.
Legacy didn’t look back.
 


Chapter Three
 
 “You look really beautiful,” Adin said as he hugged Legacy after school. He’d been waiting for her when she’d gotten home. And seeing him always brought a smile to her face.
Yep. She was definitely turning into a sap.
“Thanks. Calli helped me pick this out for our first day of school.”
Adin leaned down so that his lips were at her ear. “Remind me to thank her later.” He chuckled as he rubbed his nose on the side of her face. Then he walked her into the house and put her bag on the counter.
“I’m going to put on some shorts. I’ll be right back down.” She ran upstairs and changed as quickly as she could. When she got back downstairs, Adin was sitting on the couch. She walked over and sat right beside him.
“So,” he said slowly. “Do you have any classes with River?” He put his hand on her knee.
She sighed. Of course he’d want to know that. “Yeah, I have four with him. Well, three technically, but we’re in the gym together last period too.”
“Four.” He nodded. “That’s a lot.”
“Uh-huh.” She should have known he wouldn’t like this, but she hadn’t really considered that.
“I’m sure he enjoyed today,” Adin mumbled.
“Adin,” she whispered, shaking her head. “You knew he would be going to my school.”
“I know. I still don’t have to like it, though. He’s going to use this opportunity to his advantage.”
“Well, you’re probably right. He did walk me to all my classes and hugged me a couple of times,” she confessed.
Adin looked at the ceiling, shaking his head. “Did he do anything else?”
Uh-oh. “Yeah,” she whispered. “He…ummm…he stroked my cheek once, but I pulled his hand down and told him to stop.”
Adin took a deep breath and grunted as he exhaled. “Right,” he said, still looking at the ceiling.
“Adin.” She put her hand on his face and tilted it in her direction. “He was only trying to console me. I was telling him about Venus and—”
“You what?” Adin yelled. “Why, Legacy? Why would you tell him that?” He lurched off the couch and stomped to window, placing his hands on the sills and leaning to support himself.
“He knew I was upset about something, and he wanted me to tell him what was wrong.”
“Legacy!” Adin shook his head, still looking out the window. He was obviously angry with her, but she didn’t understand why.
Her teeth clenched, and she glared at his black. “What, Adin? Did you not want me to tell him? You didn’t ask me not to.”
Adin turned around to face her and crossed his arms over his chest. “I didn’t think I needed to ask you not to. You know I don’t want him in our lives. Venus has nothing to do with him. She’s our problem.”
“I know that.” She looked down, not knowing what else to say. He was right, but he was being unfair about it.
She heard Adin walking back over to her. He sat down, but she didn’t look at him. “Legacy, it’s just that I know River will do and say whatever he can to get into your heart. Now that he knows about Venus, he can do some serious damage to us.”
“What do you mean?” She looked up and Adin’s face was still hard, teeth clenching, but his eyes held a hint of sadness.
“He can tell you things you don’t want to hear—things that aren’t true—to make you lose faith in me. It’s just another way for him to come between us.”
“But he helps me,” she whispered.
“I know!” Adin yelled, looking away from her again.
His tone caught her by surprise again. “What’s wrong?” she demanded.
“I don’t want to talk about River.”
“I know you don’t like River, but he isn’t what’s bothering you. Something else is. I can tell because you’re being a prick. Now, what is it?” Then it hit her, and she gasped. Adin’s eyes slowly made their way to hers. “You saw Venus.”
“You know I have classes with her,” he retorted.
Well, that was an evasive response. “That’s not what I meant. Did you talk to her?”
“Yes.”
“What about?”
“She wanted to talk about you.”
“What about me?” Of course the heifer wanted to know about Legacy.
“She asked a lot of things. How long we’ve been together. How I feel about you. Things like that.”
“Hmmm.” She nodded. She could feel the irritation building inside her. 
Adin looked at her, and he still looked mad. “But I didn’t tell her anything. I told her that you were none of her business.”
“Great! So now she thinks you don’t care enough about me to brag about our relationship!” she yelled, and thunder crashed outside.
Adin’s eyes cut to the window and back to her. “I don’t give a damn what she thinks! But there is no way that I’ll allow her to find out anything about you. You are none of her business!”
She took a deep breath. “Ugh!” she screamed as she exhaled. She heard wind whistling outside, but was too furious to even care about that.
But not Adin. He took hold of her arm.
“What are you doing?” she spat.
“Follow me.” He led her to the porch. “Do that again.” His eyes were no longer mad, but curious.
“Do what?” She said each word slowly and glared at him. He may be intrigued with what was happening with the weather, but she was still mad. While she glared, lightning lit the sky.
“Take a deep breath and yell.”
“Why?”
“I want to see something.”
“I’m not a science experiment!” she yelled, and the thunder got louder.
“Just do it, Legacy!”
She took a deep breath and screamed, “Uggggh!” Not because he asked her to, but because she was getting really pissed with the man.
As she breathed in irritation, the wind picked up, and Adin smiled. “Did you feel that?”
“Feel what?” She was still angry with him, but she noticed dark clouds starting to roll in. Crap. She should probably calm down before something—what exactly?—happened.
“The wind. When you inhaled with fury, the wind blew toward you, and when you exhaled, the wind gusted away from you.”
She heard the wind, but she hadn’t realized what had actually happened. “Oh.” 
She turned to walk back into the house. Whatever. She was just a little too irritated to analyze this. Adin followed her.
She glared at him. Yeah, okay, she wanted to know. “Were you yelling at me about Venus because you wanted me to get angry?” she asked with her arms crossed. Pretty crappy thing to do, start a fight.
“No. I am mad you talked to River about her. Especially since I didn’t talk to her about you.” Adin’s eyes softened. “But when you yelled and I heard the wind, it distracted me.”
He seemed to be calming down. Not her. “Well, did anything happen with Venus that I should know about? You do have classes with her, so unless you completely ignored her, you had to have said something to her today.”
Adin took Legacy’s hand and walked her back to the couch. Once they were seated, he brushed his hand across her forehead and tucked a stray piece of hair behind her ear. “I said very little, but there is something you should know.” He took a deep breath. “We’ve been assigned to the same study group.”
“Oh, of course you have,” Legacy mocked.
“Please don’t be upset about this.”
“Well, I guess we could use that to our advantage.” She shrugged, trying to look at the very dim bright side.
“I don’t like the sound of this.” Adin raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean by that?”
“We need to find out everything we can about her. Now you have an excuse to get to know her.”
“Absolutely not!”
She glared at him, shaking her head. Why was he being difficult about this? “You don’t want to help me?”
“I always want to help you. What does Venus have to do with that?”
“I think we need to find out everything we can about her, so we can be prepared for whatever she does. I don’t want any more surprises. If we can find out about her, then maybe we can avoid those surprises and keep her from doing any harm to us.”
“That’s absurd!”
“You’re the only one who thinks so. Calli and River both agree with me.” She knew mentioning River’s support was a low blow, but she really didn’t care.
Adin’s eyes narrowed, but he didn’t look at her for long. He crossed his arms again and glanced around the room, avoiding eye contact. “Well, your best friends can help you with this crazy plan. I’m not.”
She felt tears forming in her eyes. The one person who meant everything to her in this world didn’t support her effort to keep them together. It started raining outside before her tears even had a chance to fall.
She saw Adin look out the window before turning toward her, but she didn’t look at him.
He sighed. “Legacy,” he started, and rubbed her cheek. “It’s not that I don’t want to help you with this. I just can’t.”
“Why?” she said as her tears fell.
Adin wiped her tears away and coaxed her face in his direction. “Because I don’t want to be around her. I don’t want to take any unnecessary chances. I know how much I hate River being in your life. Why would I invite Venus into mine? Even if I did it to get helpful information from her, we could still bond over that.”
“That might not happen.”
“But it happened with you and River. You started out by going to him for information and look where you’re at now. I know I told you I would be supportive of your relationship with him, but that I didn’t have to like it. And the truth is, I detest what’s happened between you two.”
She nodded. “I know, and you’re right. I don’t have any right to ask you to get to know Venus.”
“You have every right to ask me whatever you want. I’m not going to go along with this because I don’t want to take any chances that could hurt our relationship.”
“Which is what you think I’m doing with River,” she whispered.
Adin was quiet for several seconds before responding. Not that she needed him to. Deep down in her gut, she knew what he was going to say.
“Yes,” Adin finally said. “I don’t think you’d purposely do anything to hurt us, but River is an entirely different story.” Adin dropped his hand from her face and clasped his hands together. “I’m sure he just loved the news about Venus.”
“Actually, he got mad. He thinks his mother might be behind her showing up here.”
Adin’s gaze flashed to Legacy. “It definitely has the markings of a monster. I guess I shouldn’t be too surprised by this.”
She took a deep breath and stared into Adin’s eyes. “I understand why you don’t want to find out what you can about Venus from her, but do you mind if I tell you the things that I find out?”
Adin turned the rest of his body in her direction and put his arms around her, playing with her hair. “I don’t mind. I want you to come to me about everything,” he whispered in her ear.
She squeezed Adin close to her before releasing him. “So, how was everything else?”
“Well, orientation was helpful.” He glanced at her, she guessed it was to make sure didn’t get upset about him mentioning that horrible week that changed things for them. “I didn’t get lost,” he quickly finished.
“That’s good,” she said without any distress.
“Zach and I have a class together.” Adin’s eyebrows furrowed when he mentioned Zach’s name.
“What was that look for?”
“Hmm?” He glanced at her with his eyebrows raised.
“You looked like you were thinking about something when you mentioned Zach.”
“I’m not so sure about him.”
“What do you mean?”
“Don’t say anything to Calli, but it seemed like he was being a little flirtatious with the ladies in our class.”
“Flirtatious how?”
“I don’t know. It’s not like he was being too forward. But he did things like compliment them on their clothes, touched their shoulders when he talked to them, and did other small things.” Adin shrugged. “Maybe that’s just how he is. I’ve never been around him without you and Calli there. I just know that I wouldn’t act like that, so it seemed odd that he did.”
“Maybe he’s just a flirtatious person. This is the south.” She smiled. “But if not, I wouldn’t be too worried about it. Calli told me the other day that she felt like their relationship had stalled.”
“Well, maybe you should tell her then. If she feels like they’ve stalled, Zach may feel that way too. In which case, he could be on the prowl for someone new.”
“Yeah, I should probably tell her.” No probably about it. She was going to tell Calli anyway, but she wasn’t going to tell Adin this. Calli was her best friend. If her boyfriend was eyeing new merchandise, then of course she’d rat him out. “Did you decide if you’re going to pledge to a fraternity?”
“No, not yet. I think it’d be fun, but I’m worried it’d mean more time away from you.”
“Don’t be silly. I’m up for college parties.” She laughed.
“Well, it’s not all fun and games. I think they all do things for the community, sponsor charities, and host other functions. It’s a lot to consider since I’m still getting used to college life.”
“That’s true, but I’m sure they’d help you with that.”
“This is rush week, so we’ll see.”
She looked at Adin and gave a half-smile. Her skin tingled and heart melted just a little bit more. It was time to make amends. “I’m sorry I told River about Venus. I didn’t really think about things from your perspective and I should have.”
“I’m sorry that I got angry with you about that. I know he’s your friend.” Adin looked up at the ceiling and sighed. Then he looked back into her eyes. “I just wish he wasn’t.”
“I know,” she whispered. “I’m sorry about that too.”
Adin stroked her cheek and leaned his forehead against hers. “I don’t like being angry with you. It doesn’t feel natural.”
“I don’t like it either.” She reached up and caressed his face between her hands.
“I’m so sorry that I yelled at you. No matter how mad I was, I had no right to raise my voice.”
“It’s healthy to fight every now and then.” She smiled, but he couldn’t have seen in. His eyes were closed. “It means we get to make up.”
Adin put his other hand on her face, so now he was holding her between his hands, just like she was doing to him. “Making up sounds nice.” 
Adin gently nudged his lips against hers to coax them to part.
Oh, they did.
He brushed his lips along hers, breathing in her shallow breaths. “I love you,” he whispered against her lips. They were both breathing heavily into each other’s mouths.
She slid her hands into his hair and inhaled his scent. “I love you too,” she exhaled. 
Adin breathed in the words that she spoke, and moaned as he kissed her. His lips were soft against hers as he kissed her slowly. One hand slid into her hair and his other hand slid down her cheek and her neck and continued along her side until he reached her waist. Then he slid that hand from her waist to around the small of her back. He pressed her up against him while he shifted his head in the opposite direction, not allowing the kiss to build. He kept control of himself and their kiss, keeping it soft and very sensual.
Adin slowly pulled away and looked into her eyes. But she didn’t like him stopping. She kept her hands in his hair while she stuck out her bottom lip to pout. He chuckled while he kissed her protruding lip.
“I need to go.”
“Ahh, do you have to?” she asked, rubbing her lips against his and massaging his head with her hands.
Adin panted into her mouth and clutched her waist with both his hands. “This isn’t fair,” he whispered before kissing her again.
She locked her hands in his hair and kissed him. She wasn’t as controlled as before, and she didn’t care if she wasn’t being fair. She ate at his lips like they were her last meal, taking him and his moans in as if those things worked in tandem to be her life support.
Adin pulled away again. “I have homework,” he pleaded.
“Ok-a-a-y.” She released him…reluctantly.
She walked Adin to his car, and he kissed her again before leaving. Owning her with his touch.
Oh yeah, the man had serious skills. She wondered how he was able to keep his passion banked when her body lit up like fireworks. She’d have to push his limits. The whole “taking things slowly” from the summer was over.
She smiled as he drove away.
Gods, I love a challenge.
 
* * * * *
 
“Thanks for cooking,” Lissa said as she came into the kitchen and tossed her briefcase onto the counter that same night.
“No problem. How was your day?”
“Hectic. Yours?”
Varying degrees of good and bad. But she wasn’t getting into all that. “Fine.”
“And how’re other things going?” Lissa gave her a knowing look. Legacy would have to be a fool if she couldn’t read what Lissa was asking about—her change.
“I’m starting to notice when I’m causing the weather to change.”
“That’s good. You need to be aware of that and learn to control everything.” Lissa cleared her throat and shifted in a nervous manner. “Have you heard from your mother again?”
“Um, no. Why?”
“Well, I, er, got a partial message from her, but it’s just gibberish. The only word I could make out was sacrifice.”
“Sacrifice? As in like a virginal sacrifice?” Legacy squeaked.
Lissa started, a chuckle escaping from her. “No. Nothing like that. But it seems like I’m getting mixed signals about your change, and now this. I’m not sure what to make of it.” She shook her head.
“Mixed signals?” What in the world was that supposed to mean?
“It’s just a feeling that something is off. I don’t know how to explain it.” Lissa waved her hand. “What about dreams? Maybe she’s tried reaching you in your dreams.”
“No, but there is something I don’t understand.” Honestly, this little tidbit had been gnawing at her. “Remember me telling you about my dreams before the banquet?”
“Yes.”
“Well, I thought I had figured them all out, but I dreamed them both again last night.”
Lissa’s expression immediately altered. Where she was worried before, now she was more speculative, almost inquisitive. “Maybe you should think them through again.”
“The first one was about Adin telling me to be careful with 1887 and lightning glittering from the sky. But I know the meanings behind 1887, and I know the lightning symbolizes my father’s love.”
“Do you remember what you told me when you discovered the meaning behind the lightning?” Lissa asked with another peculiar look on her face.
“Yes. I said the lightning bolt was Zeus’s symbol, and that I inherited that ability from him.”
Lissa nodded with the same cautious expression like the last time Legacy had told her this. She figured then that Lissa knew more, but wasn’t going to tell her. Legacy guessed her guardian wanted her to figure this out on her own too.
“I’m missing something about the lightning,” Legacy mumbled. That’s where the connection had to be. But what was it? 
“What do you think?”
“Hmmmm…I’m supposed to be a powerful goddess when I ascend. Since I was created in the likeness of Persephone, I should acquire her abilities.”
“Go on.”
“I don’t have anything else to add. If there’s more, then I think you need you to spell it out for me.”
“No. You can do it. If you can’t then it’s not time.”
Huh? “I know the lightning has to mean something.” And with the feeling of some unexpected external force, she gasped. She didn’t need Lissa to explain after all. Legacy did know. She knew all along. She really did understand the full meaning of her change. It just hadn’t clicked before now. “I’m not just acquiring all of Persephone’s abilities.” She didn’t ask Lissa. She was telling her. She had absolutely no doubt.
Lissa just smiled.
“River told me that every now and then a new god is created with the pure abilities of the original god instead of several muted abilities from the gene pool, and that his mother believed Demeter created such a god in me.”
Lissa stared at her, keeping her smile on her face.
“But that’s not entirely true.” 
Lissa smiled wider, and Legacy kept going. 
“Persephone herself had a combination of earthly powers that were predominately acquired from Demeter, so even though Persephone was an original pure god, she too had muted abilities. She couldn’t create lightning, but I can. Which means I’m going to inherit everything. Not just all of Persephone’s abilities…but everything from both Demeter and Zeus.”
“We believe so, yes.”
“That’s why you stared at me when I casually mentioned inheriting the lightning ability from Zeus the last time we spoke about my dream.” Wow. Now she understood why Adin hadn’t wanted to tell her everything that he knew in the beginning. He wanted to help her figure things out, but he wanted her to be the one that put the pieces of the puzzle together. Just like Lissa had just done. Discovering this on her own made her feel powerful already.
Lissa nodded. 
“So I’m going to be more powerful than the king of gods.” Amazing.
“Yes. But the combined abilities of both Zeus and Demeter do not equal all the godly abilities out there. There are still going to be gods that can do things that you can’t. But with you being more powerful than Zeus, you can now understand the need to keep you safe. If another god destroys you before you ascend, that god will acquire your rightful powers—the equivalent of all Zeus’s powers and all Demeter’s powers—so you can imagine how tempting your destruction is to a vengeful god and how much more tempting you would be to Hades than what he already believes.”
“Hades,” she mumbled, shaking her head.
“You know Hades is one of the three gods that looks over the world. Zeus and Poseidon are the others. Hades only has to take you to the underworld to make you his, but he doesn’t have to take you in order to make you a queen like he did with Persephone. You’ll be a queen in your own right by acquiring Zeus’s abilities. If Hades takes you away, he’ll be able to control you, which means he could possess what Zeus currently controls, making Hades more powerful.”
“And the only one left is Poseidon—River’s dad. Hades could find out a way to use River to gain those powers as well; then there’d be no stopping Hades.”
“That’s just a theory, but not one we should be concerned with.”
“If I’m going to be a queen in my own right, am I’m going to be the queen of gods because Zeus is the king of gods?”
“Yes.” Lissa smiled.
This was cool! “So, who all knows this about me?”
“Your parents and their attendants. No one else knows, so it’s imperative that you keep this knowledge to yourself. Your true abilities must remain your goddess secret. Indefinitely.”
What? “I can’t even tell Adin?”
“No. Everyone else who knows anything about you believes you’re Persephone’s likeness, which is true, because you have her spirit and will inherit all her abilities. But no one suspects how much more powerful you’ll be, and it’ll be safer for everyone in your life if they continue to believe this.”
Legacy gaped at her. “Why?”
“Because River and Adin love you, but one of them will be scorned. There is no way around that. You may want to tell them both, but one could purposely hurt you with this information, if not both inadvertently hurt you in some way.”
“How so?”
“They both need to be able to protect you from Hades. If either of them knows this information, it could taint their objective.”
She shook her head. Neither would lose sight of protecting her. But since she couldn’t tell Adin, she wanted to run and tell Calli. Since Calli didn’t descend from the Greek gods, she figured it’d be safe to tell her. She just wouldn’t ask Lissa in case she disagreed. And she would have to take Calli someplace safe to talk about this.
“I really am going to be powerful.”
With a smile, Lissa simply said, “Very.” 
 


Chapter Four
 
“Shut up! Are you telling me that you’re going to be able to do everything that Demeter and Zeus can do?” Calli screeched when Legacy spilled the beans over sales racks at the mall. “And you really can’t tell Adin or River?”
“Nope.”
“Well, that sucks.”
“No doubt. I don’t like keeping anything from either of them. I mean, River has helped me so much, so it doesn’t seem fair that I can’t go to him about this. And Adin…he’s my rock. I want to tell him everything about me. I hate not being able to share this with him.”
“I won’t say anything to anyone.”
“Thanks. I had to tell someone, and you’re the only person I know that isn’t tied to this Greek god mess. Plus, you are my best friend.”
As Legacy perused the clothing racks, Calli glanced over her shoulder to look at her. “Did you talk to Adin about helping out with V.D.?”
“Yes, and he’s not going to.”
“Why?”
She explained Adin’s stance on the topic of ferreting out information directly from Venus.
“I think Adin’s right. He doesn’t want the added pressure. I’m with him on that,” Calli said.
“I know. I understand where he’s coming from, but I’m going to keep him posted on any information I do find out.”
“That makes sense.”
They each had their arms filled with clothes that had made the cut and headed to the dressing room. 
“Are you ready for the pep rally tomorrow?” Legacy asked
“Oh, yeah. Our routine is sick. Can’t wait for you to see it.”
“I’m sure it’s cool. Hopefully, we’ll win the season opener.”
“That’d be nice. Since Thad and Seth are on the team, we should have a pretty good shot.”
“I guess Ellen and Kate will be in the stands watching tomorrow night.” Gods, Legacy didn’t really like this thought because she knew who they’d plant themselves next to.
“I’m sure they will, but you could always invite Adin to come.”
“I’ll ask. He’s probably going to pledge to a fraternity, though, and this is rush week. I’m not sure if he can get away.”
“Well, if he can’t come, I know someone else who’d love to spend some extra time with you.” Calli smirked.
“Uh-uh. I’ve seen River every day this week at school. He takes me to all my classes and tries to carry my books. I think maybe weekends should be utilized as a breather from him, at least until the newness of all this extra time together wears off.”
“Legacy, he goes to this school too. Do you really think he’s not going to come to the games, especially if he thinks you’re going to be there?”
“True. I guess I need to tell River when Adin will be there, so River doesn’t just assume that I’m going to come to the games without my boyfriend.”
“That’s probably a good idea,” Calli said, chuckling.
They finished trying on and choosing the outfits they were going to buy. Calli looked awesome in hers and Legacy just felt plump. Ugh. Oh well. They paid for their clothes and headed back to Calli’s car.
“Are you going to invite Zach?” Legacy already told Calli what Adin had said about Zach’s wandering eye. Calli wasn’t too shocked, but Legacy could tell she was a little hurt by it.
“I don’t think so. If he calls me tonight, I might bring it up, but I’m not going to call him out of the blue and ask him to come watch me perform at the game.” She shrugged.
“You haven’t said anything to Zach about what Adin said, have you?”
“No, of course not. I wouldn’t do that to you or to Adin.”
“You know, maybe Zach is just getting used to college life. This could blow over.”
“Adin is getting used to college life, too, and you don’t see him acting like a hungry man at an all-you-can-eat buffet.”
Yep, Calli was still pissed. Rightfully so.
After her BFF dropped her off at home, Legacy turned on the radio and tried on her new clothes with some of her existing clothes to see how they’d blend. I thought the mirrors in the store were supposed to make you look thinner? At least I don’t look like a cow anymore—

She was in mid-thought when she heard a knock on her bedroom door.
“Who is it?” she asked as she quickly fastened some of the buttons on her shirt. Who the heck could it be? Her heart pounded as her fingers fumbled with her shirt. Very bad timing, whoever it was.
“It’s me, sweetheart,” Adin replied.
Legacy lunged to the door and unlocked it, her heart racing with renewed effort. “Come in,” she said as she leaned to the radio to turn it down.
Adin walked in, and she went up to him, licking her lips.
“Hi,” she murmured and threw her arms around his neck.
“Hi,” Adin breathed as he put his arms around her back and squeezed her.
“I didn’t expect to see you tonight.”
“We got finished early,” he said, stepping out of their embrace and looking at her with a crooked smile.
“What?”
“What have you been doing? Your hair is all tousled…” Adin leaned in and put his lips at her ear. “And some of the buttons on your shirt are undone.”
She gasped and jumped back, putting her hands on shirt to feel which buttons she had missed. “I, ummm, was trying on some clothes.” She rushed to the mirror to watch herself fasten the buttons.
“I’m sorry I interrupted.” Adin chuckled as he stepped into her room and sat on her bed.
She laughed nervously. “It’s okay. Calli and I got a few things this afternoon, so I was just testing them out.” She shrugged. “Luckily, I’m finished.”
“Lucky for whom?” Adin smirked.
She turned to look at him. His eyebrows were raised, and his lips were parted. Then he bit down on his lower lip while she stared at him. His playful mood was shifting to an intense one, but she just smiled at him. “Lucky for you.”
“Hmmmm, I don’t know about that,” he said, shaking his head and standing up. Then he walked over to her and put his hands on her shirt where she had another button unfastened. Her heart tried to break free of her chest. “Let me help you with that,” he whispered, and then he buttoned it slowly while he leaned his head down to her ear. “That’s better. Leaving it unbuttoned was too, um, distracting.”
“Thanks,” she mumbled, but was trying to maintain some level of composure. She was too shocked to process what just happened.
“My pleasure,” Adin whispered in her ear while he ran his hand down the length of her arm.
She needed a subject change and fast! “Er, how did everything go at school?”
Adin chuckled as he stepped away. “Fine. I should be free tomorrow night.”
“Good.” She put her hands on her desk and leaned against it while Adin sat back down on her bed. “Calli wants me to go to the game tomorrow night and watch her perform. I’d rather not go alone.” 
“That sounds like fun.” Adin smiled and rubbed his hand on her bed next to where he was seated. “Why don’t you come over here and sit next to me?”
She nodded timidly and stepped over to her bed to sit next to Adin.
“Is everything okay? You seem awfully nervous,” he teased while he stroked her hair. She kept her face down with her eyes locked onto her fidgety fingers.
“Yeah, I think I was just, um, I wasn’t expecting you to see me with my shirt unbuttoned.” She looked up at Adin. His eyes were glowing.
“It wasn’t completely unbuttoned. Besides, I tried to help you with that,” he murmured while gazing into her eyes.
“Having your hands on my shirt buttons didn’t really help my nerves,” she confessed.
Adin chuckled. “Well, it’s not like I was unbuttoning your shirt.”
She knew he was only joking, but the thought of Adin unbuttoning her shirt transformed her mood instantaneously. She was no longer feeling the nerves in the pit of her stomach. Her breathing accelerated, and her mouth fell open. She reached her hand up and stroked his face. He processed the change in mood almost as quickly as her mood shifted, and his eyes bored into hers.
“Have you thought about unbuttoning my shirt?” she whispered.
“Legacy….” Adin shut his eyes and shook his head.
Oh, yeah, he was resisting. He was such a gentleman—damn it. She’d cure him of that eventually. She slanted in his direction and tilted her head up so that her lips were near his ear. “Is that a no?”
Adin turned his head so that his cheek was against hers. He put both of his hands on her hips and lightly clutched her. “Not exactly.”
“So you have thought about it then,” she breathed while she slid her hand into his hair, twisting her fingers in his sandy locks.
He leaned his head down and kissed her neck, working his way up to her ear. “Yes,” he said slowly right into her ear.
Her other hand slid down his face and into his hair too. “How far did you get?”
He groaned and squeezed her tighter. “Pretty far.”
She slid one hand back down to caress his cheek while her other hand traveled down the back of his head. When she reached his shoulder, she squeezed it, and he started kissing her ear. “How far is pretty far?”
Adin panted into her ear. “Umm, well, since I plan on spending the rest of my life with you, I hope I get to show you some day.”
“Mmmmm, I hope you get to show me some day too. Someday soon.”
Adin moaned as he traced his lips across her cheek until they met hers. She threw her arms around his neck, and they kissed passionately. Yes! Adin was ravishing her with his mouth and they both held onto each other as if they couldn’t get close enough fast enough. Just when she thought she’d broken down his defenses, Adin eased up, delivering short kisses, and then peppered gentle pecks along her cheek. They kept their arms wrapped tightly around each other while their breathing slowed. 
Then Adin looked at her with a sincere smile on his face. “I’m sorry I made you uncomfortable earlier.”
She shrugged. Who cared about that? “I shouldn’t have been nervous with you seeing me like that. You have seen me in a bikini. There was much more skin that time than what you just saw.” She chuckled.
“True, but still, I never want to make you uncomfortable.”
“Well, since we are on the topic of comfort, can I ask you something without you feeling uncomfortable?” She looked down. She and Adin had never really talked about this particular topic, but after the shirt incident, and her new challenge to push his limits, it seemed like this conversation really couldn’t be put off anymore.
“You can ask me anything.”
She wasn’t so sure about that, but she needed to figure out a way to ask what she needed to ask. “The things that you’ve, um, thought about it…”
“Yes?” Adin whispered with a crooked smile on his face.
“Have you done those things with other women?”
“Are you asking me if I’ve ever had sex?”
Good. At least she didn’t have to spell it out for him. “Uh-huh.”
“No. I haven’t.” 
She sighed. She didn’t really think he had since he’d already told her he’d been in love with her for years. But she needed to know for sure. He was a man after all. Love and sex were mutually exclusive to some men. “Good.”
Adin loosened his arms and freed one hand to stroke her face. She could feel his fingers trembling as he caressed her cheek. “What about you?” he whispered.
“Nope.” She tried to sound casual, but she felt her cheeks get hot.
Adin sighed through smiling lips and kissed her softly.
After the biggie question was out of the way, they spent the next couple of hours talking about old boyfriends and girlfriends, and the people they’d kissed. It wasn’t an easy conversation, but it was necessary. At least she was the only one doing any of the blushing.
She realized she talked a big game when she considered breaking down Adin’s sexual defenses, but the truth was she was an inexperienced virgin. And Adin was every girl’s wet fantasy. She got the feeling when Adin did let himself loose on her, she’d be taken in every sense of the word.
His power and raw hunger were banked, but she got the feeling the tight leash he had on his desires was there for a reason.
 


Chapter Five
 
The next morning, Legacy noticed the weather was still unseasonably cool. Even though it was September, the weather was usually hot here in the south up until October, and even then it tended to be fairly mild. But she got a chill standing in front of the opened window. The summer heat disappeared as quickly as it had come.
Over the summer, the weather had gotten hotter and hotter. But now the heat of their relationship didn’t seem to manifest itself into the heat of the temperature outside. It wasn’t like they’d cooled off in the making out department. Their relationship was even more fervent than she could’ve ever anticipated. Legacy needed to be aware of this and try to make sure she understood how her passionate feelings for Adin were now manifesting themselves—if they even were anymore.
When Legacy got to school, Calli’s car wasn’t there. She took her time getting out of her car and making her way up to the benches where they usually met before school. She read over her chemistry chapter while she waited, but she didn’t have to wait too long before someone joined her.
“Good morning,” River said, and Legacy looked up.
He stepped over to her bench and sat down beside her.
“Morning.” She smiled.
River chuckled. “Did you not read the chapter last night?” he asked as he glanced at her chemistry book.
“I read most of it, but I didn’t get it finished.”
“Too busy shopping for new clothes?”
“No, Calli and I didn’t spend too much time at the mall.” She looked up at River as she shut her book. “I had company last night.” 
River’s smile faded. “Oh.”
“Hey, Legacy,” Calli said as she walked toward them, carrying a large box.
Legacy and River stood up and walked toward her to help, but River quickly took the box from Calli before Legacy could have a chance.
“What is all this?” he asked as he put the box down on the bench.
“Spirit sticks, candy, posters, other stuff for the pep rally. If we have anything left, we’ll be throwing it into the stands during the game. Are you coming tonight?” she asked River.
River glanced at Legacy before answering. “I’m thinking about it.”
“Well, you should. We’re really proud of our routine.”
River looked at Calli. “Are you going home before the game? If so, you could just ride back with me.”
“No, I have way too much to do.”
River’s eyes slowly made their way to Legacy. “Um, are you coming tonight?”
“Of course.” She smiled. “I wouldn’t miss Calli performing.”
“You can ride with me, if you want.” River shrugged like the offer wasn’t a big deal, but she knew better.
She shook her head. “Adin’s coming.”
River shrugged again and looked away.
“Did you talk to Zach?” she asked Calli to change the subject, but quickly regretted asking her in front of River.
“Yeah, he’s supposed to come tonight.”
Good. At least Legacy didn’t say something that would’ve required explaining to River. “Do you need help taking this stuff somewhere before class starts?”
“I need to take it to the field house,” Calli said as she leaned over to pick up the box.
“I got it,” River said, taking the box. “Just lead the way.”
They walked to the field house to drop off the pep rally goodies and then headed to chemistry.
The excitement of the first game made the start of the day go by quickly. Before Legacy knew it, it was time for her Spanish class, and since she had that class with Calli, she was able to talk to her without River being in earshot. Not that he was ever rude about including himself into girlie chit-chat—he was just always beside her.
“I’m sorry I asked you about Zach in front of River this morning. I was trying to get the conversation off Adin, and Zach was the first thing that popped into my head.”
“Ah, don’t worry about that. I like River just fine. I don’t care if he knows about Zach.”
“But that’s your decision to make, not mine.”
“It doesn’t matter anyway. Zach called, and he’s coming tonight.”
She glanced at her hands and looked back at Calli. “What did he say?”
“Nothing out of the ordinary. He misses me. He can’t wait to see me. Things like that.” Calli shrugged.
She raised her eyebrows. “I hope he sounded more sincere saying those things compared to how you just sounded.”
“I want to believe him. I’ll just have to see.”
“Good idea.”
Calli shrugged. “Enough about Zach. Any news on V.D.?”
“Nope. I’ll probably do some digging this weekend.”
“Let me know if you need any help with that.”
Legacy nodded, but she really didn’t know where to start.
All their classes were shorter today to allot for the afternoon pep rally. When it was time to show school spirit, she and River sat together, and Ellen and Kate migrated over, too, because their boyfriends were down on the field in their football jerseys. Since this was the first rally of the season, the coaches had to introduce all the players and cheerleaders. They screamed when Calli was introduced, and her BFF skillfully tumbled across the field, sporting her back handspring skills.
After the rally, everyone disbanded and headed to their cars. River walked Legacy to her car and hugged her good-bye.
“I’ll see you tonight,” she offered.
“Sure.” He shrugged, holding her car door open for her. She could tell that he wasn’t happy about her bringing Adin, but at least he wasn’t being verbal about it. She smiled at him as she got in, not letting him get away with this pouty crap. He finally cracked a smile. “I’ll see you tonight,” he agreed.
On the way home, she thought about River and Venus. She liked River. She enjoyed spending time with him, talking and laughing. She still didn’t feel any romantic feelings for him, which she was very happy about, but as she thought about Venus, she hated the thought of Adin forming even a friendship with her like the one she had with River. She knew these feelings weren’t fair, but she still felt that way.
Legacy freshened up with a cute outfit after she got home. She heard Adin’s car just as she’d finished getting dressed and quickly glanced at the clock, thinking she was running late. Nope, he was early. She quickly finished touching up her makeup and headed downstairs, but Adin never knocked on her door. She waited a few more minutes, and there was still no Adin. She looked out the window, and his car wasn’t in her driveway. What the hell? She knew the sound of his car just like she knew the sound of his voice. She had definitely heard him pulling in. She was sure. She opened the front door and stepped out, walking into the yard and looking down the street.
She didn’t have to look far. Adin’s car was parked in front of his grandma’s house. She sighed in relief since she knew she had heard him driving down the road. At least she wasn’t hearing things.
She turned to walk back up the porch and heard his grandma’s door open. Adin walked out with his grandma at his side, laughing. He saw Legacy, and his face lit up even more. He motioned for her to come over, and she did.
“Hi. I didn’t mean to interrupt. I was—”
“You didn’t, dear,” Adin’s grandmother said.
“Grandma, you remember Legacy, don’t you?” Adin asked as he stepped over and put his arm around her.
“Of course. I watched her grow up too.” His grandma tsked.
“It’s nice to see you again, Ms. Smith.”
“Oh, please, call me Rose.”
“Rose.” Legacy nodded. “I don’t think I ever knew your first name.” In fact, through all the years that she’d known Adin’s grandma, Legacy was sure she had never heard it. “But it’s a beautiful name.”
“And a beautiful flower. It’s my favorite. Poor Dinny, he’s had to hear all my stories about roses over the years.” Legacy looked at Adin, and he was looking down at his grandma with a smile on his face.
“Grandma, she doesn’t want to hear about that,” Adin muttered.
“Sure she does,” Rose continued. “I have a substantial rose garden out back. Dinny helps me with them. He’s very handy.” She smiled at Adin, but he was still looking down. “You should see the flowers that it produces. They are simply gorgeous.”
Adin looked up at Legacy. “She’s seen some of them.”
What? Then her mouth fell open as understood. Some, if not all of the roses Adin had given her came from his grandma’s garden.
“Oh, that’s right.” Rose smiled, and Adin gave a short laugh, looking back down. Yep, that pretty much confirmed it.
“We should probably get going,” Adin said quickly. All this talk about roses was apparently embarrassing him, which Legacy found very adorable, so she smiled.
“Okay. You two have fun.”
They turned to walk away, but Rose called out, “Oh, Dinny?” They both turned around and faced her.
“Yes, ma’am?”
“Why don’t you invite Legacy over for my birthday party?”
Adin chuckled and nodded his head. “I was planning on it, Grandma.”
Rose laughed and walked back into her house. Adin escorted Legacy to the passenger side of his car before getting in himself.
Okay, she couldn’t keep it in. She was trying not to burst out laughing and frankly, it was freakin’ difficult. “Dinny?” she asked as a giggle escaped. They pulled out of his driveway.
“Yeah, that’s what my grandma calls me.” He shrugged, but chuckled too.
“So,” she started, “did all my roses come from your grandma’s garden?”
“Yes, is that okay?” he asked, glancing at her.
“I think it’s wonderful,” she murmured. “You had a hand in growing those flowers. That means more to me than you dropping by a florist. It makes them even more special.”
“Well, you may get some from a florist when they’re out of season.” 
“I guess I understand now why you didn’t want me keeping the dead ones. You apparently have an endless supply next door.”
“Exactly.” He laughed.
“And what’s this about your grandma’s birthday?”
Adin sighed. “She wasn’t supposed to know about that. It was supposed to be a surprise party, but my mom let it slip that we were planning something. I was going to ask you about it this weekend, but she brought it up to tease me about the fact that she already knows.”
“Oh.” She smiled. “When is it?”
“It’s in a couple of weeks at her house. Since she loves her garden so much, I figured it’d be a nice way for her to show off her pride and joy, letting all her friends take pleasure in it before all the flowers die. She’s not thrilled about turning sixty-five, so I’m hoping this will ease her concern and allow her to enjoy her birthday.”
“That’s really thoughtful, Adin,” she whispered as she reached over and put her hand on his knee.
“I just want her to enjoy her day.” He placed his hand on top of Legacy’s.
They talked the rest of the way to the football field, and when they got there, Adin escorted her to the bleachers. As soon as they took their seats, he put his hand on her knee, stroking it gently. She shivered slightly, partly because of the chill and partly because he just had that effect on her. Legacy scanned the field until she found Calli. She was stretching her muscles, but waved when she saw them.
People started filling up the stands as it got closer to time for the game to start. Of course, when Ellen and Kate got here, they came up and sat on the row in front of Legacy and Adin. Zach came alone and sat next to Adin.
She saw River walk up with his cousin, Paul. He was the same cousin that River brought to the movies the night that he’d met Adin. She guessed River didn’t want to show up alone, knowing she was here with Adin.
Ellen turned around to face her. “Who’s that with River?”
“Um, his cousin.”
“Well, good looks must run in that family,” she commented as she turned back around.
As River and Paul walked up, they started to pass Legacy and the crew she’d drawn. “You can sit over here, River,” Adin called out.
Legacy whipped her head around and gaped at Adin. He had a small smile on his face. It was strained, obviously held there by force of will, but at least he was trying to be the bigger man.
“Umm…okay,” River responded. Zach, Adin, and Legacy scooted down, so River could sit beside her. Paul sat on the other side of River.
Ellen and Kate watched as they took their seats and then turned back around to watch the start of the game.
Legacy had noticed the weather being unseasonably cool, but sitting up in these bleachers without trees shielding her from the breezy air, she started to get really cold. She tried to ignore the chill she felt, but then she suddenly realized maybe she was the one making this weather colder—that maybe it had to do with the men she was sandwiched between.
It wasn’t as if Adin and River were misbehaving, but both of them were being really quiet. When she was alone with either one, conversations flowed naturally, but now that they were all three together, she felt uncomfortable sitting between them, as if her uneasy feelings were causing the colder air around her.
She didn’t know if she could do anything to change the temperature now, but she should try. She turned to Adin to talk. She figured if she started conversations with the both of them, maybe she’d be distracted enough to stop the chill in the air.
“H-how’s Greek w-week c-coming?” she asked as her teeth chattered.
“Are you cold, sweetheart?” Adin asked as he took his hand off her knee and wrapped his arms around her, chafing his hands against her arms.
“A l-little.”
“I have a sweater in my car. I’ll be right back.”
Adin got up and ran down the bleachers while she rubbed her hands on her arms.
River leaned over to her. “Why are you cold?”
“I-I don’t k-know.” She shivered hard. “Maybe it has s-something to do w-with the cold t-t-tension in the air.” She wanted to be sarcastic, but her chattering teeth hid her attempt at a clipped tone.
River looked down the bleachers, saw Adin running back up, and shifted to a more upright position.
“Here.” Adin handed her the sweatshirt as he took his seat.
She stood up so she could put the sweatshirt on without accidentally hitting either one of them. As she pulled the thick cotton over her head, a gust of wind caused her to lose her sense of balance. She didn’t understand why. It wasn’t like she was actually moving.
“Whoa,” she muttered as her arms flailed around, trying to keep her vertical. She didn’t want to go crashing into Ellen and Kate, which was exactly where she was headed. 
She felt two sets of hands grab her, and she yanked the sweatshirt down so that she could see.
“What happened? Are you okay?” Adin asked as she sat back down.
“I’m not sure. I just got a touch of vertigo, I guess. But I’m fine.”
Adin started to slide his hands off, but River’s hands were still locked onto her. Adin shot him a look as he let go of Legacy. River grunted and slid his hands off her, too.
Once she was free, she pulled the sweatshirt all the way down and then leaned into Adin’s side. He put his arms back around her and rubbed his hand along her arm, keeping her warm.
“Thanks,” she murmured.
Adin leaned down and kissed her forehead. “You’re freezing.” He held her tighter.
“I’m s-starting to w-warm up.” She shivered forcefully and relaxed into Adin’s embrace. She sighed as her shivering slowed.
From the corner of her eye, she saw River stand up. “It’s almost halftime,” he said, looking at her. “I’m going to the concession stand now since it’ll be packed when the quarter’s over. Plus, I don’t want to miss Calli’s routine. Do you want anything?”
“Yeah, can you get me some hot cocoa?”
“Sure.”
“I’m going to get something to drink for Calli, too,” Zach said, standing up.
“We’ll walk down with you,” Ellen said, and she and Kate stood up. They followed Zach, River, and Paul down the bleachers.
Adin turned his head so his lips were at her forehead. He kissed her there and continued to rub her arms.
“I could’ve gotten you some cocoa,” he murmured.
“No. I didn’t want you to move. You’re already keeping me warm. This,” she paused, squeezing him against her, “is better than cocoa.”
Adin chuckled, holding her tightly. “I can do other things to warm you up,” he whispered in her ear.
Her heart galloped, and she felt her blood rushing through her veins. “Mmmmmm …it’s already working.” She slid her hand up his chest and around his neck.
“I haven’t even done anything yet.” Then he traced his lips from her ear down her cheek.
“It doesn’t take much for you to warm me up.”
Adin slid his lips to hers. “I’m glad you’re warming up, but I want to make sure you’re nice and toasty,” he breathed against her lips, and then he kissed her softly.
“Yummy…that tasted much better than cocoa, too,” she said as he pulled away.
Adin laughed, leaning his forehead against hers. “I’m glad you liked it.”
“I didn’t like it. I loved it.”
Legacy caught a glimpse of Ellen walking up the stands, so she pulled away. The girls were leading, and the guys were trailing behind them. Once they got back to their seats, River handed Legacy her cocoa.
“Thanks,” she said, smiling.
“No problem.”
The buzzer sounded, signaling the end of the quarter, and the cheerleading squad ran out onto the field.
Calli was right. Their routine was awesome. Everyone in the stands jumped up and cheered when they finished.
Since the cheerleading squad got third quarter off, Calli came up and sat with them, taking her seat on the other side of Zach, so Legacy leaned over Adin, and Calli leaned over Zach while they talked to each other.
“Why are you wearing a sweater?” Calli asked.
She shrugged. “I got cold.”
Adin rubbed his hand on her back, and she felt him lean over her toward River.
“How’s school going?” Adin asked River.
Her hand was already on Adin’s leg to support her while she was leaning over talking to Calli, but when she heard him talk to River, she rubbed her hand on his leg and squeezed it. Calli saw her smile, and she cracked a smile too.
“Umm…fine, I guess. Legacy and Calli showed me around. How about you? Er, I mean how’s it going for you?”
“Okay.”
Legacy wanted gush and praise the two men in her life for trying to have a civil conversation, but she kept her trap shut.
After several minutes of everyone engaging in individual conversations, Calli’s break was over and she stood up, announcing she had to get back down to the field to cheer.
When the game was over, Adin drove Legacy home and walked her to her door. He stroked her cheek while he leaned down and kissed her.
“I’m glad you were able to come with me tonight,” she whispered as he pulled away.
“Me too. I’ll probably be busy all weekend, though.”
“Okay.” She pouted, and he chuckled. She smiled at Adin while she put her purse down. “You want your sweater back?”
“You can keep it.” He shrugged as he put his hands in his pockets.
Hmm… she felt a little challenge coming on. She lifted her arms and gazed into his eyes. “You can take it back.”
Adin laughed nervously, pulling his hands back out and grabbing the bottom of the sweater. He leaned his head to her ear. “Are you sure? I don’t want you to get cold again.”
“I’m sure.” She slanted her head back and stared into his eyes with her eyebrows raised and a half-smile on her face, waiting for him to take the sweater off.
Adin slowly pulled the sweatshirt up while staring into her eyes. Then he pulled it off her. Once the sweater was free from her body, his eyes peered into hers. The act of taking an article of clothing off her clearly thrilled him. Good. He dropped the sweatshirt and twisted his fingers into her disheveled hair. He pressed himself against her and rubbed his lips against hers. 
“Oh, Legacy…” He moaned as he nudged her lips, not kissing her. 
She threw her hands around his back and pulled him against her. Since Adin’s lips were against hers, but he wasn’t kissing her, she delicately traced his lips with the tip of her tongue. That action caused him to lose what little control he had. His hands knotted in her hair, and he kissed her forcefully. Yes! This was what she wanted—Adin to let himself loose. Gods, he tasted so good. She was practically crawling up his body to get even closer to him.
But Adin pulled away, breaking their connection. She could still see desire burning in his eyes. Rather than push him for more, she let him leave. She smiled to herself as she watched him drive away. Yeah, he left, but very reluctantly.
After she watched him drive away, she walked into the house and up to her bedroom in a daze. It amazed her that she’d had nervous thoughts about being a virgin and taking the next step with Adin when they were totally absent right now. She wasn’t completely naïve, though. She was sure those feelings would return from time to time until they did the deed. Though those feelings didn’t change her resolve.
She was ready to be with Adin in every way possible.
She just had to figure out a way to stop him from resisting. Um, without coming off as a ho. A goddess needed to have a certain level of refinement, right?
 


Chapter Six
 
She woke up Saturday morning from the same two dreams that she’d had before. She knew she was going to inherit Zeus’s powers, and she knew Medusa was River’s mom, so she couldn’t understand what she was missing about these two dreams.
But that would have to wait. Since Adin was busy with fraternity hazing, she planned on using the weekend to research Aphrodite and Venus.
Calli came over and brought her laptop so they could double-time their efforts. They barricaded themselves in her room to conduct their research.
“I don’t think we’ll find anything specific on V.D., so let’s see what we can dig up on Aphrodite,” she suggested.
“Okey dokey.”
Legacy and Calli started hammering away on their laptop keyboards, trying to ferret out information on Aphrodite.
“Did you find anything yet?” Legacy asked after several hours had passed.
“Well, it seems like different religions had different names for her. She was known as Cerigo, Acidalia, Pandemos, and Cytherea, but it looks like the powers that be settled on calling her Aphrodite.”
“Yeah, I saw that. Anything else?”
“Oh, wow! One story shows her being the daughter of Zeus and Dione. That means you two are related.”
“Not exactly. I already explained to you how Greek god lineage worked.”
She already learned that Greek gods could create an entity without it being a sexual creation. That was good; otherwise, she and River would be cousins.
“Oh, right. Well, let’s see…umm…it also says she had no childhood. That she was born an adult. That’s weird.”
“What?”
“That’s all it says.”
“Hmmm…well, I did find where Zeus married her off to Hephaestus. Zeus was worried that her beauty and power over men would cause problems, so he arranged this marriage. Hephaestus was Zeus and Hera’s son. Ugh!”
“What?”
“This says that Aphrodite was unhappy with her marriage to Hephaestus, so she sought out companionship from other men. Those men where Ares and Adonis.”
“Legacy, you already knew that Aphrodite was with Adonis and was happy. This isn’t new, chick.”
“I know. It’s just sucks actually seeing it in writing. Umm…did you find anything else?”
“Well, this site shows that Aphrodite played a role in the Trojan War.”
“What part?”
“I don’t know. It says that she offered Helen of Troy to Paris, and that when Paris saw this Helen chick, he was enamored with her. That his desire for her was too great, and that it was because of Aphrodite’s control over physical beauty that this happened.”
“Well that sucks! That’s just what I need—to see proof that Aphrodite manipulated other people’s, or gods’, relationships.”
“Legacy, that’s why we’re researching. You want to know what she’s capable of.”
“I know. You’re right.” She sighed. “Did you find anything else?”
“Only other thing that I found was something mentioning the things that she’s linked to.”
“Like what?”
“Umm, it says that she’s connected to the sea, doves, pomegranates, scepters, apples, dolphins, swans, myrtle, lime trees, clams, pearls, scallop shells, and rose trees.”
“Rose trees? Are you serious?”
“Why does that matter?” Calli asked, shrugging.
“Adin’s grandma loves roses. All the roses he gave me over the summer came from his grandma’s garden. The fact that he loves roses and that Aphrodite is connected to rose trees is a little irritating!”
“Oh, well, Adin probably loves them because of his grandma and not because of Aphrodite’s control over them.
“You’re probably right.” But she still didn’t like this connection.
She felt herself getting irritated at the thought of this powerful wench maneuvering her way into her Adin’s life. As anger filled her, she saw the windows of her room light up. 
“Legacy? Are you okay?”
“No.” She felt her blood race in her veins.
“It’s lightning outside. You should probably calm down before you make it storm. I know storms never bothered you before, but you should really watch out.”
She sighed. “You’re right,” Legacy grumbled, still not happy, but trying to find some calmness.
“Of course I am.” She laughed.
Legacy laughed with her and glanced out the window. “I just don’t know what to do about all this.” And she wasn’t meaning the weather.
“I know, Legacy. I’m sure Adin is really worried too.”
“Yeah, I know he is, but he wouldn’t ever say so.”
“How are things going with you two?”
She looked and Calli and smiled. The lightning outside subsided. “Wonderful.”
“You’re glowing!”
“I know. Our relationship couldn’t be better.”
“So are you ready to take it to the next level?”
She didn’t know how to answer Calli. She felt like there was no next level. To her, their relationship was just developing as it should. She wanted to be with Adin. Forever. And to her, that meant she wanted to be his. Completely. “I just want to be with Adin.”
“C’mon, Legacy! I can tell from the look in your eyes that there’s more to it than that.”
“I belong to Adin, and he belongs to me. Whatever happens at this point, it’s because of our bond to each other. I don’t think of it as a different level. I love him.”
“Wow. Aren’t you nervous? You may not be looking at your intimate relationship as a different level, but I know you’ve never been with anyone like that, so that’d still be new to you.”
“And new to him,” she whispered.
“Oh my gosh! So you have talked about sex with Adin? Are you kidding me?”
“Yeah, we talked about it.” She shrugged. “It was the responsible thing to do.”
“So do you think it’ll happen?”
She looked at Calli, and her eyes were bright. She smiled shyly. “I think it will. One day.”
“Wow.”
She smiled bigger. “I know. I can’t even explain it, Calli. I love him so much. I’m not even nervous at the thought of being with him like that. Of course when it actually happens, it’ll probably be a different story.” She laughed. “But right now, everything feels natural.”
“I’m so happy for you,” Calli said, leaning toward her.
“Me too, but that’s why we’re researching about Aphrodite. I want to keep my relationship with Adin on the path that it currently is. I don’t want it to change course.”
She and Calli kept researching throughout the day until she had to go home. They hadn’t found anything else that really stood out.
Not long after Calli had left, Adin called Legacy from his soon-to-be new fraternity house.
“I miss you, sweetheart.”
“I miss you too, Adin. I can’t wait to see you again.”
“Hopefully, I’ll get out of here tomorrow afternoon. Can I come over if I do?”
“Absolutely!”
“Love you,” he whispered.
“Love you too.”
That night, those same two dreams reappeared. When she awoke, she thought about them, and all she could come up with was the fact that it was getting odd that she hadn’t figured out all the hidden meanings in them.
She figured that River would be able to help her with her understanding of everything, so she called him.
He came over, and they hung out outside. She wanted them to be able to talk freely about Greek mythology, so she figured it was better than talking inside the house. Not to mention the fact that River hadn’t liked talking about these things at the store or even near her house during the summer. She’d hoped he’d gotten over those silly issues.
“So what do you know about Aphrodite?”
River sighed. “I thought you called me because you were worried about my mother.”
“Umm…well, I am, but you think she’s the reason Venus is here.”
River pursed his lips and shook his head. But then he told Legacy the things he knew about her. Unfortunately, those things were the same things that Legacy and Calli had found out about yesterday.
“Ugh! I already know all that.”
“Well, I’m sorry I couldn’t be of more help to you,” he said with heavy sarcasm.
She leaned toward River and rubbed her hand on his shoulder. “What’s wrong?”
“Nothing.” He looked away from her and up to the sky.
“River?”
“Legacy,” he whispered, not making eye contact. “I’m just dealing with my own problems.”
“I’m sorry. I’m a horrible friend. I know you’re ascending in a few weeks, and I haven’t even talked to you about that.”
“You have other things on your mind. I understand.” He shrugged.
“That’s no excuse,” she said, leaning toward him and tugging on his shoulder so he’d look at her. “I want to be here for you too.”
“Well, can I show you something then?” River asked, and his eyes sparkled.
“Sure,” she said, not understanding the sudden change in his mood.
He stood up and took her hands into his to pull her up beside him. “Don’t freak out. Just relax.”
“Okay.”
River stepped up against her and wrapped his arms around her neck. His hands slid into her hair, and she shivered. What the hell? His breath caught when he felt her shiver, but he apparently didn’t let that distract him. He leaned his face to her ear. “Ready?”
“Uh-huh,” she breathed. Why was her throat dry?
He pulled her tighter against him and buried his head into hair. When he inhaled her scent, she heard him groan, and the ground shook below their feet. She grabbed him to steady herself, and he hugged her tighter. While she clung to him, the ground shook more ferociously.
“River!”
He relaxed his arms, but kept his hands in her hair. As he pulled his head back to look into her eyes, the tremors stopped. “What do you think?”
“That was amazing.”
River leaned his head toward her ear. “It was because of you,” he breathed, and he squeezed her tighter.
Her heart fluttered, but she tried to keep her breathing even while she maneuvered out of his embrace.
River sighed as his hands slid out of her hair and down her arms. He reached for her hands as she stepped away.
“How did you do that?”
“I told you. It was because of you.”
“I know, but how?”
“I’m not entirely sure. I realized the other day, I was thinking about you, and I felt a light tremor. I figured if I were holding you,” he whispered and squeezed her hands, “that I’d be able to make the tremors stronger.”
“Did you expect this kind of ability?”
“I figured it was possible. My dad can create earthquakes.”
“But I thought your dad was the god of seas.”
“He is, but he has other abilities too. Causing earthquakes is one of them.”
“Well, from what I read from Medusa, she can turn people to stone. Can you do that too?”
River chuckled. “I don’t know. I haven’t tried, but I’m not going to try that out on you.” He smiled.
“Good. I don’t want to spend eternity enshrined in granite or marble.”
“I would never allow that,” River murmured. Then he reached up and stroked her cheek. “You’re too important to me.”
“River,” she whispered, shaking her head. She couldn’t deal with this right now.
He stepped up against her again and put his lips to her ear. “I’m not going to cross any boundaries, Legacy. Not until you’re ready for me to.”
“That’s never going to happen,” she said, stepping away from him.
River kept his hands on her arms. “I think it will,” he whispered, stepping toward her again. “I could feel your heart racing when I held you in my arms.”
“Please don’t,” she muttered as she looked away.
“Okay,” River said as he dropped his hands off her and stepped away. He sat back down at the patio table, and so did she. He stared at her from across the table before speaking. “Umm…has Adin had any luck finding out anything from Venus?”
She appreciated the subject change and took a deep breath. “No. He’s not trying to get information out of her.”
“What? Why not?”
“Because he doesn’t want to take the chance of forming a bond with her.”
“So…he’s not going to help you, the woman he supposedly loves, because he’s worried about how it’ll affect him?”
“River, he’s not going through that for me. He knows if he forms a bond with her, it would destroy me. He wants to stay away from her as much as possible.”
“Well, I still think it’s selfish of him not to do this for you, especially since you asked him. I’d never do that to you. No matter what kind of position it would put me in. If you wanted me to do it, I would. I would always do whatever you asked of me. I would give you anything you ever wanted.”
“Well, you’re not completely unbiased here.”
“What does that mean?” He leaned back, glaring at her.
“It means you would have something to gain by Adin growing close to Venus.”
River sighed and looked away. “You’re right.” He looked back into her eyes. “But I would always put your needs first, and he’s not doing that!”
Gods, why do women put up with him? She was so freakin’ tired of the whole chest-beating, macho act. “He is putting my needs first.”
“No. He’s not! If he can’t do this for you, then he doesn’t deserve you. Not that I ever thought he did anyway.”
“That’s enough, River!” she suddenly blurted out without conscious thought. Thunder crashed around them.
River glanced at the sky and then back at her eyes. “It’s nowhere near enough, Legacy. You’re so blinded by your love for him that you can’t even see him clearly. First, he doesn’t tell you about himself until I told you to drag it out of him, and now he’s not willing to swallow his pride and chat with Venus to help you!”
She jumped out of her seat before she’d even realized she’d moved. “Get out!”
The force of her order directed at River caused the air to crash into his face. River gasped, and his mouth fell open. “Legacy, you just—”
“Now!”
River stood up. “Baby, I didn’t mean to make you—”
“River!” A flash of lightning struck a nearby tree, but she didn’t care. She wanted him out of her sight. Right. Now.
“Okay, I’m leaving.” He lifted his hands in a placating gesture before making his retreat.
After River left, she stood outside trying to calm herself. The nerve of that prick! She could spit nails she was so furious.
She turned to walk into the house, but caught something move through the privacy fence next door. Probably just Adin’s grandma. If so, she would’ve heard everything that had happened out here between her and River. Whatever. She was still too mad to completely process that.
A few hours later, she heard Adin’s car pull up into her driveway. She was still irritated, so she didn’t even get up. After he knocked on the door, she yelled for him to come in, which he did.
“Is everything okay, sweetheart?” Adin asked as he took a seat next to her.
“I’ve just been really angry this afternoon, so I’ve been trying to stay focused on calming my nerves.”
“What has you upset?” Adin rubbed her knee.
“It’s not what…it’s who.”
“I take it you’re mad at River about something.”
“Yep.” She glared at Adin. “But why would you just assume it was River?”
He raised an eyebrow at her, not rising to her challenge. “History. Now, what did he do?” Adin asked as he stroked her hair.
 She sighed. A few seconds of Adin’s gentle touch did more for her than an afternoon of self pep talks. “I’m sorry. I don’t want to talk about it right now.” She leaned over, put her arms around Adin, and squeezed him against her. 
“Okay,” he whispered.
She rested her head against Adin’s chest. “Tell me about your weekend.”
“Well, I got in the Zeta Omega Fraternity.”
“Yea! That’s great, sweetie.” She squeezed him tighter.
Adin laughed. “Thanks. Other than that, there wasn’t much else that happened.”
She slid one of her hands down to his chest and rubbed it. “Did you see Venus?”
“Yes.” He was barely audible.
“What was she doing there?”
“She was joining a sorority.” 
“Did you talk to her?”
“Umm…yeah. She came over and told me we have a study group meeting tomorrow night. We have to assign the outlines.”
She nodded into his chest. What could she say about that? At one point, she wanted him to get to know her, so she could use that knowledge to her advantage. At this moment, however, she felt relieved that he hadn’t agreed to that ridiculous plan.
“Legacy?”
“I’m okay.”
Adin leaned down and kissed the top of her head. “So, what did you and River argue about? Or do you still not want to talk about that?” 
“He didn’t understand why you chose to stay out of the Venus investigation.”
Adin sighed. “I’m sure he’d love nothing more than me bonding with her.”
“Yeah, I kinda told him that. But he was saying that you’re not putting my needs ahead of your own. That if he were in your shoes, he’d do whatever I asked of him, no matter what kind of position that would put him in.”
Adin glided his hands to her face, pulled her away, and looked into her eyes. “Is that what you think, sweetheart?”
“No,” she breathed, shaking her head.
“I told you he would tell you things to try and make you lose faith in me.”
“I know. But I think he really believes what he said. I’m glad you chose not to help me out with this in that way, but I think he’s so wrapped up in his feelings for me that he’d act first and think later. Especially if given the chance to do something for me.”
“You’re probably right about that.”
Legacy shut her eyes briefly before looking at Adin again. “I got mad at him for saying bad things about you, so I yelled for him to leave, and he did.” She started to feel the irritation building again. She looked at Adin, but his eyes were calm. “I don’t want to talk about it anymore.”
“Okay.” He slid his hands back around her and hugged her gently. “What do you want to talk about?”
“Why don’t you tell me about your family?”
Adin chuckled and put both of his hands back onto her knee. “What do you want to know?”
“Start with your lineage.” She smiled. She needed a positive distraction. Besides, she could listen to this hot man talk for hours. He could make reading a dictionary sound like sin.
“Okay. Let’s see. I descended through Apollo’s line. Apollo had a son, King Cinyras of Cyprus. My father, Cyprus Sheppard, is of his likeness. My grandma, Rose, created my mom, Myrha, in the likeness of the original Myrrha. The original Myrrha and King Cinyras of Cyprus were the parents of Adonis; since my parents were of Adonis’s parents’ likeness, they created me in the likeness of the original Adonis.”
“Tell me about Adonis.”
Adin twisted in his seat and leaned back to get more comfortable. He rubbed her knee while he spoke. “He’s a vegetation god who’s connected to the calendar. Kind of like you being tied to the seasons. Of course he’s incredibly handsome too.” He smirked.
She smiled. “What about his involvement with Persephone and Aphrodite?”
Adin looked down. “Aphrodite found Adonis and gave him to Persephone to look after while he grew up, but since Persephone was Queen of the Underworld, she didn’t want to give him up. Aphrodite and Persephone fought over him, so Zeus ruled that Adonis would spend a third of the year with each and the rest of the year with whomever he wanted.”
“Who did Adonis stay with when he didn’t have to be with either of them?”
Adin squeezed her knee. “Umm…he chose to stay with Aphrodite. But the fighting continued, so Zeus stepped in again and changed his original ruling. He decided that Adonis would spend half a year with each.”
“So even though Adonis grew up around Persephone, he still chose to be with Aphrodite? It was only because of Zeus that he was ever with Persephone?”
“Sweetheart, we’re not them.”
“I know we’re not them. But we’re just like them, and I have Persephone’s soul. We’ve grown up with each other, and now Venus is here to take you away from me. I know you see the parallels here, Adin.”
Adin put his arms around her. “I do see the similarities, and I’m scared too. But I want to be with you, and I’m going to do everything in my power to make sure we stay together.” He moved his head back to look into her eyes. “I love you with all I heart and soul.”
“I love you more,” she whispered.
Adin smiled. “That’s not possible.”
She looked away from him. “Do you have any theories on why you didn’t ascend when you turned eighteen?” 
Adin’s eyes narrowed for a second. “The most plausible reason is because my mom is mortal.”
“Oh. That makes sense.”
“Well, the original Myrrha was turned into a tree, so there really wasn’t any hope that my mom would be divine.”
“A tree? Really?” She remembered thinking that it would be weird to have a tree as a parent.
Adin chuckled and nodded.
She took a deep breath. “I did my own research about Aphrodite.”
Adin lifted his hand and caressed her cheek while she spilled all that she and Calli had found out.
“How does that make you feel?” he asked
She took his response to mean that she didn’t tell him anything he didn’t already know. “I don’t know. I don’t like her control over men or her connection to rose trees. And it’s weird that we have the same dad. I still have a hard time wrapping my head around that concept. You know, the idea that Greek gods could have a parent in common and not be blood related.”
“Yeah, I know it’s weird to think about it like that, but if that wasn’t the case, there’d be a lot of inbred gods.” Adin laughed.
“True.”
Adin played with her hair and her scalp tingled at his touch. “Are you having any new dreams?”
“No, not new dreams. I’m having old dreams. I keep dreaming the two dreams I had the night before I got hurt. I thought I had figured them out already, so I don’t understand why I keep having them.”
“Well, I’m sure we’ll figure it out.” 
She smiled at Adin and leaned in to kiss his cheek. 
“What was that for? Not that I’m complaining. You can kiss me anytime you want.”
She was happy that Adin said they would figure this out together. The thought of him being supportive and helpful made her smile. Even though she didn’t always agree with his methods of being helpful, she knew that those methods were centered on what he thought was best for her. “I just love you.”
They put their arms around each other and cuddled while they continued to talk. Throughout the rest of the evening, they chatted about Adonis, Aphrodite, and Legacy’s dreams. Being with him made some of those topics easier to digest. And even after he’d left, she continued smiling at just the very the thought of him.
River.
The name drifted as if floating through the air, and her smile slipped the moment he crept into her mind. She had been furious at him for his behavior, but she didn’t feel herself getting angry again.
She realized then she wasn’t thinking about her fight with him at all; she was thinking about how her heart reacted to his arms being wrapped around her. She couldn’t allow that kind of reaction. She’d have to do something to make sure it didn’t happen again.
It was time to put River in his place, and he was not going to be happy about it.
No, not happy at all. 
 


Chapter Seven
 
Legacy avoided River as much as possible the next day. She didn’t talk to him unless he talked to her first, and when he tried to walk her to her classes, she made sure Calli tagged along. In the classes she shared with River, she stayed busy talking to other classmates. She’d made up her mind and she was sticking to it.
By the time she and Calli got to Spanish, Calli didn’t wait for her to start talking on her own.
“Why are you ignoring River?”
“We got into a fight yesterday.” That wasn’t the only reason, but it was still true.
“What about?”
“Adin. River got mad because Adin isn’t getting to know Venus in an attempt to fish out information from her.”
“Well, you know I agree with Adin on this.”
“I do too. River thinks I’m so blinded by my love for Adin that I don’t see him clearly. But the truth is that I think River is the one who’s blinded by feelings. He’s the one that doesn’t make the best judgment calls because he lets his emotions control his actions.”
“It sounds to me like you’re referring to something specific.”
She sighed. “River sort of hit on me yesterday.”
Calli’s eyes got really big. “What did he do?”
“Umm…he wanted to show me something. One of his abilities. He said he was thinking about me the other day and felt tremors. But instead of thinking about me to generate the tremors yesterday, he wrapped his arms around me. Of course my heartbeat picked up, so when he finished showing me the tremors, he had to comment about that.”
“Legacy, he hugs you all the time.”
“I know, but yesterday was different. He thinks there’ll come a time when I’ll want him to cross the boundaries that I put up.”
“What do you think?”
“I just don’t want him making passes at me. I need him to be a friend. I don’t want anything more from him.”
“Then maybe you should tell him this. The fact that he makes the earth move just by thinking about you is pretty significant.”
“I have told him this on several occasions. How many times do I need to tell him to back the hell off?”
“As many times as it takes.”
Legacy sighed and turned back around. Calli was right. Legacy would talk to River.
The rest of the morning, she thought about the conversation she needed to have with him. She had hoped that she’d be able to save it for after school, but by the time lunch rolled around and she finished eating, apparently River couldn’t take the silent treatment anymore.
He leaned over to her ear, but she wasn’t looking at him. She was talking to Calli on the other side of her. “Can I talk to you outside?”
She slowly turned her head in his direction to look him in the eyes. They were pleading with her, so she sighed and nodded. No time like the present.
He stood up first, pulling her chair out for her. She rolled her eyes at this gesture, and Calli saw her. Her BFF half-smiled at her as she got up.
They walked outside, and River leaned against a tree with his arms crossed. She stood a few feet in front of him, mirroring his posture. She stared at him, waiting for him to speak. She wasn’t going to be the first one to start.
“I’m sorry,” River whispered as he shut his eyes and bowed his head.
She continued staring at him without saying anything. The submissive gesture was too little too late. He looked up and sighed when he saw that her stern expression was still clearly evident.
“Legacy, I’m really sorry. I had no right to talk about Adin like that. He is who he is, and I am who I am. Everyone is different, and he certainly is within his right to do whatever he wants. I’m sure he has his reasons, and if you understand what those reasons are, then that’s all that matters to me.”
“I’m not going to keep fighting with you about Adin.”
“You won’t have to. I’m going to try harder at respecting your relationship with him.” River stepped forward and reached for her arm. “Just please don’t be mad at me anymore.”
“Stop!” She shoved her arm out from under his hand as she stepped away from him. “You have to stop treating me like I’m more than just a friend.”
River’s eyebrows furrowed and he shook his head. “What are you talking about?”
“You shouldn’t have held me like that yesterday. I know you didn’t have to in order to show me the tremors, and as soon as you got finished showing me your ability, you got mad about Adin. That wasn’t the first time that we’ve had a close encounter that resulted in you asserting your feelings for me. You did the same thing over the summer after we looked for Calli’s dog!”
“Legacy, you know how I feel about you.”
“And you know how I feel about you.”
“I think you’re confused.”
“Ugh! You are such a self-righteous prick! You know what? Forget that. It doesn’t matter. I’m not confused, so keep your hands to yourself.” She turned away from him and started to walk off. 
“Wait!”
She turned back around and glared at River. “What?”
“What do you mean I have to keep my hands to myself?” He looked panicked. “I-I, umm, I told you I was going to respect your relationship with Adin. I’m not going to get mad about petty things anymore. I know your relationship with him is none of my business.”
“Then what do you not understand here?”
“Our friendship has nothing to do with Adin. Why do I have to keep my hands to myself?”
“Really, River? Because you try taking it too far. Don’t act like you don’t.” She crossed her arms.
“Please, Legacy, please…” River stepped over to her. He had his arms reached out like he was going to hug her, but crossed his arms and rubbed on them with his hands. He stepped closer to her, shaking his head. If she wasn’t so fed up with him, she’d feel bad. “Don’t do this to me. The only joy I have in life is being near you. I don’t get to touch you very often as it is. Please don’t cut me off completely. I don’t know how I could manage going through life without the hope that I’d get to touch you in some way. You have no idea how much I look forward to stroking your arm, caressing your cheek, hugging you…”
“I’m sorry.” She shook her head and started to turn around again.
“Legacy!” River jumped in front of her, stopping her from leaving. “Calli touches you all the time. It’s not fair to hold her to a different set of standards.” Oh, he was grasping all right.
“Calli isn’t in love with me, and she sure as hell isn’t seeking out opportunities to take advantage of her friendship.”
“I’m not taking advantage of you.” River shook his head and closed his eyes.
“But you are in love with me.”
“Legacy, please don’t.”
“But you are.” She needed him to face it.
“With all my heart,” he said slowly as he shut his eyes. He had his arms wrapped around himself as if he were trying to hold himself together physically to keep from falling apart emotionally.
“Which is why you’re not the best judge of character when it comes to how you interact with me. You can make the earth move by just thinking about me. That’s major.”
River opened his pleading eyes. “It’s not what you think,” he said quickly, shaking his head. “The first time I felt the tremors, I was thinking about you, but it wasn’t because I was thinking romantic thoughts. I was sad.”
“What do you mean you were sad?”
“I was feeling ignored. You were out with Adin, and I was wallowing in my own neglected feelings. Granted, I didn’t have to hold you to show you what I could do, but I wanted to see if I could still embrace those neglected feelings with you in my arms. The conflicting emotions caused a powerful result, which was what I wanted to see. You were the only one I could have tested that with.”
“You could have told me this yesterday.”
“I didn’t want you knowing the emotions behind the tremors. I know you worry about the boundaries of our friendship. I figured if I told you what I was thinking about, then you’d get mad at me for feeling ignored.”
She nodded, not saying anything. He had a point there.
“I think that’s why I got so mad about Adin. I had just embraced my neglected, unrequited feelings right before I found out he wasn’t helping you—”
“He is helping me!”
“I’m sorry. That’s not what I meant. I know he’s helping you, but I had just found out that he chose not to get to know Venus. I know I would’ve handled myself differently. I still know that, but since I had to feel completely neglected by you to make the tremors happen, it made me feel—in that moment—like you deserved better than what you were getting from Adin. I just wasn’t emotionally ready to deal with Adin not giving you want you wanted. Even if you understood his reasons.”
She felt herself calming down a little by his admission. She took a deep breath and stared into River’s eyes. “That makes sense.”
He sighed and briefly smiled, relaxing his arms. “So can we forget the nonsense about no physical contact?”
“No.”
“Legacy, please.”
“No, River. We can still be best friends and do stuff together, but I think you need a break from me. I don’t want you getting your hopes up about a relationship that’s never going to happen.” She stared at him, making sure he understood what she wanted.
“So by break, you mean this new, completely unfair boundary might only be temporary?” River smiled again.
“Maybe.” She raised her eyebrows.
“Okay,” he said, nodding.
“There’s still no physical contact for now, so why are you taking this better than you were a few minutes ago?”
“Because my hope is back.”
She rolled her eyes and cracked a smile. “You’re incorrigible.”
“You know,” he started, stepping closer to her. “We just had a pretty serious argument, and the weather never changed. You’re getting better at controlling your emotions.”
She laughed. “Hmm…I guess you’re right. You’re getting better too. If it took feelings of neglect to make you create tremors, I’m sure those neglected feelings have never been any stronger than they were a few minutes ago.”
“No doubt. I did feel completely desolated for a few minutes, and not a single tremor developed.”
The bell rang, signaling lunch was over. River walked her and Calli to their English class, and once inside, she gave Calli the rundown of her conversation with River. Legacy was happy she didn’t back down from her stance, but Calli was disbelieving this new boundary would last. She really didn’t care how long she could make it last, but at least she knew she had a breather from River’s advances for the foreseeable future.
After school, River and Calli came over so they could study for their Chemistry quiz. They had a lot to go over on the mole concept, molar mass, and molecular formula calculations. Legacy was completely lost, but River was patient with her as he explained all the concepts and calculations.
After a few hours of hitting the books, Calli was ready for a break.
“I’m grabbing a soda. Do either of you want anything?”
River shook his head, but Legacy was parched. They were already in the kitchen, so she just stood up and walked to the refrigerator with Calli to get their drinks. As she and Calli and opened them, Calli turned to River.
“Legacy told me you could start an earthquake.”
River chuckled. “Yeah.”
Her eyes were bright. “Can you show me?”
River’s eyes flashed over to Legacy and then back to Calli. “I can try.”
“You don’t have to,” Legacy said, shaking her head. She honestly didn’t like the fact that he had to embrace negative feelings to do so.
Calli pinched her arm and frowned at her. “Please?” she asked River. 
He nodded at her, put his elbows on the table, and leaned his head down into his hands, shutting his eyes. He sat quietly for several seconds, but nothing happened. He lifted his head and shrugged.
“You’re not trying hard enough,” Calli said, shaking her head. “Try again.”
“I have to be in the right mindset to make it happen.”
“What mindset is that?”
River sighed and looked down. “I’ve only noticed it working when I think about how unfair it is that Legacy is with Adin and not me.”
What hell was Calli doing? She already knew all this.
“Really?” Calli had a devilish look in her eyes. “Well, did Legacy tell you that she and Adin have talked about sex?”
“Calli!” Legacy yelled.
River gasped, and his hand flew up to his chest like he was protecting his heart. His eyes cut to Legacy for a split second, and then he closed them. Calli got what she was looking for—the ground shook.
After a few seconds, though, the tremors got worse.
“River?” she asked, but he covered his ears and shook his head, keeping his eyes closed. She figured he was trying to find some happy place inside to give him the comfort he needed to stop what he was doing.
But the tremors got stronger. She and Calli grabbed the counter to steady themselves, but River didn’t want to feel steadied. He jumped out of his seat, his chair crashing to the ground. He kept his eyes shut and his ears covered while he shook his head uncontrollably and backed away from them.
“River, you have to calm down,” Legacy ordered.
He didn’t say anything. He just turned around and ran for the door. After he got out of the house, she heard a bloodcurdling scream so loud that the glasses on the counter shattered, and she and Calli covered their ears. The earthquake was intensifying; stuff started falling from the cabinets, so they ran for cover.
As River peeled out of her driveway, the tremors died down, and she sat next to Calli, staring at her in disbelief. “Calli, how could you?”
“I’m sorry, Legacy. I-I had no idea he’d act that way,” she said frantically.
“What did you expect? He’s ascending next month, so he’s still learning what he can do and how to control those abilities. Besides, mentioning Adin like that was a really low blow!”
“He knows Adin is your boyfriend, and guys think about sex all the time. I’m sure River has already considered this possibility.”
“Yeah, a possibility he could discredit before. But you just confirmed that thought. Besides, what I do with Adin is none of River’s business. You know how much I hate hurting him by choosing Adin. Besides, anything we talk about is between us.”
“Oh God, you’re absolutely right.” Calli shut her eyes. “I shouldn’t have brought it up. I’m so sorry. I wasn’t thinking.”
Legacy sighed, and they both got up and headed back to the kitchen. Calli gathered her books and the few things that had fallen onto the floor. Legacy stacked River’s books, thinking about him. 
“Can you take me home? My ride left without me.”
“Sure.”
On the way to Calli’s house, Legacy noticed the river was choppy, as if it were flowing in all sorts of directions. The boats tied to the dock were swaying forcefully, and some had broken loose. The wind was blowing in every direction too. She was sure these things had to do with River.
When they got to Calli’s house, she saw River’s car parked at his. She grabbed his books from the backseat. “I’ll see you later,” Legacy said.
“Legacy, what are you doing?”
 She didn’t have to ask. It was obvious. “I have to talk to him.”
“What about Medusa?”
“I can handle her.” She ran out of Calli’s gate and down the road to the Gorgos estate.
The gate was open, and she could see tire tracks from where River must have slammed on his brakes. 
Legacy knocked on the door.
Nothing.
She banged on it.
Still no answer.
She pulled out her phone and called River, but it went straight to voicemail.
She figured since he was too distraught to close the gate behind him that maybe he would’ve been too distraught to lock his car. She walked over to his Mercedes and opened the door. She blasted the horn several times, but he still didn’t come out.
Fine! If he wanted to be that way, then she’d just find a way into his house.
She walked back to the front door and it was unlocked. Figured. She should have tried the door first since he left the gate opened.
She walked into his house and could hear a radio blaring angry rock music. She followed the sound of guitar riffs, pounding drums, and screaming lyrics upstairs and to what she could only assume was his bedroom door.
She knocked on it, but he didn’t answer. He probably couldn’t hear her since the music was ridiculously loud.
She opened the door and walked in. She saw River sitting on his bed with his back to her. He had his head slumped into his hands. His shoulders were twitching.
Oh gods, he was crying.
She walked over to him and put her hand on his shoulder. She startled him, and his head shot up to see who was standing next to him. When he saw it was her, more tears formed in his eyes and he shook his head.
“Go. Away.”
She sat down beside him and turned down the radio. “No.”
“Legacy.” River cried into his hands. “I can’t talk to you right now.”
“We don’t have to talk about anything. I just want to make sure you’re okay.”
River lurched off his bed. “Then break up with Adin! That’s the only way I’m going to be okay.”
She just stared at him. She wasn’t going to break up with Adin, but she didn’t want to argue with River either. He was in no condition to fight.
After several seconds, River relaxed his stance and stepped toward her. “I just can’t get the thought of you two out of my head.”
“Well, the ground isn’t shaking.”
“Because I’m not thinking about how it affects me anymore. I just keep visualizing you…ugh!” He slid his hands on top of his head, clenching his hair between his fists. “I can’t stop thinking about you hooking up with him. It’s like I’ve been replaced by him in all my fantasies about you.”
She guessed she should have known that she starred in River’s fantasies too. “Calli shouldn’t have said anything.”
River looked at the ceiling. “Please go.”
She stood up and stepped toward River. “Is that what you really want?”
“No. But I can’t have what I really want.”
He was still looking at the ceiling, and she wanted him to calm down. She reached up and wrapped her hands around his arms, and his breath caught. He lowered his head and stared at her while he released the grip he had on his hair and allowed her to pull his arms down.
“I can’t touch you, but you can touch me?”
“Do you want me to keep my hands to myself too?” she asked, dropping his arms. “That’s only fair, I guess.”
“Of course I want you to touch me,” he said, stepping toward her. “If that’s what you want.”
“What I want is for you to calm down. You may not be causing any earthquakes right now, but the wind was howling, and the river was choppy on the ride over here. Your emotions are causing problems, and I don’t want anyone to get hurt.” She turned and walked back to the bed to sit down. River stared at her from across the room. 
“Don’t sleep with him,” he whispered.
“River, I’m not going to talk to you about that. Obviously, I shouldn’t have even said anything to Calli.”
“Legacy, it’s too soon. You haven’t even been with him for six months.”
“What does that have to do with anything? I highly doubt you’d be arguing from the perspective of time if that conversation happened between you and me, not me and Adin. And since it didn’t, I don’t think any amount of time would be sufficient in your eyes.”
River started to walk toward her. “You’re right. I’ll never be okay with you being with him like that. It’s almost unbearable just knowing all the things that he gets to do with you now. I wanted to be the one to help you when you were in the hospital and stay with you after you got out.” He put his hands on his bed beside her on both sides, leaning toward her. “I want to give you roses, take you out on dates, hold your hands, stroke your hair.” He leaned his head to the side of her face. “Whisper in your ear…” 
She caught her breath, and he moved his head so that his face was right in front of hers. He tilted his head and wet his lips. “And kiss your soft lips,” he whispered, leaving his wet lips parted. 
He leaned toward her and she leaned back. She was being supported by her hands, but as she leaned away from him, she fell to her elbows. He leaned over her, bending his elbows to minimize the space between them.
“River,” she breathed, shaking her head.
“I’m not touching you, Legacy.”
“I know you’re not.”
“But I want to, and I think you want me to touch you too,” he breathed, shutting his eyes. “I want to take you in my arms and kiss you all over, never letting you go.” 
She looked away from him, feeling her lips tremble. She didn’t want to keep hurting him, but she couldn’t be what he wanted. 
River inhaled slowly along her exposed neck and stood up. She slumped completely back on his bed, staring at his ceiling fan. She put her hand on her forehead and tried to catch her breath, but as she took in shallow breaths, her breathing became hitched and she started to cry. “I-I’m sorry this is so hard for you.”
“Legacy, please don’t cry, baby.” River lay down on his side, facing her. “I can take me being upset, but I can’t deal with you being sad, especially if I can’t hold you to comfort you.”
She nodded and took a deep breath, but she didn’t look at him. “I don’t like you being upset either, and I know my relationship with Adin hurts you.” 
“I can’t change the way I feel about you. And even if I could so I wouldn’t hurt anymore, I still wouldn’t. As crazy as this may seem to you, I love being in love with you. I’ve never felt this way about anyone before.”
“The experience is much better when it’s requited love.”
River sighed. “I can only imagine, but I’m sure you’re right.” 
She leaned up and wiped her tears. “I should probably go.”
River sat up and looked at her. “Thank you for coming and for not leaving when I asked you to.”
“I had to make sure you were okay. Plus, someone had to bring your books back.” She smiled. “If you wanted me to leave, you would’ve had to throw me out.” She pressed her lips together.
“Well, having you alone in my room definitely has its benefits. It gives me material for new fantasies since my old ones are tainted.” He laughed and wiggled his eyebrows.
“I so didn’t need to know that.” She shook her head, but couldn’t help herself—she laughed with him.
She took a deep breath and stood up. “I take it your mom’s not here?”
River’s smile vanished. “No. She’s out of town.”
“Trying to figure out more ways to ruin my life, no doubt.”
“As far as I know, she’s out visiting family. But that could’ve been a cover story.”
Legacy nodded. She was sure it was a cover story.
River’s eyes turned soft as he looked at her. He stood up and put his hand over his heart, patting his chest. “I love you,” he mouthed without speaking the words.
“I know,” she mouthed back.
They stood here staring at each other for a few more seconds, and then she shifted her weight. “I guess I’ll see you tomorrow.”
“I’ll walk you out.”
River walked her back over to Calli’s house. Her BFF was sitting outside waiting on her. When she saw River with her, she stood up and walked toward them.
“I’m really sorry, River. I should’ve kept my mouth shut. That was so not cool.”
“I’m fine.” He shrugged, but Calli stepped up to him and put her arms around him. He automatically put his arms around her, but kept his eyes on Legacy. “Really, I am.”
Calli nodded, and she pulled out of his embrace. Then she stepped over to Legacy, giving her a hug too. “I’m sorry,” she whispered.
“You’ve already apologized to me, Calli.”
“I know, but I’m still sorry. You told me about that in private, so I had no right saying anything to anyone about it, especially not to River.”
She glanced at River as she pulled away from Calli, but he had a forced smile on his face.
River put his hands in his pockets as she walked over to her car. “I’ll see you two tomorrow.” She glanced at each of them, saving River for last.
River pulled one of his hands out of his pocket to wave at her. She smiled and waved back.
As she pulled out of Calli’s driveway, she saw him heading back to his house. The look on his face sent a shiver down her spine. He didn’t just look sad. 
He looked like he had been physically tortured.
 


Chapter Eight
 
The rest of the week Calli and River spent the afternoons at Legacy’s house preparing for their chemistry test on Friday. 
Adin was busy with his study group too. They had a big project due the first part of next week and none of them wanted to spend the weekend working on it. They stayed up late trying to get it finished, but he came by before school to visit with her and called her every night when he got home.
The weather still seemed unseasonably cool to her, but no one really complained. The leaves started turning, and in a couple of weeks, the trees would all be a beautiful array of vibrant fall colors. She knew summer wasn’t her favorite time of year since the heat was always sweltering, but honestly, fall wasn’t either. However, she did enjoy the cool, crisp air and the beautiful scenery.
As time progressed, she continued to have the same two dreams. Not every night, but pretty often. She still didn’t understand why she kept dreaming them, but with Adin busy with his study group and her busy preparing for her chemistry test, they really hadn’t had time to go over them with a fine-toothed comb.
River was still adjusting to his new abilities, and they hadn’t talked about the conversation they’d had in his bedroom. The face she’d seen on him the night she left would always be burned in her memory. She never wanted to hurt him like that again, so she feared even bringing up that night with him.
There were really no new developments in her abilities. She figured she still had awhile to go, so hers would present themselves as time went on. But the weather and the wind were definitely part of them.
By Friday, the school was hopping for the next home game. Calli did a great job at the pep rally, and they all left school before the game. Since Adin’s study group finished late last night, he was free to go to the game, and Legacy was crazy-excited to spend time with him without him having to rush away. She wished she got to spend time with him alone, but she figured tonight would be a repeat of the last game. She was sure they’d have a crowd of people around them in the bleachers.
She heard Adin pull in the driveway, so she headed down the stairs. He was already knocking on the door before she reached it.
She opened the door, and his eyes sparkled. “You look beautiful.”
“Thanks, you look very handsome,” she said as she stepped up to him and wrapped her arms around his neck.
Adin put his arms around her back, and she could feel something in his hands.
“Did you bring me more flowers?” she giggled.
“Guilty.” He winked.
She stepped away, and Adin pulled the flowers around and put them in front of her. “These are for you, sweetheart.”
“They are very beautiful.”
“They’re probably the last ones for the season. The rest will probably start to wilt by the end of the party.”
“Well, we better get these in some water.” She turned to walk into the house, and Adin followed her. After she pulled out a vase from the cabinet, she put it under the faucet to fill it up.
Adin stepped up behind her and slid his arms along her sides, grabbing the vase from behind her. Once he took hold of it, she slid her hands off the vase and onto the sides of his legs, and she slowly traced her fingertips up and down along his jeans. After the vase was full, he turned off the water and set the vase on the counter, staying right behind her.
He slid his hands to her waist and pressed himself up against her. Then he leaned his head down and kissed her neck. She stretched up on her tiptoes to get closer to him, grabbing the counter for support. She threw her head back against his chest and slid her other hand up his neck and into his hair.
Adin kissed along her neck, brushing his wet lips up to her ear. “Sometimes it’s really convenient when your hair is up,” he whispered as he slid his hands from her waist to around her stomach. And she realized he meant it was convenient since he didn’t have to hold her hair up—his hands were free to roam. 
She was wearing a shirt that barely came to the top of her jeans, so when Adin moved his hands around her, one got caught under her shirt. Whether or not he meant for that happen, she didn’t know, but it felt so good that she didn’t care.
She panted and clutched onto his head as he kissed her ear. Although she had one hand on the counter, keeping her balance, she doubted she would fall. Adin had her pinned against it. 
As he moved his lips down her neck, he gently caressed her tummy underneath her shirt and she shivered. Adin moaned when he felt her body shake against his, and so fast that she hardly noticed, he grabbed her waist, spun her around, scooted them over a couple of steps, and picked her up to set her on the counter.
She threw her arms around his neck as he kept hold of her waist and pulled her up against him. Now, his face was at hers without him having to lean over or her stand on her tiptoes. 
But his face wasn’t at hers for long. As soon as he pulled her against him, he crushed his lips against hers.
She wrapped her legs around his waist and knotted her fingers in his hair.
As they kissed, one of Adin’s hands slid down to her leg and rubbed around to the back of her thigh, holding that leg up around him. His other hand slid around the small of her back and pressed her up against him. But a couple of his fingers slid under her loose waistband. 
They both moaned as they kissed and pressed up against each other. But it wasn’t enough. 
She slid her hands out of his hair and to the top of his shirt. She started unbuttoning it, and Adin broke away from their kiss.
That didn’t stop her. She moved her lips to his neck and kept unbuttoning his shirt.
“Legacy,” Adin panted. He moved the hand that was on her leg up her side and into her hair while she kissed his neck. “Ah, what are you doing?”
She brushed her lips along his cheek and breathed heavily into his ear. “I’m unbuttoning your shirt, Adin.”
He groaned and panted. “I, umm, I can feel you doing that. But, er, why?”
“Because it’s my turn to play with the buttons on your shirt.” She kissed his ear, and after she had about four of the buttons undone, she slid her hand down his shirt and on his chest. His breath caught. 
She moved her lips back to his, and he kissed her with so much passion that her body felt overheated. She broke away from his kiss, leaning her head back and gasping for air, trying to fill her lungs.
Adin moved his lips to her neck, kissing her up to her ear. “We should, umm, probably leave soon. The game’s about to start.”
She pulled his head back and looked into his eyes. They were burning with desire, and she was absolutely positive that hers were too. “I don’t care about the game,” she whispered as she stared at him.
Adin’s eyes grew more intense. He obviously didn’t care about the game either. He pressed his lips against hers again and kissed her forcefully. 
Oh gods. It was happening. She pulled her arm out of his shirt, and quickly unbuttoned the remaining buttons. Once his shirt was completely opened, she slid both her hands up and down his hard chest and around his back. His skin was so soft, his body hard—everywhere.
We were so lost in the moment that neither of them noticed her phone ringing at first. But as the seconds passed, the phone became deafening.
They both slowly pulled their lips away, but they still held onto each other while they panted. She slowly slid her hands back around to Adin’s chest and unwound her legs from his body. He stepped back, reaching for the phone. He picked it up and handed it to her without saying anything.
“Hello?” Legacy’s voice cracked.
“Legacy? Where are you?” It was Calli.
“Umm, we haven’t left yet.” She and Adin were still staring at each other. He had both of his hands on her legs and she had her free hand on his chest.
“The game starts in five minutes! I was hoping you were already on your way. I need you to stop and get some candy. I used up what I had at the pep rally and forgot to get some before the game.”
“Calli.” Her BFF had freakin’ horrible timing! She groaned and pulled her hand from Adin’s chest. She put it on her forehead while she shook her head. “Fine. We’ll be there as soon as they can.”
Adin sighed through smiling lips and stepped back, buttoning his shirt.
“Sorry,” she whispered as she hung up the phone.
Adin stepped back up to her. “For what? I’m not sorry.” He smiled before kissing her.
“Mmm…” She kissed him back, but pulled away. “We can’t start this again right now.” She was two seconds from tackling him right here and now.
He leaned his forehead against hers. “Rain check?”
“Definitely.”
On the ride to the game, they stopped at the store and Adin ran in to get some candy. She stayed in the car, trying to fix her hair. She’d had it pulled up nicely, but the recent events put her locks in total disarray. It didn’t look as nice as it had when Adin first got to her house, but at least it looked better.
After they left the store, she and Adin jumped right back into talking and laughing. They had missed each other so much that they both kept trying to talk over each other.
“Oh, crap!” She suddenly remembered a topic she meant to discuss with him as soon as he got to her house, and now they were almost at the school.
“What is it, sweetheart?”
She’d have to summarize and do it quickly. “Umm, there’s something I need to tell you before we get to the game.”
“Okay.” He caressed her leg.
“Remember my fighting with River last weekend?”
“Yes.”
“Well, I wasn’t only mad at him for bring up you and Venus. Obviously, that was the main reason I got mad, and it’s also why I kicked him out. But before we fought about that, he wanted to show me one of his abilities. He can create earthquakes.”
“Wow.”
“Yeah, he said he noticed it when he thought about me. He wanted to hold me to try and do it again, and he sort of made a pass at me.” She glanced at Adin, and he nodded. This didn’t surprise him. “Well, I was still mad at him the next day, and he apologized, thinking he was only apologizing for talking about you. When I told him that I’m tired of him treating me like we were more than friends, he didn’t understand what I meant. I told him he needed to keep his hands to himself.”
“Good.” Adin smiled.
“He didn’t take it very well, at first. He said he would respect my relationship with you, but that my friendship with him didn’t have anything to do with you. He frantically tried to explain the emotions he felt when he caused the tremors. He wasn’t thinking about me romantically. He was feeling ignored. He had to embrace some feelings of never having me the way you have me in order to manifest his ability into an earthquake. We talked about it some more, and he eventually became accepting of this new boundary because he thinks it’ll only be temporary.”
“Has he been sticking to it?”
“Yes.” Adin parked the car. He grabbed the sweatshirt in case she needed it again, and they rushed toward the field. “Anyway, he may seem a little more distant with you than normal. When River and Calli came over to study for the chemistry test, Calli wanted him to show her his ability. He tried, but didn’t have any luck, so Calli asked him if I’d told him you and I had…er…talked about sex.”
“Huh?”
“Yeah. So of course he was able to feel the needed emotion immediately; the ground shook, but he couldn’t suppress the emotion. He ran out, screamed, and left. Calli rode to my house with him, so when I took her back home, I went to his house—”
“You what?” Adin grabbed her arm and stopped her just as they were about to go up the stands.
“I had to make sure he was okay. You know who his dad is, and the river was all choppy and the wind was blowing everywhere. When I got there, he was crying, and I visited him until he was better.”
“Was Medusa there?”
“No. He said she was out of town.”
“Legacy, I’m sure you were concerned about him, but you shouldn’t have jeopardized your safety like that.”
“I’m fine, Adin. River has been doing better, but I know the thought of us being together like that has really disturbed him. Anyway, I wanted to give you a heads up because I’m not sure how he’ll act around you now.”
They started up the bleachers and headed to the section that they’d sat in last time. River and Paul were sitting behind Ellen and Kate.
Calli saw them and ran up. Legacy waited for her, but Adin continued up the stands.
“What took you so long?” Calli demanded, her hand on her hip.
“We lost track of time. Here’s your candy.” Legacy shoved the bag toward her.
“Oh, thank you, thank you, thank you!” Calli grabbed it and ran back to the rest of the squad.
Legacy turned around to go up the stands, and Adin was still walking up. She ran to catch up with him. He walked to the row behind River and Paul, but didn’t scoot in toward them. She reached Adin and slid beside him so that she was sitting closer to River than he was. Just in case things got ugly. 
River turned around to look at her. “I was wondering if you changed your mind about coming.”
“We, er, just lost track of time.” She shrugged
Adin let a short laugh slip and looked away. River’s eyes narrowed as he glanced at Adin, and then he turned back around.
Legacy elbowed Adin playfully, and he chuckled again. She turned to look at him. “Stop,” she whispered playfully.
“Sorry.” He smiled.
She and Adin talked throughout the rest of the first quarter and all the second quarter. They laughed and talked about everything they could think of. They held hands and rubbed each other’s knees, and at times, Adin put his arm around her back, and she caressed his chest. Neither of them paid much attention to the game, and River didn’t turn back around to talk to her.
After Calli performed, she came up and sat beside Legacy.
“Where’s Zach?”
“He’s doing some study group thing for one of his classes. They have some big project due next week.”
“Yeah, Adin’s group finished late last night.”
Calli hung out with them during her free quarter, and River turned around and talked to her too. They all talked together while Calli was up in the stands, but as soon as she went back down, they all went back to engaging in their own individual conversations.
Their team was winning by a large margin, so many of the people lost interest in the game. It didn’t surprise her that River turned back around to face her when there was about five minutes left on the clock.
“I think this is yours.” He handed her an earring.
“Yes! I’ve been looking everywhere for that. Where did you find it?” she asked as she took it out of his hand.
“In my room. I figured it fell off when you were lying on my bed, and it dropped to the floor when you got up to leave.”
Adin’s hand was on her knee, and as soon as River mentioned she was with him in his bedroom, his hand slipped off. She shut her eyes and shook her head. She realized that she’d left out this little detail when she’d rushed through the story earlier. 
She opened her eyes and stared at River. He had a smug look on his face that infuriated her.
“And you waited until tonight to give it back to me.” It wasn’t a question.
“I just found it this afternoon.”
“That’s a lie, and you know it!”
Adin leaned his head over to her ear. “Legacy, I’m fine. He obviously planned this. I’m not going to give him the satisfaction of getting upset and neither should you.”
She turned to face Adin. “I’m sorry,” she whispered. “I rushed through the story, trying to hit all the major points. Nothing happened.” She shook her head.
River leaned over to them. “She’s right. I just leaned over her while she fell back onto my bed, and I whispered a few things in her ear. I got as close to her as humanly possible without actually touching her. Well, not if you count breathing. I did breathe along her neck, and I felt her breath on my face.”
“River!” she yelled, turning back toward him.
Adin grimaced, but didn’t say anything. Legacy was pretty sure he was trying to stay calm for her and because they had an audience now. At least he was refusing to give in to River’s taunting.
But she was a different story. Legacy had no composure left. She cocked her head to the side and leaned toward River. If she saw black clouds rolling in from the corner of eye, she ignored it. 
“We were late tonight because Adin had me pinned against the counter. I had my legs wrapped so tightly around him that I had a hard time unbuttoning his clothes…but I managed.” She raised an eyebrow.
River shut his eyes and the bleachers started to shake. Adin grabbed a hold of Legacy so she wouldn’t fall back. People started screaming and running down the stands, but River got control of himself before the bleachers went crashing down.
She and Adin stood up to leave, but River was holding his head between his hands. She stepped over to him, getting right in front of him. He didn’t look at her. She slid her hands onto his face and pulled his head up to make him look at her eyes. While she glared at him, lightning illuminated all around. Yet she had an eerie calm about her. Like being in the eye of a storm.
She moved her face so that it was within inches of his. “Can you feel my breath now?” And she knew he could. He had to shut his eyes—his hair moved like he was sitting in front of a fan.
Thunder crashed, and River opened his eyes to glare at her.
“If you ever, ever pull another stunt like that again, I’ll make you regret the day you met me.” She glanced at an electrical pole just as lightning hit the transformer at the top of it. The field went black. She looked at River again, head cocked to the side. “Am I making myself clear?”
“Crystal.”
She nodded. “One of the many differences between you and Adin is the fact that he is a gentleman. He has never gone out of his way to flaunt our relationship in front of you. But you took the first opportunity you got to throw in his face that I was alone with you in your bedroom.”
“Legacy,” River murmured, shaking his head.
“No! Even if Adin wasn’t in the picture, do you think I’d ever be with a man as hateful as you?”
He shut his eyes and the bleachers started to shake again.
“Look at me!” He did so, and the tremors stopped. But the lightning raged in the sky. “Am I still crystal clear?”
River nodded. 
“That’s good.” Her voiced purred like a kitten, and she leaned over, her lips at his ear. “Otherwise, I’d be forced to make an exception to my privacy rules. I don’t think you want a play-by-play of everything Adin and I have done and will do. But I’ll make sure you’re up to speed on everything. Any pathetic fantasies you have of me will be ruined. And with as much as I plan on doing with him, you won’t be able to create new ones fast enough.”
She let go of his face and stood up. But she felt a gust of wind like she had last time. Her arms flew up to steady herself. Adin jumped over and grabbed her, and River stood up, grabbing her too.
“Get your hands off me!”
River let go and lifted his hands up in the air as he stepped back.
She glared at him as she turned away. Adin walked her back down the bleachers and to his car. She was fuming, but trying to keep her emotions in check. When they got back to her house, Adin walked in with her and came up to her bedroom. She grabbed some pajamas and went to the restroom to change. When she came back to her room, Adin had his shoes off and was sitting on her bed, leaning against the pillows with his hands on top of his head. He was staring at the ceiling.
She walked over to her bed and sat with her legs crossed, facing him.
Adin’s eyes slowly made their way to her. “If the earlier story was the short version, what’s the long version?”
She sighed, but understood why he wanted to know everything. If she’d forgotten a little detail like being alone in River’s room, on his bed, then what else had she skipped over? She started from the beginning. Adin nodded a few times, but never interrupted her.
“I think you’re right,” he said after she finished.
“Right about what?”
“That he’s taking advantage of your friendship.”
“Yeah.”
“Are you going to do something about it?”
She stared at Adin with a puzzled look. “I already did. Except for when I almost fell, he hasn’t touched me since he came over that day.”
“I don’t think that’s going to be enough, sweetheart. You said it yourself, he’s not thinking clearly when it comes to his feelings for you. That makes him very dangerous.”
She shook her head. “He’s not going to hurt me.”
“We don’t know that. I’m sure he doesn’t want to hurt you, but if he’s reacting first and thinking last, then we can’t be sure he wouldn’t cause you any harm.”
“What do you want me to do?”
“Stay away from him. Not talk to him.”
“Well, right now, that sounds like an excellent idea, but I know it’s because I’m still furious with him. When I think about it logically, I know I can’t do that to him. At least not right now, Adin.”
“If not now, then when?”
“I don’t know. Maybe after he ascends. I just know that right now I need to be there for him while he adjusts to his changes. But if he’s linked to my changes, then I may not be able to do anything about him until after I ascend too. I guess I’ll just have to see how everything goes after his change.”
Adin nodded. “I love you and trust you, so I’m still going to be supportive of all your decisions, which includes your decision about him. But… I’m through with him.”
“What do you mean?”
“It means that it took more control than I realized I even had not to break his face tonight.” His whole body tensed, his jaw clenching.
“Adin, I don’t want you fighting with him.”
“Legacy, if he respects your boundaries, rather than utilizing the loopholes within them, then there won’t be a need to worry about that.”
“I can take care of myself, and I can definitely take care of River.”
He chuckled. “You proved that tonight.”
She laughed too, and then she frowned. “I’m serious.”
“I know, sweetheart, but so am I. I’ve given him more than enough opportunities to prove that he respects you and your decisions, and he has faltered time and time again.” Adin stroked her hair. “He’s not only disrespecting you, but he’s disrespecting me. I. Am. Done. There are no more chances.”
“Adin, look—”
“No, sweetheart. I won’t stand in your way if you want to be friends with him and hang out with him, but I’m not tolerating his pushy, possessive behavior anymore. One way or another, he will start showing you the respect you deserve. He’s had plenty of chances to do that the easy way, but he chose his desires over your wishes. So now I’m going to have to show him the hard way.”
“What do you mean?”
“Don’t worry about that,” he whispered, and leaned over to kiss her forehead.
Yeah, right.
“You’re not going to kill him and hide his body, are you?”
Adin laughed. “That’s an intriguing thought. But no.”
She smiled and nodded.
“You know, I’m really proud of how you handled yourself tonight.”
“You don’t think I went overboard with all the details? I was bluffing. I have no intention of telling him about our intimate relationship.”
He chuckled. “I don’t mean about that. You were angry, but you controlled your reactions. You blew in his face when you wanted to without changing your tone. You looked at where you wanted the lightning to strike. You also stopped before any serious weather developed, keeping everyone safe. I didn’t think you’d be this controlled so soon.”
“I still don’t feel completely in control. But thanks.” She smiled.
Adin stayed with her until she nodded off. She felt him kiss her forehead as he finagled his way out of her arms. Then he tucked the covers around her and kissed her forehead again. “I love you, princess.”
As he stepped out of her room, her eyes popped open.
Princess? Adin had never called her that before. 
Was that just another term of endearment, or was there more behind the meaning of it? She knew she would be inheriting everything from Demeter and Zeus, not just all Persephone’s abilities, and she wasn’t allowed to tell anyone. Since she was going to inherit Zeus’s abilities, Lissa had told her she would be a queen in her own right.
Queens usually started out in life as princesses. By calling her princess, was Adin letting it slip that he knew of this family secret that she wasn’t supposed to share?
She shook her head. That was crazy. He was just being lovey-dovey. But why did she immediately assume he knew something about her ascension? Hadn’t she learned the hard way that there were no coincidences?
Maybe she felt guilty for keeping this from him.
Or maybe he did actually know something.
The only thing she was sure of right now was that this was going to be a long night.
A very long night.
 
 


Chapter Nine
 
The next week dragged by.
Legacy still had the same two dreams she’d been having. One was always about Adin telling her to be careful with 1887 and lightning glittering down from the sky. In the other one, she and Adin were in Florida with red warning flags and hurricane River coming out of the Gulf. Adin wanted them to evacuate, but as they started to run, Medusa appeared, but this time, Venus was with her. 
“Everything isn’t always as it seems,” Medusa said, and then her wavy hair turned into snakes, falling all around her. When the snakes came for them, the hurricane morphed into River, and he threw himself in front of the snakes.
“No, Mom!” he yelled, and the woman screamed so loudly that the ground trembled.
River turned to Adin and yelled, “I will tear you apart!” And River turned back into a hurricane, charging for Adin.
Legacy usually woke up at this point, but the dream went a little further. As soon as River came for Adin, Adin turned to her, wrapping his arms around her. “I will always love you, princess.”
The first time she dreamed the new additions was the night she’d heard Adin call her princess. She’d seen him every day since then, but she’d never found the right words to ask him why he’d said it. Since she couldn’t tell him about her true abilities, how could she ask him if he meant anything by calling her that? 
And even if she did find the right words, she wasn’t sure if she should bring it up anyway. Part of her felt happy thinking Adin might already know this about her. If she asked him about this and it turned out that he didn’t know, then she’d have to figure out a way to tell him. She had no idea when the right time would be or how to even go about it.
Besides her internal conflicts about keeping this facet of her life a secret from Adin, everything else was wonderful with him. Well, everything else except for Venus.
On several occasions, Adin had come over after school irritated with the disease festering in their lives. He’d vented to Legacy about encounters he’d had with Venus, and Legacy had tried staying objective, clinical. She didn’t want her emotions to get the best of her, but she privately wished for another brief encounter with Venus. A little jolt might do her some good. Okay, so she wouldn’t strike her down, sending her to the fiery pits of Hell where she belonged, but Legacy relished the thought.
With each new conversation she’d had with Adin about Venus, Legacy became more and more understanding of Adin wanting to put River in his place. The few times Adin had told her about Venus stroking his arm, Legacy was able to truly embrace Adin’s hatred for River.
And River was another matter entirely. After his little stunt, she’d barely talked to him, but unlike the last time he’d pissed her off, he hadn’t even tried to apologize. Not only that, but he also hadn’t walked her to any of her classes this week, and he’d never said anything to her unless she said something to him first. He hadn’t been cold when he did talk to her, but it felt as if he wasn’t going to press his luck either.
Tonight’s game was halfway across the state, so Calli had left early with the rest of the cheerleaders and football players. By the time last period rolled around, most of the students had checked out to go to the game, so neither River’s teacher nor hers made them dress out for class.
Since it had been a week since Legacy and River had said more than a sentence or two at any given time, and they had a whole a class period without anything to do, she figured she should make the first move. If she didn’t walk over and talk to him, he would keep avoiding her. Not because he wanted to avoid her, but because he didn’t want to take any chances on making her even madder at him. She wasn’t stupid.
So she headed toward him. He was sitting with a group of guys talking when she walked up behind him.
“Hey,” she said, barely a whisper.
River twisted around as quickly as he could manage. “Hi.”
“Umm...can I talk to you?”
“Sure.” River got up and followed her over to a section of the gym bleachers where no one else sat.
After they were seated, she stared at him and took a deep breath. “I’m sorry for how I acted the other night.”
River shook his head. “You had every right to be mad at me. I was way out of line.”
“You’re right. I should’ve been mad at you,” she said, looking down. “But I didn’t have to stoop to the same level. That was shitty of me.”
River barked a surprised laugh at her language, but then shut his eyes. “I’m so sorry for how I acted too. I wish I could say I had no idea what came over me, but I can’t.”
“What do you mean?”
“I told you after you got out of the hospital that I felt like I was turning into a monster. Maybe I’m not one in the literal sense, but I’d have to be to act like I did the other night.”
“You don’t have to be a monster to act the way you did. You just have to be a jerk.” Her lips twitched, fighting a smile.
River chuckled and looked up at her. Neither one of them said anything for awhile. They just stared at each other. She had no idea what he was thinking, but she knew what she was thinking. She wondered why this had to be so hard for him. If only he could love her in a way that was healthy for him, he could move on to someone else.
As he stared at her, his eyes moved back and forth looking at each of her eyes. She couldn’t read the expression on his face, but she wanted to understand.
“What are you thinking about?”
River sighed and shut his eyes briefly before looking back at her. “Umm, I’ve never seen your eyes so blue.”
Legacy knew what he meant by this. Her eyes always changed colors from blue to green, but River had mentioned before that he liked her eyes being green because then they matched his. Since he didn’t see any green in her eyes at this moment, he wasn’t seeing her connection to him.
“If you need a reason to be sad, there are more vital ones to focus on than my eye color.” She snickered.
River smiled. “I’m not sad. Your eyes are very pretty.” He leaned in toward her. “I just didn’t expect to like the blue color as much as I like the green color.”
She laughed. “You don’t.”
He chuckled too. “Well, I am still partial to green, but your eyes could be red with anger and still be the most beautiful eyes I’d ever seen.”
She sighed and looked down.
“I just mean that you can pull off any color.” He shrugged, trying to make light of the comment he’d just made. “Your eyes really don’t turn red when you’re mad. Believe me, I know.” 
“Ha, ha.” Legacy rolled her eyes.
They sat here for a few more seconds not saying anything. Then River shifted in his seat and looked down.
“Umm…Legacy, I, er, want to let you know I’m doing some research about my mom and Venus.” He looked back up at her. “Over the last couple of weeks, I let my focus be distracted by my own personal objectives. This past week forced me to get my shit together.”
She half-smiled at him. “Any luck?”
“Not much, but I’m trying. I plan on contacting my father this weekend to see if he can help.” 
“Thank you,” she whispered.
“It’s the absolute least I can do. I know it doesn’t even begin to make up for my behavior, but the truth is I love you. I’ve been too focused on what I can’t have, but I need to enjoy what I do have. I know that now.”
“Well, speaking of behavior, I should probably warn you that Adin is done with you.”
River pursed his lips and nodded. “As in?”
“He feels he’s given you enough chances to respect me and my decisions and that you keep making the wrong choices.”
River looked down. “I see his point.”
“He’s still not going to interfere with my decisions regarding you, but I’m not sure how he’s going to act around you.”
“What are your decisions about me?” he asked softly.
She sighed. “I’m just going to see how everything goes. I still want to help you with your changes, but I’ll only be willing to do that if you stop making it so difficult for me to be around you.”
“I don’t want it to be difficult for you to be around me.”
“Then you need to act like you love our friendship the way it is, or the way it should be, I mean. I don’t want anything more than that.”
River nodded and shut his sad eyes.
“But I can’t stand the thought of you not being in my life at all.” River’s eyes shot up to hers. When he looked at her, she had to shut hers—it was too intense. “I think that’s why I’ve put up with your behavior. The thought of you not being around is unbearable.” She opened her eyes, and his were wide, searching her face. “So please don’t make me choose that option.”
“I won’t.”
She nodded. She felt better getting this conversation over with. Now she was ready for a less stressful topic. “How did you do on the chemistry test?”
“Aced it. You?”
“Well, I passed.” She shrugged.
“How bad?” River looked concerned. They had studied for hours that week for the test, but she had a hard time understanding the material.
“I missed one.” She snorted.
River laughed with her, and when they finished, he continued to stare into her eyes. “I’ve missed you,” he whispered.
“I’ve missed you too.”
The bell rang and River walked her out to her car. “I wished we could’ve made up sooner. Now, I won’t get to see you again until Monday.”
She half-smiled at him.
“Sorry. I didn’t mean anything by that. I’ve just missed you. That’s all. I’m straight.” He shrugged.
Legacy knew better. “Well, if you’re not doing anything on Sunday, why don’t you come over and tell me what you found out from your dad?”
River’s eyes sparkled. “Okay.”
She jumped in her car and rushed home. She and Adin had a date tonight. As soon as she got home, she jumped into the shower.
She left her hair down and wore a thin red sweater and her red Christian Louboutin shoes. She also wore her platinum tornado necklace to accentuate the low-cut, v-neck style of her top.
When Adin picked her up, his face was glowing. Usually, he’d take his time, looking at her outfit, and then he’d hold her hands and kiss her on her forehead or cheek—sometimes he’d go right for her lips. But instead of taking in her beauty, he just grabbed her hand.
“Let’s go,” he said with a glowing smile. She jumped at his sudden reaction, but was game.
He rushed her to his car, opening the door for her, and ran to the driver’s side to get in.
He peeled out of the driveway and sped down the road.
“What’s the rush?”
“I have to get to the jewelers before they close.”
“Jewelers?” For some unknown reason, her voice cracked when she said this.
Adin glanced at her with a crooked smile on his face. “My grandma’s gift was supposed to be ready two days ago, but it finally came in this afternoon. I was worried that I wouldn’t have it in time for her party tomorrow.”
“Oh.” She laughed nervously, looking around. She couldn’t make eye contact with him.
“Why do you think I’d be rushing you to a jewelry store?” Adin smirked.
“Er, I, ummm…I just didn’t know what the rush was about.” Why was she blushing? What the hell was wrong with her?
Adin’s smile turned sincere, and he reached over to stroke her cheek. “If I was getting something for you, I wouldn’t be bringing you along. I’d hope I’d be a little more suave about it.” He chuckled.
“I didn’t think you were, er, getting something for me.” She shrugged, shaking her head and looking out the side window. 
Adin put his hand on her knee and lightly caressed it. She knew he could sense her silly, uncomfortable demeanor, so he tried to soothe her without saying anything else about it. Thank gods!
“Umm…so what did you get her?” Legacy asked, looking back at him.
They had stopped at a light, so he looked at her and smiled. “A necklace.” He reached up and stroked the tornado pendant she was wearing. Then he let go and turned his eyes back to the road. “You gave me the idea.”
She smiled. “Me?”
“Yes, I remembered seeing that necklace in your room and thinking it was very thoughtful.”
Wait a minute. “When you saw it in my room?”
“Yeah. When you showed it to me after you got it.” He shrugged.
“But I didn’t even know what it was back then.” She’d just thought it was some abstract design.
Adin sighed. “I wasn’t sure if you caught the meaning of it, and I considered commenting on it, but I was scared I’d give too much away.”
“Oh.”
“Sorry.” 
“Don’t be. I’ve told you I understood why you kept quiet. You wanted me to find out on my own. I respected that, which was why I didn’t want you making any promises to tell me everything.” Especially not now—not when she knew of a detail that she couldn’t share. And she hoped he’d afford her the same trust in her judgment when he found out about all her abilities. But then she thought about the time she heard him call her princess and wondered that maybe he already knew.
They pulled into the parking lot, and she got out of the car without Adin running to get her door. He grabbed her hand when she met up with him in front of his car, and they quickly made their way into the store.
“Ah, Mr. Sheppard, I’m glad you made it.”
“I’m glad you haven’t left yet.”
“I knew you were coming, sir. I would have stayed, but now I won’t have to be late for dinner.” He laughed.
“Thank you,” Adin said as they got to the counter.
The jeweler pulled out a velvet box and handed it to Adin. He opened it up and smiled. “It’s perfect,” he said as he showed it to Legacy.
She smiled and looked up at him. “A rose.”
“I didn’t like any of the ones in the catalog, so I had this one made.”
The rose was beautiful. The bale was hidden within the head of the flower, so it looked more like a slide than a pendant. There were two leaves on either side of the stem that had a small, clear gemstone hanging off each of them like raindrops.
She smiled up at Adin and looked back down while he took a closer look at the necklace. After he finished examining it closely, he handed it back to the jeweler.
“You can wrap it up.” He smiled, and she reached up and patted his back and glanced at his face while the jeweler disappeared to the back of the store. Adin was giddy, which was very adorable.
After a few seconds, she looked back down at the counter and gazed at the beautiful selection. She hadn’t noticed as the time went by that she was completely enthralled by the beautiful rings. But she did notice that they happened to be in front of the section of engagement rings.
Adin rubbed his hand up and down her back as she gawked at the display. After a few minutes had passed, he brought his lips to her ear. “Do you see anything you like?”
What? What did that mean? Why was she starting to freak out like she had in the car? Her heart took off in a sprint, and she blushed. She shrugged one shoulder and took a deep breath. “They’re all stunning.” Okay, yeah, that sounded like a good response.
She was still looking down, so her hair covered her face. Adin reached up and tucked it behind her ear so he could see her expression. His trembling fingers did not help her nervousness.
She glanced up at him and half-smiled. His gentle eyes were searching hers, and he reached up and stroked her hair again. The intensity of the moment caused her to shut her eyes at his touch, and she exhaled heavily. What was happening between them? It felt monumental.
Luckily, they were not alone too much longer. The jeweler cleared his throat as he came back into view, and Adin stood in a more upright position. Legacy tried not to melt into a puddle on the floor.
“Here you are, Mr. Sheppard,” he said, handing Adin the gift-wrapped package. “I’m very pleased that the necklace is to your liking. I figured, since you were so thrilled with the watch you had made, I should order these diamonds from the same supplier.”
Adin winced and shut his eyes as Legacy gasped, her eyes flashing to him. She knew exactly what watch the jeweler was referring to. There was no doubt because there were no coincidences. Adin opened his eyes, looking at the jeweler, and nodded.
She looked down as she lifted her wrist, feeling surreal. She stared at the watch Adin had given her on her birthday. He hadn’t just picked this out. He’d had it made. And these were not crystals. 
The jeweler saw her staring at the watch, so he reached over and took her wrist into his hands. Adin put his hand on her back and looked down at her. In her four-inch heels, he didn’t have to look far, and she could feel his heavy breaths hitting her hair.
“It looks very beautiful on you.”
“Thanks,” she whispered, and pulled her wrist back.
Adin must have looked over at the jeweler because he was no longer breathing against her hair. “Thanks again for getting me the necklace today.”
“Of course, sir.”
Adin guided her out of the store and back to his car. She didn’t say anything. She was still reeling over her beautiful watch. She’d always thought it was beautiful and unique, but she’d never really thought of the reason why she’d never seen anything like it before. 
Once they were on the road, Adin reached over and took her hand into his, moving their joined hands to his lap. Then he released her hand, putting it on his leg and placing his on top of hers. He gently caressed it, moving up to her wrist. He stroked her there, rubbing over the watch, and sighed.
“I-I didn’t…ugh, damn it.” Adin shook his head and looked down at her wrist and back at the road. “I didn’t want you finding out about…” He sighed.
He didn’t have to finish. She knew exactly what he was trying to say. “Why?” 
“Because, sweetheart. I don’t ever want to make you uncomfortable. I know we weren’t, umm, involved when I gave it to you. And even if we were involved, I wasn’t sure how you’d take getting a custom-made watch. I just…” He sighed again. “I just wanted to give you something special without any pressure being put on you about where the watch came from.”
“Or the things it contained.”
“That too,” he breathed.
She nodded. “Umm, how long did it take to have it made?”
Adin moved his hand back to hers and intertwined their fingers, rubbing his thumb on the back of her hand. He took a deep breath and exhaled slowly. 
“Six months.”
Six months? She nodded, not saying anything. That was a long time. If it took six months to make, then they started on it around Christmas of last year! But he had to tell them what he wanted them to make. He had to know what he wanted it to look like. How long had it taken for him to decide on a design before production even began on the watch? When had he even decided he was going to do that?
She was so wrapped up in her thoughts that she hardly noticed Adin turning the car into the nearest parking lot. Once he parked the car, he turned to face her, putting his hands on her face and turning her head in his direction.
“What?” he whispered.
She half-smiled and shrugged.
“Do you want me to take it back? I don’t want to, but I will if it’ll make you feel better.”
Legacy’s eyebrows furrowed, and she shook her head lightly.
“It’s the same watch you’ve been wearing for months now, sweetheart. It hasn’t changed. You just know more about it.”
She nodded.
Adin bowed his head. “Please say something.”
“How much?”
His head shot back up. He stared into her eyes, shaking his head and frowning. She knew it was rude to ask how much a gift cost, and she had never asked anyone that question before. If Adin wasn’t going to tell her the specific number, then hopefully he’d settle on giving her other information for her to use to gauge it herself.
“More than your grandma’s necklace?” she prompted.
“Yes.” He shrugged. “A pendant doesn’t have any mechanical parts.”
And his grandma’s necklace only had two diamonds. Legacy’s watch had tons of them.
“How much was the necklace?”
“Legacy…” 
She raised her eyebrows, waiting.
He sighed. “Three thousand.”
She gasped. Her watch had to have been many more times that amount. “Who paid for the necklace?”
“I did.”
She nodded. “And the watch?”
Adin shut his eyes. “I did.”
“How?”
He turned his attention to her “My family has been around for thousands of years, Legacy. We have accumulated a lot of wealth over the millennia. We just don’t flaunt it as much as some other families do.”
“So you have some sort of trust fund?”
Adin smiled halfheartedly. “No, umm, I have access to all the money. We all do.”
Her eyebrows furrowed. “Then how do you keep someone from taking it all?”
Adin looked down. “No one’s that greedy,” he murmured.
Oh. My. Gods. If no one was that greedy, then that must mean they had so much money that everyone could live high on the hog and never have to worry. “I see.”
“And we’re dealing with a family containing various gods here. No one wants to feel the wrath of anyone else. So the honor system works.”
She nodded and looked out the window without saying anything. 
“Legacy, are you uncomfortable about the fact that I’m rich or that I spent a lot of money on your gift?”
“I-I’m not uncomfortable.”
“Sweetheart, I know you. You’re bothered by something.”
“I’m not bothered,” she hedged. “I’m just taking it all in.”
She stroked his leg, and he smiled. He leaned over and kissed her forehead before resting his forehead against hers. She took a deep breath and exhaled slowly, trying to come to terms with this news, but her curiosity blazed, and her playful demeanor slipped out. 
She smiled up at him. “How much did you spend?”
Adin chuckled. “I’m not telling you that.”
“I probably need to have it insured. The agent will need to know.” She shrugged with a half-smile.
“You don’t need to have it insured. I’ve got it covered.”
Dang. Another strategy then. “Well, I could coerce it out of you,” she whispered as she rubbed her nose against his.
“That’s cheating!” He laughed.
She giggled and kissed him softly.
Adin looked at her watch and sighed. She felt a new feeling of uneasiness when he stared at the watch, and she wondered what he could be thinking about it. 
Then he cracked a smile. “We missed our dinner reservations.”
She laughed. He was looking at the time, not the watch. “That’s okay.”
“What do you want to eat?”
She patted his leg and looked into his eyes. “Let’s just get something greasy and take it back home. Lissa is out of town again, so we can watch a movie and take it easy.”
“Sounds great.”
They left the parking lot and headed to a burger place to get some cheeseburgers and onion rings. They spent the rest of the evening eating, laughing, and watching movies. She put her head on Adin’s lap and fell asleep to him playing with her hair.
The next thing she felt was Adin picking her up off the couch and carrying her toward the stairs.
“What are you doing?” she mumbled.
“Putting you in bed.”
“I’m too heavy.” She yawned. “Put me down.”
Adin chuckled. “Go back to sleep.”
He carried her to her room and sat her on her bed, but she got up.
“What are you doing, sweetheart?”
“I need to change and brush her teeth.”
Adin leaned over to kiss her, but she leaned back. “I taste like onions.”
He tilted his head toward her again. “I’ve told you that you taste like heaven,” he whispered with a smile, and he kissed her.
Adin waited for her in her room while she quickly changed and brushed her teeth.
When she finished, she crawled into bed, and Adin tucked the covers around her before sitting next to her. He stroked her hair while he watched her yawn.
“Do you want to stay tonight?” she mumbled. She was too tired to challenge his sexual limitations, but she loved it when he held her all night.
“I’d love to, but I have to get up really early to set up for Grandma’s party,” he murmured. “I don’t want to disturb you.”
She was too tired to persuade him, so she just nodded.
“But I’ll stay with you until you fall back asleep.”
“Oka-a-y.”
It didn’t take long. She felt herself drifting off, and then Adin bent over and kissed her forehead.
“Goodbye, princess.”
Her heart leapt, jolting her awake, but she kept her eyes shut since she felt his gaze on her face.
After Adin left, she sat up in the bed and stared into the darkness.
There was no doubt about it. He knew the truth. But why did he feel like he needed to keep this from her?
 


Chapter Ten
 
Legacy awoke to the sun shining through her window and a smile glowing on her face.
She jumped out of bed and ran across the hall to Olive’s room. She wanted in her room for one reason and one reason only. Her room was on the side of the house where Rose lived.
Once inside, she ran to the window she was seeking. She looked out and smiled. Adin’s blue Camaro was in his grandma’s driveway.
In the back of her mind, she thought about the princess comments, but she was still giddy at the thought of seeing him.
She rushed to the bathroom and showered. After she got out, she rummaged through her fall clothes, picking out a brown corduroy skirt, boots, and a fitted top. She dried her hair into the style she wanted and applied her makeup in record time. She threw on the outfit that she’d selected, then she was ready.
Adin didn’t say when he’d be coming over to get her, but since she was home alone and ready, she figured she could just pop over there and give him a hand with the preparations. She smiled to herself as she thought about seeing him in just a matter of minutes. But then reality came crashing down around her.
Eeek! She’d never gotten his grandma a birthday gift! She couldn’t show up empty-handed.
She grabbed her purse and keys and ran out the door. Luckily, Adin wasn’t outside, so she wouldn’t be forced to admit she forgot to get his sweet grandma something. This way, he’d be none the wiser.
She left and headed downtown. She knew there was a crystal shop in the strip mall. She didn’t have time to be thoughtful, so she’d just have to get something basic. Something was better than nothing.
She parked in the first open slot she found and ran for the store. Once inside, she quickly glanced around, and found some rose candlestick holders. Well, her necklace inspired Adin’s gift to her, so now his gift would have to inspire Legacy’s as well. She bought them and had them gift wrapped before bolting.
When she made it back to the house, Adin still wasn’t outside. She was gone less than an hour, so hopefully, he was too busy to notice. She really didn’t want to admit she had totally forgotten about getting his grandma something—that would be too embarrassing! 
She ran back in the house with her gift and put her stuff back up. She walked upstairs to freshen up her hair and makeup and then sat quietly in her room for a few minutes, feeling relieved that she’d remembered when she had.
Once she felt her smile returning, she walked back downstairs and grabbed the gift. She made her way over to Rose’s house and knocked on her door.
Rose opened the door and smiled at her like she was one of her own grandchildren. Then she wrapped her arms around Legacy and squeezed her gently.
“I’m so happy you’re here, Legacy. I know Dinny has been itching to see you.”
“Happy birthday, Rose.”
“Thank you, dear.” Rose stepped back and smiled at her.
“He’s out back. I’ll show you the way.”
She nodded and followed behind Rose to her backyard.
When Legacy walked out, she gasped. The garden was beautiful. There were roses of all different colors and styles everywhere. They grew along vines, on bushes, in clusters, and made canopies all over the yard. There were several intimate tables set up throughout the grounds for the party with benches disbursed that looked as if they were always a part of the garden. There were white balloons grouped together and tied up at various places and centerpieces made with fresh flowers and candles.
Adin was at the back of the garden on a ladder, hanging up white garden lights. Even though it was fall and not hot outside—but it wasn’t cold either—Adin had on a t-shirt and shorts. From the view she had, she could tell he was sweating. Holy hotness, Batman.
“Dinny?”
Adin twisted around, but his eyes slid past his grandma and landed right on Legacy. He smiled exuberantly before stepping down and coming over.
He stood beside her, but looked at his grandma, which was good because she couldn’t take her eyes off him! Yum. The sweat on his body reminded her of his wet physique when they went swimming over the summer. But he looked even more stunning now. And the smell! She wanted to bury her face in his wet t-shirt. It was intoxicating.
“I’m finished.”
“Everything looks so beautiful, Dinny. Thank you.” She stepped over to hug him.
“I stink, Grandma.”
No he didn’t!
Adin opened his arms so he’d barely be touching his grandma.
“You’ve been working in the yard. You’re supposed to stink. I’ll go get you some water,” Rose said, and walked back into the house.
She looked over at Adin and saw sweat sliding down his brow. Her body started trembling, and some very naughty thoughts flew through her head. She smiled as she stepped up to him, but he stepped back. 
“I don’t want to get you dirty.”
She raised an eyebrow, knowing she could go so many ways with the dirty comment. “You won’t,” she whispered, stepping toward him again.
He kept his hands on his hips, so she slid her hands onto his waist just above where his hands were. He smiled down at her as she stretched up on her toes.
“I stink, sweetheart.”
She inhaled and shut her eyes. “You have absolutely, positively no idea how wrong you are,” she whispered as her lips touched his.
She kissed him softly, barely taking the side of his upper lip between her lips. She moaned as she tasted the sweat on his face. 
“Oh my…” She only meant to think the words, but they slipped out anyway. He tasted much better than he smelled. She tilted her head to the other side and kissed and tasted him again, squeezing his waist.
Adin squatted down so she didn’t have to reach as far. He moaned as she kissed around his lips and breathed in his scent. She could tell by the way his muscles were tensing that he wanted to wrap his arms around her and was trying very hard not to. He didn’t want to mess up her clothes.
Like she cared about that!
She slid her hands up his damp chest and into his wet hair as she started kissing him fully. When she pressed herself up against him, Adin finally dropped his hands from his waist and grabbed hers instead. He pulled her tighter against him and kissed her back, matching her intensity.
Then he pulled away. “My grandma’s coming.”
She heard the door open and stepped away from Adin.
“Here you are, dear.” She handed him his water. “Sorry it took me so long. The ice machine was jammed.”
“No problem, Grandma.” Adin smiled as he took a drink.
“Why don’t you show Legacy around while I run over to Dot’s house?”
“Okay.”
“Legacy, make yourself at home.”
“Yes, ma’am.”
Rose walked back inside, and Adin turned back to Legacy, taking hold of her hand and guiding her into the house.
They started down a hallway, and Adin glanced over at her. “I’m going to take a shower before I show you the rest of the house. This is my room,” he said when they reached a door. They walked in, and he shut the door behind them. Then he dropped her hand and walked over to his closet while she stood by his bed. 
“This is a big room.”
“Yeah, each of the bedrooms is like a master suite.”
Adin walked out of the closet and into the bathroom, putting up his clothes and making sure he had a clean towel in there. Then he walked back out and stepped over to her.
“I’ll just be a few minutes.” He shrugged and leaned over to kiss her forehead.
Oh hell no. She wasn’t ready for this sweaty Adin to disappear.
She grabbed his t-shirt when he started to pull away and stared into his eyes. She pulled him back up to her, and his breathing spiked. His lips found hers, and they kissed slowly.
She realized that she needed to let him take his shower so he’d be ready when his grandma returned. She pulled away from him and sat on his bed.
“Don’t be long.”
Adin sighed, raising his eyebrows. He glanced at his bathroom and back at her on his bed. She liked that the decision to leave her alone on his bed was a tough one. He leaned over her and kissed her again. “Okay.”
He dashed to his bathroom and showered quickly while she watched television. When he came back out, he had on jeans and socks, but no shirt. No shirt! He was drying his hair and left the towel draped over his shoulders when he walked into his closet to get a shirt.
When he walked back out carrying the one he’d selected, he came over and sat on the bed beside her.
“What are you watching?”
“You.” Nothing on TV looked half as interesting.
Adin’s eyes flashed to hers, and he smiled while taking the shirt off the hanger. She leaned toward him, not taking her eyes off him. Right before her lips touched his, he let go of his shirt, twisted around so that he was facing her, and put his hands on her face as they started to kiss. She grabbed the towel, pulling him tighter against her, but he broke away from their kiss to look into her eyes.
Adin stared at her intensely. His eyes were burning with desire, and his lips were still parted. He slowly shifted his position so that he was leaning over her, and she had to tilt back to look into his eyes. His lips nudged hers repeatedly as he walked his hands on his bed along her body until her head landed on his pillow. He hovered over her with their lips touching, and she pulled the towel off his neck, dropping it to the floor.
Adin rubbed his lips on top of hers, hesitating, and she panted. She didn’t know if he was hesitating because he wasn’t sure about engaging in this kind of activity on a bed or if he was trying to maintain some level of control—they were at his grandma’s house. Regardless, he was driving her crazy. 
She slid her hands around his back and clung to him. He released some of his weight he’d been holding up, allowing himself to press against her. His lips were still caressing the tops of hers, so she separated them even more and slipped her tongue between his lips. 
He finally gave in and kissed her.
She glided her hands up his back and into his wet hair. Adin shifted his weight so that his balance could be supported by his elbows rather than his hands, and he slid his fingers along her sides and clutched her while their kissing intensified.
Having Adin on top of her, kissing her, was an experience unlike any other. The first several seconds was sensual, but it became very heated. They both clung to each other like magnetic objects. Since their legs were staggered, she wrapped the one on the outside of Adin, and he slid his hand down the length of her body, grabbing the back of her bare thigh and thrusting himself even harder against her.
She moaned as Adin broke away from her lips and started kissing her neck. She kept one hand in his hair, running her fingers all over his head, and she slid her other hand down his back, squeezing him against her.
She turned her head so that her lips were at his ear and panted while he kissed her neck. Feeling her breath in his ear was apparently more than he could handle. Adin moaned, and the hand that he had wrapped tightly around the back of her thigh started to slide under her skirt as he continued to rock against her. She gasped when his thrust hit her just right, and he groaned in response as he did it again and fisted the side of her panties.
The doorbell rang.
“Ugggh.” Adin groaned in her ear.
She shared his irritation.
He moved back on his knees and looked down at her.
“You are so beautiful,” he whispered, and his eyes were still burning.
She was too busy trying to catch her breath to say anything, so she just smiled. Adin sighed, shutting his eyes.
The doorbell rang again.
He shook his head, but then jumped up, grabbed his shirt, and put it on as he ran out of the bedroom.
She got up and walked to the bathroom to make sure she was presentable. Of course her hair needed brushing, and she looked all flushed. She grabbed his brush and raked it through her hair and then fanned herself to try and make the redness go away. When she felt the blood easing out of her face, she left Adin’s room to join him.
He was talking to a caterer while helpers were bringing in food when she walked up.
“Everything goes out back, but put the cake in the refrigerator.”
“Yes, sir.”
Adin looked over at her and smiled. “I should probably give you a quick tour before everybody gets here.”
“Yeah.” She couldn’t hide the disappointment she felt. That had been the first time they’d been together that she didn’t feel as if she needed to push him to his sexual limit to get him going. He was more than willing to forge ahead on his own.
He rubbed her back and kissed her forehead before leading her off to show her the rest of the house. When they got finished, his grandma returned.
“I thought it was supposed to be cool today,” Rose commented when she came back in.
“Oh, is it hot outside?” Adin asked her.
“It’s the strangest thing. At first it was cool, and then it felt like a heat wave blasted through the air. Then it was cool again.” She shrugged. “I guess Mother Nature got a little overheated.” Rose cracked a smile, and her eyes flashed to Legacy and then back at Adin.
Heat raced to Legacy’s face and she looked down while Adin chuckled briefly. Legacy thanked her lucky stars when the doorbell rang because Rose walked away. “I guess I’m not as controlled as she thought,” she murmured.
“Hmmm…” Adin started, stepping in front of her and wrapping his arms around her. “Neither am I.”
She laughed lightly, still feeling embarrassed, and glanced at him. Then he leaned over and kissed her gently.
“It was my fault, sweetheart. I should’ve exercised more self-control.”
“Actually, it was my fault.” She smiled. “I didn’t expect you to smell or taste as good as you did when I saw you outside, and then after you took a shower, I was still too worked up.”
“Really?” Adin smiled. “You liked the sweaty smell? I just thought you were being nice.” He chuckled.
“Like isn’t a strong enough word.” She raised her eyebrows while she looked up at him. “Let’s just say that the next time you do any yard work, I want to help.”
“Mmmm…if you were there helping me, we probably wouldn’t get anything done.”
“Oh, I think we’d get plenty done—just not any yard work.”
Adin chuckled and leaned back down to kiss her again, and she clung tightly to him.
“Cool it, you two,” Rose said in a playful tone, coming from behind Legacy. “It’s starting to get hot again outside.” She laughed.
Legacy stepped away from Adin, and he was glowing.
“Yes, ma’am.”
“So, er, she knows what I can do?” she whispered.
Adin nodded.
Great. So his grandma knew she was the reason the weather got hot earlier. Well, it wasn’t entirely because of her, but Adin couldn’t help that. Rose acknowledging her ability was still a little uncomfortable since she was alone with her grandson when it had happened.
“I hadn’t noticed the weather getting hot as much as it did over the summer. I figured I was getting better at being with you.”
Adin stroked her arm. “You don’t have to get better at being with me. You’re already perfect.” 
She laughed. “That’s not what I meant.”
“Legacy, you don’t need to worry about that. You’re doing really well. I think you’ll experience a lot of crazy weather patterns while you’re going through your change. It’s only normal, sweetheart.”
“Normal?”
He chuckled. “Normal for you.”
She stared at him and smiled. When the doorbell rang, he answered it, and a crowd of people came in. Within minutes, more guests started to arrive, and they continued coming until Rose had a house full.
Adin’s mom was one of the last ones to show. She came in carrying boxes, and Adin quickly helped her with them. 
“The box on top has all the cups, plates, napkins, and forks. Take it out back.”
Adin took the box and headed out back. Myrha set the other box on a table and looked over at Legacy. “This one has some old pictures of Adin and his grandma,” she whispered, and she stepped over to her. “He doesn’t know I scanned them and made an album to give her.”
“I’m sure she’ll love it.”
“I hope so.” She smiled. “I’m glad you could make it, Legacy.”
“Of course.”
Adin came back in and escorted them out back. They sat at a table while Rose mingled with all her guests. Everyone loved the rose garden, and Rose bragged about her little Dinny to all her friends.
When it came time for gifts, Rose sat next to Adin while she opened them. When she got to Legacy’s, Adin leaned over to her ear.
“You didn’t have to get her anything.”
“I almost didn’t.” She laughed. Crap! Why was she ratting herself out?
“What?”
“Never mind.” Legacy shook her head and focused back on Rose.
Rose saved Adin’s gift for last, and it brought her, and many of her friends, to tears.
The party lasted all day and into the evening with people eating, drinking, and taking pictures. After it was over, she and Adin sat in the living room with Rose and Myrha, and that’s when Myrha pulled out the second box.
“Here, Mom. It’s not really a birthday gift, so I didn’t have you open it earlier.”
“What is it?”
“Just open it.”
Rose did and then gasped. She thumbed through the album while tears streaked down her face. Since she wasn’t speaking, Adin got up to look at the pictures. He smiled when he realized what his mom had done and reached over and patted her on her shoulder. When Rose got finished looking at the album, she put it on the table and gave Myrha a hug. Adin bent over and picked it up. They both looked at the album, and he explained all the pictures to her while his mom and grandma listened.
After Adin finished, Rose stood up. “I want to show you something, dear. I’ll be right back,” she said to Legacy. She walked back in with a framed snapshot and handed it to her. It was her little Dinny kissing a little girl—her.
“That’s you and Dinny when you were babies.”
Legacy smiled as she took the picture from her, and Adin rubbed her back while she looked at it. She glanced up at him, and he was glowing. “I told you she had a picture of our first kiss.”
Rose pulled out a camera. “Now I want another one, so she can put it right beside this one. So go ahead you two. Kiss.”
“Grandma.” Adin shook his head, and Legacy laughed nervously. The woman was totally serious.
“You can either kiss now when you know I’ll be taking the picture, or I could follow you around and take it when you’re least expecting it.” She laughed.
Adin glanced at Legacy with his eyebrows raised, waiting for her to signal if she was up for this. She nodded. No way did she want little ol’ grandma sneaking up on them at the wrong time. Better to get it over with now.
Adin reached up and put his hands on her face as he leaned in to kiss her.
“Not like that!” Rose chided.
Adin laughed, pulled his hands down, and looked at Rose.
“You have to do it like in this picture. If you put your hands on her face, we won’t be able to see Legacy in the photo.”
Adin groaned playfully and then looked back at her. He took a deep breath and leaned in again, keeping his hands down. As soon as his lips touched Legacy’s, Rose clicked the camera a few times.
“How’s that?” Adin asked.
Rose looked at the digital images and nodded. “Perfect. Now let me get a regular one of you two.”
“Okay, but this is it. You’ve been taking pictures all day, so I know you have some of us already.”
“Those were candid shots.” 
“Only because it’s your birthday,” Adin mumbled teasingly, getting off the couch.
Legacy stood beside him, and they wrapped their arms around each other. Rose took a few more pictures, and then they relaxed their stances while she checked the images. Adin stared into her eyes and then leaned down and kissed her forehead. Legacy sighed as she breathed him in.
Click.
Rose couldn’t resist getting another candid.
“I’m going to walk Legacy home now.” He laughed.
They said their goodbyes and left.
After Legacy got home, she changed out of her skirt and came back down into the living room where Adin was waiting. Since Lissa was home, she figured he thought it was more appropriate than hanging out in her room.
They talked and laughed for a couple of hours, and when she started to get tired, he walked with her up to her room.
She crawled into bed, and Adin rested beside her, waiting for her to go to sleep.
Just when she was about to drift off, she felt Adin kiss her forehead. 
“I love you, princess.”
That was it.
 


Chapter Eleven
 
Legacy shot up and turned on the lamp, looking at him. “Princess?”
“Er…huh?” He shifted his stance.
“You just called me princess. I’ve heard you call me that a few times now. But you’ve only said it when you thought I was asleep. Why?”
“Umm, I don’t know. Have I not called you that other times too?”
“No,” she said slowly.
“Does it bother you?” he asked, sitting back down on her bed.
“Of course not. I just don’t understand why you say it when you think I’m not listening.”
Adin’s face started to turn red. He was blushing! She couldn’t help but smile at him.
He sighed. “Legacy, umm…” 
“What is it, Adin?” Me oh my, if he was about to tell her that he knew the truth about her, she had no idea what she would say.
Adin scooted closer to her. “The thing is that I, umm, I’ve always thought of you as a princess.”
Her heart raced. “What do you mean?”
Adin took a deep breath. “When we were little, I saw you playing over here, and I told her grandma that you looked like a princess. She told me that maybe I thought that because, well, maybe you were my princess.”
“Oh.” She wasn’t sure if she was happy or not that this was the reason, but she did like the thought of this.
“The night you woke up in the hospital and asked for me, Lissa left us alone. I talked to you, letting you know that I was there. It just slipped out, so that was the first time I called you princess—well, to your face.” He smiled. “Since you were sleeping when I said it the first time, I’ve done it every time that we’ve been together and you’ve been asleep.” 
 “That’s very sweet, Adin. I don’t mind if you call me that when I’m awake too.”
He laughed. “Well, I wasn’t sure how you’d respond to why I picked that term of endearment.”
“Your reasoning was better than the alternative.” She shrugged and then froze. Why had she just said that?
“What do you mean?”
“Nothing.” She shook her head.
“Legacy?”
“It’s nothing, Adin.” She leaned over and kissed his cheek. “I’ll see you tomorrow.” Her and her big, fat mouth!
“Sweetheart, what’s wrong?”
“I-I can’t really talk about it.”
“What does that mean?”
Crap! Crap! Crap! Now she had to explain to him what she was talking about. She got out of bed. “Turn around. I have to change.”
Adin turned around. “Why?”
She threw on some pants and a shirt, and Adin turned back around to face her while she put on her shoes. “Because we have to leave.”
She grabbed his hand, and they left the house after Legacy told Lissa she’d be back later. They walked over to Rose’s house to get into Adin’s car.
“Where are we going?” he asked after he pulled out of the driveway.
She shook her head. “I’ll tell you later.” She remembered the night that she and River went out. He didn’t want to talk to her around her house for fear that someone was listening. If there was a chance that someone evil could tune in, she had to make sure they were far enough away before she even attempted to explain. It didn’t matter that Lissa had talked about stuff at home.
Adin drove them to their hilltop where they went to watch the sunset. Once he parked the car, she got out and walked over to the tree with Adin following behind. Even though it was dark, the moonlight cast enough light to see each other.
She leaned against the tree and stared at Adin. “There’s something you need to know, but I’m not supposed to tell you.”
“What?”
She took a deep breath. “You know how I’m inheriting all of Persephone’s abilities?”
“Yes?”
“Do you know anything about my change that you haven’t told me?”
“What are you getting at?”
“What all have you seen me do with the weather?”
“Umm, lightning, clouds, thunder, rain, wind, temperature changes, stuff like that…why?”
“Do you know what all Persephone was able to do?”
“Not exactly. She was linked to the seasons like you are. I figured she could control the weather too.”
“Well, technically, you’re right.”
“Legacy, I’m not following you.”
She paced for a few seconds, working up the nerve to spill. She finally stopped in front of Adin. “Persephone didn’t have the ability to create lightning,” she whispered.
Adin stepped up to her. “Then why can you? You’re supposed to be inheriting all her abilities.”
“I am inheriting all her abilities. But I’ll be able to do more than she did.”
“How?”
“I’m not supposed to say anything. Lissa said that it could be dangerous if people found out the truth. I wanted to tell you, but she said it was imperative that I keep this a secret. And except for Calli, I have kept it a secret. I figured since she wasn’t part of Greek god ancestry, I could tell her this. But if you figure it out on your own, then technically, I won’t be telling you.”
“What am I supposed to figure out here?”
She stared at Adin, and he had a blank expression on his face. If he made the conclusion on his own, then technically, she wouldn’t have told him. Yeah, yeah, it was a technicality, but it was the best she could do on the fly. “Think about the lightning—that’s how I figured it out.”
“Okay. Lightning comes from Zeus, and…oh!”
She nodded.
“Legacy, you’re going to inherit more abilities from Zeus and Demeter than Persephone did?”
“You’re almost right. But I won’t be inheriting more abilities—”
“Oh. My. God. You’re getting everything.” Adin’s hands flew up to the top of his head.
She nodded.
Adin started pacing, tapping his finger on his chin. Then he stopped and looked at her puzzled. “Why did you tell me this now? We were talking about me calling you princess when your mood shifted. Something triggered it.”
“It’s the reason why Lissa didn’t want me telling anyone. Since my father is the king of gods, and I’m going to inherit all his abilities and then some, technically, I’ll be more powerful than he is. I’ll be the queen of gods. Since queens usually start out in life as princesses, I wondered if you already knew this about me since you never called me princess when I was awake.”
“Gotcha.” He went back to pacing. “Why did she want you to keep it a secret, though?”
“Because Hades had to take Persephone to the underworld to make her a queen. The new and improved me will be a queen in my own right. Hades, Zeus, and Poseidon rule the world. If Hades succeeds with another abduction and I become his, he’d have control over me—a god more powerful than one of the other two rulers. With me as the queen of gods and as his wife, he could get Zeus out of the picture and be the controlling god, leaving only Poseidon to take out. If he even wanted to. I mean, why bother when you’re already the controlling entity?”
“Because he’d control everything,” Adin said gravely.
“I guess. But when I asked Lissa about River and Poseidon, she told me not to worry about that. They were not our concern. But I don’t know if that’s right. I’d like to find out a way to warn River—”
“No! You cannot tell him this. If Medusa found out you’ll be more powerful than Zeus and Demeter, she’ll kill you the first chance she gets. Killing you will give her your rightful abilities and make her more powerful than Demeter and Zeus. She wants revenge against Poseidon, and with that level of power, she’d succeed. She could destroy your mother, which would torment Poseidon. Plus, she’d be more powerful than Zeus, so she could take him out and force Poseidon at her side while she ruled the world. That’d be icing on the cake for her. Not to mention the fact that she could bargain with Hades. Who knows what would happen then.”
“I know I can’t say anything to him, Adin, but I don’t want him falling victim to Hades in his plot to take over the other gods.”
“We don’t know if that’s what’s happening here. But I completely agree with Lissa. Your safety is our number one priority.”
“I’m sorry I didn’t say anything about this before.”
Adin walked over to her and stroked her arm. “I understand, sweetheart.”
“I really wanted to tell you as soon as I found out, but Lissa was worried that, umm, if you and River found out about this, it might complicate things.”
“How so?”
“Because she knows that I can only end up with one of you. One will be scorned. I know who that one is, but she’s worried that since I’m still going through my changes and I’m bonded to River and you’re bonded to Venus, then I’d be jeopardizing myself and the two of you by sharing this knowledge.”
“I see.”
She nodded. “I feel so much better telling you this, though. I’ve been worried about how you’d take this news.”
Adin chuckled. “Just like the watch on your wrist is still the same watch—you just know more about it now—you’re still the same Legacy to me. I just know more about you now.”
She smiled and hugged him. “You can’t tell anybody. Not your mom, your grandma, anyone.”
“I wouldn’t dream of it, princess.”
She giggled into his chest and sighed. “I’ll always be your princess.”
“Always.”
 
* * * * *
 
When Legacy heard a knock on her door, she knew it was River since he was supposed to come over today to tell her about his conversation with his dad. She opened door and looked at him. At first, his face looked disturbed, but as soon as his eyes met hers, his face glowed.
“I was wondering if you changed your mind about coming over,” she said as she held the door open for him, shutting it behind him.
“Sorry. I didn’t sleep very well last night.” He yawned.
“Come to the kitchen. I’ll make you some coffee.”
River chuckled. “Nah, I’m straight.”
“It’s a Keurig. Won’t take but a second. Now c’mon.”
River followed her to the kitchen, and she brewed them both a cup before sitting across from him at the table. “Why didn’t you sleep well last night?”
“I was thinking about my conversation with my dad.”
“Did you find out anything?”
“Oh, yeah,” River said as he sipped his coffee.
“Well, don’t leave me hanging. What did you find out?”
“Do you know who King Cinyras of Cyprus is?”
She felt the blood rush out of her face. “Yes. That’s Adonis’s father. Well, his father is of his likeness.”
“Well, one little tidbit that I found out was Cinyras thought Aphrodite engaged in…umm… lewd behavior, so he wanted to out her true activities to everyone. I guess he wasn’t pleased that his son was with her.” River shrugged.
Legacy smiled. She liked this little bit of information. She knew Adin’s father wanted him to go to school in Texas to avoid Venus. She guessed his father kept Cinyras’s beliefs about Aphrodite and Venus.
“Why are you telling me this? I figured this would be something you’d keep to yourself.”
“Because I’m trying to be helpful to you and not let my own personal agenda of the last few weeks interfere anymore.” River looked down.
“Thanks,” she whispered. “What else did you find out?”
He looked back into her eyes. “Well, I found the connection between my mom and Aphrodite.”
“What is it?”
“Aphrodite was apparently jealous of Medusa.”
“Really? Why?”
“Because she thought Medusa was beautiful.”
“So, what happened between them?”
“Well, Aphrodite is the one who made Medusa ugly.”
Legacy gasped. “What?”
“Aphrodite is the reason Medusa’s hair can turn into snakes and why she could turn people to stone.”
“Are you kidding me?”
“I’m totally serious.”
Legacy leaned back in her hair and stared at River. “Okay, so if Aphrodite was jealous of the original Medusa, then why would your mom find Venus and bring her here? I mean, why would Venus come here to help your mom?”
“We know that my mom wants to hurt you, so maybe she wants to hurt Aphrodite too.”
“Then why help her by leading Venus to Adin?”
“My mom wants to hurt you, so bringing Venus into Adin’s life is a way she can do that. But if Adin stays with you…” River hesitated, looking down because the thought of this obviously bothered him. “Venus will be hurt by that. Hurting Venus is a way for her to get back at Aphrodite. It’s a win-win situation for Medusa. Bringing Venus into Adin’s life will allow her to either get revenge against you or against Aphrodite.”
“It doesn’t matter who Adin wants to be with,” she said gravely. “Someone will get hurt.”
“Exactly.”
“So what does your dad think about all this?”
“Of course he’s furious. He’s like a sibling to your mom, so he doesn’t want Medusa to do anything to hurt you.” 
Legacy took a deep breath. “Is Venus a goddess?”
“Yes. She’s just like Aphrodite.”
“Ugh! So if she wants Adin, he’s not going to be able to resist her.”
“I’m not sure if she’ll have the same control over men that Aphrodite has.”
“But you just said that she’s just like her.”
“I know. I don’t know what all she can do for sure, but she’s Aphrodite’s likeness, and she ascended when she turned eighteen. I just put two and two together, if you know what I mean.”
“So we need to assume she has all of Aphrodite’s abilities then.”
“That’s what I’d do. It’s better to be prepared for the worst.”
Legacy sighed. She didn’t like this news, but as she stared at River’s sad eyes, she was happy that he was helpful. “Thank you so much for your help. You don’t know how much I appreciate it.”
River took a deep breath, but kept his head down. “You know I’ll do anything for you,” he murmured.
“I know.”
They continued drinking their coffee without saying much. She tried to engage him in conversation, but his mood was too sad to stay focused on any particular topic.
When they finished their coffee, River stood up. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”
“Are you leaving?”
“Yeah, I have some stuff to do at home.”
“I’ll walk you out.”
 She walked River outside and to his car, but he glanced over to her car. “Your tire’s low.”
“Huh?”
“Your front passenger tire is lower than the others. You should get it checked out.”
“I will if I think about it.”
“Legacy, it’s too dangerous to drive around with a low tire,” River said as he walked over to her car. “You don’t want to get stranded somewhere.” He opened the driver side door and popped the trunk. Then he walked over to the truck and started rummaging around.
“What are you doing?”
“Checking to see if you have a spare. Damn it, Legacy. There’s not one in here.”
“I’ll go buy one.”
“You need to have the tire looked at. I’ll follow you to the store.”
“No, don’t worry about that. I’ll go one day this week.”
“Legacy, please? I don’t want you driving around on a low tire and no spare.”
“You said you have some things you need to do at home. I can call Calli.”
“It’s no big deal. I’m already here. Now, let’s go.”
He shut the trunk and opened the door for her to get in, not taking no for an answer.
“I have to get my purse.” She ran in the house and grabbed her purse and keys. River followed her to the tire store. There was a nail in the tire and they were able to plug it. She also had a spare put in the trunk. When they finished, they handed her back the keys to her car.
“Where do I need to go to pay?”
“Your ticket has already been paid.”
She sighed and looked out the glass door into the parking lot. River was talking to the mechanic, and she knew he arranged to pay for the work done on her tire. She walked back outside and up to River.
“I could’ve paid for it.”
He chuckled. “I know, but I did make you come out here for my own peace of mind. It was the least I could do.”
“You still didn’t have to, but thanks anyway.”
He smiled and nodded.
“Are you going to follow me back home, or are you going home now?” she teased.
“I’m going home.” He smiled. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”
She nodded and got in her car. When she got back home, she called Adin to see if he wanted to come over. He sounded a little distant, but he was eager to visit. When he came over, they sat on the couch to watch television, and Adin rubbed her feet. He still seemed a little distraught, and she couldn’t understand why, but she wanted to. “What’s wrong?”
Adin shrugged.
“Adin?”
“I, umm, had to run some errands this afternoon. I ran into Venus.”
She shut her eyes and shook her head. “What happened?”
“Nothing. She just talked about school.”
Legacy nodded.
“And I saw you and River at the tire shop.”
Oh. “Yeah, he came over today to tell me about a conversation he had with his dad. He talked to him about Venus and Medusa. When he got ready to leave, he noticed my tire was low and insisted I have it checked out.”
“That’s good.” But he didn’t sound like he really believed that.
“Adin—”
“I’m fine, sweetheart.”
“You don’t sound fine.”
Adin sighed. “Seeing Venus and then seeing you with River…it was too much for one afternoon.”
She put her feet down and scooted over to him. She wrapped her arms around him, and he put his arms around her, squeezing her tightly.
“I’m sorry you had a bad afternoon,” she whispered.
“Me too.”
He pulled away and kissed her forehead. “So what did River have to say about everything?”
She told Adin everything River had said. Adin wasn’t surprised about the information on Cinyras, but he was intrigued about Medusa’s connection to Aphrodite.
“I guess River was right about his mother’s involvement. I’m surprised he admitted to that.”
“He just wants to help.” She shrugged.
“He just wants to help you,” Adin modified.
“Yeah.”
Adin cleared his throat. “Do you want to go out tomorrow night? I’m going to be busy the rest of the week getting ready for a charity event my fraternity is sponsoring, so I won’t get to see you much this week.”
“Sure.” 
She put both of her hands on Adin’s face and kissed him, but he pulled back after only briefly kissing her back. “I should go.”
She didn’t protest. Adin was dealing with so much, too, and she needed to give him the space he needed when he needed it.
“You know I love you, right?” Adin asked after she walked him to the door.
Her heart raced with confusion. “Yes.”
He nodded and kissed her cheek for before walking out and not looking back.
 


Chapter Twelve
 
The next night, Legacy and Adin got takeout and went to their hilltop to eat for their date. Since it was windy outside, they stayed in his car and had the radio turned down low so that they could enjoy the background music while they spent the afternoon visiting. Adin seemed to have let go of whatever was bumming him out yesterday, and she was very happy about that.
After the sun had set and it started to get dark, their conversations slowed. They did less talking and more staring. Adin played with her hair while he stared at her, and their breathing picked up. Sitting in a parked car, in the middle of nowhere at night was different for them. Sure, they’d been to this hilltop many times, but they usually stayed outside of the car and left when it got dark—except for when he brought her up here the other night to tell him about her true abilities.
But now it felt very intimate—as if they were the only two people in a very small world.
While Adin gazed into her eyes, he slid his hand from her hair to her face and leaned in to kiss her. He gently caressed her face while they kissed softly. And like other times when they were alone and kissing, it intensified. Before she could even register her actions, she had her hands in his hair, and he had his other hand wrapped around her back. They tried to press up against each other, but the pesky console was in the way. She wanted to be close to him, so she shifted in her seat and started to climb over it. When Adin realized what she was doing, he effortlessly pulled her over on top of him without breaking away from her lips.
“Oh, Legacy…” he moaned into her mouth as she landed on his lap. He had his arms wrapped tightly around her as they kissed, but he slipped one hand up across her back, clutching her shoulder and pulling her down even closer against him, making her come in contact with his erection. It wasn’t the first time she’d felt him get hard, but it was the first time he’d held her down onto it like this. There was no escaping it, and she didn’t want to.
They kissed feverishly, eagerly moving their hands everywhere. She was grinding herself against him, and yet she still couldn’t get close enough. When Adin grabbed her face with both of his hands, he lifted it up and moved his lips to her neck. She panted as he kissed her all over her neck and up to her ear. When he reached her ear, he stopped kissing and breathed into it.
“We should probably go.”
Go? She leaned back and looked into his eyes. “Is that what you want?”
He shut his eyes and shook his head. “No, but what we should do and what we want to do are two different things.”
“Okay, but let me see something before we leave,” she whispered.
She slid her hands down his chest, stopping at the top of his jeans. He took his hands off her, locking one hand onto the console and the other on the doorframe as if he were bracing himself. She slowly pulled his tucked-in shirt out from his jeans while he pressed his forehead against hers to watch what she was doing. When she slid her hands underneath his shirt, across his stomach, and onto his chest, he gasped. “They’re both hot,” he whispered quickly, understanding she wanted to see if the temperature of her hands had changed.
Feeling her hot hands rubbing on his chest was apparently more than he was able to stand. His head leaned back against the headrest on a groan, and his already shut eyes squeezed even tighter just as his mouth fell open. He kept his hands locked in their places and tried shifting in his seat, but with her right here, it wasn’t as if he could go anywhere.
She remembered during the summer that when they were swimming at his house, she rubbed his chest and played with his ear. At the time, she figured it was the attention to his ear that stirred the intense reaction out of him, but after this, she’d have to rethink that theory.
“Am I making you uncomfortable?” she whispered sincerely.
Adin faintly shook his head, but didn’t say or do anything else. She leaned down and kissed him softly, but he moaned loudly when their lips touched. He kissed her back, but tried to keep the kiss from building, and he kept his hands off her.
Whatever resolve he was desperately trying to stick to started to wane. After a few seconds of sensual kissing, she caressed his chest—gliding her hands over his tight nipples—rotated her hips just right, and he gave in. One hand locked around her back while the other tangled into her hair, holding her tightly against him as he surrendered his control to the demand of his desires. Even though she was sitting on top of him, it seemed like that wasn’t close enough for him. He sat up in the seat to try and get as close to her as he possibly could. He held her down as he thrust up. They clung to each other and kissed passionately, but after awhile, that was all what they were still doing. Why? That question rocked her to the core, and she couldn’t shake it away. It started to eat away at her, confusing her, making her feel uncertain.
When she pulled away from him, she didn’t say anything. She just finagled her way back into the passenger seat, and he slumped back into his seat, panting with his hands on top of his head. Then without saying anything, he started the car and drove her home. He did hold her hand on the way back to her house, but neither of them said anything. When they got to her house, Adin walked in with her and followed her up to her room. She put on her pajamas and crawled in the bed. He stayed on top of the covers, but put his arm around her and held her. After a few minutes of stroking her hair, it was finally apparent to him she wasn’t going to fall right to sleep.
“What are you thinking about, sweetheart?”
She shrugged. She didn’t really know how to talk about the thoughts going through her head. She was thinking about the other times they’d made out and got interrupted, but this time, they hadn’t had any interruptions. She didn’t understand why he didn’t try to take things any further. She knew he was curious about what she was thinking, so she needed to find a way to express her thoughts…concerns. Before, she’d told herself she’d challenge his sexual limits, but what if… 
“After I put my hands on your chest and kissed you, you seemed hesitant. I knew you were ready to go,” she said, shrugging. “I mean, you didn’t feel pressured to kiss me back, did you?”
She figured he didn’t, but she didn’t really know how else to start. Besides, after his cryptic departure yesterday, she was confused.
“Legacy. Why would you think that?” Adin asked, tilting her head in his direction.
“Because you weren’t touching me at first, and then after you did put your arms back around me, you didn’t take it any further.”
He put his head in her hair and chuckled lightly. “The only pressure I feel around you is the pressure I put on myself to behave. I don’t want to do anything that would make you uncomfortable. You know that.”
She did know this. “But we were alone…with no chance of interruptions…and you didn’t try to…”
He stroked her face. “Legacy, I want to treat you with the respect you deserve. I don’t want the first time I make love to you to be in the front seat of my car.”
She nodded. That made sense. “So, you do want to make love to me?” she asked timidly.
Adin’s breathing spiked, and he slid up against her, putting his lips at her ear. “Yes,” he whispered, and rubbed his forehead against the side of her head before putting his lips back to her ear again. “But I want our first time to be perfect.”
Her heart was racing at the thought of being with him like that. She remembered telling Calli she didn’t feel nervous at the thought before, but right now, she had a million butterflies in the pit of her stomach. “That’s a lot of pressure to put on two people who’ve never done it before.” She laughed nervously.
“I mean perfect for us.”
She took a deep breath, letting the awkward feelings subside as she snuggled up against him. 
He squeezed her tightly. “I love you, princess.”
“I love you too.” She yawned, and Adin continued to hold her while she fell asleep in his arms.
 
* * * * *
 
The rest of the week went by much faster than Legacy had anticipated. Adin was busy with his fraternity duties, and the senior class was swamped with homecoming preparations. The homecoming game and dance were in a couple of weeks.
They sent out the homecoming ballots so that the court could be voted on. Usually, the football players’ girlfriends were the ones who made it on the court, but they still went through the motions of an election.
She talked to Adin throughout the week, and a few times, he came over to her house before school. She already asked him about coming with her to the dance, and he was excited about it. They’d never been to a dance together before. Zach was coming to the dance with Calli, so Legacy and her BFF had spent several of their afternoons going to dress shops, looking for the perfect garment.
While they were out shopping, they talked about their boyfriends, though Calli was less eager to talk about Zach than Legacy was to talk about Adin. But she did bring Calli up to speed on telling Adin the family secret.
“What did he say?”
“He understood why I didn’t tell him, and he’s concerned about my safety. Not that that’s anything new.”
“So are you going to tell River now?”
“No way! Adin I wanted to tell because I love him. River is another matter. His mom is Medusa, so even if I were with River and not Adin, I don’t think I’d tell River. It’s just too dangerous.”
“I get that.” Calli nodded. “Don’t you think it’s odd that she hasn’t tried anything lately?”
“OMG, don’t you dare jinx me!”
They had also talked about her change and River’s change, and his was just around the corner. River’s birthday was the day after the homecoming dance, and he was throwing a huge party. Legacy hadn’t really told Adin about this because she wasn’t sure how he’d feel about her celebrating River’s birthday at his house with a bunch of people she didn’t know, but she planned on talking to him about this when she saw him this weekend.
Friday’s game was another away game, so Calli had to leave early. This game was only about an hour away, and since Legacy didn’t have anything else to do, she decided to drive up and watch. She made the mistake of mentioning this to River during last period.
“You can ride with me,” he said eagerly.
“I didn’t know you were going.”
“I didn’t know I was going either, but now I am.” He smiled.
“River, you don’t have to go just because I’m going.”
“But I want to go, and it’s silly for us to take separate vehicles. I’ll follow you home when school gets out.”
She sighed and nodded. It didn’t make since to waste the gas, and she wouldn’t mind the company.
When they got to her house, River came in since she was going to be a minute changing into something warmer in case it got cold after it got dark. Lissa was in the living room when they walked in.
“Lissa, you remember River, don’t you?”
“Sure, hi.” She smiled at him.
“Hello, Ms. Borne.”
“I’ll be right back down, River,” Legacy said as she turned toward the stairs.
“Take your time.” River pushed his hands into his pockets and rocked on his feet as he watched her.
She quickly changed, and when she came back downstairs, River and Lissa were laughing on the couch.
“What’s so funny?”
“Oh, I was just telling River about your first driving lesson. I told him it was a good thing that he was driving tonight instead of you.”
River chuckled.
“Ha, ha. Very funny, Lissa. Let’s go, River.”
River walked her to the passenger door of his car and then got in. Once they were on the road, they were both quiet for several minutes, and it was beginning to feel uncomfortable.
“So, what do you have planned for your birthday party?”
“Umm…there’ll be a DJ and all kinds of food.” He shrugged.
“Who all will be there?”
“Family and friends.”
Obviously, he was going to make her drag this out of him. “River, what family members will be at your party?” she asked, staring at him.
He sighed. “My mom is going to be there.”
She nodded and pursed by lips. With Medusa there, she knew there was no way Adin would go for this.
“I understand if you don’t want to come.”
“I do want to come. I just don’t know if it’s the smart thing to do.”
“I’ll make sure you’re safe,” River whispered, cutting his gaze to her.
“I know, but it’s your party. You shouldn’t be worried about me.”
“I’ll be worried about you anyway. At least if you come, I’ll get to see you too.”
“Well, if I don’t come to the party, I’ll still visit you on your birthday.”
He nodded. She could tell he didn’t like this idea as much as her being there for the main event, but she knew he realized it was better than not seeing her at all on his birthday.
They got to the game about ten minutes before it was scheduled to start, and Calli jumped up and down when she saw her and River.
“Hey, guys! I didn’t know you were coming,” she yelled to them as they made their way up the stands.
“Neither of us had any plans, so we figured, what the hay?” She shrugged.
“Cool! I’ll come up and visit with you at halftime. We don’t have to perform since this is an away game, but we need to watch the other cheerleaders do their thing. Then I’ll be free.”
“Cool.”
Legacy and River took their seats and watched the game. They didn’t talk much during the first half. Oak Grove was winning, so they cheered along with the small crowd that had made the trip to the game. When they scored their third unanswered touchdown, the two of them jumped out of their seats, shouted with their arms in the air, and did high-fives, which she initiated—River was still sticking to his no physical contact boundary. 
She was having a blast, and from the look in River’s eyes, she could tell he was too. A couple of times, his eyes lingered on hers after they celebrated a first down, an interception, or a touchdown. She tried not to think too much of it, but his stares didn’t go unnoticed. 
During halftime, Calli came up and visited.
“So, what’s Adin doing again?” she asked as she took a seat next to her.
“He’s got that fraternity charity thing.”
“Oh, that’s right.”
“What about Zach?”
“He’s headed to Oklahoma to watch the away game tomorrow. He’s coming back right after it.” She shrugged.
Calli turned to River. “Are you going to the homecoming dance?”
Legacy’s eyes cut to River, but he stayed focused on Calli. “Umm, I don’t think so.”
“You should,” Legacy murmured.
River turned to look at her. “I haven’t asked anyone to go with me.”
She half-smiled at him. His response felt as if he were reassuring her he hadn’t strayed from his heart. She didn’t know what to say to that. She was absolutely positive she knew who he wanted to ask to the dance, but at least he was smart enough to know better. She looked over at Calli with her eyebrows raised, hoping she’d jump in and save her from having to comment about this.
“Er, there’s still time to ask someone,” Calli quickly said. Um, okay, Legacy was glad Calli jumped in, but hoped she’d have picked a better comeback than that!
“I’ll think about it.” River shrugged.
“Me and Legacy already bought our dresses,” Calli said with a smile.
“Really? Isn’t it sort of early for that?”
“No way,” she said. “It takes time to find the perfect dress.”
“What do they look like?” River asked while he gazed into Legacy’s eyes.
She smiled at River. “Well, Calli’s is—”
“No, Legacy! If River wants to know what our dresses look like, then he needs to come to the dance.” She laughed.
Legacy shrugged playfully. “She’s right.”
River chuckled and looked down. “Okay.”
“So does that mean you’re coming to the dance?” Calli asked.
“It means I’ll think about it.”
After Calli went back down to cheer the last quarter, Legacy and River started watching the game again. After a few minutes into it, however, he turned toward her. “If I don’t come to the dance, can I at least see a picture of you in your dress?” he asked softly.
She smiled at him. “I guess so. I’ll have to get Lissa to take one of me by myself. I’m sure you don’t want to see one of me with my date.”
He nodded as he looked down. “If I do come, will I get to dance with you?”
“Umm, I-I don’t know.” She shrugged. “But I wouldn’t count on it.”
He sighed. “I’m not sure I can deal with going to the dance anyway. I don’t want to do anything that’ll ruin your evening.”
“You wouldn’t ruin my evening,” she whispered.
“Yeah, but I haven’t seen Adin since that night at the game when I mouthed off about you being in my room.” River hesitated and then looked over at her with a crooked smile. “If he smarts off, then I’d have to kick his ass, and then you’d be mad at me. Evening ruined.” He laughed.
“True, but you could act like a civilized human being.” She smiled.
“Ah, but I’m not a civilized human being. I’m part monster and full Greek god. I’m too arrogant to be civilized.” He chuckled.
“And I’m a full Greek goddess. I could always take you down a notch or two.”
“Mmm…it would be interesting to see you try.”
“Are you challenging me?” she teased.
“Of course not, baby. I’d never fight a girl.”
“Girl? Who are you calling a girl?” she laughed.
“You know exactly who I’m calling a girl, you girlie-girl girl.”
“Hah! The only reason you don’t want to take me on is because you know this girl will win—hands down.”
He laughed. “The only way you’d win is because I’d let you win.”
“You keep telling yourself that,” she scoffed.
“So you really think you’d have a fighting chance against me?”
“I know I would.” 
“How can you be so sure?”
“Confidence. It’s a powerful thing.” 
River threw his head back and howled with laughter. “Confidence isn’t powerful. Our abilities are powerful. Confidence is just a state of mind. So unless you know something about your abilities that I don’t, then I think I’ll have you beat.” He laughed.
Uh-oh. She laughed with him, but looked down. They were just being playful, but this conversation was getting dangerously close to a topic that was completely off limits to River. She had to say something, or he’d get suspicious.
“Well, why don’t we just put our abilities to a test after we both ascend?” She smiled.
“You’re on!” 
She dodged the bullet this time, but if she didn’t start being more careful, she feared this wouldn’t be the last time she’d have to utilize her poor dodging skills.
 


Chapter Thirteen
 
Legacy woke up to the same dreams she’d been having this fall, which were variation of the dreams she had over the summer. Adin was coming over today, so she hoped he’d be able to help her analyze them.
As she got ready for her day with her boyfriend, she noticed the wind really howling outside. The leaves on the trees were a hodgepodge of harvest colors. Although she didn’t like the chill in the air, she had to admit the fall colors were beautiful.
When Adin arrived, he seemed a little quiet again. The last time he showed up at her house in this mood, it was because of an encounter with Venus. That and the fact that he’d seen her and River out together.
Adin helped her go through decorations in the attic to find pieces she could use for the homecoming dance. He was still a little standoffish as he assisted her, but Legacy just gave him time. After about an hour without saying much, though, she finally couldn’t take it anymore.
“What is it, Adin?” she asked while she rummaged around in a box.
“Hmmm?”
“What’s going on? You’re not saying much, so I know something’s bothering you.”
“It’s just school.”
His rigid stance told her more, and she braced herself for what was to come. “You mean, it’s just Venus.”
He sighed and put the box down he was moving. “Yes. I don’t know what to do about her anymore. Everywhere I go, she’s there. It’s like I can’t get away from her!”
Ugh! Just one encounter with her. That was all Legacy needed! She slammed a cornucopia down into a box and crossed her arms.
“I’m sorry, Legacy. I know you don’t want to hear about her.”
“Don’t apologize for that.” She shook her head. “It’s not your fault that she’s trying to play you.”
“What you mean she’s trying to play me?” His tone was defensive.
“Adin, she’s the likeness of the goddess of love. You don’t seriously think you have a real chance at keeping her at bay?”
“I absolutely think that. I still have my free will.”
“Then why is she getting under your skin?”
“Because I don’t like her making passes at me! Just because she makes passes, though, Legacy, doesn’t mean I have to fall into her trap.”
She took a deep breath while she stared at Adin. “I’m not saying you will fall into her trap, but that doesn’t change the fact that she’s trying to play you. And if she has her way, she’ll be playing you like a fiddle!”
“What are you saying, Legacy? You don’t think I’m strong enough to resist?”
“Don’t get mad at me because you feel pressured by Venus!”
“I’m not mad at you, but what you’re basically saying is you don’t trust that I’ll make the right decisions about her.” 
“I do trust you, Adin, but I understand we’re dealing with external forces beyond our control. I’m just trying to look at this realistically.” 
“Realistically? Are you kidding me?” He threw the box down he’d just picked up and glared at her. “Why don’t you try looking at your relationship with River through my eyes, and then maybe you’ll be able to grasp my fucking reality!”
“How the hell did River end up in our conversation about Venus?”
Adin’s fists balled up at his sides as he scowled at her. “Because I’m not running over to Venus’s house trying to be her best friend, especially when I know the damage that can be done embracing that type of friendship,” he said through his teeth.
“I can’t believe you’d throw my friendship with River in my face!”
“Well, next time, you should think about that when you try to tell me that I’m not strong enough to resist the bond.”
“Adin! I never said you wouldn’t be strong enough to resist!” As she yelled, the wind howled. “I was just trying to be understanding of your situation.”
“Hmm…well, I don’t look at it as my situation, Legacy. I look at it as our situation.”
“That’s not what I meant!” Thunder crashed outside.
“You should calm down,” he said harshly.
“Don’t tell me what to do, Adin,” she whispered with her eyebrows raised.
They glared at each other without speaking for several minutes. As the time passed, she felt herself calming down a little, and she could tell from Adin’s posture that he was too. After a couple more minutes of silence, he walked over to her and threw his arms around her. She reached up and grabbed his arms as she leaned her head against his chest.
“I’m sorry, sweetheart. I know you didn’t mean anything by that.”
“I’m sorry too. I know you’re dealing with a lot of stress because of her, so I shouldn’t take it personally. I need to be here to let you vent.”
“You have every right to take it as personally as you want. She’s making a mess of your life too.”
She sighed. “I know. If I have to even look at her, so help me, Adin, you won’t be strong enough to hold me back.”
He chuckled. “It’s probably best you don’t have to see her then.”
“Not like you have to see River,” she whispered.
Adin stepped back and put his hands on her face. “I’m sorry I brought him up. That wasn’t nice of me. I know he’s your best friend, and I should be secure enough not to let it bother me.”
“But it does bother you.”
He bowed his head and then put his arms back around her. “Yes, I hate it. I absolutely hate him being in your life. I’d love nothing more than to see him leave and never come back. But what bothers me more than wishing that’d happen is knowing how hard that’d be for you.”
“Adin, I, umm, I—”
“Legacy, you don’t have to say anything. I’m just telling you how I feel about it.” He rubbed her arms while he held her.
“What did Venus do?”
He sighed. “Nothing she hasn’t done before. She touched my shoulder and hugged me while I talked to her.” Legacy felt him shrug. “But, ummm, last night she showed up at the fraternity house wearing next to nothing so all the men could gawk at her. She knew what she was doing. But one of the guys was being sort of forward with her. She rebuffed him, but he was persistent. I, umm, stepped in and pushed him off her.” She stiffened up, and he noticed. He rubbed her arms gently. “Legacy, I would’ve done the same thing if she were someone I didn’t even know,” he whispered.
“I know, but you do know her, and I’m sure she was hoping you’d step in.”
“I’m sure she did.” 
“What happened after that?”
“Er, I walked her back to her sorority house.”
She sighed and shook her head against his chest.
“I’m sorry, sweetheart. I couldn’t let her walk alone.”
“Because you’re bonded to her.”
“Legacy, I don’t even want to think of that.”
She started to cry. “You can’t deny it, Adin.”
He held her tighter, not saying anything. He didn’t want to admit it, but she could tell. He knew there was no denying the bond anymore.
 
* * * * *
 
With homecoming next Friday, the senior class was busy with preparations. At least this week’s game was a home game to a losing team—they’d be able to clock the pre-game and halftime shows and do some mock run-throughs.
Adin was busy with fraternity obligations, but he promised he’d make it to the game this week. Legacy figured he’d be too busy to really visit, but she assumed he had other motives for showing up. She knew he wanted to avoid Venus like the plague that she was. Plus, it had been weeks since he’d seen River up close, and she was sure he hadn’t forgotten about showing River how to respect her the hard way.
When the homecoming court was announced, there weren’t too many surprises. Ellen and Kate both made the court, but they were also both dating football players. The one surprise on the court was Calli. Legacy guessed she shouldn’t have been too surprised really. Calli was a cheerleader and the richest girl in school, but she wasn’t dating a football player either. 
And when Calli made the court, homecoming preparations went into overdrive. Since they were on the planning committee together, Calli wanted to make sure everything was perfect just in case she was crowned the homecoming queen. She spent every free moment she had with Legacy planning for the big event.
When Legacy wasn’t busy planning the homecoming dance, she helped River with his birthday party preparations. She didn’t really think he needed her help, but he was trying to find a way to include her in the festivities since the chances were fairly slim that she’d actually show up.
By Thursday, everyone needed a break from all the homecoming talk, so they were all eager to participate in senior day at the state fair. Traditionally, the seniors would skip school on this day, but a few years ago, the administration wised up and made it an official field trip.
When they got to the fair, Legacy and her best friends hung out in groups with other classmates. Ellen and Kate were there, so they monopolized Calli as much as possible with conversations about the homecoming dance. Thad and Seth were with them, too, and River chatted with them since Calli dragged him into the homecoming chitchat. Alex and Laos where their regular bickering selves as they followed closely behind and complained when Thad and Seth played games to win prizes for their girlfriends. But neither was having any luck.
“These games are rigged!” Thad eventually said.
Seth nodded, tossing down the gun.
River was standing next to them, and even though Legacy was standing with the girls several feet away, she heard him laugh at them. “It’s not rigged. You just don’t know how to play it.” River chuckled.
“Well, I’d like to see you do better,” Thad said.
River shrugged and stepped up to the game. Legacy knew she had tuned out the girls’ clamor about the dance, but she hadn’t realized she had inched closer to the guys to watch River play until she was beside them.
He picked up the rifle and shot all the targets in record time. Then he gave the guys a smug look. 
“How did you do that?” Seth laughed.
Legacy laughed along with him, and River’s eyes shot over to her. He stared at her with a crooked smile while he responded. “I’m a good player.”
She shook her head at his innuendo, but kept a smile on her face. 
“Which one do you want, man? You can have anything off the top shelf,” the carnie said to River.
He glanced at the selection and looked back over at her. “Which one do you want, Legacy?”
She laughed, shaking her head “Oh, no! I’m not lugging around a huge teddy bear all day!”
“The huge teddy bear it is!” River laughed, wagging his eyebrows.
“River!” she laughed. “I’m serious!” But she didn’t sound serious. She couldn’t stop laughing at him.
He walked over, took the teddy bear from the vendor, and walked it over to her. “You can’t say I never gave you anything.” 
She shook her head as she took the enormous prize from his hands.
“Hmph, isn’t that just so nice of you, River?” Ellen said, coming from behind her. 
Legacy wasn’t sure if the bitch was actually perturbed that she didn’t get something, or if she were just being her snotty self.
River glared at her briefly, but then his mouth twitched. “Which one do you want, Ellen?” He walked up to the game and played it just as fast and successfully as the first time.
“I don’t want any of them.” Ellen crossed her arms and glared at him.
“Oh, don’t be like that, darling. If I could get Legacy to take one, surely I can make you take one too.”
Legacy glanced at Ellen, and she was staying strong. She wasn’t picking out a prize.
“Give her the unicorn,” Calli said, laughing.
River chuckled and took the unicorn over to Ellen. He tried handing it to her, but she just stood there, staring at him. He stepped up closer to her. “You’ll hurt my feelings if you don’t take this,” he murmured with his head cocked to the side.
“Ugh! Fine.” She grabbed the unicorn out of River’s hands.
“I want the ladybug, River!” Kate said.
River won her the ladybug and then turned to Calli. “Calli?” he asked with his eyebrows raised.
“That’s okay, River. You don’t have to win anything for me.” She chuckled.
“Yes, I do. I want to. Now, which one do you want?” he asked as he turned around and played the game before she could even respond.
“Umm, I don’t know.” She shrugged her shoulders.
He turned around and faced the vendor. “We’ll take another huge teddy bear.”
“No!” Calli laughed.
“Ha, ha!” Legacy laughed. “Goodie! Now you have to carry one around too!”
River handed her the teddy bear, and she hugged him. “Thanks.”
“My pleasure.”
After River showed up the other two guys, they went their own way, taking their girlfriends with them. River, Calli, and Legacy walked around the park and rode rides. When they were in line at the Ferris wheel and it was almost their turn to get on, Calli started feeling sick.
“I’m going to sit this one out,” she said as she got out of line.
“Are you okay? We’ll come with you.”
“No. I’ll be fine. Give me your teddy bear and I’ll hold it while you ride.”
She handed it to her. “Are you sure?”
“Yeah.”
Calli sat on a bench beside the ride while River and Legacy loaded onto a seat. They talked and laughed, so Legacy wasn’t paying attention while others were being loaded on. But she slowly noticed they were stopping in each position while everyone got on. When they stopped near the top, she felt the blood fall out of her face, and her hands started to sweat. She grabbed the side of the basket as it swayed back and forth with the wind and shut her eyes.
“Legacy, are you okay?”
She shook her head, not saying anything.
“Legacy?”
“I’m scared of heights,” she whispered.
“We’ve been riding rides all day.”
“I, er, know that, but I haven’t been stuck up high.”
The basket jerked when it started to shift their position again, and she gasped.
“Legacy, it’s okay,” River whispered, scooting closer to her.
“Don’t move!” she squeaked when he caused the basket to shake.
“I’m sorry.” He kept his body still, but leaned his head closer to her and rested his arm along the top of the seat behind her as the basket stopped in the next position. “Just try to relax. As soon as everyone gets on, we’ll be moving, and you won’t notice it anymore.”
She nodded and felt tears slid down on her face. She squeezed her fingers tighter around the side of the basket and onto the rail in front.
“Baby, I would never let anything happen to you.”
She nodded again and gasped as the basket jerked into motion again. When they stopped at the top, the basket kept swaying.
“Why are they still moving?” she whispered with her eyes tightly shut. What in the hell possessed her to get on this death trap?
“Because we’re above the treetops. There’s nothing breaking the wind up here.”
She felt the basket shake more violently, so she let go of the handrail and grabbed River’s shirt in her fist and stared at him with panicked eyes.
He was breathing heavily as he stared at her, but she was holding her breath as she shook her head. “Are you doing this?” she asked as she finally exhaled.
“No,” he whispered. “You are.”
“How do you know?” she asked, and her voice cracked.
River shut his eyes. “Because I can feel the energy coming off you.”
The basket jerked as they started to move, and River’s eyes flashed back to hers.
“Can you make it stop?” she asked as more tears leaked over.
River shut his eyes. The basket slowed, but didn’t stop.
“Baby, you have to try to relax. You’re fighting me on this.”
“I’m not trying to fight against you,” she cried, gripping his shirt tighter and leaning her head against his arm.
“Look at me,” River ordered.
She lifted her head and looked into his eyes. He stared into the depths of hers.
“Listen to my breathing.”
She did, and he wasn’t breathing hard anymore. She tried to match her fast breaths to his slow breathing. As she did, she felt the basket slowing down. It jerked a few more times, and then they were moving in circles.
She relaxed into her seat and wrenched her fist free from River’s shirt. She lightly held on to the handrail as she leaned her head back against the seat—and River’s arm—taking deep breaths.
“Are you okay, baby?”
She nodded. “Thanks for helping me.”
“Of course,” he murmured.
She slowly opened her eyes and turned her head toward River. He was watching her, but he didn’t look concerned. He looked protective.
“Sorry.” She shrugged, feeling embarrassed for her overreaction.
He shook his head. “Don’t be silly. You didn’t mean to make the basket shake.” He smiled, but then he looked protective again. “You were scared.” She nodded, closing her eyes.
“You weren’t going anywhere.” And from the sound of River’s voice, she was sure he meant that.
“I know you would never let me fall.”
“Never.”
 She opened her eyes and sighed. “I-I know I wasn’t going to fall. I’m just scared of heights. Sometimes I get carried away and don’t think about that until I find myself in a scary situation.”
“You don’t have to explain anything to me, baby,” he whispered. “I’m just relieved that you’re not scared anymore.”
When the ride was over, they quickly got off and made their way over to Calli.
“I feel better, but you look like crap, Legacy,” Calli said as she sat next to her.
“I forgot I was scared of heights until it was too late.” She shrugged and rubbed her shaking legs.
Calli laughed. “Legacy, you were strapped in. I doubt you were going anywhere.”
“She wasn’t going anywhere,” River said as he stood in front of Legacy, watching her.
Calli looked up at River and then to Legacy. “I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have laughed. I didn’t think you were being serious. I just figured you got sick or something.”
“I’m fine. We should probably make our way back to bus. It’s almost time to leave.”
When they got on the bus, River kept his protective eyes on her. He seemed tense, so she figured she should do something to help him out.
She leaned across the hall toward him. “Do you still think you could take me?”
River looked puzzled for a split second, like he had thoughts racing through his head, and then he smiled. “You’re talking about beating me again, aren’t you?”
She nodded. “I was making the basket shake, and you weren’t able to stop it. I think that proves that I’d win.”
River laughed. “I could have made it stop, but I didn’t want to take the chance of scaring you even more.”
“Likely excuse.” She smiled.
“And I didn’t want to take the risk of showing other people what I could do,” he whispered.
She laughed. “Like that’d stop you if you thought I was in danger.”
River’s smile faded. “If you were in danger, it wouldn’t have mattered,” he said, gazing into her eyes. Then he smiled again. “Besides, I wanted you to be the one to make it stop. It was a good learning experience for you…so you’re welcome.” He laughed.
“Thanks, but we both know that I’d still take you.”
River leaned closer with a crooked smile on his face. “Legacy?”
“Yeah?”
“The next time you ask if I could take you, can you please elaborate on what you mean before my imagination runs wild? We may just be friends, but I am still a man.”
She gasped and blushed. “River!” she whispered heatedly.
“Ummm, I’d say I’m sorry, but I’m not.”
“What are you two whispering about?” Calli asked as she leaned around Legacy to look at River.
“Nothing,” she said.
River chuckled, but didn’t say anything.
That night, she dreamed the same dreams. But when River charged for Adin in his hurricane form, she tried pushing air against him to keep him from coming for Adin. It didn’t work. River charged without her slowing him down at all.
She woke up a little perturbed that she was still having these dreams with little additions being added to them as time passed, but she also thought about being stuck on that ride with River. He said he could have stopped her from what she was doing, but he hadn’t. She wondered if he truly could stop her. A hurricane was bigger and more powerful than a tornado. Maybe he was right. Plus, he was closer to ascending than she was. He would ascend next week. She still had another seven months to go. 
As she got ready for school, she quickly realized that tonight would be the first time Adin and River would be around each other since River’s jaded attempt at pushing Adin’s buttons. Maybe that was why she kept dreaming that River was coming for Adin. She knew Adin wasn’t putting up with River anymore, so maybe in her mind, River was just retaliating. These were just dreams, so maybe her mind was dealing with their anger for one another.
School went by very quickly. When she got back home, she got ready for her evening with Adin…and River. She was glad she needed to do some homecoming preparation tonight. Otherwise, she’d be forced to sit with the two of them through the whole game.
She was still fretting over the three of them being around each other when she heard Adin knocking on her door.
She ran to get it, and he was glowing. 
“I’ve missed you, sweetheart,” Adin said as his wrapped his arms around her.
She giggled into his chest. “We’ve seen each other every day.”
“I know, but only for a few minutes here and there. That’s not enough.” He chuckled.
“I agree.” She rubbed her hands up and down his back while he kissed the top of her head.
“You ready?”
“Yeah.” She squeezed him again and pulled away.
Adin walked her to his car, and they headed to the game. He put his hand on her knee and stroked it gently while they made small talk. After a few minutes, though, she knew she needed to bring up something that wasn’t really small in her mind.
“Adin?”
“Yes, sweetheart?”
“River is going to be at the game tonight.”
“I figured he would be,” he said calmly.
She nodded.
“Why do you bring it up?”
“Because I don’t want you fighting with him.”
Adin chuckled. “Legacy, I’m not going to just walk up to him and knock him out. I’m not some barbarian.”
“I’m not saying you’d do that, sweetie, but I know you’re not going to put up with him anymore.”
“No. I’m not.” He shook his head.
“Just try to be nice to him.”
“Legacy?” He shook his head. “No, I’m not going to be nice to him.”
“Adin, he’s been doing much better than he was. He’s been helping me, and he hasn’t even tried to touch me.”
Adin sighed. “What do you mean he’s been helping you?”
“Well, we were on the Ferris wheel yesterday, and I freaked out because I’m scared of heights. I was making the wind blow the basket in all directions, and he helped me calm down so it would stop shaking.”
Adin shook his head with a smile on his face. It wasn’t a happy smile, though. “And you think Venus is playing me.”
“I know Venus is playing you.”
“And River is playing you, too, sweetheart.”
“I’m well aware of River’s motives, but he’s not crossing any lines.”
“Hmmm…not sure I agree with you on that. He can cross a line without getting physical with you.” She shook her head and looked out the side window. Adin sighed as he rubbed her knee. “I won’t start anything with River, but Legacy, I’m not going to tolerate his behavior if he acts inappropriately toward you.”
“Okay.” She took this to mean that Adin wasn’t going to act like River was one of his buddies like he had before, but at least he wasn’t going to go out of his way to cause problems with him.
They were quiet for awhile before Adin spoke again.
“How are your dreams coming? I’m sorry I haven’t asked you about them lately.”
She shrugged, but smiled. She remembered wanting to talk to Adin about them before, but they always seemed to talk about Venus or River instead.
“They’re confusing me. I keep dreaming about you telling me to be careful with 1887 and lightning glittering down from the sky. In the other one, we’re in Florida with red warning flags out by the ocean, and a hurricane is in the Gulf. You want us to evacuate, but as we start to run, Medusa appears in front of us with Venus by her side. ‘Everything isn’t always as it seems,’ Medusa tells us and her wavy hair turns into snakes. When the snakes come for us, the hurricane turns into River, and he throws himself in front of the snakes, yelling at his mom. Medusa screams at him, causing the ground to shake. Then River turns to you and screams, ‘I will tear you apart!’ Then he turns back into a hurricane, charging for you. I try to push him away, but it’s like I’m not doing anything at all. When River gets near you, you turn to me, hug me, and whisper, ‘I will always love you, princess,’ just before I wake up.”
Adin furrowed his eyebrows. “You trying to push River away is a new element.”
“Yeah, that started last night after the Ferris wheel incident.”
“I wonder why?”
“Umm, well, River and I talked last week about our abilities, and he commented that he’s stronger than me. We joked around about that, but when we were on the Ferris wheel and River told me that I was the one making it shake, I asked him if he’d make it stop. He tried, but he said I kept fighting against him. He talked me out of my hysteria, allowing me to be the one to stop what I was doing. Afterward, I joked that I was more powerful than he was because he couldn’t stop the wind that I had blowing everywhere. I think that’s why I tried blowing the wind against him in my dream.”
Adin nodded. “You talked to him about your abilities?” he asked slowly.
“No! Oh, no. I didn’t talk about specifics. He doesn’t know…you know.”
They arrived at the game and got out of the car. Legacy had planned on talking more about her dreams when they got seated, but before they could make their way up the stands, River was walking toward them.
She mentally braced herself for the dreaded encounter. “Hey, River.” She half-smiled at him as he walked right up in front of her.
“You need to go talk to Calli.” He sounded urgent. Calli must be driving him crazy about the homecoming preparations.
“I brought the homecoming agenda for the run-through. She’s so worried about everything being perfect next week. I wasn’t going to forget the—”
“Legacy,” River said, shaking his head. “She’s been crying. Zach just broke up with her.”
Legacy gasped, and it immediately began to rain.
 


Chapter Fourteen
 
Legacy started fanning her face, trying to catch her breath, and the rain stopped.
“Where is she at?” she whispered.
“She’s out by the field house. Zach—”
Legacy turned away from River and took off. She heard Adin and River jogging behind her. When she rounded the corner, she saw Calli sitting against the back of the building with her arms wrapped around her knees and her head down. 
Calli was crying uncontrollably. Seeing her crying stopped Legacy in her tracks. Her hands flew up to her face, and she felt herself starting to cry again. She was fighting back the tears and trying to keep her emotional state from manifesting again, but she wasn’t having much luck. She slowly walked toward Calli while her own tears streaked down her face, but she was doing something right—it wasn’t raining.
When her numb body reached her BFF, she dropped to her knees and wrapped her arms around Calli. She turned around and held onto her while they both cried. Legacy tried rocking her to soothe her, but it wasn’t helping.
“We should take you home,” she whispered.
“I-I-I can’t.”
“Calli, you can’t cheer tonight. Your coach will understand.”
“But w-we have to do the r-r-run-through.”
“I can stay and do that, and River can take you home.” She looked up at River to make sure that was okay, and he nodded.
“N-n-no. I’ll be f-fine in a minute.” Calli pulled away from her, trying to catch her breath. Legacy stared at her, but she had her hands covering her face. After several seconds of calming down, she started to get up, so Legacy stood up, helping her. When Calli was back on her feet, she glanced over and saw Adin and River a few feet away. She looked at Legacy and sighed. “C-come with me t-to the restroom, okay?” she whispered.
Legacy nodded.
They walked around the field house and into the restroom. Calli worked on cleaning up her makeup while she smoothed her hair.
“Do you want to talk about it now?”
“N-no. I’ll start c-crying again.” She was still struggling to catch her breath.
After they cleaned themselves up, they left the restroom. Adin and River were still in the same spots. Legacy was sure that neither would have said anything.
She kept her arms around Calli and walked her over to the cheerleading squad with Adin and River following. They quickly ran through the homecoming agenda, so everyone would know their places and understand the events of the evening. They finished just as the game was about to start, so they left Calli to cheer and headed for the stands.
Once they were seated, she turned to River.
“What happened?” Legacy barked.
River sighed and squeezed the bridge of his nose. “When I got here, Calli was in the parking lot fighting with Zach. She was yelling at him about some woman he went out with. I saw her push him, and he grabbed her arms.”
Legacy gasped, and Adin stroked her back. River cut his eyes over to Adin and then back to her. “So I ran over there, grabbed the back of his shirt, and yanked him back.” River took a deep breath, shaking his head. “He cursed at me and yelled at Calli. He said it was over, and he left.”
Legacy shook her head, staring at River.
“She started crying, so I held her and walked her to the field. She didn’t want anyone seeing her upset, so we walked over to the field house. After she cried for awhile, she asked if I’d get her something to drink. On her way back, I saw you walking in, so I told her I was going to get you.”
“Thanks,” she whispered.
River nodded.
“I can’t believe Zach would do this to her…and right before homecoming!” She shook her head in total disbelief.
Adin was still rubbing soothing circles on her back when he said, “I can.”
Legacy turned to him. “Why do you say that?”
He glanced at River and looked back into her eyes. “Because he acts inappropriately toward other women. A man who does that usually has an agenda.” 
Adin’s eyes cut to River again, and River glared at him briefly before they both turned their eyes back to her. She knew River understood Adin wasn’t just talking about Zach’s agenda.
She couldn’t look at either one of them, though. She had to watch Calli. It didn’t take long before she started crying. Legacy stood up, and Calli ran off the tracks. Legacy ran down the bleachers with Adin and River ran right behind her. When she got down, Calli was talking to her coach, so she stayed back. She saw her coach hug her and leave, so Legacy walked up to Calli.
“I can go home,” she mumbled.
“You can ride with us.”
“I can’t leave my car up here.”
“I’ll drive it then. I don’t want you driving.” No way.
Calli nodded, and Legacy put her arms around her and walked her to the parking lot. When they got to her car, Adin opened the passenger door for Calli and followed Legacy to the other side.
“I’ll follow you to Calli’s house,” Adin whispered as he bent down and kissed her forehead.
“I’m not sure how long I’ll be staying over there.”
“That’s okay, sweetheart.”
Adin opened the door for her to get in, and he followed her out to Calli’s house. When they pulled in, she saw River pass and pull into his driveway, but then he ran over to Calli’s house.
Legacy guided her distraught BFF inside, and the guys followed. Once inside, Calli turned to her. “Can you get me something to drink while I change out of my uniform?”
“Sure thing.”
Calli walked upstairs while Legacy went into the kitchen. When she turned around, Adin and River were both staring at her. They looked so concerned, and she knew it wasn’t because of Calli. She shook her head and felt her eyes moisten.
“It’s not me you should be worried about,” she mumbled, looking down.
When she looked back up, they both still looked worried.
“We’ve both been through this before. She’ll be fine. I’ll be fine.” She shook her head and looked up at the ceiling while her tears leaked over.
“Sweetheart, please don’t be upset,” Adin whispered as he stepped closer to her.
She shrugged. She didn’t trust her voice not to break, so she didn’t speak. Besides, she needed to gather her strength for Calli.
Adin stepped closer, and she looked over at him with a sad smile. “I’ll be upstairs.”
“Okay,” he whispered.
She started walking toward Adin and River with the intention of walking past them, but she stopped right in front of them. “Please don’t start anything while I’m upstairs,” she whispered. “I’m going to have my hands full with Calli, so I don’t want to have to mediate some testosterone-fueled territorial dispute.”
She looked both of them in the eyes while she spoke, and they both furrowed their eyebrows and shook their heads at her like that was an outrageous concept. But she knew better. She pursed her lips and raised one eyebrow. They both sighed and nodded.
“Is there anything that I, ummm, we can do, sweetheart?”
“Yeah, we need chocolate ice cream. And lots of it.”
She walked upstairs, and Calli was crying on her bed. They spent the next several hours talking and crying. Not only was Calli upset about her breakup, but she was mortified that it happened at school.
“I’m glad that River was there for you.”
“Yeah, if I wasn’t in total shock at Zach grabbing me, I probably would’ve been a little more grateful that he’d stepped in.”
“Zach had no right to touch you.”
“I know,” she whispered. “But he didn’t hurt me, and I don’t think he meant to scare me. I honestly think, when I pushed him, he grabbed me to stabilize himself.”
“Maybe, but he shouldn’t be going out with other women when he has a girlfriend!”
“I know.” Calli started sobbing again.
They talked and cried for another couple of hours while they inhaled bowls of ice cream. When Calli started to calm down, Legacy felt it was time to brave the next kink that this breakup created.
“I’m going to ask Adin if he knows anyone that can take you to the dance.”
“Legacy, I don’t even want to think about next week right now. If I show up with some stranger, everyone will know that…” Calli started crying again.
“Shhhh…we don’t have to think about it now,” Legacy whispered as she rocked her. But her mind raced with possibilities. She knew exactly who she needed to talk to before she talked to Calli about this again.
They continued to talk some more until Calli finally drifted off to sleep. Legacy gently crawled out of her bed and made her way downstairs.
The guys were at opposite ends of the room. Both were slumped over in their seats with their heads down. She figured they thought it was best to pretend that the other wasn’t there to keep from acting up. As she came into the room, they both looked up.
“How is she?” Adin asked.
“She’s asleep. We can go.”
Adin and River stood up, and they all walked outside.
“I’ll see you Monday,” River said as he started to leave.
“Wait a minute. I need to talk to you before you leave.”
River stopped and looked at her. She glanced at Adin and stepped closer to River, but they were all standing close together.
“You have to ask Calli to the homecoming dance.”
River’s eyes got big, and he shook his head. “Legacy, I, er, I can’t do that.”
“River, you have to.”
River’s eyes flashed to Adin and back at her. “I don’t want to go to the dance,” he whispered. “I can, umm, ask my cousin if he’d take her.”
“That won’t work. I already mentioned that I’d ask Adin if he could ask one of his friends. She doesn’t want to go with a stranger.”
River’s eyes were pleading. “She knows Paul.”
“River, she’s embarrassed enough as it is. She doesn’t want to show up with some random guy. This wouldn’t be an issue if she wasn’t on the homecoming court. She has to go to the dance, and I know you haven’t asked someone already.”
River shook his head and shut his eyes. “Legacy, please don’t ask me to do this.”
“Look, she hasn’t even thought about this yet. When she gets over the shock of the breakup, she’s going to freak out about the dance. I’m just trying to keep her panicking to a minimum. You are friends with her, so I think you are the best shot we have at getting her through homecoming.”
River narrowed his eyes. “Legacy, I don’t want to go!” he whispered heatedly. Even though Adin could hear him, it seemed like River was trying to keep him out of their conversation. River shut his eyes and shook his head. “I don’t want to have to go and see…”
The ground started shaking.
Legacy grabbed River’s arms. “Stop,” she whispered. He opened his eyes and looked at her, and the tremors stopped. “I know why you don’t want to go, but I’m asking you to do this…for me.”
River looked at her with sad eyes. “That’s not fair, Legacy.” 
“Ple—”
“No!” River roared, and he quickly twisted his arms around so that her hands would be forced to break away from him. His reaction startled her, and she jumped back.
That did it.
“You don’t have to yell at her!” Adin said as he pulled her away from River and got in his face.
“Back off!” River said through his teeth as he shoved Adin back a few steps. The wind howled. River had reached his breaking point.
With one step, Adin was back in River’s face. She saw River’s fist for a split second at his side and then it was in Adin’s hand by his face. River must have tried to hit Adin, but Adin caught his fist in a defensive maneuver. It happened so fast that there was no way that Adin could have seen it coming. But somehow, he had.
After that fraction of a second, Adin must have shoved River to the ground because River was on his back, and Adin was standing over him.
In the next instant, River was back on his feet, and she saw both Adin and River draw back their fists. The wind was whipping her hair everywhere, and it had only been about two seconds since Adin first stepped up to River. 
They both must have made contact because she heard cracks almost simultaneously, but she didn’t see anything until River landed on the ground several feet away from Adin.
She saw Adin take two steps toward River with his hand balled up ready to strike again, but before Adin could reach him, she saw River back on his feet with his fist ready too.
After about five seconds into their fight, her brain finally remembered how to use her mouth. “Stop!”
Two more cracks sounded, and she felt something wet hit her.
She looked up at the sky to find the rain clouds that she created from her sudden emotional change, but it wasn’t raining. She wiped her cheek and discovered it was blood.
They hit each other again, and she ran toward them. She wasn’t sure how she’d break up this fight because they were moving too fast for her to make out their actions, but she knew she couldn’t stand here and let this continue. Getting hurt was a risk she was willing to take.
“She said stop!” As she screamed and thunder sounded, she pushed against both of them, even though she could barely tell them apart.
As soon as she made contact with them, they flew back in opposite directions with their bodies contorted and they screamed for a brief second as they landed on the ground. Then they both looked at her in total shock. 
Thunder sounded while she glared at both of them. “Knock it off!” Lightning illuminated the sky.
They both glanced at each other, and then looked at her as they slowly got off the ground.
“Let’s go,” she said, looking at Adin. 
She headed toward Adin’s car and heard them both right behind her. When she got to the car, Adin opened the door for her, and River started to say something.
“Don’t!” she snapped. “Unless you’re going to tell me you’re taking Calli to the dance. Otherwise, I don’t want to hear it.”
River didn’t say anything.
“Nice,” she said sarcastically. “Now I don’t get to go to the dance either.”
“Why do you say that, sweetheart?” Adin mumbled.
“Because I’m not going if Calli doesn’t go.” She got in the car and slammed the door shut before Adin could shut it for her.
As River started to walk away and Adin headed around the car, they couldn’t help but shove against each other as they passed.
“Ugh!” she screamed. Thunder crashed when she did, and they both glanced at the sky as they continued on their way. Men! Was putting up with Adin’s and River’s attitudes some kind of goddess test? Or just a cruel joke the universe was playing on her? Mediating egotistical brawling matches wasn’t part of the deal. At least it sure as hell wasn’t going to be. Oh yeah, she would make sure they both understood that.
 


Chapter Fifteen
 
Adin got in his car, and they left Calli’s house. He didn’t say anything to Legacy until they were almost to her house, and she didn’t look at him.
“I wasn’t going to fight him. He pushed me and took a swing at me before I even did anything to him.”
“You got in his face before that happened,” she whispered. She didn’t trust herself not to scream at him if she spoke above that. She kept looking out of the window. 
“I told you I was through with him, Legacy. He yelled at you and pushed you off. He scared you.”
“I can take care of myself, Adin,” she said through her teeth.
Adin didn’t say anything else on the ride to her house. When they got home, she didn’t wait for him to get her door. She got out and went inside with Adin right behind her. She turned around to tell him to leave, but then she saw his face. His eyes were sad, and his face was bloody.
She sighed and walked into the kitchen without saying anything. She knew Adin would follow her. She wet a clean washcloth and put some ice in a towel. She heard Adin moving a chair, and when she turned around, he was sitting down. She walked over to him and gently wiped the washcloth on his face, cleaning him up.
Adin kept his hands in his lap while he watched her eyes, but she didn’t look at him. She was still mad at him, and she was going to make sure that he knew it. 
When she wiped along the side of his face, Adin turned his head slightly and kissed her arm. She felt tears starting to form, so she pursed her lips and furrowed her eyebrows while she continued to clean his face. She still wanted to be mad at him.
While she worked, she glanced down at Adin’s lap, and his hand was swollen. She reached for the towel of ice and placed it on top of his right hand. Adin put his other hand on top of hers and gently caressed the top, not taking his eyes off her face, waiting for her to look at him. She slipped her hand out from underneath his and walked to the sink to rinse out the washcloth. Then she got some more ice and another towel. 
She walked back over to Adin and put the ice up to his lip. She could feel his gaze penetrating her, so she finally looked into his gloomy eyes.
“I’m sorry,” he said, barely a whisper.
She nodded and looked at his lip. Earlier, she felt like she would scream if she opened her mouth. Now, she didn’t trust herself not to cry if she said anything.
She heard Adin moving the ice off his hand and putting it on the table, but she tried to stay focused on his busted lip. He sat up straight and slid his hands onto her legs behind her knees. She exhaled heavily as she shut her eyes. She kept them shut for a few seconds. When she opened them back up, she tried to concentrate on Adin’s wounds and not his touch. When she moved the ice up to the cut above his eyebrow, she looked at his eyes again.
“I’m sorry,” he whispered again.
She felt her breathing hitch, but she fought back the tears. She knew Adin was sorry, and apparently, he was going to keep telling her this every chance he got.
“I know,” she murmured. 
She walked over to the medicine drawer and grabbed some antibiotic ointment. She put it on the cuts on Adin’s face while he continued to stare at her. When she finished with his face, she pulled up a chair beside him and placed his injured hand on her leg to medicate it. He put his other hand on her other knee and stroked it while she worked. But working on Adin’s wounds made her think about what she had done to stop their fight.
“Er, did I, ummm, hurt you?” she asked while she was looking down, putting medicine on his hand.
“No,” he whispered.
“It sounded like I did,” she whispered as some tears finally leaked over.
“It didn’t even last a second, sweetheart,” Adin whispered as he lifted his hand and stroked her face. He wanted her to look at him, but she kept her eyes down.
Since she wouldn’t look at him, Adin leaned his head down to force her to meet his gaze. When she did, he scooted closer to her, watching her eyes, trapping her with his stare.
“I’m so sorry, Legacy. I never meant to upset you. I know you had a difficult night with Calli, and the last thing you needed was me adding to your stress.”
“It wasn’t just your fault.” She knew Adin was right earlier. River had hit him first, but that didn’t change the fact that she was mad at both of them—she wanted to be mad.
“Yeah, but I should have restrained him rather than fought him back.”
Adin mentioning the fight got her curiosity churning. “How…how were you able to, ummm, catch his hand like that and push him down with one hand?”
Adin sighed and shut his eyes. “Because I’m fast and really strong.”
She nodded and looked down. “I could hardly keep up. You both were moving so fast,” she whispered.
“I know we were.”
“You could have really gotten hurt,” she said as more tears leaked over.
Adin looked up and wiped her tears. “I only fought back as much as I needed to.”
 “Why are you so fast and strong? I understand why River may be. He’s going through changes and will be a god, but you didn’t ascend.”
“Just because I don’t have abilities doesn’t mean I’m without skills.”
She didn’t really understand what he meant by that, but after the night she had, she wasn’t coherent enough to process it. She stood up and put the medicine back in the drawer.
“I’m going to bed.”
“Where’s Lissa?” Adin whispered.
“In bed, I guess.” She shrugged. It was the middle of the night. Where else would she be? But Legacy knew what he was getting at.
“Can I come up with you?” he asked softly.
She understood why he wanted to come up. He didn’t like the thought of leaving and her still being mad at him. She looked at his pleading eyes and nodded. “Your pajamas are in my room.” 
She turned away and walked upstairs. After they brushed their teeth, she stayed in the bathroom to get ready for bed while Adin changed in her bedroom. When she came into the room, he was standing against her desk with his arms folded across his chest. His bare chest. 
“Was your t-shirt not with your pajama pants?” she asked as she walked over to the bed.
“Yeah, but I don’t usually sleep in a shirt. Is it okay with you if I don’t?” Adin asked as he walked up to her and stroked her arm. 
She shrugged and turned her back to him to get into the bed. Adin leaned over and moved the covers for her to get in. After she climbed in, he walked around and got in, snuggling up against her. He gently brushed her hair away from her ear and put his lips to it.
“I love you, Legacy.”
She moved her hand up to the side of his face and stroked it once. “I love you too.” Being mad didn’t change that. Nothing would ever change that.
She fell asleep with her back to Adin, but when she woke up, she was lying on his chest. They had their arms wrapped around each other, and she had her leg draped over his. 
As she adjusted to the new day, she didn’t feel mad anymore. She wasn’t sure if it was the time or the comfort of Adin’s arms, but she felt at peace. As she stretched, Adin rubbed his hands on her back, so she sat up and looked at him.
“How long have you been awake?” she asked as she yawned.
“Awhile.”
Hmmm…It sounded as if Adin was deep in thought. “What have you been thinking about?”
“Everything.”
She nodded and looked away from him. If he was really thinking about everything, that was a lot to focus on first thing in the morning.
“But mostly I’ve been feeling your heart beat against mine, listening to your breath and feeling it against my skin, and watching how the fan makes your hair move against my chest.”
She looked back at Adin and half-smiled at him. 
He sat up and stroked her arm. “Please don’t be mad at me, sweetheart,” he said, shaking his head. “I know you have every right to be, but I can’t take you being upset with me.”
She sighed. “I’m not mad at you anymore. I’m still not happy you fought with River, but we were all under a lot of stress last night.”
Adin slid his hands onto her cheeks and kissed her forehead.
“I know you’re tired of River’s behavior, and honestly, if I were alone with Venus, I’d savor the opportunity to beat the dog mess out of her.”
Adin cracked a smile. “You’d do some serious damage.”
She smiled back. “That’s a nice thought.”
He sighed as he gazed into her eyes. “Do you know how you did what you did last night?”
She knew exactly what he was talking about. “I have no idea how I was able to stop the two of you.”
“What did it feel like to you?” he asked as he moved his hand down her arm and took her hand into his.
“It didn’t feel like anything. I mean, I was mad you were fighting, and I knew I had to put a stop to it. When I put my hands on each of you, it just felt like a regular touch.” She looked down at her fidgety fingers trying to caress the top of their joined hands. “What did it feel like to you?”
Adin looked down, took her free hand into his other, and kept his eyes focused on them. “I guess it felt like getting shocked, but I’ve never been shocked before.”
She nodded. She figured that was what he was going to say, but his words still seemed careful. Now, she needed to break some news to him that he wouldn’t like. Talking to Adin was only half the battle. The easy half. “I have to go talk to River today.”
Adin looked up at her. “No, Legacy.” 
“I’m not asking you, Adin. I’m letting you know I’m going.”
“Then I’m coming with you.”
“No.” She let go of his hands and crossed her arms across her chest. “I need to talk to him alone.”
Shaking his head, he stopped and tilted it to the side, eyes penetrating her. “Legacy, it’s not safe.”
“I can handle River.”
He groaned. “I’m not worried about him,” he said, but his tone said otherwise.
“Yes, you are. Medusa has been out of town plotting my demise. You don’t want me around River for personal reasons.”
Adin sighed. “You’re right. I don’t want you around him at all, but if you’re going to talk to him, I’d rather you call him and ask him to come over here.”
She nodded as she dropped her arms. “I’ll try that, but if he doesn’t come over here, I’m going over there.”
Adin shook his head again, but didn’t say anything. She grabbed her phone and called River. He didn’t answer, but his voicemail picked up.
“This is Legacy. We need to talk. It’s eight o’clock in the morning. If you are not at my house by ten, I’m coming over there.” She hung up the phone and looked at Adin. “If he doesn’t show up, you can take me over there, but I want to speak to him alone.”
Adin sighed, but nodded, giving in, though he really didn’t have a choice. “I can check on Calli while you talk to him.”
They got up and brushed their teeth. Afterward, Adin put on his shirt and shoes. 
“I’m going to my grandma’s to shower and change.”
He kissed her forehead before leaving, and after he left, she jumped in the shower. She was just getting out when she heard Lissa downstairs. 
“Legacy? Can you come down here?”
“Yeah. Just a minute.”
 She threw on some clothes and raked the brush through her wet hair. She ran her fingers through her tresses to loosen them up as she walked downstairs. “What’s up?” she asked as she walked into the living room.
“I think we need to have a little talk about Adin. Er, about him sleeping over here,” she modified.
Uh-oh. “Okay,” she said shakily. She guessed she should’ve known this was coming.
Lissa inhaled deeply as she took a seat beside her. “I know I’m not your mother,” she said slowly, “and…technically, you’re going to be a goddess…so traditionally, you’d be giving me orders, but it’s still my responsibility to make sure you’re making the right decisions.”
Legacy waited, not knowing what to say because she didn’t really ask her anything…or tell her anything.
“Umm…I know you two are in love, but you’re still in high school.”
“But my soul is thousands of years old,” she said with a smile.
Lissa chuckled. “True. But until you ascend, you’re my responsibility. I know Adin and River are supposed to help protect you, too, which is why I haven’t said anything about Adin staying over here before.” She sighed, groping for words. “Er, I’m not going to say anything about him staying over in the future either. I just think you should be careful. You don’t need to lose sight of what’s important—your ascension. You must remember to control your emotions. Everything else is secondary.”
“I will.” She didn’t know what else to say. She wasn’t sure if she was going to say anything else or if she wanted her to volunteer any information. Luckily, she didn’t have to worry about that for long. The doorbell rang.
“I hope that’s River,” she said as she and Lissa stood up. “I called him to come over here so we could talk. He and Adin got into it last night,” she whispered as they walked toward the door.
“Legacy,” Lissa said, frustrated, “you have to be careful with their emotions too.”
“I know, I know.”
Lissa sighed as she walked away, and Legacy answered the door.
“Hi,” River said as soon as she opened the door, before she even had a chance to really look at him.
When she looked at his face, she gasped. He looked much worse than Adin did. She shook her head at the sight of his wounds and gloomy expression. “Are you okay?”
“No,” he whispered.
From the sound of his voice, she knew he didn’t mean his battle injuries, but at least she could do something about his cuts. “Come into the kitchen.”
River followed her, and she grabbed them something to drink. She also put some ice in a towel and took out the antibiotic ointment, and she internally hoped that she wouldn’t have to buy this stuff in bulk. He was sitting down with his arms folded across his chest when she pulled a chair up to him. She gently applied the medicine to his cuts, and River shut his eyes. 
As she lightly rubbed in the medicine, he opened his mouth and took shallow breaths.
“Am I hurting you?” she asked as she tried to barely touch his cuts.
“Yes,” he whispered.
She pulled her hand away from his face, though she didn’t think he was talking about his cuts. “I’m sorry.”
“Please don’t stop,” he whispered with his eyes still closed. “When we touch, it’s easier to ignore the ache in my heart. Since I don’t get to touch you, you have no idea how much your soft touch means to me.”
He was wallowing, and she knew she couldn’t get caught up in that. She went back to quickly working on his face. “You should have put some medicine on these cuts last night. They’re already starting to scab over.” When she finished applying the medicine, she picked up the ice and put it on his swollen eye. “Hold this.”
River reached up and grabbed the towel. His hand grazed hers, and as she slipped her hand away from the towel, River’s pinky stroked the back of her hand. 
“I’m sorry, Legacy.”
“Sorry for what? Getting into a fight when I asked you to behave or for not helping me out when I needed you to?”
“Both,” he sighed.
She leaned back into the chair and stared at him.
“I was mad at myself already for having such a hard time giving you what you wanted, and he was right there with us. When he got in my face, I lost it.” He looked down.
She nodded. “Yes, you did.”
“I know that Adin only stepped in because I, umm, startled you,” he whispered, looking back into her eyes. “I would never hurt you. You know that, right?”
“I know,” she murmured.
“The thought of me scaring you has upset me more than anything. I never want to do anything to frighten you.” He shut his eyes again.
“You didn’t scare me, River. I knew I was asking something of you that I really didn’t have a right to ask, but Calli’s my best friend…” She hesitated because River’s eyes were still shut. “Look at me, please.” He did so. “And you’re my best friend too. If I can’t turn to one of you, I turn to the other.”
He nodded.
“So what are we going to do about Calli?”
River sighed as he pulled the ice off his face. “I’ll ask her to the dance.” He sounded so sad.
Even though she knew this was a big sacrifice for him, she smiled. “I really appreciate this, River.”
“I’m doing this for you. I know if she’s hurting, you’ll be hurting. And I don’t want you to hurt.”
“Thank you.”
He nodded and continued to stare at her for several seconds. She couldn’t understand his expression.
“What?”
River started to blush. Blush? She’d never seen him do that before.
“This is, er, the first time I’ve seen your hair wet.” He shrugged, trying to downplay the comment.
Legacy fought a smile. “You’re going to use the wet hair in some fantasy now, aren’t you?” she teased. She figured it was better to tease him about it than feel uncomfortable.
He laughed. “Maybe.”
“Maybe?” She chuckled.
“Definitely.”
We both laughed, and then River stood up.
“Where are you going?”
“Home. Adin’s car is outside, so I figured he’s around here somewhere. No need to overstay my welcome.”
“You know you’re welcome here anytime, River.”
“I know, and thanks for calling me this morning instead of running over to my house. My mom’s back.”
“Great.”
“Not really. She was home last night and saw the fight. Legacy, she wants me to find out how you were able to shock me.”
“Hmmm…” She shrugged.
There was only one explanation for that—she was going to be more powerful than he realized. The explanation, however, was one she couldn’t share, but she knew River was smart enough to uncover the truth by himself. He was the one who enlightened her most about where she came from through his own due diligence.
All he needed was a little time, and this goddess secret would be a secret to him no longer. She could not allow that. She needed to redouble her efforts to ensure he never learned of her true abilities.
Her life depended on it.
 
 
 
 
 
The End
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