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				Chapter One

				It reeked of sewage. With gray sky, tarlike covered hills, and bodily remains scattered about the banks of this godforsaken river, the visual was almost as bad. Legacy couldn’t have dreamed anything worse than the one entity she’d been trying to avoid all along—Hades—being right under her nose this whole time in the form of her classmate Seth. The sight of her current surroundings totally trumped that theory, though. But the smell…oh gods, the smell was horrific. She was going to puke, but she wasn’t the only one. Seth had also taken Kate, who was now viciously fighting her gag reflex and losing that battle.

				“Don’t throw up in my boat!” Seth roared as he grabbed Kate by the shirt collar and pushed her toward the edge. She hurled over the side. The visual didn’t help Legacy’s urge to join the vomiting fun, but nothing could make the smell out here any worse.

				The river Styx, as Seth had explained after kidnapping Legacy and Kate from the park, was one of four rivers that merged within the underworld. It circled the region and connected with the rivers Acheron, Lethe, Phlegethon, and Cocytus, and was their way to his home where he’d keep Legacy as his queen for eternity. If the smell out here didn’t make her want to vomit, that thought surely would. As for why he’d taken Kate, Legacy could only assume the chick had been at the wrong place at the wrong time. 

				Then there was Casey. The guy who’d tried to rape Legacy under the bleachers after the basketball game all those months ago was nothing more than a minion. No mind of his own. Whether he had one to start or if Casey was planted at that high school in Pike County as part of Seth’s setup, Legacy didn’t know. Nor did she care at this point. The mindless goon was rowing the boat as he stared blankly into the night. Or day. With the sky this eerie gray color, she had no idea what time it was or if time even mattered where they were. Regardless, she wasn’t much better off than Casey. She was trapped, taken. Her truest nightmare come to life. Her mother’s objective of a new destiny for her crushed. It had all been for nothing.

				“Ow!” Kate squeaked and grabbed the back of her head where Seth had her hair gripped in his clutches. He’d yanked her back from the edge after she’d evacuated her lunch. Then he shoved her down onto the bench beside Legacy.

				“Shut up,” he spat. “You’re lucky I let you live. If you push me too far, I’ll suck the life from you too, and you can help Casey here.” He flung his hand in Casey’s direction as he plopped on the bench across from the girls.

				Kate’s breathing hitched as she looked at Seth, but thankfully, she didn’t open her mouth. Legacy could see by the expression on the girl’s face that she was living in her own kind of hell. She hadn’t known anything about the reality surrounding the Greek myths, and now she found herself right in the middle of living it. Not only that, but she was a victim. And the fun just didn’t stop there for her. Oh no, it was one thing to be taken against her will…another to be betrayed by her boyfriend.

				Adin. Gods, he must be freaking out! His wails and pleas rending the air as Legacy disappeared from him would haunt her. Her lip quivered, but she bit it to keep it still. She could not show any emotion. Not right now. Not until she could think about this predicament and figure out a way to free herself and Kate. If that was even a possibility. But thinking of them evaporating into the air at the park made her wonder, “What happened to our bodies?” She glanced up at Seth, realizing she’d voiced her concern.

				His lip quirked into a semblance of a smile. Then he reached across and backhanded her. She gasped at the sudden movement and rubbed her face where the stinging bloomed. 

				“Feel that?”

				Legacy glared at him and suppressed her reaction to hit him back. “Yes.”

			

			
				“Then you don’t need a body.” He crossed his arms and looked away, scanning the river nonchalantly. “You’re bound by laws of the gods,” he muttered as if talking to an errant child. “You don’t need a body within celestial planes.” Then he looked at her, his eyes cold. “I will, however, retrieve your body. It was my intent to take all evidence of your earthly existence with us, but the plan had to be modified at the end. Your abduction was more important in that moment.”

				“So our bodies are still there?”

				“Living and breathing,” he mocked. “Just comatose, for lack of a better word. And if that freak you fucked violates the body that now belongs to me, I will skin him alive.”

				Eww. Legacy frowned at Seth. That was disgusting. Adin would never do that, but the fact that Seth had thought of something as vile as having sex with an unconscious person totally grossed her out. Mentioning that her body belonged to him was too ludicrous to even feel revulsion about.

				“W-what’s that?” Kate mumbled. Legacy looked to the side. A tropical-looking oasis sat in the middle of this dank area. How could something so beautiful exist in this dreadful place?

				“The Elysian Fields. It’s where those who are worthy enjoy an easy afterlife.”

				“So it’s heaven in Hell?” Legacy asked, deadpan. How ridiculous was that?

				Seth’s gaze cut to her. “Essentially.”

				“Does that mean there’s a more hellish place than where we are now?” Kate asked as she scooted closer to Legacy.

				Seth smiled at her, a face of pure adoration when he looked at Kate. She groaned softly next to Legacy. “You don’t have to worry about that, love.” He seemed so sincere when talking to Kate just now. But then he glared at Legacy. “Neither do you,” he barked.

				“Seth, please,” Kate started.

				“No! Don’t speak to me.”

				“Shh. Don’t, Kate. Let’s just keep quiet.” Though Legacy could only imagine what Kate was going through. Every now and then Seth would look at his former girlfriend with longing. She wasn’t sure if he was screwing around with her or if he actually had feelings for her.

				 She looked back at Seth. He was mumbling and shaking his head. She had no idea what he was doing, but she wanted to distract him. “Why don’t we have to worry about the real hellish area?”

				Seth took a deep breath. “Because you are not dead. But stay off Phlegethon. It’s the river that leads to Tartarus, the area you speak of.”

				Legacy immediately decided she needed to learn everything she could about this area. If she and Kate were going to find a way out of here, they needed all the information they could get. Kate was in this mess because of her and she needed to free her friend. Not that she was being completely heroic with the gesture. She wanted to get the heck out of Dodge herself. She cleared her throat and shifted a little to squeeze Kate in a comforting embrace before continuing. “Can people go back and forth between the different areas?”

				Seth rubbed his face before leaning back and staring at her. They sat in silence for several minutes. Legacy felt as if she were being sized up as the stare down continued. Then his shoulders relaxed. “Okay, Legacy. Since you’re going to be my queen, I guess you do need to learn about our home. No, people can’t go back and forth. Gods can under certain circumstances. Acheron is the river of pain, which is the path ferrymen take when bringing the dead to our realm. Lethe is the river of oblivion, and Cocytus of wailing. Technically, Tartarus isn’t part of Hades; rather, it’s far below and ruled by the god of the same name. However, the Fields of Punishment are a part of our domain and is where tortured souls and those who committed crimes against gods go. Souls that are indifferent or did not engage in evil against our gods are cast to Asphodel Meadows. Souls with distinction are placed within the Elysian Fields that we passed by earlier. Isles of the Blessed is the eternal paradise. They are islands for those who have achieved Elysium three times.”

			

			
				Oh gods, that was a lot to take in. She didn’t dare look at Kate to see how she was faring with the onslaught of information overload. “Um, so how could someone achieve Elysium three times? What does that even mean?”

				“When a soul is designated to the Elysian Fields, it can choose to stay or be reborn. If reborn three times, and each of those three times the soul lived a life of distinction and is placed within the Elysian Fields—achieving Elysium—then they are given the honor of residing within the Isles of the Blessed for all of their afterlife.”

				So if there were gods, or godly souls, around that lived a life of good, maybe she could find a way to get to them and get their help. It was a slim chance, but a chance nonetheless. She needed to think of several alternatives to get away, but she had no idea how long she had to get out. Did being here limit her chances of breaking free by every second she spent in this literal hellhole? “So what is your plan?” she asked without blinking.

				Seth smirked. “Don’t tell me you’re eager to rule the realm with me, cupcake. If I’d believed that, I would’ve saved all the bullshit and just confronted you months ago.”

				Legacy licked her lips and tried not to breathe through her nose. “Of course not. But it’s not crazy for me to wonder what’s in store for me.” She glanced at Kate and amended, “For us.”

				“Ahoy!” a man called out, startling her. They all looked to the side as the boat neared a dock.

				“Idiot,” Seth mumbled as he stood.

				“We’ll make landfall in approximately thirty-two seconds, Master,” Casey said. He pulled the oars out of the water and allowed the boat to coast toward the dock. The other man grabbed the side and started tying it to the wooden pier.

				“Good afternoon, your majesty,” the man said, and bowed before stepping aside.

				“Charon,” Seth acknowledged just before exiting the boat and turning around to extend his hand to Legacy. She had no other choice but to take the offer of help and get out of the boat.

				Casey grabbed Kate from behind her, eliciting a startled cry. Legacy jumped and stepped toward the boat, not sure what Casey was going to do. He wasn’t going to throw her overboard, was he? She couldn’t allow that to happen. She had no idea if creatures lived within these waters.

				Seth roared, and in an instant he was back in the boat and had punched Casey. Casey’s head snapped to the side and Legacy winced and awaited the sound of snapping bones, but then he looked at Seth like nothing had happened. “Stupid puppet!” He grabbed Kate by the upper arm, not too gently from what Legacy could see, and hoisted her out of the boat.

				“I apologize if I have offended you, master.”

				Seth growled. “Stay your ass in the boat.” Then he grabbed Legacy’s arm also and started to walk away.

				“Er, not that I care about him, but you hit him so hard that it should’ve broken his neck, and he just stared at you. Why?” Legacy asked as she stumbled the first few steps.

				“He isn’t bound to our laws like we are, precious,” Seth sneered. He was powerful and all, but his attitude was really making her mad.

				“You mean he’s not of a godly status.”

			

			
				“Very good.” Oh yeah, his patronizing tone was going to make her fly into a rage any second now. When they topped a hill, a large castle came into view. “Home sweet home,” he said as they walked up to a gate with some dogs. Legacy reeled. Check that. Those weren’t three dogs. It was one dog with three heads. Kate’s whimper clued Legacy in on the fact that she’d noticed the deformed mutt too.

				“My liege,” one of the dog heads said. Dogs! Speaking! If she wasn’t so freaked out, she could record this and post it on YouTube. She could just image the number of hits she’d get. The vid would go viral! Though that’d probably be frowned upon by her father, the king of all gods. She started to laugh. Oh gods, she was losing her mind!

				“Cerberus.” Hades nodded at the dog-thing as they walked up. Then the freak of nature looked at her…well, one of the heads did anyway.

				“Your highness.”

				What did she say to that? “Um, hi there, boy. Did your master here teach you to speak? I’m usually only familiar with asking dogs things like, ‘What’s on top of a house?’ and ‘How are you feeling?’ but I think you might get offended if I did that.”

				Seth gripped her arm, and she braced herself for a tongue lashing, but then he guffawed. His whole body shook as he laughed. “Oh hell,” he said as he chuckled. “It might be fun having you around after all.”

				The doggy growled. “Ruh-roh, Shaggy,” Legacy muttered to Kate as she stepped back.

				“Knock it off, Cerberus.” Seth started to walk again and jolted both of the girls to follow behind. Legacy’s arm hurt, and Kate gasped at the sudden movement. Legacy’s scalp prickled and she cocked her head to the side, wondering why she had a sense of something not being quite right…not that anything about this situation could be construed as right.

				“I apologize, my liege.” Then the doggy looked at Legacy. “Welcome home, madam.” Then he looked at Kate. “Enjoy your stay, Hecate.”

				Legacy’s head whipped around and she stared at Seth in shock. “What did he say to Kate?” The tingling sensation was back and she glared at him now. “And why does she feel you hurting her? You practically yanked her hair out when she puked, but when Casey stood as your punching bag, he did so without flinching in pain?”

				Seth’s jaw ticked. Kate glanced back and forth between the two of them frantically. “I would think that’s obvious, cupcake.” When she just stared, he sighed. “She’s bound by the same laws we are.”

				“Kate’s a goddess?” What the crap?

				“Not of our caliber, darling, but yes. She is as bound as we are. Now be a good mate and get your ass in our home.” Seth shoved her through the door and she glared at him over her shoulder.

				Oh Legacy was bound all right. She was bound to kick his ass sooner rather than later.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Two


				“What are we going to do, Legacy?” Kate asked as she paced within the room Seth had assigned her. Upon arriving at his home, he’d put Kate in the guest room down the hall from Legacy—whose room was connected to his. Just the thought of why Seth wanted a connecting room with her ignited those gag reflexes of earlier. If that snake tried anything with her, she’d chop off his one-eyed monster.

				Maybe she would anyway.

				“I don’t know. I’ll figure something out.”

				“Why are you not freaking out?” Kate yelled, her hands fisted at her sides. “We are in some serious trouble here. I-I would think Seth is delusional if it wasn’t for the fact that I saw those dead bodies beside the river. I saw the weird-looking sky. I saw that freaking three-headed dog!”

				Legacy stood and walked over to Kate, who’d been balanced on the edge of her sanity since this ordeal had started. She gripped her shoulders and forced her to stop wearing a path in the floor. “You have to listen to me. I know this is shock to you, but I’ll try to explain some things if you’ll just sit down and relax.” When Kate opened her mouth, Legacy lifted her hand to stop her. “So ‘relax’ was the wrong word. Just sit down and hear me out. Apparently, you need to hear all this for more than one reason. It applies to you too.”

				Kate stared at her, biting her lip. Then she nodded and sat on the edge of the colossal bed. Legacy followed and sat beside her.

				“So you know what’s going on?”

				“Yes. Kinda. Well, more than you do.” Legacy sighed. “Okay look, this is going to sound crazy…as in seriously messed-up crazy. I know it. Just hear me out.”

				“After seeing the three-headed pooch, I’m willing to take a little leap of faith.”

				“Right. I’m not sure what all you’ve learned about Greek mythology, but it’s not the story of legends. There are actual gods and goddesses on Mount Olympus to this day. Some go way back to the beginning of time, others are newly created. The way it was explained to me is that gods don’t always descend the way people normally do, giving birth to children who then give birth to their own children and so on. They also descend horizontally. The original gods and goddess created by Gaia, mother nature, continue to create offspring. They’re just not always offspring in the sense that regular people think of. They can also create a likeness of themselves with other gods.”

				“Gods?” The blank look on Kate’s face wasn’t very encouraging, but Legacy had no choice but to forge ahead.

				“Yes. The path to ascension for a new god begins on first day of the seventeenth year of birth and culminates on his or her eighteenth birthday. Dora, my mother, is the goddess Demeter, and she created me with Zeus. According to the original 
Greek mythology, the goddess Persephone came from Demeter and Zeus. She married Hades, who presided over the underworld, making her the queen of the underworld. And from Seth’s actions today, it’s obvious to me now that he is Hades’ likeness.”

				Kate frowned at her. “Let me get this straight. You’re a goddess. Seth, my boyfriend, is a god. Seth, my boyfriend, wants to marry you, which is why he brought you here. That’s freaking ridiculous, but whatever. We’re here. If you want the lying bastard, you can have him.” Her lip quivered, belying her words. “I don’t know what else to believe. But if what you’re saying is true, why am I here?”

				No way was she touching the boyfriend comments. “I don’t know. The dog called you Hecate. I didn’t research other gods and goddess, so I don’t know what role you play within the hierarchy. I just know about me, Adin, and River.” Kate blanched and Legacy winced. “Um yeah, they’re gods too.” And then Legacy started an hour-long conversation about lineage, gods, monsters, ascension, and everything else she’d spent months learning. By the time she’d finished, Kate vacillated between nervous fidgeting—which Legacy could only assume was the result of fighting her fleeing urges—and calm acceptance. All things considered, the conversation that was essentially changing Kate’s life forever had gone better than she could’ve expected.

			

			
				“Sooo River’s dad is Poseidon who shares powers of the world with your dad, Zeus, and our captor, Hades, who now believes what you’ve been told, which is that you’ll be more powerful than Zeus when you ascend. Before he’d just wanted you, but now that he knows you’re going to be more powerful than your predecessor, you’re an even hotter commodity. He could kill you and take your powers or keep you here and control you. Everything boils down to a power struggle.”

				“Technically, yes.” Then Legacy gasped. “When do you turn eighteen?” Maybe Hades was going to kill them both. Legacy was going to be more powerful than Kate, but if Seth was power hungry, he might not care. If her birthday was coming up soon, time was of the essence. Legacy’s birthday was still a couple of months or so away.

				“I’m eighteen. My birthday was in January, which sucked by the way. You were…” Kate trailed off, staring at Legacy. “I don’t know what I was going to say about you. My mind just totally went blank. But Seth and I were broken up. It wasn’t much of a birthday celebration regardless.”

				“Oh.” That was good, but it didn’t explain why Seth had taken Kate too. “Um, you were probably going to say that I was depressed. You just don’t remember.”

				Kate’s gaze shot to her. “Why would you be depressed? And why wouldn’t I remember? What do you mean by that? If you’d said I didn’t know you’d been depressed, then that’d be different. But you said I don’t remember.”

				“I just told you about Adin being a life-death-rebirth deity. I was in mourning. You don’t remember because River did some godish voodoo to make you all forget that Adin had died so you wouldn’t freak when you saw him walking around.”

				Kate licked her lips as she nodded. “I see. Any other mind violation I should know about?”

				Legacy grimaced. “Well, I don’t know. Who the hell knows what Seth has been up to?” Then Legacy shot up and faced Kate. “Oh gods, you said you and Seth were broken up when you turned eighteen. Why would he allow that? I would think he’d want to be around you so he could kill you and get your powers. Not stay away from you.”

				“Hey!” Kate stood up and pointed at Legacy. “I know we were never really close friends, but I’d never wish you’d been killed before!”

				Legacy shook her head. “No, I don’t mean that. Jeez. Get a grip. I’m just trying to figure out Seth’s motives. I have to look at everything.” She took a deep breath. “I’m sorry, though. That did come out wrong.” When Kate nodded and sat back down, Legacy tapped her chin as she contemplated the last several months. But she soon realized she’d been so wrapped up in her own change and River’s change, and Adin’s death and rebirth, that she hadn’t paid hardly any attention to Seth. She leaned against one of the thick iron bedposts and looked at Kate. “Tell me about Seth.”

				Kate slumped back, her head hitting the pillow at the head of the bed. “What do you want to know?” she barely asked.

				“Everything. His likes. Dislikes. Moods. Anything you can think of. Just start talking.” Legacy perched on the edge of the mattress and patted Kate’s knee. “Pretend it’s a girls’ night and we’re gabbing about our guys. No matter how small you might think something is, I want to hear it. It could be a clue or a sign or something useful.”

			

			
				When Kate shrugged, Legacy scooted toward the middle of the bed and crossed her legs. After several seconds, she realized the chick needed a little help starting. “When did you first start going out?”

				A ghost of a smile appeared on Kate’s face before it vanished. “Eleventh grade. Right before Christmas vacation, I was carrying some boxes of unused decorations to my car from the drama club’s meeting. I stumbled and he caught the top box just as it started to slide off the one I was holding onto. He put it in my car for me and we talked some before I left. He messaged me on Facebook that night.”

				Legacy glanced down at her watch and stroked it. Seth had started showing interest in Kate before Adin’s eighteenth birthday, and while he’d been secretly having this gift made for her. She wasn’t sure if Seth’s timing meant anything in regards to Adin, but it was interesting. She looked back at Kate. “And it was love at first sight?”

				“Hardly.” Kate chuckled. “I always thought he was cute, but never really paid too much attention to him. I liked this guy who lived down the street from me who went to Catholic High.” Kate wrinkled her nose. “Until one day he was doing some charity food drive, which he’d easily conned me into helping with, and he’d mentioned to his friends that he was entering the priesthood after graduating high school. Said he got accepted into some Catholic philosophy program and would be working toward earning his master of divinity degree. I was crushed, but I figured I’d be barking up the wrong tree if I continued with my innocent obsession. You know, since he planned on being married to the Lord and all.” She shrugged.

				Legacy gaped at her. “So you liked a guy who had planned on living his life to serve the Lord, but you ended up dating the Devil?” She couldn’t make up stuff like this even if she’d tried. Kate sat up. “That’s all kinds of messed up!”

				“Well, when you say it like that, it does sound weird, but yeah, I guess. Though in my defense, I had no idea Seth was…is evil.” Her shoulders slumped and she looked to the side, becoming a little too interested in details of the ironwork. Legacy studied her for several seconds. She needed to understand how attached Kate was to Seth. If she had any loyalties with their abductor, Legacy needed to address them like right now.

				“Do you love him?”

				“What?” Kate’s head whipped around, and she glared at her. “How can you ask me that? He’s kidnapped me. He’s probably been playing me for a really long time.”

				Legacy sat in silence while she contemplated how to gently nudge Kate to confront and confess her feelings. But she knew how to help her…with her own experience. “I didn’t know about Adin being Adonis’s likeness when we first started dating. When I found out the truth, I was hurt that he hadn’t been totally honest with me about his family, and I did have to forgive him of that. But there was a moment…no matter how brief it was…that I thought Adin was Hades.”

				Kate gasped. “Why? Did he lead you to believe that?”

				“No. I jumped to that conclusion myself. The point is I told him that it didn’t matter to me if he was Hades because I loved him. If he’d been Hades, I would’ve gladly come to the underworld with him to spend eternity. The fact that I’d been mistaken doesn’t change anything. My feelings for him were real.” Legacy reached over and stroked Kate’s trembling hand. “Do you love him?” she asked again, this time with an eyebrow raised and keeping her hand on top of Kate’s.

				“I-I don’t know. I mean, I’m so confused. I’m pissed. I’m hurt. I’m trapped. I just can’t think about that right now.”

				“So if I figure a way for us to get out of here, are you going to let me do that or are you going to protect him?”

			

			
				“W-What do you mean? Are you planning on attacking him? He’s very strong. I do know that.”

				“No.” Not exactly. “Attacking him would only piss him off. I need to know if you’ll do something to save him…when I try to kill him.”

				The slight shake of Kate’s head could have been an answer to her question, but the quivering lip made the headshake feel more like a refusal to accept what was to come. Saving Kate if she wanted to save Seth in the process was going to be very difficult. Because there was no doubt about it…Seth was going to have to die.

				And soon.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Three

				“Oh look, my lovely bride and her maid of honor have finally decided to join us for dinner,” Seth said as he leaned back in his chair. “How are you doing, my fairest wench?”

				Legacy grumbled under her breath. Seth was a real prick. But it wouldn’t do for her to take his bait, so she decided not respond to his antics as she took her seat. Kate sat next to her and looked down at her clasped hands. She looked miserable, but at least she wasn’t running to tell Seth he was destined to be fish food. That was a plus.

				“I told Casey when he came to Kate’s room earlier that it was pointless. We are not eating anything.”

				He narrowed his eyes and propped his elbows on the table. “And why is that? You think I’d go through all the trouble of bringing you here just to poison your food?”

				Was he for real? He must think her a total idiot. “Umm, let me guess what’s on the menu. How about, pomegranate bisque for starters, then a salad with pomegranate dressing, a main course with grilled pomegranate seeds and for dessert—pomegranate ice cream.” She cocked her head to the side and smirked. “I think we’ll pass.”

				He slammed his fist onto the table. “Who told you?” he roared, and the girls both jumped in their seats.

				“The Internet. Months and months ago. I’ve known for a while that Hades was after me, Seth. Give me some credit.” She’d been diligent with the research about her ascension. Well with that and River’s help, she’d discovered quite a lot. She’d learned that anybody who consumed pomegranate seeds while in the underworld would never be allowed to leave. That little tidbit was totally needed now. No way was she going to make this easy on Seth.

				“You’ll starve.”

				Legacy pretended to ponder that. “And die sooner rather than later? Hmmm… Is there any waterfront property in the Elysian Fields?”

				Seth stood so fast that the chair fell back behind him. “I would never allow you to have a peaceful afterlife. You will stay here and be my queen, or I will kill you before you ascend. It’s your choice. The only reason I haven’t killed you is because you are worth more to me alive than dead. But if you don’t cooperate, that’ll change in a heartbeat. Don’t push me, Legacy. You haven’t seen me angry yet.”

				The cold stare he gave her confirmed that she didn’t want any part of his angry side to show up and play. But she couldn’t exactly back down either. “We’re not eating.”

				He crossed his arms and glared at her. Then his shoulders relaxed and he shrugged. “Suit yourself.” He looked at Kate with tender eyes. Legacy stiffened. Kate was a loose cannon right now and Seth knew it. “What about you, love? Aren’t you hungry? We didn’t eat breakfast and you hardly ate any lunch. You must be starving.”

				She cleared her throat as she looked at him. “Um, I don’t want to eat…yet.”

				Legacy gritted her teeth. Kate was implying she might eat later. She didn’t need Kate working against her too.

				“Okay. You can eat later, love. I’m sure you have a lot of questions right now. Come.” He started walking down the table, and Kate slowly stood. Legacy grabbed her hand and held her back. Seth turned and smiled at their joined hands. “Legacy, I’m not going to off her. You might want to see this too.” When he turned and continued walking to the side as if there was no argument to be made, Legacy moved, dragging Kate behind her, wary of what scheme Seth was brewing. He turned when he reached a chair by what looked to be a fire pit in the middle of a sitting area beside the dining room. He took his seat and waved his hands at the other chairs for the girls to sit. These chairs were awfully close to the fire within a small stone enclosure. She’d get really hot after just a couple of minutes sitting here. Then her errant brain wondered if Seth enjoyed the heat because it made him feel like he really was in Hell.

			

			
				Gods, she needed to stay focused.

				“What all do you know about Greek mythology, love?” Seth asked Kate once they were all seated.

				“I told her earlier. You can skip the history-slash-genealogy lesson.”

				Seth glared at Legacy. “You’re going to be a real bitch, aren’t you?”

				“And this is news…why?” She looked at him in challenge. He shook his head at her and then looked at Kate again.

				“So you understand somewhat. You don’t know everything because I’m pretty sure your informant over here doesn’t know it all…although she acts like it.” Legacy gave him a fake grin, but inside she was wondering just how much Seth knew that she didn’t. How could she believe anything that came out of that lying mouth of his?

				“What does this have to do with me?” Kate asked. “I mean, from the sound of things, I’m not supposed to be here.” She shrugged and looked away from him, obviously still hurt at the thought of Seth’s intentions of making Legacy his wife.

				Seth sighed. “Baby,” he said softly, and Kate’s gaze flew back to his. “This isn’t how I want things. I wish I had a choice.” Then his eyes glazed over right before he shut them tightly. He shook his head several times and looked at Kate again. The glare he gave her sent chills down Legacy’s spine. His eyes looked emotionless. “You’re supposed to be here so I can make sure you don’t fuck this up,” he barked, and both Legacy and Kate jumped at the sudden change of his tone.

				“What the hell’s your problem?” Legacy said before she could instruct her mouth to stay shut and not make him mad. Yeah, that hadn’t worked out so well.

				Seth slowly looked at her. “You. Only you. But not for long.” He gritted his teeth, his jaw ticking with each passing second. One minute Seth was somewhat tolerable, the next he was terrifyingly different. Legacy didn’t understand why his moods could change so quickly, but she had an idea it wasn’t completely of his own making. She needed to remember that maybe Seth wasn’t in completely control of himself. Not that she’d voice that concern out loud. He finally took a deep breath and looked at the fire blazing between them. “Everybody has a role to play.” Then he sneered, looking at Legacy. “And you don’t even know. That’s what’s so priceless here. Oh sure, you know about River and Adin. And my little pooch clued you in to Kate’s identity. But what about Ellen? Thad? Your precious bestie, Calli? Olive, who has been living under your nose? Hell, even Alex and Laos. They all share the same heritage as us.” Legacy gaped at him. This couldn’t be right, could it? “Do you honestly think we were all born in the same little Arkansas town with only a few of us being destined for greater things while the rest are completely mortal? No. the mythological descendents far outnumber the mortals.”

				“Let’s say I believe you for just a minute. Who are they? I was created in the likeness of Persephone, you in the likeness of Hades. Who are they similar to?” And why was she just now finding out about this? When she got free…definitely when and not if…she was going to have a talk with Lissa about this!

				“So now you want the ‘history-slash-genealogy lesson,’ is that it?”

				Legacy bit her tongue so hard she was surprised it wasn’t bleeding, but that beat letting the retort she’d had on the tip of it from being freed. She swallowed. “Yes.”

				“Calli is Callirrhoe, a nymph. Thad is Theseus. Olive is Athena. Laos is Menelaus. Alex is Paris. Um, River’s cousin, Paul, is Apollo. Oh and you’ll love this—Ellen is Helen, a daughter to Zeus.”

			

			
				Legacy gasped. “Ellen is my sister?” she screeched. That was just all kinds of messed up. No way did she want to be related to that biotch!

				“Oh gods, Legacy, you can’t be that naïve. Just because you share the same parents as another doesn’t mean you’re physically related. We are not bound by the same laws as mortals.”

				Legacy relaxed. She knew that already, but with the news of Ellen, she’d panicked. “Why should I believe any of this?”

				Seth waved his hand through the fire and the flame turned clear. Smoke still drifted from the tops of the transparent flames, but it no longer looked like a fire. “See for yourself.”

				Legacy leaned forward and gazed into the flames. Within seconds, a form appeared. Then another. She gasped as the images came into view.

				“Don’t get your hopes up, cupcake. It’s just Thad’s house.”

				Thad and his brother—what was his name? Ric?—both came into view. She hardly ever saw his brother anymore. He was a year younger and used to tag along everywhere Thad went until he and Ellen started dating seriously. Truth be told, he kinda creeped her out a little. She’d caught him staring at her a time or two in a way that left her a little unsettled. It wasn’t a stalkerish stare, but definitely odd.

				“She’s been gone twenty-four hours. We can’t let him keep her,” Ric said.

				“Dude, I know. Ellen has been acting weird since yesterday. She knows something’s up, but she doesn’t know what, ya feel me? Since River did some mind cleansing at the picnic, she’s been confused. She’s tried calling Kate once, but I distracted her long enough not to do it again. I can’t keep tickling her or hiding her phone. She’s going to try to call Kate again and will get pissed when she doesn’t answer. I don’t need that crap right now.”

				“Who cares about Kate? You know I’m talking about Legacy.”

				“Me?” Legacy asked, startled. She looked at Seth and he was sporting a righteous look. Gods, his uppity attitude was grating on her last nerve.

				“Everybody wants you, cupcake.”

				“Stop calling me that!”

				Seth rolled his eyes and looked back into the odd fire as Thad started talking again.

				“I know, dude. We’ll get her. I told you Seth was behind this. I told you. And he’s not someone to screw over.”

				“Hmmm.” Seth frowned. “How the hell did Thad know?”

				“You two hung out all the time,” Kate mumbled. Legacy looked at her and then looked at Seth to see if he’d yell at Kate for saying something that could be challenging to him, or if he’d act besotted again.

				“True,” he mumbled, and Legacy breathed a sigh of relief that he hadn’t acted out toward Kate. She wasn’t sure if that girl could handle him like she could.

				“What are we going to do? I chose Legacy. She will be my wife.”

				“He is out of his mind!” Legacy yelled. “What the hell is wrong with all of you?” She looked at Seth and struggled to find words. “I-I mean, seriously? My vagina isn’t laced with gold!”

				Seth laughed, and that just pissed her off more. Why was she the object of so many men’s desire? Though, honestly, she knew the answer to that question was because of her destiny, but it still irked her.

				“Might as well be,” Kate whispered. 

				Legacy looked at her. “I didn’t ask for all this.”

				“Quiet! Thad and Ric are still talking and I want to hear.”

			

			
				Legacy looked at Seth before setting her gaze to the fire again. The two brothers were arguing as Thad paced.

				“I will go after her myself,” Ric said. “You can stay here and do damage control with Ellen.”

				“No. We’ll both go. We can leave in the morning after we talk to Dad. He’ll need to make arrangements with Charon to get us passage to the underworld.”

				“Will that work?” Ric asked.

				“It’ll have to.” Thad started walking toward the door of the room they were in. “I have a date with Ellen. We’ll talk to Dad tonight when I get back.”

				Seth swiped his hand through the fire, and the images dissipated.

				“Assuming you didn’t just conjure that stuff out of thin air, what the hell was Ric talking about?” Legacy asked.

				“Jeez, woman, I thought you said you’d been researching about yourself.” When Legacy opened her mouth to spout off her defense, Seth’s hand flew up. “Stop. Never mind. Here’s the short version. Thad’s original god is Theseus and Ric’s is Pirithous. Those two original gods pledged to kidnap and marry Zeus’s daughters. When Hades took Persephone, Pirithous planned to get her out of the underworld and marry her himself since he’d already decided she would be his. That’s the history. My theory is their father told them they were destined to marry a daughter of Zeus and maybe even told them which one to seek based on the pasts of their original gods. Since Pirithous attempted to take Persephone from Hades, it seems Ric wants to take you from me. Only now, I know how he’s going to go about it. I’ll just talk with Charon and make sure it doesn’t happen.” A knock on the door sounded, and they all looked toward it. “Come in.”

				Legacy watched as a scantily clad, very beautiful woman walked in. Then she looked at Seth. His initial impassiveness changed to irritation very briefly. Then his eyes glazed over, taking on that chillingly cold emotion he’d sported a few times now…usually before he’d done something particularly hateful.

				“Who’s that?” Kate whispered to Legacy. Uh-oh. She’d been worried about Seth’s reaction the last time her prison mate had spoken, but with her learning when to expect Seth’s mood changes, now she knew the backlash was coming. She hid her wince as the woman approached Seth, swaying as if she were a high-class, high-dollar hooker.

				“This is my real lover, pet,” Seth murmured as the high-class whore sat on his lap and started nibbling his ear.

				“I’ve missed you so, my lord.”

				Kate’s shocked sob was so quiet that it could hardly be heard…unless in a room of gods. Seth looked over at her and winked, seemingly enjoying her pain. Then he grabbed the blonde’s hair, yanked her head back, and devoured her mouth, kissing and groping her.

				“You asshole!” Kate jumped up and ran. Legacy followed after.

				She wasn’t sure if it was a good sign or a bad one that Kate was hurt. Either Kate wasn’t as impartial to Seth as she’d led people to believe, or it was just her pride that was hurt. If it was because of the first reason, Legacy was definitely going to have a major fight on her hands when it came time to attack Seth.

				But if it was because of the second reason, Kate might try to beat Legacy to it. That thought had her fighting a smile as she ran after Kate.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Four

				“We need to talk,” Legacy said as she sat on the corner of Kate’s bed. It had been almost a week since they’d been kidnapped, but ever since Seth’s little stunt with this lady friend, Kate had been moping around, avoiding all conversations. Legacy had tried several times to get her to walk around the estate since Seth had allowed them free range of the complex—it was hard to make a run for it with a three-headed demon dog watching their every move—but Kate had stayed in her room, refusing to do anything but sulk. Legacy understood why.

				She was just tired of it.

				“Go away.”

				“Are you hungry yet?” Legacy asked. It had been one of the few questions Kate had responded to, but she’d ignored most of the others Legacy had hurled her way.

				“No. You?”

				“No.”

				Kate rolled over and looked at Legacy. Well, at least that was progress. Usually, she avoided eye contact too. “How long do you think it’ll be before we get hungry?”

				That was a good question, but she didn’t have an answer for her. “Maybe it won’t ever set in. We’re both bound to the gods. Maybe hunger isn’t something we’ll experience when not in the earthly world.” It was a complete guess, but the best she’d been able to come up with.

				“That makes sense.”

				“I’ve been thinking,” Legacy started quickly, wanting to use this new window of opportunity Kate was finally allowing. “I’ve been watching things around here. Seth usually leaves around midnight by my watch and doesn’t return for about an hour. He takes a couple of guards with him and suits up wearing weapons. I think he does some kind of patrols. He also does it twelve hours later—midday Arkansas time. When we try to escape, we need to utilize one of these two timeframes that he’s away from here.”

				Kate sat up and rubbed her face. “How are we going to get away? We’re in the underworld. Seth doesn’t keep us locked up because he knows we can’t get far if we try to run.”

				“I know. We have to have a plan first. There’s something I’d like to try if you’re up for it. He should be leaving any minute now for his evening check, so we’ll have to act fast.”

				Kate licked her lips, and little bit of life came back into her eyes. “You think he’s going out to screw his whore?”

				Uh-oh. That wasn’t the kind of life she’d hoped to be seeing in those eyes. “I don’t know. C’mon, I need you to help me keep watch while I try this.” Legacy stood up, not even going to entertain Kate’s thought process on the blonde competition she hadn’t realized existed before their little trip to Hell.

				Kate took a deep breath and crawled off the bed, looking resigned. “Where are we going?”

				Legacy smiled. “That’s the spirit. We’re going to the den. The room off the kitchen.”

				Kate groaned as she followed Legacy out of the bedroom. Legacy understood Kate’s reaction. That had been the room she’d witnessed her boyfriend making out with another woman. If there could be any other way, Legacy would have avoided bringing Kate along with her, but she just couldn’t risk it.

				“Act natural.”

				“As opposed to…?”

				Legacy looked over her shoulder. “We can walk around wherever we want. Once we get in and see we are alone then we can work quickly. Don’t rush or act sneaky until we know we’re alone,” she whispered.

			

			
				“Got it.”

				Legacy opened the door and walked in. Kate followed behind. The room was empty, so she shut the door and rushed over to the window that faced the south entrance of the main house. Seth was outside, talking to members of the guard, just as she’d suspected. She turned around and faced Kate. “He’s leaving. Let’s hurry.”

				“What are we doing exactly?” Kate asked as she followed Legacy over to the fire pit.

				Legacy smiled at her. “I’m going to try my hand at Seth’s little crystal ball trick. Since we could see Thad and Ric, maybe we can see other people. Who knows…maybe even we can communicate with this thing.” She motioned toward the fire as she stepped up to it.

				“But he stuck his hand in it. You might get burned.”

				Legacy glanced at her. “True, or I might not feel anything. I haven’t felt hungry.”

				Kate gaped at her. “But you can feel pain! I know I can. That freaking hurt when Seth was pulling my hair.”

				She had a point, but it didn’t matter. “Well, it’s a small price to pay then.” Legacy cleared her mind and visualized the one man she wanted—Adin. Gods, she missed him so much. She’d fallen asleep thinking about him every night, but while she’d slept, she’d been in a completely dreamless state. Not that it had helped her relax. She’d wake up thinking about him as if she’d never stopped. He’d just gotten back when she’d been taken. They still had a lot of lost time to make up for, and she’d planned on earning that time back by learning all the secrets of his body while he’d mastered hers. Her being ripped away from him was monumentally unfair. She squeezed her eyes shut and ran her hand through the fire as she focused her thoughts on Adin.

				Kate gasped. Legacy’s eyes opened.

				“Oh my gods,” Legacy said. “River.” Why had he shown up? She hadn’t been thinking about him just now.

				“It worked!” Kate whispered heatedly.

				“Not quite—” She stopped in mid-thought when Adin walked into view. “O-oh, I guess it did.” He looked so hot! Gods, she wished she was back home with him. Except for the bags under his eyes and the grooves in his hair as if he’d been running his fingers through it repeatedly, he looked to be doing well. All things considered. He’d just died, gone through a rebirth, and ascended, and now he was dealing with the stress of Legacy’s abduction. He could definitely look a lot worse.

				“…And what did he say?” Adin asked as he stepped up to River.

				“We’re screwed. He talked to the oracle and got nothing but riddles. Basically, we can’t get her out. Either one of us goes and we’ll be stuck there.”

				“I don’t care!” Yep, Adin ran his hands through his hair, proving her point. “I would much rather me be there than her.”

				“Look, man, I’m with you on that. She can’t stay there. No way. But we can’t do it. Dad did say there was someone who could help us based on what he’d learned.”

				Adin sat on the edge of the chair and rubbed his face. “I’m all ears, man. Hit me. Give me some good news.”

				“Dude, I’m not saying this is the answer, but it’s worth trying out.”

				Adin looked up and glared at him. “Enough with the disclaimer already. Spit it out.”

				“Yeah, okay. The message Dad got was something like this, ‘the cat will lead her by finger’s light before spring at best, but that which is thicker than water will rival to be her ultimate test.’ See, there’s a goddess who helped Persephone escape from the underworld by use of torches. I think the riddle has something do with her. We find her, or her likeness, and we ask her to help. If she agrees, we’re golden.”

			

			
				“So you’re suggesting we find someone else to rescue Legacy?”

				“Hey!” Kate pushed Legacy’s shoulder. “What about me? Are they planning on rescuing you and not me?”

				Legacy shook her head. “They probably don’t know you’re here against your will. If they did, they’d plan on helping you too. I won’t leave without you,” she whispered hurriedly so she could focus on Adin again.

				“Hell, I wish it could be any other way. Spring doesn’t officially start for another couple of weeks. That doesn’t give us much time to locate the goddess to seek her help before winter ends.”

				“Two weeks? Are you insane? It’s already been a week! She could die! She knows not to eat anything while in the underworld. She’ll starve.”

				River took a deep breath. “It’s not ideal. But she’s strong. There are cultures of people who fast for months at a time with no special abilities. If she mediates and channels her energy, she can do it much easier than the average person.”

				Adin stood. “I’m going to go crazy if I have to wait two more weeks.”

				River walked over to him and put a hand on his shoulder. They were in a room that didn’t look familiar, but that wasn’t a big deal. River had a huge house and she hadn’t seen all the rooms. “It’s killing me too. And Calli. She’s been crying for days. We all love her. Whether we do it ourselves or get someone else to physically do it, we will get her back. Don’t worry about that.”

				Adin stared at him for several seconds. Then he finally nodded. “Okay. We need to find that goddess. Who knows…maybe she could go in early?”

				“True that.” He patted Adin’s shoulder before letting go of him. “I’m going to grab my laptop so we can start researching her.”

				Adin nodded. “I’ll get mine too.”

				“Cool. With the both of us looking, surely we’ll find something on that chick and fast.”

				“Gods, I hope so. What’s her name?” Adin asked as they both started to leave the room.

				“Hecate.”

				The flame suddenly returned to normal. Both Adin and River were gone from view and only stone and flames remained in their place.

				“What?” Kate asked, looking at Legacy incredulously. “I’m supposed to help you?”

				There was so much to take in and they were not in a good place to do any data analysis. She walked over to the window to peer out. No one was on the ground below, so that was a good sign. She walked back over to Kate. “Let’s go. We’ll talk about this in your room.”

				They both quickly made the way back down the hall without talking. Legacy locked Kate’s bedroom door once they were back inside the safety of the room.

				“Um, so just how am I supposed to help you, er, I mean us escape?”

				Legacy started biting her thumbnail as she paced. “I don’t know.” More importantly, did Seth know about this? But almost immediately she knew the answer to that question. “That must be why Seth took you. To keep you from sneaking in and rescuing me.”

				Kate dropped to the bed. “I-I…” She shook her head. “This is just too much.”

				Wrong. It wasn’t enough. Not near enough. But it was more than they had before going into that room. “We need to figure out how you’re able to get us out of here. Too bad we don’t have access to a computer.” As if Hell would be a wireless hotspot. Hotspot. She shook her head before the corny joke could even come out of her mouth. She really needed to work on humor being her go-to reaction in bad situations.

			

			
				“I don’t see there being any way for us to reach the outside world.”

				She knew there wasn’t. While Kate had been moping around in her assigned room, Legacy had been looking for ways of reaching somebody, anybody. She’d looked for physical resources like phones and computers to contact someone back home, and she’d even tried metaphysical methods like telecommunication with her mother.  Nothing had proved helpful. There was only one person who could help Legacy understand, and that person didn’t even know the answers herself. “Kate, I need to you tell me everything about your family.”

				“Why?” Kate asked as Legacy sat beside her.

				“If we’re going to get out of here, I need to understand who exactly you are and just what kind of abilities you have. Since you were so surprised about your mythology connection, I assume you don’t consciously know what all you can do.”

				“What do you mean? I take it you’re not talking about how fast I can text.”

				“No. I mean special abilities.” Kate stared at her unspeaking. Legacy sighed. “Remember when we talked about everything the other day and I told you things I can do? I mean stuff like that.”

				Kate shook her head. “Seriously? I’d think I was a freak or something.”

				“I know. I had to ask.” Of course it wouldn’t be that easy. “But that’s also why I need you to tell me everything you can about your family. River said something about a ‘cat’ helping me get free. I think that’s a play on your name since he also said Hecate is the one who had helped Persephone escape Hades before. We need to figure out how you can help get us free.”

				“He also said something about blood rivaling you.”

				Yeah, Legacy didn’t know what to make of that. “I’m not sure if that has anything to do with us getting free. I think it might be more about my ascension.” And if that was the case, she had bigger problems to worry about right now.

				“But you don’t have any siblings.”

				Legacy frowned at Kate. “What does that have to do with anything?”

				“Blood rivaling? Sibling rivalry? I don’t know anything about mythology, but even I can see the connection there.”

				She gasped. “I hadn’t tried to analyze it yet, but that makes sense.” And Kate was right, she didn’t have any siblings. None of the mortal kind anyway. “Ellen,” Legacy breathed. “Seth said she was, for lack of a better word, my sister through Zeus.”

				“And she hates you,” Kate said a chuckle. “Lord, she talks trash about you all the time. I never understood why she hated you so much.”

				“Do you think she knows who she is?”

				“I’m not sure. But she’s never let on that she knows anything about Greek mythology. She’s either really smart and careful or she’s totally clueless and her hatred of you is just a coincidence.”

				But Legacy knew that there were no coincidences, that everything happened for a reason. Kate had to play some part in this, and by the way the riddle had been phrased, her part was going to be some kind of test or challenge. But that still didn’t matter now. If Legacy didn’t get away from Seth, her ascension—and Kate’s test—was irrelevant. If he didn’t kill her, he could keep her here. She could be all-powerful, but what would it matter if she had to live out eternity in the underworld?

				“Let’s just focus on you and your family for now. We need to figure out just who you are and what you can do to get us out of here.”

				Because Legacy was determined to get out of this place before Seth could do anything to harm either one of them. And no way did she want to still be here when she ascended. She couldn’t even image how her life would be if Seth controlled her for all eternity. Nor did she even want to try thinking about that. Oh no, she wanted to be free and with Adin. Any other life was unacceptable.

			

			
				And Kate was the key to the life she wanted.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Five

				Two weeks. Gods, it had been two weeks since the night Legacy and Kate had covertly entered the den and witnessed Adin and River talking about rescuing her from Seth. She’d grilled Kate that night—and several nights thereafter—about her family, trying to find a connection to the gods that would unlock the secrets of their escape. But nothing had helped. By all accounts, Kate’s parents were completely mortal. As were her grandparents, great-grandparents, uncles, aunts, and cousins. Legacy hadn’t found anything that connected Kate to Greek mythology. And that sucked. Big time.

				After climbing Kate’s family tree and falling swiftly to the ground, Legacy dusted herself off and tried something different. Since learning about Kate’s family wasn’t going to be the key to their freedom, she decided to focus on Kate instead. Going by what she knew of new gods and goddess, her captive mate had theoretically ascended on her eighteenth birthday, which meant she should have some kind of special ability. Maybe it was her special ability that’d help them get away. When Seth had been out on his twice daily expeditions—or whatever it was he did when he left suited up for battle with his guards—she and Kate had utilized that private time to find and awaken her godly ability. Unfortunately, whatever that ability was, it wanted to stay buried deep inside her.

				“Try it again,” Legacy said as she walked around Kate to face her frustrated friend. Kate sat in front of a bowl of water with her fingers in it.

				“I’m turning into a prune.” She pulled her wrinkled fingers out and wiggled them in front of Legacy.

				“If only. At least then maybe your special ability of turning into food consumed for regularity would mean I’d feed you to the demon dog and could make my escape while he’s squatting with the squirts.”

				Kate giggled. “That’s so gross.” She put her shriveled fingertips back into the water and glanced up at Legacy. “Besides, that dog hasn’t done anything to us. That’s just mean.”

				Legacy shook her head. “You can’t be serious. Giving that dog the green apple quickstep would be kind compared to what could happen to him when we break free.”

				“You are touched.” Kate rolled her eyes. “Why would you think anything would happen to Cerberus when we get out?”

				“You’re supposed to be thinking about freezing that water,” Legacy chided.

				“I’ve tried making it move, heating it up, freezing it, and making it disappear. This morning, I tried doing the same thing to the air. Last night, I tried to do those things to you. Yesterday morning, it was with a plant. The day before, the bedroom door was the object of my attention. Nothing is working.”

				“Well nothing is going to work with that attitude. You have to believe you can do it, Kate. I’ve told you that.” Legacy took a deep breath and readied herself to talk some sense into her, but then stopped herself. She remembered River’s stunt in the parking lot at school several months ago and the other times he’d sparked emotion within her to push her ability to the forefront. It’d worked for her then, so maybe it would work for Kate now. Heck, at this point, it wouldn’t hurt to try. She put her hands on her hips and glared at her. “Then again you were never one to stand on your own. You’ve always just been Ellen’s lackey, and she’s nothing but a hot mess. I shouldn’t be surprised you can’t do something on your own. Something that should be second nature to you by now.”

				“Now wait a minute.” Kate jumped up, splashing water on Legacy in the process.

				“Oh look, you did make the water move. It’s about damn time.”

				“Screw you! I’ve been trying my best.”

			

			
				“Whatever. You’ve just done a piss-poor job of following my directions. You still haven’t found the inner strength to take the initiative. You’re nothing but a pushover. Gods, Kate, you haven’t even stood up to Seth for macking on that god groupie. Instead, you just clam up and sulk. Not that he cared. He’s probably hooking up with her again right now.”

				 Kate screamed as she charged Legacy. She threw her arms up and pushed with what seemed to be all her strength…which wasn’t much. Legacy felt bad for being so mean, but desperate times called for desperate measures and all that. At least now Kate was reacting with emotion and not the stoic manner in which she’d approached the other tests. Legacy knocked her hands away and dealt a little shocking blow at the contact.

				“Ow!” Kate growled, and pushed Legacy again. She very lightly shocked her again. “You’re cheating!”

				“No, I’m not. I’m using my ability. Just like you should do if you don’t want me to kick your ass.” Legacy shocked her again, this time a little harder. Kate gasped, then fisted her hands and roared as she shook them. Instantly, her hands lit as if they were torches.

				“Oh my gods!” Legacy blew toward Kate’s fists, her friend’s hair whipping back as if she were in a convertible car going top speed. But the flames continued to burn. “Does it hurt?”

				Kate shook her head wildly. “Um, no, but it feels very weird. Tingly, I guess.”

				“Sorry, I didn’t know this would happen when I provoked you.”

				“Can you make it stop?” Kate waved her hands, and Legacy dodged to the side.

				“Watch where you point those things. No, I can’t make it stop. I only forced you to do it. You have control of it. Just believe in yourself and that you can put out of the flames, and that should work.”

				She whimpered, but nodded before shutting her eyes. Her hands fisted tighter and then she opened them quickly. As soon as her fingers were spread, the flames disappeared and her eyes opened. Legacy commanded her hands to be cold and wrapped them around both of Kate’s hands to soothe her. Kate winced.

				“Jeez! You’re hands are like ice.”

				“Yeah, I can make them hot or cold. When I first found out about my heritage and coming abilities, one was always hot and the other was always cold. It took several months before I figured out how to control the temperature.”

				“Wicked.”

				Legacy chuckled. “I know, right? Totally awesome.”

				“Well it’s nice and all you trying to cool my hands down, but they aren’t burning.”

				She let go and stepped back. “How do they feel now?” she asked as she rubbed her hands together, enjoying the warmth she allowed to flood them.

				“Normal.” Kate shrugged. “I guess that solves the mystery of my ability.”

				Legacy nodded. “Yep. I’m not sure how we’re supposed to utilize it. I doubt we’re supposed to set the underworld on fire. Seems kinda counterproductive to start a fire in Hell.”

				Kate smirked. “True.” She sat down. “But it isn’t exactly Lucifer we’re battling, or his homestead we’ve crashed.”

				Legacy sat down beside Kate. “Yeah, I know.”

				“I take it the cheesy P.S.A. you gave me about believing in myself right after you pissed me off was part of some grand scheme of yours to get me to discover my ability?” Kate asked with an eyebrow raised.

				“Um, yes, sorry about that. The idea to push your buttons just sorta came to me, and I figured it wouldn’t hurt to try.”

			

			
				“Wouldn’t hurt—”

				“Hey,” Legacy cut off Kate’s comment that was sure to be a rebuttal to Legacy’s reasoning. “It worked. We don’t have a whole lot of time here. You can hate me later. When we’re back home.”

				Kate took a deep breath and rubbed the back of her neck. “Whatever. So what now?” 

				“I wish I knew. It’s not like we can take this new knowledge and ask someone or Google it. Do you feel like trying to make your hands flicker again?”

				Kate raised her hands and shut her eyes. A few seconds later, flames grew out of her fingertips. She fisted her hands and the fire completely engulfed them. Then she opened her eyes, shook her hands, and the evidence of her special ability disappeared.

				“Good,” Legacy breathed.

				“It still doesn’t answer the burning question.”

				“Ha. Ha.”

				Kate laughed. “Better to joke about it than freak out about it.”

				“Very true. Okay, so you can turn your hands into balls of fire. Maybe you’re supposed to burn anybody who tries to stop us from running away. Or kill Cerberus since he, it, whatever, will be the only obstacle between us and freedom if we flee while Seth is out during one of his daily expeditions.”

				“Again with you and animal cruelty. What’s up with that? You’d think since you’re like this Mother Nature person, you’d have a love of all living things. The only dog I’ll be roasting is a hotdog when we get back home.”

				“Where do you think hotdogs come from? Fake cows and pigs? Or are you only opposed to killing animals if they become your food? Either way, that three-headed thing isn’t natural. It’s a guardian of the underworld.”

				“And your original goddess was queen of the underworld. That’s not natural either. None of this is normal.” Kate stood and faced Legacy. “My point is I don’t want to kill anything if we don’t have too, especially not a defenseless dog.”

				“A defenseless dog? Really? Have you not heard it speak when it’s talked to you?” Legacy stood up and pointed her finger at Kate. “Take your blinders off. That thing works for Seth. It does whatever that guy wants. Don’t think if Seth ordered it to slaughter us it wouldn’t. It’d tear us apart in a heartbeat.” And what if it came down to Kate hurting Seth…would she be able to do that, especially since she was putting up such a fight when it came to hurting a creature of the underworld? Legacy wanted to ask her that. But she feared the answer.

				“I know! But you’re automatically assuming that my ability was bestowed to cause harm. I don’t know if I can kill…” Kate trailed off and looked away. Legacy realized this wasn’t about the dog. Not really.

				“We might not have to kill Seth,” Legacy whispered. Kate gasped and stared at her. “I know I said he’d have to die. And he still might. I’ll be honest, he’s better off dead. If we get out of here without killing him, he could still come back and take me.”

				“The element of surprise is gone,” Kate said without any emotion.

				“Yeah, I know.” But there was also something about Seth that just didn’t feel right. Legacy couldn’t put her finger on it, but she’d keep that little uneasy feeling to herself. “I learned a hard lesson about revenge. Our goal should be to get out of here, not kill him. If it happens while we try to escape, then I’m sorry it had to be that way, but we should focus on getting away.”

				“Okay.” Kate nodded, but still looked a little troubled, if not defeated. “But what if this ability I have is really meant for something different?” Kate’s shoulders relaxed. “I just don’t like the idea of causing unnecessary harm. I get that it may come to that, but could you at least consider other possibilities too?”

			

			
				Legacy stared at Kate for several seconds then she backed up and sat back down. “Like what?”

				Kate eased back onto the side of the bed and brought her bent knees in front of her. “I don’t know. Like maybe to provide warmth?”

				Legacy shook her head. “Earthly comforts and issues don’t bother us here. We haven’t been hungry or cold. Unless it’s meant to keep us warm while we’re en route back home, but that doesn’t get us away from here.”

				Kate licked her lips as she nodded. “What about light?”

				“Hmmm…could be. But the sky is just the grayish color all the time.”

				“True, but what if our escape route consists of tunnels or dark areas, and I’m meant to guide you through them?”

				Legacy’s lips quirked into a half-smile. “Now that is plausible. When you were being all depressed and I was looking for a way to communicate with the outside world, I did find a few doors that led to underground areas, but it was too dark for me to explore them.”

				Kate’s eyes sparkled. “See! Maybe that’s it.”

				“Well, there’s only one way to find out.”

				The bedroom door flew open, and a seething Seth stared at them. “Only one way to find out what?”

				Crap! With the excitement of learning Kate’s ability, they hadn’t actually been keeping quiet. If Seth had been standing outside the room, he could have heard everything. He could be asking them that just to set them up. Well, Legacy wasn’t going to sit here and go down without embracing her snarky side.

				“Only one way to find out if you do have any balls. See, I think living with the undead has zapped your soul and your package. If you were a real man, you wouldn’t have played with Kate’s heart and gotten her mixed up in this mess.”

				Seth’s cold eyes grew wider, and the blankness of them filled with something tangible…something emotional…something Legacy could only describe as hurt. Oh yeah, there was definitely something off with him. “I—” Seth shook his head, and just as quick, the emotion was gone. He leered at Kate. “She’s intimately aware of what I’m sporting below, aren’t you, baby?” Kate looked down and Seth glared at Legacy. “I’m up for whatever game you wanna play, cupcake.” He turned and walked to the door. He grabbed the side of it and turned to face them before stepping out. “But it’s in your best interest to get comfortable being here. Neither one of you is going anywhere. Not for a long time.” He started to walk out.

				“Oh love muffin?” Legacy said in a sickeningly sweet voice. His back visibly stiffened as he halted.

				“What?” He didn’t turn around.

				“Since we have to get comfortable with our surroundings, I think Kate and I will explore our lovely estate tomorrow. Since I’ll be queen and all soon, I need to become familiar with my royal subjects.”

				He looked over his shoulder. “Whatever floats your boat, cupcake. Just don’t wander too far. Evil lurks out there.”

				And it doesn’t in here? Evil was everywhere in this place, but she thought it best not to correct him. “Sure thing, love muffin.”

				Seth growled and slammed the door as he left.

				Kate looked up. “Why did you do that?”

				Legacy shrugged. “The attitude? To throw him off his game a little.”

			

			
				“Oh. And the announcement that we’re going to be out exploring? Why give him the opportunity to keep track of us?”

				At that, Legacy smiled. “Covering our bases. We have three tunnels to explore tomorrow during his scheduled trips. We don’t know where they lead, so if we end up being seen walking around somewhere we’re not supposed to be, then hopefully Seth will think it’s because we’re out familiarizing ourselves with the realm.”

				“And if we find a way out of this hellhole?”

				“We take it.” There was no room for second guesses or for over analyzing their options. They had to be ready to flee if they found the way that lead to their freedom. And they had to be willing to run because if they were caught attempting to escape, they might not have another chance. She looked at Kate sternly, making sure she understood how serious this was. There could be no room for debate because their lives literally depended on their success. “And we don’t look back.”

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Six

				Legacy awoke suddenly, gasping after the dream she’d just had. After all this time, she’d finally stopped having the recurring nightmares she’d started having after her seventeenth birthday. But this had been different. It wasn’t one with her young self trying to warn about the dangers that lurked ahead or of Adin cautioning her about River’s family. It hadn’t been anything like that at all, but Adin had been in the dream. Boy was he ever! This time, she’d dreamed about him slowly undressing her, kissing every inch of her body, and taking his time seducing her into submission. As if she’d need any coercion. She didn’t allow herself to think much of Adin during the day because she needed to be stay completely focused on Seth, Kate, and her surroundings, always watching for any clue or way to successfully escape. But when she slept, her body longed to remember how they’d spent the night before she’d been kidnapped—and the day of—which consisted of exploring each other’s bodies and taking each other to physical and emotional places neither had ever been before. The dream felt so real. Made her yearn to be in the arms of the man she loved.

				By the gods, she missed Adin.

				She got out of bed and put on the clothes Seth had given to her. She and Kate hadn’t been able to pack a bag for their excursion to Hell, so he’d had to get them a few things. She hadn’t asked where he’d gotten the clothes, toiletries, or shoes. She was just grateful she hadn’t been subjected to washing her panties in the River Styx and hanging them out to dry across some low-lying branch. But if all went well today, this would be the last morning she’d wake up in this dungeon a prisoner of a destiny she did not want to repeat.

				After brushing her teeth—there was no need to floss since she hadn’t eaten anything while being held here—she walked down the hall and knocked on Kate’s door. After several minutes, she still hadn’t answered, so she knocked harder. When Kate still didn’t call for her to enter, Legacy opened the door.

				And stood in an empty room.

				She looked around, noticing the bed had been made. Not wanting to panic, she left and headed down the hall to where the dining room and adjacent den were located. As she neared, she heard voices. And one of those voices was getting louder and louder. And was clearly pissed. And female. And Kate. Crap! Legacy didn’t need this right now!

				“How could you do this to me? I loved you!” Kate cried.

				Legacy pushed open the door. Seth sat in one of the dining chairs with his head in his hands. His blonde groupie stood in the corner with her arms crossed, glaring at Kate.

				“You don’t understand. I don’t have a choice here. It’s beyond my con—” Seth stopped talking when he looked up and saw Legacy standing in the room. He growled and shot up. “It’s because of her that I have to do this. My life is not my own.” Then he looked Kate again. “I’m sorry,” he breathed. He glanced at Blondie and barked, “Let’s go.” Then he stormed out with the whore of Hades on his heels.

				Kate sniffled, jarring Legacy’s attention back to her. “What’s going on? What did you say?”

				“Nothing’s going on. I tried to get some answers out of him, but he wouldn’t budge.”

				Legacy gritted her teeth. “What did you say to him? Did you tell him anything?” Gods, if Kate blabbed about their impending escape attempt, she was going to shock some sense into her starting right now.

				Kate shook her head and bit her lip. Her eyes fluttered several times as if she were trying to fight off tears. “I didn’t say anything relevant.” She sat down in the chair he’d vacated and rubbed her hands along the arms of it. “I-I just wanted to know about that skank he’s with.”

			

			
				Legacy took a calming breath and walked toward her. She wasn’t surprised her comrade wanted answers about that, but she was mollified that the discussion hadn’t been centered on their upcoming escape. “What did he say?” She sat next to her devastated friend and patted her leg.

				“That it wasn’t what I was thinking. That what he’d felt for me was real, but it didn’t matter anymore.” She sighed and looked up. “That’s the gist of it.”

				“I’m sorry. I didn’t know you felt so strongly for him.”

				Kate frowned at her. “I love him. Just because I don’t gush all over him and giggle with the girls doesn’t mean I don’t.”

				“I get that, but—and don’t take this the wrong way—but it seemed like he was more serious about you than you were about him.”

				She shrugged. “My parents were worried I’d come home pregnant or something. I downplayed it for their benefit,” she said, her voice cracking.

				Legacy nodded and decided she needed to get Kate’s attention focused on the current matter at hand. “I got caught up in a dream and overslept, I think. Since that woman was here, that must mean he’s headed out on his midday patrol. We should start looking at the tunnels.”

				“Yeah.”

				“Are you okay? I mean, this could be it. If we find our way out now, that may have been the last you’ll ever see of Seth,” Legacy whispered. She hated bringing up the obvious, but she didn’t want any surprises when it came to making a run for it.

				Kate nodded quickly as a tear slid down her cheek. Legacy guessed she didn’t trust her voice to speak right now, and no way was she going to push the issue.

				“C’mon. The sooner we start exploring the tunnels, the sooner we get out of here.” Legacy stood and offered a helping hand to Kate. She took it and stood. Legacy cupped her shoulders and stared intently at her. “And that’s a good thing. Please don’t forget that.”

				Kate gave her a chiding look. “I’m not going to run up to Seth, throw my arms around him, and beg him to take me back so I can live out your destiny here in your place. Give me some credit.”

				Legacy chuckled. “I’m trying to, Kate.” She let go and headed for the door, stopping to look over her shoulder at her partner in crime. “Believe me, I’m trying.” She just hoped Kate believed in herself as much as she professed. But only time would tell.

				Gods, Legacy was so ready to get out of here.

				* * * * *

				“We turned left at the last split. I promise.” Legacy swiped her arm across her dirty, sweaty brow and motioned for Kate to wave her torch-sporting hands toward the right. Their expedition earlier today had been long enough for them to search two of the tunnels completely and the third partially. The first tunnel hadn’t gone very far, leading out to the horse stables about one hundred feet from the main house. She’d figured at the time that the subterranean passage was utilized for secret trysts that involved rolling in the hay both literally and figuratively. The thought of hooking up on a dirty barn floor in a place that was literally Hell on Earth triggered the eww factor.

				“Are you sure?” Kate hesitated before pointing her fiery hands in the direction Legacy had indicated. “This path looks familiar.”

			

			
				The second tunnel this morning had led to a watershed adjacent to the stables. It was then that Legacy determined the two paths had been escape routes leading away from the main house. The path to the barn was probably used to get to the horses for a quick getaway. The path to the watershed was an alternative place, but still an effective hidey-hole since they’d had a complete view of the barn from a window inside the shed this morning. She was relieved she’d kept the tryst theory to herself to keep from hurting Kate’s feelings because Legacy would’ve looked like a sex-crazed idiot. Why would the king of the underworld sneak around to get it on with women? Having a means to escape his home in case of an attack was a much more plausible concept.

				Since the first two tunnels were quickly dispelled as being useless for their needs, the girls had quickly entered the third. Almost right away the differences among this tunnel compared to the others were evident. Instead of short, quick dirt paths to one location, the third tunnel weaved and turned, forking off in different directions at irregular intervals, laying a framework of a cobblestone maze. They’d only inspected two paths before running out of time and having to make their way back to the house this morning. When they’d been away from Seth’s constant evil glare this afternoon, the girls had discussed strategy. Neither was sure how long it’d take to investigate all the secret passageways beneath the main estate, but one thing was certain. They only needed one way out. They didn’t care where all the tunnels led as long as they found one that seemed promising for their escape.

				Seth had left about ten minutes ago for his second daily expedition, and the girls wasted no time getting back down to the tunnel and utilizing the strategies they’d covertly discussed.

				“Positive.” Legacy dusted her hands along her ill-fitting jeans. She pulled out a handful of material scraps, grabbed a piece of one before it fell to the floor, and put the rest back in her pocket. She pushed scrap into the crack following the third stone after the corner. “See. Told you this would work. It’s not glaringly obvious, but it’ll help us if we get lost.”

				Kate waved her flame toward the ground and illuminated it. “I hated that shirt. I just enjoyed ripping it to pieces this afternoon regardless of it coming in handy.”

				Legacy chuckled. “C’mon. Times a-wastin’.” Kate nodded her head in the direction her torch was aimed, indicating that Legacy should precede. She did with Kate following right behind her. They walked for several minutes, making three separate turns and stopping at each to mark their way with the shirt remnants Legacy had brought. When they reached the fourth turn and Legacy stopped to mark that turn as well, Kate shifted her weight and looked around nervously.

				“Um, there’s something I should tell you.”

				Legacy glanced up, immediately halting her work on securing the marker. “Why don’t I like the sound of this?” She stood up slowly and put her hands on her hips.

				“It’s probably nothing, which is why I haven’t said anything before now, but I don’t know…”

				“Girl, if you don’t spill now, I’m going to grab your hand and light a real fire under your ass. We don’t have time for heart-to-hearts down here.” Legacy squatted and pushed the scrap of material into the crack. Then she stood and started walking. “Move and talk.” No way was she just going to stand down here and have a conversation. If Kate wanting to speak, she could do so while looking for an escape route.

				“Seth kissed me.”

				That made Legacy stop. From the way Kate said it, she hadn’t meant a long time ago. She whirled, almost hitting Kate’s torch hand. “What the hell?”

				“Okay, just listen. It happened the night before we snuck into the den and did the fireball one-way video call to River and Adin. It was just that night, and he hasn’t tried since. I mean, I don’t think he has.” Kate shook her head.

			

			
				Legacy gaped at her. “Seriously? That was weeks ago! Why are you just now telling me that, and what do you mean don’t think he’s tried it since? Wouldn’t you know?”

				Kate sighed and started walking again, but going much slower than they had been. “I just mean it was really weird. He came to my room and apologized for getting me involved in all this. He apologized for the piece of ass that’s been hanging all over him. It was just weird. It was like he was himself. He said something like, ‘I wished I could make it stop, but it won’t come true. But if you get the chance, all you have to do is wish you were back,’ and then he kissed me fast and hard. He pulled away quickly and then his face turned cold again. He growled, and I thought he was going to attack me. It was like he was a completely different person. He moved so fast that I knew I was in trouble, but he just brushed past me and slammed the door as he left.”

				Legacy grabbed her arm above the flame, making her stop. “Why are you telling me this now?”

				“Because his mood swings don’t seem right. That’s why I tried confronting him when you walked in on us in the den. He’s acting really weird and that bitch with boobs is just another example.” She yanked her arm free and started walking again. Legacy followed, but around the next bend, they were at a dead end.

				“Crap! Let’s go back to the last turn and go the other way. That’s probably all the time well have today before we have to head back.” Kate nodded and started back down the way they’d come. Luckily, it hadn’t been far since they’d reached the last turn, so they were quickly covering new ground. “I totally see why you’d think his mood swings aren’t right,” Legacy started once they were making positive progress again. “But he’s been moody from day one.”

				“Yeah, but at the time, I thought he meant he wished now that he could make whatever he was doing stop. But that just didn’t feel right. Now I think I know why.”

				“Are you going to tell me anytime today?” Legacy bitched as she started stomping faster down the path.

				“When he turned seventeen last year, I got him a cupcake with a single candle in it. He made a wish before blowing it out and told me then, ‘I wish I can make it stop.’ I asked him what he meant then, but he played it off, saying if he answered me then he wouldn’t get his wish.”

				Legacy stopped and felt a cold chill race over her body. “When was his seventeenth birthday?”

				“March fifteenth.”

				She turned and faced Kate. “It was still February when he took us and we’ve been here for weeks. His birthday has either already passed…”

				“Or is about to happen.”

				“Oh gods. He could become extremely powerful any day now.”

				“Or he could have already ascended—if that’s the right term. I think the night he came to my room he was still seventeen. If he’s already changed, it had to have happened after that night.”

				“Good theory. But if time travels the same here as it does back home then it’s already passed his birthday and nearing the end of March.” Legacy gasped. “Adin’s birthday is at the end of this month.”

				“He’s already ascended, though. Granted, he died to reach his godlike position and didn’t ascend the easy way on his eighteenth birthday, but regardless, he’s already finished becoming powerful.”

			

			
				Legacy knew that, but that wasn’t what had mattered. After his death, she’d been so depressed and hadn’t thought of the happy future she could have with Adin. Now that he was alive, she wanted to enjoy the silly milestones regular couples had. “I just want to be with him on his birthday. That’s all.”

				The girls started walking again and turned another corner, but this one was different. It was lighter, so light that they didn’t need the torches anymore.

				“Keep those lit,” Legacy said as she nodded at Kate’s fists. “Let’s not take any chances.”

				“No prob.”

				They walked slower, taking quieter steps as a feeling of uncertainty settled over Legacy. “This feels like a trap.”

				“Or the way out.”

				She nodded at that. Gods, she hoped this was the way out of here. Since there was no way to research specific escape routes, they were making this up as they went along. “That’s a door!” Legacy whispered. She walked faster, stopping abruptly when she reached the wood and steel barrier.

				“This doesn’t look like the doors at the end of the other tunnels.”

				Definitely not. This one seemed like a barrier guarding something precious on the other side. It was bolted shut with three medieval-looking bars braced in front of it, sporting chains for added measure and insane-sized padlocks. Whoever barricaded this thing had no intention of letting people pass through it…at least not without access to several keys and a good twenty minutes to wait while it was unlocked. “That’s because it’s not.”

				“Do your abilities consist of Herculean strength?” Kate asked as she eyed the locks warily.

				“Nope. We’ll start with you,” Legacy said as she glanced at Kate’s still-lit torches.

				“There’s so much metal here, I’m not sure if burning the door down will do any good.”

				“We’ll worry about that later. Now hurry, we don’t want to waste time.”

				Kate nodded, but didn’t look convinced. She stepped up to the door and put her hands directly on the section of the most exposed part of the wood. It took a couple of minutes, but it eventually started to smolder. Shortly after that, the wood beside her hand caught fire. The flame was low, but it was definitely coming from the wood. Unfortunately, without her touching that specific area, the flame only spread out a few inches from her and died out. Where she was touching was still burning through, but at this rate, it’d be like sitting around a campfire, watching a large log to burn throughout the night.

				“I’m trying to concentrate on making it burn hotter, but I can’t.”

				“You’re doing good. Whoever took the time to lock this door could’ve put some kind of flame retardant on the wood. It’ll take time to burn out.”

				“We need wind. It’ll eventually burn, though, since I’m keeping fire on it, but that would make this go faster. If forest fires have taught us anything, it’s that air is fire’s enemy.”

				“Now that I can help with.” Legacy smiled. She looked at the door and concentrated on generating a breeze. Both of their hair rumpled as it gently enveloped them. She didn’t want to do so much that she put the fire out—she knew she was more powerful than Kate and if it came to the two of them against each other, she’d win—so she easily controlled the amount of wind she generated. The irony of her control, of exerting it almost without conscious effort, while they were trapped in the underworld was not lost on her. She’d come a long way from the initial months after her seventeenth birthday when she’d caused all kinds of problems because of her unruly skills. Bound by the laws of the gods, or not, she’d make sure she ascended and do so away from the clutches of Hades.

			

			
				“It’s working!” The flame ignited into a roaring inferno. Kate had to step back—keeping her hands angled toward the wood—to keep from getting burned. The door didn’t stand a chance now. It was quickly consumed, charred remnants falling from the hinges, chains, bars to the ground below. Legacy killed the command that created the wind and the flames seized, turning the debris into smoldering pieces. She looked beyond the chains dangling along the bars that had been spaced across the door and gazed upon what was ahead, at what had been blocked so meticulously, barricaded. They were at the River Styx. The way they’d arrived to the underworld.

				“Oh my God,” Kate breathed. Her sentiments exactly. Kate pushed one of the chains out of the way from the space between the middle and bottom bars, but almost as quickly, she jumped back, wincing and shaking her hand. “That’s gonna leave a blister.”

				The wood gone, now all that was left was scorching hot metal. Everywhere. Legacy walked up to doorway and squatted. She put her hands on the two lower bars and willed both her hands to be cold. She rubbed long the bars and blew the coldest breath she could muster along them and the chains beside them. She heard Kate gasp, but she didn’t stop. She kept up her ministrations for several minutes until she sensed the metal cooling. When she stepped away, she was sure it wouldn’t cause them any harm to crawl through. She looked at Kate. “Let’s go. Seth should be back by now. He could be looking for us.”

				Kate nodded and squeezed through the two bars of the door. Legacy followed her and looked at the river as she took a deep breath. They weren’t just at the river, they were where they’d arrived originally. The dock with the boat was just feet in front of them. She’d been right. The door had been guarding something precious.

				The way to freedom.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Seven

				The next few minutes happened in a rushed blur. Once Legacy and Kate had exited the tunnel and took two steps toward the dock, a bark came from the distance.

				“Oh crap! Run.” Legacy pushed Kate as they both started to run, but it wasn’t fast enough. Seth and Cerberus topped the hill at lightning speed. Legacy turned to face them, but yelled over her shoulder, “Keep running!” She had no idea if the boat was tied up or how fast they could get away on it, but she hoped Kate would do whatever she could to get the boat ready while Legacy held off their opponents. Kate kept running, so Legacy turned back just in time to see Seth come right at her. She pushed him away instinctively. He roared as he flew back, and she realized she’d shocked him too. She turned to the side to deal with the dog before Seth recovered and came for her again, but when she turned to the side, the dog wasn’t there. She whirled around and saw him charging for her friend. “Kate!”

				Kate’s head whipped up from the crouched position she’d taken by the boat and she heeded the warning. She jumped up. The next instant, her hands were flames. Confident she could keep herself safe from the dog for now, Legacy turned back around. It wasn’t fast enough. Seth backhanded her and she flew to the ground.

				“You stupid bitch! You didn’t think I had that gateway watched?” Before she could jump up, he punched her again. “As soon as Casey saw smoke, he came running and warned me.” He hit her again.

				“Seth, please.” She didn’t know what she was pleading, but if she didn’t get up soon, she’d be unconscious. She pushed against him as he said it.

				“My name’s not Seth!” he roared, and with the dead look in his eyes, there was no doubt in her mind that the Seth she’d been friends with before—whether or not it’d been a lie—wasn’t anywhere in there. Without a second thought, she shocked him. All over. Just the way River had made her practice doing after Casey had attacked her after the basketball game. She put as much menace and force into it as she could, turning her whole body into a live wire. Seth flew off her with the force of a bomb going off. Before she could get up, Cerberus was yelping and running toward him. She got up and ran for Kate who was throwing the rope off the mooring. She jumped into the boat and was already yanking on the pull cord of the outboard motor. Legacy leapt into the boat and shoved it away from the dock as hard as she could. She didn’t look to see if Seth had gotten up or if he ever would. She had no idea how far away she’d catapulted him.

				The motor roared to life, and Kate quickly sped away, skillfully guiding the boat down the river. Legacy collapsed onto the bottom of the boat and looked up at her.

				Kate shrugged. “Dad’s a fisherman. I can hook a worm, cricket, or pick killer spinner bait.”

				Legacy laughed. Gods, she laughed so hard she didn’t know what had suddenly come over her. It could be the stress of the situation finally expelling from her tired body or just the knowledge that the last leg of the escape hadn’t come down to abilities, godly skills, or other mythical interference. No, it was because Kate’s dad was an outdoorsman.

				“I’m so getting your dad a fishing pole for Christmas.”

				“It’s a rod and reel.” Kate smirked. “Amateur.”

				* * * * *

				Hours. Gods, it had been so many hours since they’d gotten away from Seth, but here they were, still on the boat. At least they were making progress. There was one sure reason she knew that.

			

			
				“Lord, I’m starving,” Kate said, slumping over a little where she sat by the motor.

				“You and me both, sister.”

				“How much longer do you think it’ll be before something…er, happens?”

				Legacy raised an eyebrow as she looked at her. “You mean how long before we disappear from the boat and just reappear back home? I have no idea. I just remember fading away in the park and then being on the boat. We were on it awhile before it docked, though.”

				“Yeah, but maybe he did something to get us there. For all we know, we could just circle right back.”

				Legacy hadn’t missed the fact that Kate had not said Seth’s name since they left. Neither had she asked about him at all. He could be lying dead where he’d landed, but from Kate’s demeanor, it appeared she didn’t care if he’d lived. Legacy knew better. It was a front, but she wasn’t going to call her on it. Whatever Kate needed to do to get through this ordeal right now so they could just get home, Legacy wasn’t going to begrudge her.

				Kate gasped. “Seth.”

				Legacy jumped up, making the boat rock, and looked around. “Where?” She looked at Kate who was shaking her head.

				“No, I mean, what he said before. Remember, I told you he said if I get the chance all I have to do is wish I was back? What if he was trying to warn me if I got on the boat, all I’d have to do is wish to be back home and I’d be there?”

				Legacy sat down and stared at her. “Why would he do that?” And why would she say his name now when she’d all but refused before? “He was the one who took us, remember?”

				“He hasn’t been himself. You know that.”

				“We don’t know that. He could have been playing us all along.” She so didn’t want to have this conversation right now.

				“Regardless, he’s been moody. You can’t deny that. He said that to me when he seemed like the Seth I knew before. Maybe he was giving me a hint if I ever got away.” Kate gave her a pointed look. “He said so himself, he wanted you, not me. Maybe he was going to let me free once he did what whatever he needed to do to secure your future here.”

				Legacy thought about that. It could be true. Kate was innocent in this. A victim really if Seth played had her all this time just to get to Legacy. “It could also be a trap.”

				Kate licked her lips. “What do we have to lose?”

				And that was it. They had everything to lose, but right now, it was their only option. “Okay. Let’s try.” Legacy scooted closer to Kate.

				“Should we join hands or something?”

				“Hmmm…wouldn’t hurt. Seth did have a hold of us when we disappeared. Maybe it wasn’t only to keep us from running.” Legacy shrugged.

				Kate grabbed her hand. “What now?”

				“We silently wish to be back home.”

				“Should we wish someplace specific? It might put more mojo in it or something?”

				Legacy nodded. “Good idea. Let’s concentrate on going to my house. You’ve been gone, and we don’t know what your parents are thinking. We should have some kind of plan in place before you see them. We don’t have to worry about that with Lissa.” And Lissa could help with the planning. Gods, she missed her.

				“Okay. Ready when you are.”

				She gave Kate’s hand a reassuring squeeze. “Let’s go home.” Legacy shut her eyes. She felt Kate’s hand squeeze her back. Then she thought about home. How much she missed it. She thought about Adin, River, Calli, Lissa, and Olive, but mainly focused on the house, the porch, the lawn. She zeroed in on the spot of the sidewalk just in front of the porch steps and willed herself and Kate to go there. It felt like hours.

			

			
				It felt like seconds.

				Time had no meaning, but she felt a warm tingle all over her body and pleasant, peaceful comfort engulfed her.

				And then she felt herself standing, even though she hadn’t stood. It was hot, sticky, the air heavy as if it had rained recently. A breeze blew gently by her, bringing with it the scent of flowers. Roses.

				Her eyes flew open and she gasped. She was standing in the exact spot she’d envisioned. She looked to the side. Kate stared ahead as if in shock. She choked on a sudden sob and looked at Legacy.

				“We did it,” Kate breathed.

				Legacy smiled. “You did it.”

				The door swung open and jolted her attention away from Kate. Lissa stood in the doorway.

				“Oh gods, Legacy? Legacy!” She ran down the stairs and took both Legacy and Kate into her arms. Lissa was shaking, crying, and squeezing them so tightly. “I can’t believe it. I can’t believe it,” she chanted over and over. Then she pulled back. “C’mon.” She took both of the girls’ hands into hers and guided them into the house.

				As soon as they passed through the doorway, Olive squealed, flew up to them, and almost knocked Legacy down with the force of her hug. Surreal. It was all so surreal. The feel of hugging her family. The smell of pine cleaner and bleach—Lissa was one to clean when stressed, so Legacy figured their house would be spotless by now. The air. The tears. It would be overwhelming if it weren’t so dang good to be home.

				Legacy took a deep breath and sobbed, collapsing into Olive’s embrace. She was being guided somewhere, but she didn’t look. Gods, if she looked up and this wasn’t real, she wouldn’t be able to handle it. But when the back of her legs hit something soft and she instinctively sat, she knew she was home, sitting on the couch.

				“How did you do it?” Olive asked, sweeping the wayward stands of hair out of her face. 

				Legacy looked at her, then glanced across the room where Lissa looked to be consoling Kate. “Kate. She got us free.”

				“We did it together,” Kate said, looking over at them as she wiped away her tears. “There’s no way I could have gotten out of there by myself.”

				Legacy didn’t believe that. Seth had given her a hint of how to get out. Whether or not he was going to set her free once he was finished with her or had hoped she’d find a way out on her own, Legacy knew Kate would have gotten out one day. But Seth hadn’t counted on her fleeing with Legacy. As she thought about that, she knew she didn’t have any time to waste bringing everybody up to speed. Lissa and Olive and Adin—gods, she couldn’t wait to see him—River, Calli…they all needed to know everything she and Kate had discovered.

				“He told us things,” Legacy said, looking at Lissa. She nodded slowly and walked to the couch, bringing Kate with her. Kate sat beside Legacy while Lissa sat on the coffee table looking at the three of them.

				“What all did he say?”

				Legacy looked at Olive before making eye contact with Lissa again. Did Olive know who she really was? If not, should Legacy just blurt it out now?

				“She knows,” Lissa said, answering her unasked question.

			

			
				“Right. Well, besides telling us that Olive is Athena, which you already know, he said that Calli is someone called Callirrhoe and called her a nymph. He also said Thad is some guy named Theseus, whose brother Ric, by the way, made some remarks about wanting to rescue me because he chose me to be his wife.” Legacy shivered at that thought.

				“What do you mean he said that? Was he there?” Lissa asked, sitting up a little straighter.

				“Oh. Um, no. Seth had this fire pit thingy where the flames showed them talking to each other about it.” Legacy narrowed her eyes. “I take it you already know about Thad and Ric then?”

				Lissa licked her lips. “Not exactly. I know the story of Theseus and Pirithous. When you said that about Thad and his brother, I made the connection. “

				“Is he someone I need to be worried about? I never thought anything about it before, but I did catch Ric staring at me sometimes.”

				“We’ll keep him on our radar. Go on.”

				Legacy leaned back and crossed her arms. “He said River’s cousin Paul is Apollo.”

				“Now that I did already know.”

				“Okay. Besides saying two guys I don’t talk to very much, Alex and Laos are Paris and Menelaus and he said Ellen is Helen.” Legacy gritted her teeth. “Another daughter of Zeus.”

				Olive gasped. “You don’t think…” she started staying as she looked at Lissa.

				“What?” Kate asked, echoing Legacy’s thought.

				Lissa leaned over and took Legacy’s hands. “After you disappeared, those closest to you threw ourselves into research, finding a way to get you out.” She half-smiled and looked at Kate. “Hecate, right?” When Kate nodded, Lissa continued. “I thought so. Not right away, but it seemed to fit once I thought about it.” She looked back at Legacy. “Really, you and Olive are my concern. I’m on a need-to-know basis. Anyway, River and your mom talked to Poseidon. He and Dora went to the oracle for guidance, hoping she’d provide some kind of clue that could be identified. They were told that the cat will lead you by finger’s light, but then said, ‘that which is thicker than water will rival to be her ultimate test.’ We assume that statement means someone who is blood related to you will fight you for your rightful place as the goddess above all others.”

				“The goddess above all others? What does that mean?”

				Lissa let go of her hands and propped her elbows on her knees. “C’mon, Legacy. You know how powerful you’re supposed to be. If Zeus is the most powerful of all the gods and you’re going to be more powerful than him, then there is no question what your role will be once you turn eighteen.”

				She’d have to file that thought away for later. Sure, she knew the mechanics of it, but she hadn’t thought about her abilities on a tangible level like that. “And Ellen?”

				“And Ellen might be the one who’s going to try and take you out. Is she the only one? No. Technically, so could River.”

				“River?” she squeaked.

				“Yes. He’s Poseidon’s son, who is your mother’s brother. That’s what’s going to make it difficult to determine who’s going to do it. For that matter, we don’t even know if the person knows they’re going to be the one to do it.”

				Legacy jumped up. “What the hell does that mean?”

				“It means even though Ellen doesn’t know anything about her Greek mythology heritage, she could still be the one who does it. Fate could intervene, forcing her hand.”

				Legacy paced while she thought about that. Lissa stood and watched her. “That reasoning could also be applied to River then. He could kill me and not mean to.” She shut her eyes. Gods, the thought of accidental killings were still too raw for her, even if she wasn’t the one taking the life.

			

			
				“True. But he has things working in his favor.”

				“Like what?”

				“For one, he knows the truth about you and loves you. He wouldn’t do anything to bring you harm.” 

				That stung. She’d loved Adin too before she’d killed him accidentally. “Because that matters,” she said sarcastically.

				“And he’s already ascended. He’s controlled. You weren’t.” 

				       And there was another slap to the face. But she knew Lissa was right about that. “Fine, so you think Ellen could be a future possible culprit to something she knows nothing about?” Why couldn’t their target be easy?

				“If Seth is right about her, then yes. She is very likely the one. Olive and I will look into her as the possibility. You have other people to talk to about your abduction.”

				She looked at Kate then back at Lissa. “What are we going to tell Kate’s parents?”

				“Don’t worry about—”

				The sound of an engine roaring into the driveway and screeching tires made Legacy gasp. She spun to face the door just as it flew open. She only saw him for a second before he ran at lightning speed across the room and squeezed her to him. But even if she didn’t know the sound of that car, the look on that face, the smell of his skin, she knew who it was by the way his body molded to hers. It was the one man she’d thought about every free second while she was away. The one who she feared she might never see again. The love of her life.

				Adin.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Eight

				He was holding her so tightly that she wondered if he’d leave bruises. He peppered kisses all atop her head, mumbling words she couldn’t understand, but she pretty much understood the meaning. When he’d gotten enough of kissing her hair, he released her, gripped the sides of her face, and kissed along her forehead, temple, cheeks. Now his words were clearer.

				“…missed you so much…been worried sick…love you, gods, I love you…” He finally stepped back and looked into her eyes. “Are you okay? Did he hurt you?” His eyes were red-rimmed, but he’d never looked more beautiful.

				“I-I…” her voice cracked, and he didn’t give her a chance to recover. His lips found hers in almost a frenzied move, and he held her tightly while he devoured her mouth. No memory of his kiss could ever compare to the real thing. His hands tangled in her hair as he kissed her with abandon, and all she could do was grip his sides to keep from climbing up his body. No, she hadn’t just missed this. She had ached for it.

				“I’m sorry to break up the reunion, but…” Lissa murmured. 

				Adin groaned as he ended the kiss, but instead of letting her go, he wrapped his arms around her once again and guided her head to his chest. It was obvious he wasn’t letting her go anytime soon. 

				“How did you know she was home?”

				“Grandma. She was pruning the flowerbeds out front when you showed up. She called me. I was with River. I just said your name and ran for my car. He’s probably coming right behind me.” No sooner had he said that, tires squealed in the driveway again. “Sounds like him.” Then he looked down at Legacy. “You didn’t answer me. Did he hurt you?”

				“You didn’t give me a chance,” she said, giggling.

				“Holy shit! It is you!” River bellowed. Legacy looked up at him. He had this look of awe, shock, disbelief, and happiness all combined together. He walked toward her slowly, as if she’d disappear any minute…or try to flee.

				Legacy rolled her eyes. “I’m not a timid animal.” She tried to step away from Adin to walk toward River, but her boyfriend was having none of that. He kept an arm around her as she walked toward her best friend. River hugged her to him from her free side and exhaled slowly.

				“My god, girl. You’ve had us freaking out for weeks.” He squeezed her gently and then let go. “What the hell happened?”

				She looked at Adin, and he was waiting expectantly. “Long story.” She looked over at Lissa who was putting away her cell phone. “What are you doing?”

				“Texting Calli. She needs to be here for this.”

				Legacy nodded. Then her stomach growled. “Can we talk while we eat?” She looked over at Kate, who seemed relieved that she’d mentioned food. “Kate and I haven’t eaten since we’ve been gone.”

				“Oh gods, girls, you must be starving. Come on into the kitchen.” Everybody went in there and sat around the table. Well, Legacy sat on Adin’s lap, apparently not ready to stop touching her. Lissa pulled leftover spaghetti from the refrigerator and started heating it up. Adin kept dropping kisses on her hair again and stealing pecks from her whenever she turned in his direction. “So you didn’t eat anything while you were there, right?” she asked as she put a plate in front of Kate and Legacy. After they both shook their heads no and started scarfing down the food, she looked at Adin and River. “Do you boys want anything to eat?”

			

			
				Adin’s lips were pressed to Legacy’s head so she felt him shake his head no in response. 

				“No, I’m straight, Ms. Borne,” River replied.

				Lissa smirked. “I’ve told you to call me Lissa. You’re a god now anyway.”

				Legacy drew her attention away from the marinara heaven to look at River. He chuckled. “I’m a god, so I do what I want.”

				“True that,” Adin mumbled against Legacy’s hair.

				The doorbell rang, and Legacy wondered if the door had even been shut after River had come in. But before anybody could go answer it, Calli had come into the kitchen.

				Legacy jumped up as Calli ran to her. They hugged, and Calli started crying. Legacy rocked her BFF back and forth as her own tears made another appearance. “I can’t believe you made it back,” Calli mumbled.

				Legacy leaned back. “I owe it all to Kate.”

				Calli looked over at Kate, who hadn’t stopped eating, but didn’t smile. Then she walked over to her and hugged her as Adin pulled Legacy back down onto his lap. He hadn’t stopped touching her the whole time she’d been standing and hugging Calli. His hand had remained on her hip.

				Adin stroked her hair. “Okay, beautiful, tell us what happened.” She nodded and started the story again. This time going into more detail. Seth’s rough treatment of them one minute and then almost normal the next. The flame video thing. The three-headed dog. Seth’s clingy woman. Discovering and honing Kate’s ability. Getting away from Seth. No topic was left out. When Legacy started telling them about everybody’s roles, she decided to keep quiet about Calli. She knew this would be a major shock to her BFF, and she didn’t want to tell her with an audience.

				“So Thad’s little brother thought he was going to marry you?” Calli asked incredulously. Adin’s hold on her tightened. If she looked at him, she was sure he’d be gritting his teeth.

				 “It’s not so farfetched. He’s descended from the god who wanted Persephone. Of course, he’s not as pure as you are, Legacy,” Lissa said, turning from Calli to look at her. “Even if he had gotten you away, rescuing you from him wouldn’t have been as difficult as trying to get you out of Hades.”

				“So you don’t think he’ll come after me now?”

				“No,” Adin growled. She looked up at him. His face was hard. “I’ll have a talk with him. And his father. Make sure they both know how things are going to be.” She didn’t ask him to elaborate. As long as he made sure she didn’t have to add Ric to her list of people to watch out for, it didn’t matter.

				“I’ll go with you. Two gods are better than one,” River said, wagging his eyebrows.

				Next they talked more about Ellen. The guys didn’t like the news about her, especially when they tried to warn Legacy about what the oracle had said. She waved her hand, cutting off River just as he was about to explain.

				“I know. I already heard.”

				He clasped his hands together and leaned back. “I guess Lissa already told you. That’s cool. You need—”

				“Kate and I found out about it while you and Adin were talking the other day.” When he gaped at her, she continued. “The flame, remember? We only saw its high-tech capabilities twice. Once while Seth was looking in on Thad and Ric, and another time when Kate and I snuck into the room to give it a test. It was the night you were talking about Hecate.” She glanced at Kate and smiled. Kate blushed and picked up her glass of water to guzzle.

				“So you get that this news about Ellen created in the likeness of Helen is major?”

				Legacy nodded. “Lissa was saying the same thing when Adin came in. But how can we deal with her if she doesn’t even know about the reality of Greek mythology…well, the real reality?”

			

			
				“I think we need to stick close to her. Make sure she knows nothing, and see what all she’s up to. Something might clue us in on when or how she becomes that major player.”

				Kate looked up. “I’ll keep an eye on her. She won’t suspect anything if I’m following her around.” She frowned, and for the first time, Legacy realized that maybe the friendship Kate and Ellen had hadn’t been that great for Kate.

				“Good,” Adin said. “Don’t say a word about gods and goddess and all that. Just keep your eyes and ears open. We need to know everything she’s doing. No matter how small you think it is.”

				“Got it.”

				After she finished eating and talking about everything Legacy was going to bring up right now, she realized she didn’t even know what date it was. “How long were we gone?”

				Adin stroked her hair and opened his mouth to respond, but River beat him to it. “Almost four weeks.” By her calculations, that was about the same amount of time it had felt to her. Maybe there was no difference in how time moved there.

				“My parents must be freaking out!” Kate said as she slumped into her chair.

				“Nope,” River said, smiling. “I paid them a visit.”

				“What did you say?” Legacy asked.

				“I just convinced them she’d been accepted into a highly competitive program in D.C.” He looked at Kate with a smirk. “They’re very proud of you.”

				“Wha—how?”

				River shrugged. “Trade secret, doll.” Then he winked at her. Legacy frowned. He’d been able to convince their classmates that Adin hadn’t died a few months ago too. She hadn’t been able to get him alone to ask about that.

				“You should get cleaned up. You can borrow something of Legacy’s,” Lissa said, and looked at Legacy for approval. When Kate looked down at her clothes, she too looked at what she had on. They both looked horrid. These clothes would have to be burned.

				“Not necessary,” River said. “We got some of her clothes from her house so it’d look like she’d packed for a trip. They’re at my house.” He turned to look at her. “You can shower and change there.”

				Legacy’s gaze flashed to Calli, who’d been suspiciously quiet. The look of indifference on Calli’s face seemed convincing…but Legacy knew better. Kate stood slowly. When Legacy got up and walked toward her, Adin stayed seated, not touching her for the first time since he’d arrived. “Thank you for everything. I am so sorry you got wrapped up in this, but I am extremely grateful you were there for me,” Legacy said as she hugged her.

				“I didn’t do anything,” Kate mumbled.

				Legacy pulled back to stare at her. “You did more than you think. If there’s anything you ever need, please don’t hesitate to ask.” With that, she let go of Kate. 

				River came up to Legacy and hugged her tightly. “We’ll catch up later. Get some rest.” Then he leaned back and waved his hand in front of his face. “And get friendly with some soap and water fast, baby. You smell like shit!” Legacy punched him playfully in the shoulder as he stepped away from her. She didn’t miss the brief glance he gave Calli, but Calli did. She was studying her hands as if she were very uncomfortable. What the hell had happened? The day Legacy had been kidnapped the two of them had been as giddy as any soon-to-be new couple their age…maybe even more so. But they hadn’t spoken a word to each other since arriving. Separately at that. Apparently there was more to talk to Calli about than her connection to the Greek gods. After they left, she turned and faced her BFF.

			

			
				“I think I could use some chocolate ice cream. You got some at home?”

				Calli smiled. “Yeah, it’s kinda been a staple in my diet lately.” That was what Legacy was afraid of.

				“Good. Then we won’t have to stop at the store on the way to your house. We have a lot of catching up to do.”

				Adin shifted, and she looked at him. The emotions on his face went from shock to dread to determination. She also saw his hands flinch. She didn’t need to ask him to know he was about two seconds away from going all caveman on her by throwing her over his shoulder and running away with her to his hidden grotto. She also knew it was a combination of missing her, fearing for her safety, and a little desperation that fueled his instinct. She walked toward him and sat back down on his lap. He wrapped his arms around her and nuzzled her hair.

				“I’m not ready to leave your side yet,” he finally whispered.

				Trying to make light of it, she chuckled. “What about at bedtime? You can’t stay with me twenty-four-seven.”

				He looked at her and the fierce look in his eyes told her otherwise. “The hell I can’t. You were ripped away, and I wasn’t there to stop it.”

				Legacy sighed. After her talk with Calli, she needed to make sure Adin understood her abduction wasn’t his fault. She also knew the idea of sleeping in Adin’s arms every night would make her feel much better too. Going through the next couple of months this way sounded like a dream come true. Rather than go into any consolation efforts now, she looked up at him, trying for a compromise. “You can pick me up at Calli’s in a few hours and we can decide then where we’re going to sleep.”

				Adin searched her eyes, but his arms relaxed a little. “I’ll be going out of my mind while you’re gone. It’s going to take awhile for me to not be so possessive. Please don’t be mad.” He crushed her to him and held her tightly. “We’ll be staying at my house,” Adin said, but she got the distinct feeling he wasn’t talking to her.

				“I understand,” Lissa said.

				Legacy looked at her to make sure she didn’t mind. Lissa smiled at her and nodded.

				Adin kissed the side of her head and spoke into her hair. “Don’t worry. You’re not going far.”

				She pulled back to frown at him. “Huh? Your mom lives across town. Are we staying at your grandma’s?”

				“No, sweetheart. When I said my grandma was out front pruning the flowerbed, I didn’t mean she was at her house. I bought the house across the street and have been staying there.”

				“What?” Legacy screeched as she looked at him. “You bought a house? In just the few weeks I’ve been gone?” When he nodded, she asked, “Why?”

				He looked down, but then glanced at her through his lashes. “I was a bear to be around while you were gone.”

				“Ha!” Olive barked. They both looked at her before Legacy looked at Adin again.

				“Okay, more like a bear with a sore paw.” He shook his head. “Anyway, I wanted to be close for when you got back, but I didn’t want to keep grandma up at all hours of the night while River and I poured over books and conducted Internet searches for information. I hardly slept. He had to keep going to school during the day to make sure no one realized you were missing, but he’d come back during the evenings. We were both at the library downtown when Grandma called me or I would’ve been here sooner.”

				“You bought a house,” Legacy repeated. She was having trouble wrapping her head around that. It was such a…such a grown up thing to do.

			

			
				He searched her eyes. “You’ll like it. If not, I can sell it.” He shrugged as he tucked her hair behind her ear. “It was a very quick decision. It was either that or crash at River’s place. No way was I doing that! We might be getting along better, but he’s still River.” Adin pretended to shudder.

				She nodded, not really ready to try to make sense of his decision. She had more important things to do right now. Like get friendly with soap as River had suggested and then go to Calli’s. She looked at her BFF. “I need to shower before we leave.”

				“Excellent idea,” Calli said, but the smile didn’t match her eyes. Something definitely was going on with her and from the way she’d acted around River, Legacy was sure he was the culprit. They had a lot to discuss, but telling Calli about her link to Greek mythology felt as if it’d be taking a backseat to whatever had unfolded between Calli and River.

				Just what the hell had happened while I was gone?

				




			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Nine

				Talking Adin into letting Calli drive her had been a major feat, and even then the only way she’d kept him from tailing them to her BFF’s house had been the honey-do list she’d given him. Since she’d be staying at Adin’s house for the time being, she needed some things moved over there. Her clothes, shoes, toiletries, and anything else he thought she’d need to keep from having to run across the street to get. Of course, that had just been an excuse to keep him occupied. She’d have him move furniture, too, if she thought she’d be sleeping in a different room than he’d be staying in, but she knew better. At least he had enough to keep him busy while she visited with Calli.

				Legacy had showered quickly and put on some comfy clothes before saying her goodbyes to Lissa, Olive, and Adin then climbing into Calli’s car. The drive had been pleasant, but not exciting. They’d chatted about classes, but not much else. When she’d finally pulled into her driveway, Legacy noticed Calli glancing at River’s house a little longer than typical with a forlorn look on her face.

				“I hope you know you’ll be bringing me up to speed on the River situation,” Legacy said, pointing to his house and getting out of the car before Calli could respond. Her friend quickly followed her into the house. “Are your parents home?”

				“Are they ever?” Calli asked, raising an eyebrow. Then she sighed. “No. They’re meeting with investors to purchase some land in the Florida Everglades.” Rolling her eyes, she continued, “Like people will be falling all over themselves to move to a swamp.”

				“Isn’t that Federal land anyway?” Legacy asked, avoiding the necessary topics of discussion a little longer.

				“Parts of it, yeah.” Calli walked into the kitchen, and Legacy followed. She grabbed the bowls while Calli retrieved the chocolate ice cream from the freezer. As she scooped out the ice cream, she said, “There’s nothing to say about River.”

				Legacy stared, waiting for more. When Calli didn’t continue right away, Legacy took a couple of bites of the chocolate heaven before probing. “What do you mean?”

				Calli ate her serving quickly, almost as if she hadn’t even tasted it. “I mean nothing has happened.” She walked her bowl to the sink, rinsed it, and then placed it in the dishwasher. Legacy was savoring her ice cream. If she was going to consume the calories, she was going to enjoy every last evil one of them. Calli obviously didn’t feel the same way.

				“Nothing?”

				“Nope.” Calli finally looked at her. “Right after you disappeared, he just changed. I mean, he’s been focused non-stop on finding you. I didn’t take it personally at first. I mean, I was worried sick about you.” Calli’s eyes started to water and she took a deep breath. “I couldn’t fault him for leaving no stone unturned. I’d have been pissed if he didn’t do everything in his power to rescue you.”

				“Okaaay, so what’s the problem?”

				“I tried talking to him, and he was always short with me. I think he felt guilty for you being taken. I know Adin did.”

				“I can see that.” From what little she’d learned since she’d been back, the two guys had been practically inseparable.

				“It’s more than that. I walked down to my pond a lot to think. I felt helpless while you were gone, and I was alone with my thoughts a lot. A couple of times I saw him coming home. He looked right at me both times, but didn’t stop and talk. Not just to say hi or anything. And the second time, I was literally walking in front of his driveway and he had to stop and wait for me. I hesitated, wondering if he was going come out and chat, but he shut the gate right after he pulled in. If that wasn’t a sign he didn’t want to talk, I don’t know what is. And school hasn’t been any different.” Calli sighed as she sat on the stool across of Legacy. “He’d been busy making sure people forgot you weren’t at school, but if he wanted to talk to me, there was plenty of time. We lost the playoffs in March Madness, so basketball season ended a couple of weeks ago, which means cheer practice for the seniors did too. We were both in the gym, with nothing to do, but he never came over to talk to me. Before school, he never went to our morning spot either. We went to lunch with the rest of our classmates, but I rode with Ellen and he drove himself. He has been avoiding me, Legacy.”

			

			
				 “I-I don’t know what to say. That doesn’t make any sense. He was insanely into you before I was taken. Saying he was obsessed is putting it lightly.”

				“Yeah, well, maybe you being kidnapped put things into perspective for him. And me.”

				“And you? You can’t tell me you don’t like him anymore. You can’t just turn off your feelings.”

				“Maybe not, but I don’t want to be with a guy who ignores me. Besides, maybe he realized I wasn’t special enough for him or that his feelings for you were stronger than he realized.”

				The way she said “special” made the hair on the back of her neck stand. “He doesn’t care about me like that…like you. And what do you mean you’re not special enough? You have never been one to be insecure.” Legacy leaned across the bar toward her, waiting.

				“I mean I’m just a normal girl. He’s a god. You do the math.”

				Legacy shut her eyes. Calli wasn’t normal. Not by a long shot. She opened them as she took in a big breath, ready to just unload the truth. “Well, you’re wrong about that. There’s something else I learned while I was away. Something I didn’t want to say in front of everybody else.”

				“And what was that?”

				“That you’re connected to all this too. Welcome to club, Callirrhoe, nymph and fellow Greek freak.”

				“What?”

				Legacy chuckled. “The look on your face is priceless.”

				“No way. That can’t be,” she said as she stood. 

				Legacy just smiled as she went back to eating her ice cream. “’Fraid so.”

				Calli yanked Legacy’s empty bowl away as soon as her spoon landed in it. She rinsed it and tossed it into the dishwasher just a little too forcefully. She kept her back to Legacy for several seconds then turned around. “I want the full story.”

				And she got it, but there hadn’t been much to tell. Seth obviously hadn’t felt the need to elaborate on it. Or anybody else’s story either. After about five minutes of mulling it over, Calli shook her head. “Where does it all end? First you, then River, then Adin, now everybody in town? How come we didn’t know about this? Do my parents know? What about—”

				“Whoa. I have no idea why. I spent months learning what all I could after I was blindsided. If you want answers, you’re barking up the wrong tree, girlie. Totally clueless chick right here, remember?”

				Calli sighed. “There must be a reason.”

				“I’m sure there is. I just don’t know why.” Legacy continued talking to her about the wonders of Greek mythology, hoping her questions were born out of genuine curiosity and not fear. At least this concept wasn’t completely foreign to Calli like it had been Kate.

				“It doesn’t change anything with River,” Calli blurted out.

			

			
				Legacy frowned at her. “We weren’t talking about River. We were talking about you and your destiny.”

				“I know, and if River’s avoiding me because I’m not good enough for him, I don’t want him to come sniffing around now that I am part of the madness. He can suck it.”

				Although Legacy hated the hurt look in Calli’s eyes earlier, she was happy that this passionate part of her friend was coming through the sad exterior. This was more like the Calli she knew. Too bad her ire was aimed at River, but it seemed as if he did deserve it. Legacy would be talking to that bastard soon enough to get his side of things.

				As the minutes stretched to hours, slowly Calli was acting more like herself. They’d both eaten another bowl of ice cream, which her BFF ate slower. After a few hours had passed, Legacy knew she wouldn’t be able to hold off Adin too much longer. Plus, she had missed him like crazy. Thinking about him made her realize she still didn’t know what day it was, so she asked.

				“Um, I think it’s the twenty-sixth. Why?”

				Legacy smiled. “Adin’s birthday is the twenty-ninth.”

				Calli’s eyes got wide. “I totally forgot.”

				“His isn’t the only one coming up.” Legacy winked at her.

				“We are not talking about me. Though it does fall during spring break. Several people are going to the beach. We should totally go.” The sparkle in Calli’s eyes was answer enough for Legacy. Her oldest friend was having boy trouble and had been stressed out while she’d been stuck in Hades. A trip to the beach to celebrate Calli’s birthday and Legacy’s freedom sounded like an excellent idea to her.  

				“Definitely,” Legacy said as she smiled at her, then she chuckled. “I should probably let Adin know he can come get me before he comes and busts down your door.”

				“True. If he breaks my parents’ house, we might not get to go to Florida for spring break.”

				Legacy chuckled as she pulled out her cell phone and sent a text to Adin. He was there within minutes. Literally. They both got up from the bar and walked out the door.

				“Were you parked outside her gate?” Legacy asked, shaking her head.

				“Sorta. I was at River’s.” Adin jogged up the steps and hugged her before she had a chance to walk to his car.

				“What about my stuff?” Legacy asked, trying to sound indignant and doing a poor job.

				“All done.” He stepped back, grabbed her hand, and pulled her toward his Porsche.

				“I’ll see you at school,” she called back to Calli, who chuckled at the sight of Adin stuffing her into his car. She waved as Adin ran to the driver’s side.

				He backed out and sped down the street. “In a hurry?”

				“No,” he said slowly. “Not technically.”

				She didn’t know what to make of that, so she looked out the window until they got to Adin’s house. It was so weird being on her street but turning into a different driveway.

				“The Jillians’ old house?”

				“Yep.” Adin smiled, jumped out of the car, and ran to her door before she could open it. “After Mildred Jillian died a couple of years ago, her kids have been renting it out since they live out of state. When the last renters moved out a few weeks ago, I had my attorney contact the executor of her estate to make an offer.” He helped her out of the car. “They jumped on it. Seems they didn’t like being landlords, but didn’t want to deal with the fuss of updating the house to put it on the market either.”

				They walked hand-in-hand up the stairs. Adin didn’t even let go of her hand to unlock the door. “Home sweet home,” he said as he walked her in and shut the door behind them.

			

			
				“It smells like paint,” she said, wrinkling her nose.

				“Yeah, you should’ve seen the tacky wallpaper that was everywhere. And I mean everywhere. It took a week with crews working around the clock to get it, the gold shag carpet, avocado green appliances, brass fixtures, chipped sinks and tubs, and faux wood doors out. The outside wasn’t that bad since it’s brick. I just had the windows, eaves, overhands, and roof replaced.”

				“Just,” Legacy mocked. “Sounds like you did a total remodel in a week. Who does that?” She shook her head incredulously.

				“Hey now, there are television shows that do brand new houses in a week. Besides,” he said, pulling her into his arms. “I needed this place ready for when you got back. Since the oracle warned it’d be by the end of spring, I knew I wouldn’t have a lot of time to get it ready.” He didn’t give her a chance to respond. His lips came over hers in a feather-light kiss. “Gods, I missed you so much.”

				Her world turned upside down when he picked her up into his arms and cradled her to his chest. “My legs work just fine, Ad—”

				He cut her off with another kiss, and suddenly, she didn’t remember that her legs worked just fine. Thoughts of tripping herself just so he’d have a reason to hold her, if he hadn’t been already, shamelessly crossed her mind. Thank gods self-mutilation wasn’t necessary.  They were moving now as he kissed her. Ascending stairs, going down a hall, and their kiss intensified. He shouldered passed a door, and then Legacy landed softly on a bed.

				“Our room,” was all he said as he came over her. He kissed her hard, holding her head so his lips could explore. After he consumed her mouth, he broke away panting. “You’ll get the rest of the tour later.”

				She chuckled breathlessly. She was happy. Very happy. She hadn’t had enough time with Adin after he’d come back from his father’s house enduring his ascension. She had every intention of making up for lost time. Every second of it.

				After he kissed his way down her neck, grabbed the hem of her shirt, and pulled it free, he sat up between her legs and looked down at her. “I’ve been so scared. But I—”

				“Hey,” Legacy whispered as she sat up and rubbed his cheek. “I’m fine. Things are going to be dangerous for the next couple of months, but I know you’ll keep me safe.”

				He gritted his teeth as he nodded with a short, quick movement of his head. “Damn right I will.”

				Seeing the look of fierce determination in his eyes spurred her to distract him. “I think I need to get something sexy to wear for you on your birthday.”

				Adin gaped at her before a shocked laugh escaped him. “I seriously haven’t thought about my birthday.” Then his eyes turned serious. “I haven’t been able to stop thinking about you. I’ve been going insane without you.”

				She gently eased toward him and took his upper lip between hers in a soft kiss. If a discussion about his birthday wouldn’t distract him, she knew what would. She slipped her hand up his leg and squeezed him through his jeans. He groaned into her mouth as he took control of the kiss and crushed her to the bed.

				Oh yeah, she would be distracting him well into the night.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Ten

				“Want an iced latte?” Calli asked, though it was obviously rhetorical since she grabbed the Victoria’s Secret shopping bag Legacy was carrying and dragged her to the coffee stand right outside of Old Navy in the mall.

				Legacy had wanted to go straight home after school because she knew Adin would be worried about her. He’d spent the morning trying to talk her into not going to school, at least for the rest of the week. Since River had spent four weeks keeping everybody at school ignorant of the fact that she’d been abducted, Adin had argued he could do it for two more days. She wasn’t agreeing to that. Her boyfriend had too much guilt inside of him about her abduction, and the sooner he got over all the what-if scenarios and was just happy she was back, the sooner he could get back to normal. Granted, she had only been back for twenty-four hours and she knew it was going to take him a little time, but no way was she going to feed into his fear. Going back to school right away had been her tough-love treatment. Good thing she found his pouting incredibly sexy.

				And River had done an excellent job of keeping her classmates and teachers incognizant of her attendance…or lack thereof. She’d come back to school and everything had been as if she’d never left. It was as if all assignments had been turned in, tests taken, projects completed. She’d even “missed” two days because she’d gotten sick. He’d really gone above and beyond her expectation of his ability.

				She’d talked to him some, but whenever she’d tried to bring up Calli, he’d either change the subject or get still as stone and not say a word. The subject was off limits to him. He’d said so after the third time she’d brought it up today. Well, he was an idiot if he thought she was going to drop the subject completely. It hadn’t made any sense. She would be getting the answers one way or another, but she’d have to bide her time, wait for the right moment, then pounce.

				At lunch, the discussion had turned to prom. Gods, her life was like night and day. She’d gone from learning about her ascension, to trying to still enjoy her senior year of high school, to being abducted and thrown into the possibility she might never see her loved ones again…to back to being a senior in high school and dealing with teenage stuff. It had been very surreal. When Ellen said she was going to a dress shop after school, Calli had turned to Legacy and asked her to go dress shopping too. Prom was a month away, and she knew her BFF had probably been too consumed with her being kidnapped to have been looking for the perfect prom ensemble. She might not have a date yet, but Calli was still the fashionista of the school. Her dress was expected to be killer. And now, time was of the essence. Of course, getting Adin to understand this had been a different feat entirely. She was pretty sure she saw his Porsche in the parking lot of the mall. If she didn’t love him so much, she’d be pissed. But if she was being completely honest, it did make her feel safe.

				“Skinny caramel macchiato for me.” Calli glanced at Legacy, waiting.

				“Same thing. But put the sugar and fat in mine.” Looking at Calli, she whispered, “Believe me, there are things far more evil than sugar.” Legacy chuckled.

				Calli rolled her eyes as she smiled. “Evil, thy name is chocolate. I’ve had so much ice cream that I am not risking it. I have a dress to fit into.”

				“We have to find it first,” Legacy said as she retrieved her drink while Calli paid. Once Calli’s was ready, they started walking toward Dillard’s. “Any word from Kate?”

				“No, but that hasn’t stopped her from becoming Ellen’s ass-kisser. It’s like old times with them. Though, Ellen doesn’t realize it had ever stopped.”

				“True, but since Ellen and everybody else thinks Seth up and moved in with his cousin out of state, she thinks Kate should be at her beck-and-call with her pucker ready.”

			

			
				“Ugh, I can’t stand her. I’d rather not give her any spare thought, and now I have to watch out for her in case she might unknowingly do something to interfere with my ascension or even kill me. Just want I need…to be bested by a cold-hearted, self-centered debutante. Medusa spending months trying to do me in? No biggie. Hades kidnapping me and taking me to the underworld? No prob. But a blonde-headed bully who’s more worried about her manicure than finals? That will be what does me in? Really? I’m totally insulted.” Legacy rolled her eyes. 

				Calli chuckled. “I’m not touching that with a ten foot pole. C’mon. Let’s leave and go to some specialty shops. We’re not going to find anything here.”

				Legacy raised an eyebrow as she shook the bag she was carrying. “I’ve had plenty of luck.”

				Calli rolled her eyes. “Unless you plan on wearing that red nightie to prom, that’s not what I mean. Though, I’m sure Adin will be panting like a dog in heat when he sees you in that.”

				“I plan on making his birthday memorable.”

				“Memorable? With an outfit like that, you’re likely to ruin him.”

				Legacy laughed then winked. “That’s the idea.”

				“Vixen. But now that you have the appropriate attire for one important event, it’s time for us to seriously tackle another. My dress needs to be legendary.”

				“I’m surprised you’re not having one custom made,” Legacy said, giving her friend a knowingly look.

				“You’re joking, but I’ve thought about it. Actually, I still might. I just need to get some ideas of what I want.”

				Legacy shook her head. Only Calli would be able to pull off a custom dress in under a month.

				“Don’t give me that look. We have to look hot. No way am I going…” Calli trailed off then gasped. She grabbed Legacy’s arm and turned her around. “I just saw Zach,” she whispered as her eyes darted around.

				“Zach?” Legacy frowned. “Zach, Zach? Your ex-boyfriend who dumped you before homecoming Zach?” Legacy tried to turn. She could give that jerk a piece of her mind, but Calli wouldn’t let go of her.

				“Yeah.” She grabbed her stomach. “Oh my god, my tummy is in knots. I haven’t seen him in months. Do you think he saw us?” Legacy wasn’t sure if that question was one of hope or worry.

				“I don’t know. I didn’t see him.”

				“Calli,” a deep voice said from behind them. They both knew exactly who it was. Slowly, they turned around to face him.

				“Zach,” Calli said, her voice trembling a little. “Good to see you. How have you been?”

				He just stared at her without responding at first, and Legacy got the feeling that she could be standing here naked and he wouldn’t notice. He looked at Calli with such awe that even she was momentarily speechless. Finally, he said, “Er, I’ve been good. Busy with school, but good.” He took a step closer to her. “You look—” He breathed hard and looked away. He shook his head slowly, smiling, then looked at her again. “Wow, you look really good.” His tone was matter-of-fact, but his glowing face belied whatever nonchalance he was going for.

				“Thanks. Um, so do you.” Calli shrugged. So they were both going for fake indifference. Okay.


				Zach finally tore his eyes off of Calli to acknowledge Legacy. “Hey. How’s it going?”

			

			
				I’ve been living in Hell. Probably not the best answer. “Good,” was much easier.

				Zach looked at Calli again. “Well, it was good to see you. Really.” He nodded as if to reinforce what he’d just said.

				“Same here.”

				Zach licked his lips and opened his mouth. He closed it and frowned slightly. “Yeah, really good.” Then he turned to walk away. That had been weird, but she knew Calli would be so much more affected. Legacy braced herself for another night of chocolate ice cream for dinner and was just about to suggest it when Zach whirled, surprising them both with his suddenness, and took two giant steps toward them, stopping right in front of Calli, closer than he’d been before. “Go out with me,” he said almost frantically. “I-I know I don’t deserve to ask. You have every right to say no. And you should. I wouldn’t blame you. But, God, I’ve missed you. You don’t know how many times I’ve picked up the phone to call you and hung up before it rang.” He looked at Legacy as he took a step back and shoved his hands in his pockets. “We can double.” Then he looked back at Calli. “Keep it casual. Light. I-I’d just like to see you again.”

				Legacy looked at Calli, who was gaping at Zach. “Er.” She looked at Legacy and then back at the guy standing before her. “Um, I guess so,” she said, her voice shaking. Then she nodded. “Sure. Why not?”

				Zach’s shoulders slouched as if he’d been tense waiting for her reply, and he smiled brightly. “Cool. Great. Um, how about Friday?”

				Calli looked at Legacy, and she shrugged. The only thing she had planned was to spend time with Adin on Saturday since it was his birthday. She was free on Friday.

				“Okay. Friday.”

				“Friday,” he repeated as he smiled at her. Then he seemed to realize he was staring. “Right, sooo a movie?” His throat moved as he visibly swallowed. Legacy would find his nervousness cute if she hadn’t owed him a bitch-slap for dumping her BFF before her big night.

				“Umm…” Calli looked at Legacy and then back at him. “Let me talk it over with Legacy and get back to you after seeing what time is good for Adin.”

				“Okay. I guess I’ll call you tomorrow to find out the details?” He waved his hand nervously. “Or you could call me? My number’s still the same.” He shoved his hands back into his pockets and rocked on his feet.

				Calli nodded. “I’ll text you.”

				He half-smiled, but his eyes were glowing. “Looking forward to it.” Then he turned and walked away. He looked back a few seconds later as he ran a hand through his hair. He smiled at Calli before turning forward and walking away with a little pep in his step.

				Legacy looked at her BFF, who seemed to be frozen in the moment. “Calli?”

				“Hmm?” She finally looked at her.

				“You okay?”

				“It’s just a date.” Calli shrugged. “Besides, it might be fun to spend time with a man who actually wants to be around me.” Her eyes hardened as she started to walk. Legacy fell into step beside her. If the look on that face was telling, then the story she was reciting didn’t bode well for River.

				And Calli had called her a vixen. Pfft…Calli knew how to break hearts too. Nope, this didn’t bode well for River at all.

				* * * * *

				Legacy got to school early the next morning. Adin had been more than just a little shocked at the news of their upcoming double date. He’d been pissed. Not at Legacy, of course. But because he, too, had ill feelings toward Zach. Legacy would never forget the night he’d broken up with her BFF and left her a crying mess at the football game. It had been the same night that Adin and River had first come to blows. No, Zach and Calli’s breakup hadn’t been easy on any of them, but she would stand behind her friend’s decision to go out with him. Honestly, she preferred the idea of a double date the more she thought about it because she could witness how Zach acted around Calli firsthand and judge for herself if he was worthy of another chance…assuming that was what he was after.

			

			
				But Calli wasn’t her only best friend, which was why she’d left the house early. She’d sent River a text first thing this morning and told him she needed to talk to him in private about something she’d learned. It wasn’t a lie. She did need to talk to him about learning of Calli’s heritage. When she’d talked to Adin about it last night, he’d seemed confused about the whole thing. He didn’t know much on the history of nymphs, and even suggested that River might know more about them. It gave her a reason to seek out information from him, and an opportunity to let the info of the upcoming double date slip. He might not want to talk about why he was avoiding her, but Legacy saw nothing wrong with throwing the fact in his face that he was screwing up with Calli. She cared about the hard-headed fool. Gods, she had to dish out tough-love to both of the guys in her life. What was wrong with men?

				“Hey.”

				Legacy turned around on the bench and watched as River approached. “Hi.”

				He tossed his backpack down on the table and sat across from her. “Damn, it’s so muggy out here. Are you doing this?” River asked he waved a hand in the air and glanced around them.

				“No. Actually, I feel very in control.” She glared at him. “About a lot of things.” She hadn’t really thought much about how her emotions would affect the weather since she’d been back, but in this short time, she had felt as if she dominated her body and mind to the point of errors seeming nearly impossible. Maybe that hadn’t been a new development. It could have happened while she was away, or maybe her ability to harness her emotions had been an ongoing process, which being away for a month really proved how in sync she was. Not that that was the issue at the moment.

				“If you called me here to bitch about Calli, I’m going to jet. I told you she’s fucking off limits. ”

				“Don’t get your panties in a wad. I do need to talk about Calli, but it has nothing to do with you.”

				His jaw ticked, obviously not happy to talk about Calli at all. “What?”

				“I didn’t say anything the other day, but while I was in Hades, Seth said she was a nymph created in the likeness of some chick named Callirrhoe.”

				River didn’t even flinch hearing the news. “And?”

				“And? Is that all you have to say? And? What the hell’s wrong with you? I just told you something major about her that I learned while I was kidnapped and you act like I just told you it’s cold outside.”

				“It’s muggy and hot. Not cold.”

				Legacy stared at him, searching for words. She shook her head when she came up empty. What had happened to her best friend?

				River sighed and rubbed his hands roughly against his face. Then he folded his arms across his chest and glared at Legacy. “I already knew, okay?”

				“What?” Legacy yelled. “You knew who she was and you didn’t say anything? Why would you keep something like that—”

			

			
				“Jeez, I found out after you’d been taken. It’s not like I’ve been harboring this information the whole time.”

				“Yet when I told Adin last night, he was shocked, so you sure as hell didn’t say anything to him. How did you find out?”

				He shook his head, looking away.

				“River? I’m serious. You tell me everything you know about her right this minute, or I swear to the gods above that after I ascend I will make your life a living nightmare! Quit being such a dick!”

				“Fine. I’ll give you the encyclopedia version. Callirrhoe is a naiad, which is a type of nymph. They are like female spirits who preside over streams, wells, fountains…fresh water bodies. They are not gods, but they are part of the mythical realm and descend as we do.”

				“So how does this tie in to the fact that you now avoid her at all cost?”

				Silence.

				“Are you seriously not going to pursue her anymore?”

				He shook his head, still looking away from her. 

				“What, she was good enough when she was mortal, but not now that she’s a nymph? That’s not as prestigious, right?” Legacy asked sarcastically. “Or is it because she’s a fresh water chick and you’re a salt water god? Is it taboo?” She rolled her eyes as she goaded him.

				That got his attention. “Do you remember the name of the god I descended from?” he asked slowly and with so much venom she’d have been scared if she didn’t know him so well.

				“Chrysaor.”

				“Right. And he married a nymph, so don’t throw that shit in my face.”

				Legacy’s heart started racing almost as fast as River’s knee was bouncing. He was back to looking away from her. Avoiding her. There was more to this than he was telling her, and her spine prickled with foreboding.

				“Who did he marry?” she asked softly, almost barely able to get the words out.

				His gaze cut to her. “I think you know.”

				“Callirrhoe.”

				He gave a slight nod.

				“I-I…then why are you avoiding her? She could be the one. You’ve been head-over-heels for her, and both of the people you descended from were married to each other. That has to mean something.” That had to mean everything. Legacy knew they had their free will to choose their own paths now, but as she’d learned the hard way, history would try to repeat itself. If River and Calli were somehow bonded because of their original gods—or god and nymph—then there was more to this than River was letting on. A lot more.

				He stood up quickly and looked to the side. Legacy followed his line of sight. Calli was slowly walking toward them, but was still too far to hear. He looked at Legacy fiercely. “It’s over. I will not be going out with her. Ever. It’s done.” He started to step away, and Legacy was almost too shocked to share the other news. Almost.

				“I guess it’s good she’s going out with Zach again.”

				“What?” River’s eyes popped open and a brief—very brief—look of hurt crossed them before he schooled his expression. “Forget it.” He grabbed his backpack and stalked off before Calli reached the table.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Eleven

				Legacy stared at her reflection. She’d chosen to wear a casual skirt and blouse to the movie tonight because she didn’t know how dressed up she should be. It was only a movie, but if she wore what she’d had on at school today, Calli would know she hadn’t put any effort into getting ready for the double date. But if she’d gotten all dressed up, it would’ve seriously been overkill. She’d freshened up her makeup and run the straightening iron through her hair for a finished look. Though she’d made Adin wait in the living room while she’d gotten ready. She really did enjoy living…staying with him, but she also liked the way he looked at her before going on a date. She wasn’t giving that up. Besides, one of his favorite pastimes of late had been sitting on the bed with a huge grin on his face whenever she’d walk in wearing only a towel. He might be a god, but he was still a man. So she’d shooed him out of the bedroom so she could get ready.

				After verifying she looked good enough for the evening…but not too over done, she left the room and headed to where Adin was waiting.

				“You look hot.” He stood as soon as she walked in. “We should skip the movie and just stay in.” He wagged his eyebrows and she laughed at him.

				“No way. We’re doing this for Calli.”

				Adin groaned as he walked up to her. “You know I don’t like this,” he said as he pulled her into a hug.

				“I know, sweetie, but Calli needs this. I have no idea why River is pushing her away, but maybe getting attention from a guy she cared about will help her deal with the pain.”

				He sighed, pulling away. “Zach is a tool. I still witnessed him hitting on girls last semester when he was supposed to be involved with Calli. He still dumped her at a very bad time. If it wasn’t for River taking her to homecoming, she’d have been even more humiliated.”

				“And now River is being a jerk to her. Heck, he kept the knowledge he’d learned about her from you while he was supposed to be helping you get me back.”

				He shook his head. “I still don’t understand that.”

				“Join the club,” Legacy mumbled as she picked up her purse.

				“She could do so much better than Zach, though.”

				“That may be, but she wants to do this, so we’re going to do it for her. C’mon, I don’t want to be late.”

				Adin’s lip quirked. “Ordering me around now, are you? I can think of some other things I’d much rather you demand from me.”

				Legacy snorted. “Incorrigible.” Then she licked her lips as she stepped up to him. “If you play nice tonight, I might let you guess what I got you for your birthday.”

				“Hmmm…you in your birthday suit?” he asked as he kissed her temple. Even though they’d had sex the first night she’d returned, it hadn’t happened since. Long nights and big discussions had left them both exhausted. Though that hadn’t stopped him from watching her get dressed in the mornings or copping a playful feel here and there. Yep. He was definitely a man. A god, but still a man.

				“Nope, but that could be arranged tonight if you’re a good little boy,” she said, and kissed his neck.

				He groaned. “You still don’t play fair.”

				“Never said I did.” Nor would she tonight. She had that red nightie she was saving for tomorrow. She chuckled as she pulled away and took his hand. He pouted playfully before nodding once in resignation and pulling her toward the door. Once they were outside, he locked the door and guided her to his car. Zach still had an SUV, but Adin was dead-set against riding with him like they’d done in the past. Legacy had been worried Calli would want them to all ride together, and if so, she’d have to ask Lissa to borrow her SUV so they’d all fit. If not, Adin would’ve probably run out and bought one just so he wouldn’t have to ride with Zach. Thankfully, Calli had seemed okay with the idea of Zach picking her up and the four of them meeting at the movie. They’d picked a six o’clock showing so it wouldn’t be late when they got out. That way, if the date was going well for Calli, they could grab a bite to eat afterward. If not, getting full on popcorn was the excuse to end the date after the movie.

			

			
				They pulled into the movie theater earlier than scheduled, which was exactly what Legacy wanted. She’d planned on being there before Calli and Zach arrived since they couldn’t ride together. Adin parked while she checked her makeup one last time, and he opened the door for her before she had a chance to do it herself. He took her by the hand and led her to the front of the theater. The movie they were seeing had been out for several weeks, so it wouldn’t be too packed tonight. Adin bought their tickets while she watched the parking lot. She saw Zach’s SUV pull in. He parked it and opened Calli’s door for her. Unlike Adin, he didn’t take Calli’s hand, but he stayed by her side as they approached. From here, she could see how attuned Zach was with Calli. He was looking down at her, smiling as he talked and gesturing with his arms, and she giggled. The first date nervousness with new couples was completely gone. It could’ve been because they’d dated before, but Legacy would think that’d make it even more awkward for Calli. Apparently not. When they approached, they were so wrapped up in their own conversation that they didn’t see Legacy standing there until they were almost upon her.

				“Hey,” Calli said, smiling. She hugged Legacy and stepped back. “Where’s Adin?”

				“Right here,” he said, jogging to her side. “The line was crazy. I forgot about that new Imax release that came out today. The dude at the counter asked me if I was sure when I told him what movie I wanted the tickets for.” He chuckled and handed two to Zach. “I got y’all’s while I was in there.”

				“Thanks, man. I’ll get the popcorn.”

				“Cool, let’s hit the line before that one gets out of control.” Adin took Legacy’s hand and guided her into the theater, but she was still reeling with how relaxed Adin had been with Zach. It was as if nothing bad had ever happened.

				“What would you like to drink, Legacy?” Zach asked.

				“Oh, Dr. Pepper. Thanks.” He walked toward the crowd at the concession stand and Calli followed beside him. Legacy turned to Adin. “I’m surprised you’re being so nice,” she whispered.

				Adin’s eyes twinkled. “You want me to knock him out? I promise, I’d much rather do that, but you wanted me to play nice, so I’m playing nice.”

				Legacy rolled her eyes. “You just want to see me in my birthday suit.”

				“Am I that obvious?” he asked, pulling her to him.

				She laughed against his chest. “Completely.”

				He kissed her cheek, the corner of her mouth, then he kissed her full-on. Legacy wrapped her arms around his neck and lifted onto her toes to get as close to him as she could. She loved the way he tasted, like man and…her. It was as if the more time they were together, she could taste them both on him. It was something she couldn’t quite put her finger on, but it was very intoxicating. She ran her fingers through his hair and clutched him closer to her, deepening the kiss, but he suddenly broke away, panting.

				“You keep that up, and you’ll have to walk in front of me.”

				“Why, Mr. Sheppard,” Legacy started as she inched her leg up to brush against the evidence of his arousal, which caused him to get harder. “I do believe it’s too late to worry about that.”

			

			
				“You two ready?” Calli asked.

				Adin grasped Legacy’s shoulders and turned them to face her, keeping Legacy in front of him like he’d warned. She had to stifle a laugh…and the urge to lean back against him to toy with him. “Yep,” Adin croaked. He cleared his throat. “Lead the way.”

				Okay, she snorted a laugh then, but when Adin squeezed her shoulders, she took the bucket of popcorn from Zach so he wouldn’t struggle with it and carrying two drinks, then started walking and providing Adin’s much needed cover. Calli glanced at her, but she just shrugged. Thankfully, it wasn’t obvious that Adin had gotten turned on. She probably just thought they’d been playful with each other.

				By the time they’d reached the shielding convenience of the dark theater room, she felt Adin relax behind her. Drinks were checked and passed out before they took their seats, with Calli and Legacy sitting beside each other, Zach to Calli’s left, and Adin to Legacy’s right. There were several people in there, but not so much that they hadn’t secured a great place to watch from.

				The movie had been good, but Legacy would be lying if she said she hadn’t paid any attention to Calli and Zach. Under the cloak of darkness, they still seemed like a friendly couple of people who were easy being around each other. Legacy figured Zach would make a move—the old yawn, stretch, and put his arm around Calli’s shoulder—but he hadn’t. While Legacy and Calli munched on popcorn, Zach had one arm on the opposite armrest and his other casually leaning against his leg. That leg was probably brushing against Calli’s, but Legacy couldn’t tell without making it totally obvious she was spying on them. Regardless, the physical contact was minimal at most, and the reality of the situation was he looked completely comfortable being here with Calli. He had to have known he’d screwed up big time with her and would have to make amends with more than just her BFF, though Calli was the most important one for him to prove he was truly sorry for his behavior to. Legacy recalled a conversation she’d had with Calli about him after he’d broken up with her. He’d been very apologetic then, but then Legacy was certain Calli’s wounds were still too fresh to consider any kind of reconciliation. But now?

				Legacy glanced at them again. Zach leaned over and whispered something to Calli. She covered her mouth with a startled laugh, and he chuckled as he leaned back in his seat. Now Legacy wasn’t so sure. She could only remember seeing Calli this happy once recently and it had been the day of the picnic. She’d been there with River. Maybe Calli was just using Zach as a distraction from the hurt River had caused her. But when she looked at Calli again, she saw her slyly looking at Zach and fighting a smile. That wasn’t an expression of Calli using the other person. Legacy knew her too well, and she looked as if she was totally into Zach. She hadn’t had a chance to talk to her about the first part of the date, so as soon as the movie was over, she’d be dragging her BFF to the restroom for some girl talk.

				Legacy tried to stay focused on the rest of the movie. Adin had put his hand on her thigh and she’d put her hand on top of his. A few times she caught him staring at her, and once he’d raised an eyebrow, but it hadn’t been a questioning move. He knew she wasn’t acting like herself and he was letting her know she wasn’t getting away with pretending that she was. When the movie ended, she didn’t waste any time. She stood and turned to Calli. “I drank all my Dr. Pepper. Come with me to the restroom.” She didn’t ask because she wasn’t giving her friend an opportunity to refuse.

				Calli and the guys stood. They walked out and over to the restroom where the guys parted and headed to the men’s while the girls walked into the women’s.

				“You’re either about to pee in your panties, or you have another reason for dashing in here. With me, I might add.” Calli put her hands on her hips and smirked.

			

			
				“Don’t give me that look.”

				“Since you’re not barreling into one of the stalls, I already know the answer.”

				“I just wanted to see how everything was going. You know, see how you’re doing and what the game plan will be for the rest of the night.”

				Calli nodded and crossed her arms before casually leaning against the tile wall. “Everything is going great.” She smiled. “Seriously, he’s been a perfect gentleman. He’s charming, funny, attentive. He’s like he used to be.”

				“Before he ran off to college, started flirting with other chicks, and blew you off, you mean?” She was being snotty, but she couldn’t let her friend forget about the heartache he’d put her through.

				Calli sighed. “Yes. Before all that. I’m not stupid, Legacy. I know if he did it once he can do it again. I’m not rushing into anything with him. But that doesn’t mean I’m going to stop seeing him either.”

				“Seeing him? I thought this was one date.”

				She dropped her arms and stepped closer. “He asked me to go with him to the park tomorrow. I told him I’d have to think about it, but I’ve already decided that I’m going to tell him yes.”

				Legacy clutched her arm. “Are you sure?” she whispered. “I don’t want you to get hurt.”

				“Hence the not rushing thing.”

				Legacy let go of her. “What about River?”

				Calli’s eyes hardened. “What about him?”

				“You’re going to disregard him? Just like that?”

				“Just like that?” she repeated. “He was the one to push me away before anything could happen between us. We had one date. One. And it ended with you being kidnapped, not a goodnight kiss. I’ve tried talking to him. He had his chance. I’m not going to sit around and sulk over him. He doesn’t want me? Fine. I don’t want him. I’ve told you this already.” Calli looked away. Legacy didn’t like the hurt look she was sporting now.

				“Okay. I’m sorry. I just love you and want you to be sure.”

				“The only thing I’m sure about is I want to enjoy my date tonight. I’ll worry about the rest as it comes.”

				Legacy nodded and put on a smile for her friend. “Well, since it’s going well, I take it this date isn’t over.”

				Calli bit her lip. “I don’t want it to be, but my nervous hands kept shoving popcorn into my mouth. No way could I eat anything.”

				She thought for a minute. “What if y’all come over to our—I mean Adin’s house and play Xbox?”

				“Girl, that is yours and Adin’s house. Not just his.”

				“Whatever. He has a ton of games that allows many players. We could team up against the guys on one of them,” she said, not even addressing the house comment.

				Calli hugged her. “That sounds great. Thanks.”

				“Okay, c’mon.”

				The girls walked out and the guys were standing a few feet apart with their hands shoved into their pockets. Whatever conversation they’d been having hadn’t seemed pleasant, but they were being civil. When Legacy and Calli approached, they looked up.

				“Did I pass all the girl talk tests?” Zach asked as he stepped up to Calli smiling.

				“For now.” She cocked her head to the side. “Legacy invited us back to their place for fun and games. Want to go?”

			

			
				As if his answering smile wasn’t proof enough, he said, “I’d love to.”

				Legacy looked at Adin. He winked at her and took her hand. They all walked outside, but as Legacy and Adin separated from Calli and Zach to head toward Adin’s car, Legacy looked up at him. “This is okay, right? I didn’t have a chance to talk to you about it first.”

				He frowned at her. “Why?”

				“Because we were in the restroom when it came up—”

				“No, princess. Why are you asking me if it’s okay.”

				She felt her cheeks getting warmer. “Because I just invited people over to your house—”

				“Stop right there.” He halted her in the parking lot and turned her to face him. “I know we haven’t made any kind of official lifelong commitment and that you’re only staying with me right now to keep you safe, but that doesn’t mean I don’t think of you as my partner, my life. I have no intentions of rushing you into anything, sweetheart, but please don’t try to throw up unnecessary walls between us.”

				“I’m not.”

				“You are.” He rubbed her arms to lessen the blow of his words. “You haven’t been back long. I know that. A lot has happened the last month, hell, the last ten months. You have too much to worry about to throw political-correctness into the mix. My house is your house, okay? I don’t want you worrying what you can and can’t do in that house. Understand? It’s yours too, for as long as you are there. That’s the only way I see it.”

				She took a deep breath and nodded. She loved the idea of being with him, and as far as she was concerned, he was her future too, but having him reiterate his stance did make her feel a little better about how to address their living arrangement. He started walking her toward his car again. She looked to see if Zach and Calli had left. They were just pulling out of the parking lot.

				When they reached Adin’s car, he opened the door for her, but she hesitated, looking back at Zach’s SUV turning onto the main street. “What were you two talking about?”

				“You had your girl talk. We had our guy talk.”

				She watched him warily as she sat, wondering just what that talk had consisted of. Adin walked around the car and got in. Once he started it up and maneuvered out of the parking lot and onto the regular road, she turned to face him. “Meaning?”

				He glanced at her. “I told him if he did something to hurt Calli or you, it would be the last time he ever set foot around either of you.”

				She gaped at her boyfriend. “You threatened him?”

				“Just made sure he understood the score.”

				She wasn’t sure exactly how she felt about that. Adin was a god, after all. He could make Zach disappear from the face of the earth if he really wanted. But she settled on gratitude. “Thanks for sticking up for Calli.”

				“I didn’t do it just for her.”

				“Me?”

				He glanced at her and smiled before turning his attention back to the road. “I’m always looking out for you, but that’s not who I was talking about.”

				“What do you mean?”

				Adin braked at the stoplight and looked at her again. “I did it for River too.”

				“Why?” Legacy frowned at him.

				“Because whether or not he’s being a total ass, he cares about Calli. I have no idea what happened, but I know he wouldn’t want to see her hurt again. Before anything else, they were friends.”

				“There never was anything more,” Legacy mumbled.

			

			
				“You sure about that, princess?” Adin asked.

				She didn’t have an answer.  

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Twelve

				Keeping Adin busy all day had been difficult. She’d dragged him out to go mountain climbing and enjoy a nice picnic lunch—in public. At first, he’d tried enticing her to stay home and fool around, though he hadn’t put it quite like that. But that would’ve interfered with her seduction plans for later this evening. She’d told him there would be plenty of time for that afterward and that she wanted to get started so they could enjoy the hike without the rush. But during their lunch, he’d told her they needed to stop by and see his grandma and mom because if he didn’t, he’d get chewed out for not visiting on his birthday. Unfortunately, stopping by either of their houses was just as off limits as sex was, but he didn’t know that. Besides Legacy’s plans of a naughty night, his grandmother had orchestrated a surprise birthday dinner for him. Legacy had been tasked to keep him away from family until it was time to meet at the restaurant. Another reason why they’d spent the day secluded on a mountainside.

				“You’ll have to tell me where we’re going, princess. I am the one driving, you know.”

				Legacy looked at Adin and slipped her hand onto his knee. She squeezed it gently. “Our reservation is for six. Just get on the interstate heading toward downtown. I’ll let you know when you need to get off.”

				He chuckled as he downshifted to gain speed on the on-ramp. After he merged with traffic, he glanced at her. “Good thing it’s downtown. It’s almost six. We’d be late if we had to go farther.”

				She rolled her eyes. “You’re fishing for information. It won’t work.” She hesitated, wondering how long she’d be able to keep the secret. The place where they were having dinner had valet parking, so there wasn’t a risk of seeing familiar cars parked. Also, Adin’s grandmother had texted her and told her everyone had arrived already. Legacy almost chuckled at the thought of Rose texting. “Take the next exit.”

				“We’re going to the River Market?”

				“Nope.”

				Adin frowned, but did as she said. She’d figured he’d assume that since the River Market was a busy place, filled with restaurants and bars. It was always crazy down there on Saturday nights. She guided him through several turns and up to a posh hotel.

				His eyes twinkled when he parked the car in front of the valet. “A hotel? I like where your mind is.”

				She snorted as she got out. “We have dinner reservations, not room reservations. Sorry to disappoint you.”

				He walked around the front of the car and took her hand. “You never disappoint me.”

				“Aww, flattery will get you everywhere.” They walked into the lobby of hotel and to the maître d’. “We have reservations for six.”

				“Name?”

				“Adonis.”

				Adin barked out a laugh, and the gentleman behind the podium nodded once in acknowledgment. Legacy was glad Rose had told her the code name used for the reservations since she’d been the one to make them.

				“Of course, madam. Right this way.”

				Adin leaned down. “Buttering me up, are you?” he asked as he patted her butt.

				She looked up at him and slowly licked her lips. “You will behave during dinner, or I will tease you to within an inch of your tolerance. Maybe even way beyond it.”

				“It is my birthday, princess. You should cut me some slack.”

				“Sweetie,” she whispered, “I will make it worth your while if you be good.” She let her hand slide up his back as they continued to follow the maître d’.

			

			
				He lowered his head so that his mouth was closer to her ear. “Mmm, consider me Saint Adonis.”

				“Here we are, sir, madam.” The man opened the door to the room Rose had reserved. They walked in, and Legacy immediately got butterflies in her belly. Balloons adorned the corners of the room, and Adin’s family sat around a massive table dominating the space. Rose immediately stood up, and Legacy shot her gaze to Adin. His mouth was open, eyes wide.

				“Happy birthday, Dinny.”

				“Happy birthday,” several people at the table said as they stood up.

				Adin gripped the back of Legacy’s shirt just before he let go of her to hug his grandmother. “Thanks,” he said as he squeezed Rose to him. He stepped back and looked around the room then at Legacy. “Are surprise parties our thing now?” He chuckled as he pulled her to him. “Thank you, sweetheart.”

				Her heart was pounding double time now. She hadn’t gotten a good look at everyone, but there was one person she knew was here and she was very nervous about meeting.”

				“Happy birthday, son,” a man said from behind them. Adin stiffened slightly, which Legacy knew was only from shock, and then let go of her to look behind them.

				“Dad! You didn’t have to come all the way out here just for this.” The men hugged with quick slaps on the back and brief laughter and then broke away. Adin looked at Legacy and reached for her hand. “Dad, this is Legacy. Legacy, this is Cyprus Sheppard, my father.”

				This man was the reason for her nerves. She knew Adin and his dad got along well, but he had wanted Adin to move away and go to school in Texas because he knew there’d been truth behind the prophecy. Adin had defied him to stay with her, and she’d eventually been the reason he’d been killed, leaving Adin’s precarious condition in his hands while he fought his way through his ascension. Since Adin was a life-death-rebirth deity, he hadn’t had it as easy as River, Kate, Seth, and soon Legacy. She just hoped his dad didn’t hold any kind of grudge… for her killing his son and all.

				“H-hi, Mr. Sheppard. It’s nice to finally meet you.”

				He held out his arms, tilted his head to the side, and gave her a knowing look. She stepped up to him and briefly hugged him. “Aww, that’s much better. The pleasure’s all mine, Legacy,” Mr. Sheppard said as he moved away to look at Adin again. “And yes, I did have to come. I couldn’t miss your birthday. Not after thinking you might not reach another one.”

				Legacy winced and looked away. Adin wrapped his arm around her, pulling her attention back to him. She smiled timidly. “What Dad means is this is a cause for celebration. That’s all.”

				“Well, of course that’s what I mean. What else—oh, um, yes, celebrate,” Mr. Sheppard amended when it seemed as if he’d discovered her reason of unease, but that only served to make Legacy feel more awkward.

				“Oh for pity’s sake, we’re all happy Dinny is alive and kicking and that Legacy worked her magic to get our boy here up the ascension ladder. Now can we sit down and eat? My dogs are barkin’,” Rose said as she limped toward the seat she’d vacated.

				“Grandma, I told you to stay off your feet as much as possible,” Adin said as he hurried up to her to pull her chair out.

				Myrha giggled. “Good luck with that.”

				Cyprus looked at Myrha and smiled at her. The look was one of appreciation, and maybe a little bit stronger affection-wise. Legacy didn’t want to analyze it. Thankfully, she wasn’t given the opportunity to because after Adin had finished with his grandmother, he pulled out a chair next to the head of the table and motioned for her to join him. She walked over and took her seat. Adin sat at the front of the table.

			

			
				After her initial nerves of meeting Cyprus Sheppard were gone, Legacy enjoyed the party. Adin introduced her to his extended family, all of which were linked in Greek mythology. Thankfully, Adin had kept the complete truth of her ascension a secret and just shared the news of her being created in the likeness of Persephone. That was all she was comfortable sharing too. She didn’t know his cousins, aunts, uncles, or whatever they should’ve been called. Since the gods didn’t descend the way people normally did, she wasn’t sure if they adopted the same family-tree style titles. The man he’d identified as Hector, who she’d considered an uncle for Adin, kept looking at her. She didn’t like it, but she tried to bank her unrest. He was probably just trying to wrap his head around how she could kill Adin…accidentally or otherwise. She wasn’t explaining anything about her life because the news that she would inherit the powers of both of her parents was privileged information. And the people at this table who already knew the truth were enough. But since the man kept staring at her, she decided to be polite.

				“What do you do for a living, Hector?”

				He smiled, though it wasn’t really an expression of joy. “You could say it’s my job to make sure the will of man is protected.”

				What was that supposed to mean? She grappled for a response.

				“Hector is considered a man of peace,” Adin said. That still didn’t explain anything, but she gave a noncommittal sound and slight nod before turning her attention back to the table. She’d tried to engage the man, but it was Adin’s birthday, and she’d rather give him her undivided attention.

				Everyone ate while the conversation never waned. Afterward, the waiter brought out the cake that Rose and Myrha had ordered and served it to everyone. While Legacy was still enjoying her sugar high, Rose announced it was gift time. Adin opened all his presents and got some awesome things in the process. When it came time to open hers, she felt it lacking, but she reminded herself that his real present was at home.

				Home. Gods, it had only been a few days, but she couldn’t image spending one night away from him now. He was her life, her home.

				Adin opened the gift she’d wrapped and stared at it in awe.

				“I know it’s not much, but—”

				“It’s perfect.” He opened the leather journal and read the inscription aloud. “’For remembering all the days I spend loving you, your princess, Legacy.’ Thank you, sweetheart.” He leaned toward her and kissed her—not too briefly, but not too passionately—in front of everyone.

				“You’re welcome,” she breathed as she pulled away. She glanced at the table to see how closely they were being watched and decided to chance it. She leaned toward him again and pulled him into a hug so she could put her mouth at his ear. She whispered, “You can unwrap your other present tonight.” She gently nibbled on his ear and sat back to look at him. His eyes were smoldering. “Maybe it’s time to finish up your party.” She winked at him.

				“No maybe about it.”

				* * * * *

				Legacy stared at the little red nightie, wondering where she’d find the courage to prance around in it. Gods, it’d be easier to just walk around naked! But she refused to listen to that voice. Much. After announcing to Adin he had another gift to open, she knew there was no way out of it now. Part of her reason for telling him that was so she wouldn’t chicken out. She grabbed the sheer robe that barely covered her bottom and tied the red satin ribbon into an enticing bow. She took a deep breath and held it while she smoothed her hair. She dropped her hands and slowly exhaled. “Here goes nothing,” she murmured to her reflection before turning toward the bathroom door. She opened it and frowned. She’d heard Adin in the bedroom, but he wasn’t sitting on the bed. She walked on her tiptoes to silence her shoes as she entered the bedroom and looked around. He was definitely not in here.

			

			
				Once she entered the hallway, she heard the television and smiled. At least it’d help cover up the sound her red stilettos would make as she approached him. She’d wondered if wearing the shoes with the outfit would be a little too whorish, but the Victoria Secret’s models wore them with next to nothing else on. Legacy’s experience with intimacy was very limited, so she deferred to the women who were paid to exude sexiness…and those models looked the part without going overboard.

				From the direction she was coming, Adin’s back was to her, so she’d use that to her advantage. She walked up behind him and covered his eyes. He chuckled and reached for her wrists.

				“Keep your eyes closed,” she whispered directly into his ear.

				He let go of her arms. “Okay.”

				She stood up and put her hands on his shoulders. “Are they closed?”

				“Mmm-hmm.”

				She stepped back and slowly walked around the loveseat to stand in front of him. She stopped with her legs slightly spread and put her hands on her hips. He was smiling with his eyes still shut. He’d changed into a pair of thin sleep pants and was shirtless. She licked her lips as she stared at his chest. Gods, he was magnificent. Her earlier nerves had vanished. “You can open them,” she said softly.

				He opened his eyes. The twinkling humor in them slowly dissolved as his smile dropped with his jaw. Legacy reached for the ends of the bow and toyed with them. “I hope you like how I wrapped your gift.”

				He was stunned into silence. She glanced at the couch and decided she would rather do this on the bed where there was more room. She stuck her hand out to him, which he took. Once he was standing in front of her, she turned and led him to their bedroom, making sure to sway her hips to increase his desire for her. Though his lack of speech was actually speaking volumes. She guided him to the big bed and nudged his shoulders. He sat as she’d indicated, but he’d spread his legs and put his hands on her hips to pull her into the cradle of his thighs.

				“I do believe this is best present I’ve ever gotten.”

				She licked her lips as she stared down at him. “You haven’t opened it yet.” She picked at the ends of the ribbon.

				“I don’t have to see it to know that I love it,” he said so softly that there was no mistaking he was talking of his love for her and not just her body. He reached for the tie at the front of her robe and ever so slowly pulled it loose. “Beautiful,” he breathed as he pushed his hands into the opening he’d created.

				“Happy birthday, Adin.” She leaned down and took his mouth in a searing kiss. He clutched her waist as he deepened the kiss. When she climbed onto him and straddled his lap, he groaned into her mouth. He was already hard, which both turned her on even more and empowered her to know she did that to him. She might be a novice in the seduction department, but the man beneath her hadn’t seemed to notice. Or care.

			

			
				He suddenly moved, twisted so that she was now flat on her back and he above her, all without breaking their kiss. He ran his free hand up the front of her negligee, between her breasts, along the side of her throat, and back down.

				“I’m supposed to be the one…oh gods,” she moaned as he broke away and started kissing behind her ear and down the column of her neck.

				“It’s my birthday. I should get to play with my present the way I want to,” he mumbled between kisses as he forged a path to the top of her cleavage. He tugged at the thin strap until her nipple was exposed. When he took it into his mouth, she realized there was no way she could she argue with his logic.

				Once he’d tasted that one, he pulled the other side down and dove for her other breast. She arched her back, loving the feel of his mouth on her and knowing she’d never tire of it. Never. After alternating between the two, her insides were shaking, her core aching for more.

				He sat up and rubbed his hands along the lace. “As much as I love this, I need it off. Otherwise, I’ll treat it like any other wrapping and rip it off what’s mine.” The dark blue of his eyes, that intent look, was proof of how little control he had. Legacy stood up and let the robe fall to the floor. She unclipped the attached garter from her stockings and peeled the naughty nightie off. She stood now wearing only the heels and stockings. She considered leaving them on, but that felt too brazen, so she lifted her foot and put it on Adin’s lap.

				“I think you should get to take something off.”

				He growled as he slowly pulled her shoe off. Then she lifted the other one for him to remove. She turned around and slowly rolled down the stocking on her right leg, making sure to bend over and give him one heck of a view. “Shit,” he breathed. “Hurry up.”

				She stifled a laugh and then went to work on the other one. She turned back to face him and slowly stalked toward the bed. She put one knee on it and reached for the drawstring of his pants, making sure she accidentally grazed his erection. He fell back on his elbows with a groan, but kept his eyes opened as he watched her closely. Once she got his pants untied, she tugged on them and he lifted up his hips so she could remove them.

				As soon as his pants hit the floor, he pounced. They kissed, touched, licked, and sucked every part of each other’s bodies. After what seemed like hours of pure bliss and them both covered in sweat, Adin finally, thankfully started to push into her. He gasped and pulled out. “Shit.” He rummaged around in his nightstand. She leaned up to see what he was doing and it dawned on her that he was getting a condom. That had been close. She was on birth control, but one could never be too careful. He quickly donned it and crushed her to the bed. Within seconds, he was pushing into her again.

				“Gods, Adin.”

				He thrust into her slowly at first, but any patience he’d been displaying had shattered when she gripped the cheeks of his backside. He cursed and moved faster, taking her with abandon, and she loved it. She came immediately, and he shortly followed her over that precipice.

				Panting, he held her tightly to him. She rubbed his slick back and ran her fingers through his damp hair. They’d need to wash up before going to sleep, which gave her an excellent idea.

				“Do you want to get the shower ready?” she asked softly.

				He groaned. “I don’t think I can move.”

				She smiled into his hair. “That’s too bad. I like the idea of warm water hitting your back while I clean you, paying special attention to certain parts of your body.”

				He chuckled. “I think I’d be too worn out to respond.”

			

			
				She moved her head so her breath hit his ear. “Not when I clean said parts with my mouth.”

				He sat up instantly. “I’ll get the towels.”

				She laughed as she watched him jog into bathroom.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Thirteen

				“I’m glad you called,” Legacy said to River as she approached the picnic table behind the rocket slide in the park. She had told him she’d come to his house to talk, but he’d told her he was out running errands. She figured he’d lied about that. Since he was doing everything in his power to avoid Calli, she knew if her BFF saw her at his house, she’d have a reason to come over. She would’ve called him out on it, too, but he’d seemed anxious to speak with her and she didn’t want to do anything to ruffle his feathers. She sat down across from him.

				“There have been some developments.”

				“I figured.” She rolled her eyes.

				“How was Adin’s birthday?”

				Legacy glared at him. “Fine. Is this small talk or do you have a point?” She didn’t know what River had up his sleeve, but she didn’t want Adin to be a part of it.

				He shook his head. “Small talk. And apparently really bad small talk at that.” He sighed as he rubbed his head. “I stopped by yesterday but no one was home. Tell him I said happy birthday, okay?”

				She nodded slowly. “Okaaay,” she said, wondering what his deal was.

				He smirked. “Look, we spent a lot of time together while you were gone. You’ve been back almost a week, and I think I’m going through Adin withdrawals. Don’t tell that ghost-boy I said that. He’d never let me live it down.” The smile on his face was genuine and the first time she’d seen River smile since the day she’d returned.

				“Awww, you like my boyfriend,” she teased.

				“Shut up, Legacy. He’s the only guy friend I feel comfortable hanging with.”

				“Apparently, he’s the only friend you feel comfortable hanging with,” she griped. “You avoid me like I’m a poisonous snake or something.”

				He raised an eyebrow. “Interesting choice of words.”

				She snorted. “Yeah, okay, I should’ve picked something different than snakes.” She waved her hand. “So what’s so important you had to call me out here on a Sunday afternoon? You could’ve just not avoided me in gym class tomorrow.”

				“Again with the avoidance talk.” He sighed. “I’m sorry about that. I really am, but unless you agree to drop one very important topic, I feel better staying away. She’s your best friend, and I want her to feel comfortable talking to you about anything without questioning if you’re running back to me to spill.”

				Legacy knew exactly who he was talking about. She looked at him while she gathered her thoughts. “It sounds to me like you’re worried about her.”

				“Drop. It.”

				She nodded. Gods, he was so stubborn. “It’s dropped. But don’t worry about me running and telling you what she said. If anything, it’d be the other way around. We gals have to stick together.” She winked at him, but then frowned. “But I’m not one to break confidence. It’s one thing to giggle about news and something altogether different if something serious is going down. I don’t share things unless someone can get hurt or laws are involved. Unless you plan on killing her in her sleep, your secret is safe with me.”

				“Nice try.”

				“Damn. Your secrets are locked up in a vault. Got it.” She looked around before facing him again. “So why are we out here in the heat?”

				“To discuss Kate and Ellen.”

				That sobered her. “What about them?”

			

			
				“I’m not sure Kate’s motives in helping us are genuine. I checked in with my father the other day and happened to mention Kate spying on Ellen. He said that Kate’s heart isn’t pure. When I pressed him, he didn’t elaborate except to say that people in love do stupid things.”

				“First of all, what other motive could she possibly have in helping us, and second, why does it matter if that motive is pure?”

				River leaned back and folded his arms across his chest. “It matters because her boyfriend kidnapped you and tried to keep you for himself for all eternity.”

				Legacy’s shoulders slumped. “Okay, that’s true, but he kidnapped her too. You didn’t see her. She wanted to get out just as much as I did.”

				“You’ve said that he was different around her a few times. At times he was murderous with you both, and at other times, he seemed apologetic.”

				“Typical domestic abuse. Beat up on her one minute, buy her flowers the next.” She shrugged. “This isn’t news.”

				“No one has heard from Seth since you two came back.”

				Her heart raced. “That’s good then. Maybe I killed him when I shocked him away.”

				He shook his head slowly. “Tartarus is where those who have been killed are cast never to be reincarnated. It is for the truly evil, or those who have been overthrown just as Zeus’ father, Kronos, had been. Where my mother was sent. It is far below the surface of Hades.”

				Legacy gaped at him. “How do you know this?”

				“About Tartarus? It’s common knowledge among our people. About my mother? She’s tried making contact through the king of Tartarus with my father.”

				She’d been asking about his mother, but his short answer told her he didn’t want to talk about Medusa. “So what does this have to do with Kate?”

				“Like I said, no one has head from Seth. When my father was contacted this most recent time from Kronos, the king of Tartarus, with a plea from my mother, he asked the king about Seth. He was told Seth had not been cast to his realm. My father then met with your dad and held a meeting with Hades…the original one. He was evasive about your abduction, but did say he hadn’t made contact with Seth since your escape. After our fathers threatened the king of the underworld if he were to ever try to take you himself, they closed off communication with him.”

				“I’m still not making the connection here, River.” Legacy shook her head.

				“The thing is, baby, if you’d have killed Seth, he would have been cast to Tartarus just like my mother. Kronos has no reason to lie about Seth not being there. Maybe his evilness hadn’t warranted eternity in our real version of Hell, but he should at least still be in Hades. If not in the Fields of Punishment, then in the Asphodel Meadows at the very least.”

				“So I didn’t actually kill him?”

				“I don’t think so. Since you are going to be all-powerful, I’d think being killed by you would be a one-way ticket to Tartarus. Do not pass go. Do not collect two hundred dollars.”

				“Oh gods, do you think he came after me again?”

				River shook his head. “No. I think Hades is lying.”

				Legacy frowned. “Why would he lie about Seth?”

				“Hades is a greedy son-of-a-bitch. I think he’s been controlling Seth to do whatever the hell he wants. The fact that you said he had moments of clarity, like he was himself again, proves that he might not be in control. Maybe he really hasn’t been himself.”

				“You think the original Hades has been using him to get to me?”

			

			
				“Yep. And I also think Seth is being held there against his will.”

				Legacy gasped. “That’s horrible. Why would he do that? Besides being a complete jerk?”

				“He knows you’re destined to acquire your mother’s and father’s powers. He’s never liked being cast to the underworld. He could kill you and get those powers, which to an outsider seems like the right thing for him to do.”

				“Gee, thanks.”

				“Or he could bind you to him and control your powers and keep his control over the underworld. Turn his kingdom into the most powerful of all while controlling three-quarters of everything. From a strategic standpoint, that makes more sense. If he kills you, he continues to look like the lowly god he has been, but if he gets Zeus’ very powerful daughter to marry him, well, then he looks like a hot commodity to everybody. He gets the coveted control while keeping his hands clean.”

				“You keep talking like it’s Hades we should be worried about and not Seth.”

				River smirked. “If Hades controls Seth, then Seth is someone to avoid or take out. But the bigger issue here is I think Hades has no intention of stepping aside for Seth. I think Hades would rather kill him then let that happen. When I asked my father why he wouldn’t just kill Seth, he mentioned something very important. If gods take out their own offspring before they ascend, they too are cast to Tartarus. It’s a form of protection for the young gods and goddesses. Of course, when they ascend, all bets are off. They won’t acquire their powers if they kill them. They’ll just take out the threat against their status.”

				“But according to Kate, Seth should have ascended while we were trapped there. If your logic is right, then why hasn’t Hades killed him already?”

				“You got away.” He shrugged and then leaned in closer to her. “I think Hades is holding Seth hostage, and I bet he planned on keeping him around until after you were bound to Hades. Once he was sure he had you for all eternity, he’d do away with Seth. But now that you’re gone, he might not wait until your ascension. Hades might try again to get you through Seth, but if not, he could just kill Seth and wash his hands of the newer version of himself.”

				“Oh gods, Seth could be a sitting duck down there.”

				“Exactly. At this point, he could’ve been tortured so much that he might be wishing you had killed him. So I ask you, what would you do if the man you loved was stuck there?”

				Her eyes popped open. “I’d do whatever was in my power to save him.”

				He nodded. “Not only do I think Hades is holding Seth hostage, but I think Kate found out. She knows too much about you and is too close to the person the oracle warned us about. I’m worried that by sending Kate to watch over Ellen, we’re just ensuring whatever outcome Ellen is destined to play.”

				“H-how would she find out about Seth?”

				River took a deep breath. “I’m not sure. But she knows she was created in the likeness of Hecate. She could have researched ways to contact that original god, or any god for that matter. We left her alone to watch over Ellen, but she could be spending all her time learning everything she can about Seth and his situation. At this point, I’m not sure she can be trusted, and if I can’t be sure, then I won’t trust her. I don’t think you should either.”

				“Even if this is true and she found out about Seth, that doesn’t mean she’s going to harm me.”

				River laughed sarcastically. “Baby, she’s done. Not only is she not doing what we’ve tasked her to do, but if she knows about Seth and does try to get him out, who’s to say Hades won’t take control of him again and grab you? She can’t be trusted to watch over Ellen anymore, and no way in hell are we going to just sit back and let her rescue Seth.”

			

			
				“What kind of person would it make me if I just sit back and let the person Kate loves die? She’s the reason I got out safely!”

				“And he’s the reason you were there in the first place. Don’t go all noble on me now. You are weeks away from your ascension. You have to be smart about this, Legacy.”

				“He could be innocent.”

				“He kidnapped you!” River roared. “He’s the reason I had to make a deal—” He stopped abruptly and slammed his fist on the table.

				She felt the blood drain out of her face. “He’s the reason you had to make what kind of deal?”

				“Forget it,” he said between teeth. “If you want to see if Seth is even worth saving to you, then talk to Lissa. See if she can look into it. He can rot down there for all I care, and you will not be getting involved with anything that asshat is connected to.”

				Legacy narrowed her eyes, shooting daggers at him. “You cannot tell me what to do.”

				“I damn sure can. And I can tell Adin all about this too. I’m positive he’d agree with me. You didn’t see him while you were gone. Do you actually think he’ll stand by and let you do anything to save Seth? I guarantee you, if Seth and Adin were ever to cross paths, there’d be nothing left of him to save.”

				“Fine.” Legacy glared at him. “What do you propose we do about Kate? Or are you taking the same stance with her and not helping her either?”

				River growled at her. “No, I don’t propose that. Quit being such a bitch.”

				“You’re a grouch,” Legacy mumbled as she leaned back. She needed to defuse the situation or they’d just continue to go round and round about nothing. “What do you want me to do about her?”

				He sighed and ran his hand through his dark hair. “We have to watch her.”

				“So your plan is to watch Kate while she watches Ellen? That the best you got?”

				“No. Yes. Shit, I don’t know. We need to watch them both. I don’t think you should say anything to Kate about Seth. On the off chance she doesn’t know he might be being held against his will and controlled by Hades, we don’t want to set her off. If she does already know and you approach her about it, she could get defensive. We don’t need another loose cannon. We already have one with Ellen.”

				“Good point. Maybe we should call her off Ellen then. Tell her something believable so she can do her own thing. That way, she’d be easier to watch. Any research she does we’ll be sure it’s about Seth and not Ellen.”

				River nodded. “Good. Good. Okay. I’ll think of something.”

				Legacy licked her lips as she regarded him. She needed to bring up something else, but worried how well he’d take it. She thought of the best way to approach the topic and forged ahead. It wouldn’t be fair, but she was beyond playing nice with him where her BFF was concerned. “You going to Florida over spring break?”

				River stiffened. “No,” he said slowly.

				“Hmmm… I think you should. Kate and Ellen are both going to be there. It’d be a perfect time to watch over them and see what they’re doing without classes and home life getting in the way.”

				“If this is your attempt at getting me back with Calli—”

				“Don’t be silly. You never were with Calli, and for all I know Zach will be there.”

				He paled. “What?”

				Legacy shrugged, trying to remain calm and not gloat at River’s obvious reaction to the news. “They hit it off. I mean, like really hit it off. It’s as if they never broke up. You know we all had that double date Friday. Calli said he’d already asked to see her Saturday. I talked to her this morning, and I could hear the smile in her voice. She said they were going out again tonight. That’s three dates in three days.”

			

			
				“I see.” His jaw ticked.

				“Hey, as long as she’s happy. You didn’t want to see her, so she moved on. As long as both of my best friends get what they want, then I’m cool with it.” She raised a challenging eyebrow at him. “Right?”

				He hesitated and then nodded. “Right.”

				“So it shouldn’t be a big deal for you to come to Florida over spring break and look into the Kate and Ellen mess. Plus, Adin will be there. I’m sure he’d love the extra set of eyes watching over me too. He’s been crazy protective. The only reason he let me come here by myself was because it was to meet you. That probably hasn’t stopped him from lurking in the bushes, though.”

				River chuckled, but without any humor. “Yeah.”

				She suppressed her smile of triumph. “So can I tell him you’ll be there? We can all caravan.”

				“Sure.” Another one word response. She knew it wasn’t nice, but if River had his reasons for tossing Calli to the curb, he needed his nose rubbed in her happiness. Maybe it’d help him face what he had done to her. And possibly face his real feelings. But something else niggled at her. Just what kind of deal had River made, and did it have anything to do with Calli?

				River had been a wealth of knowledge for her, providing tons of details about Greek mythology that helped steered her research in the right direction over and over again, but she knew there was no way she’d learn the answer to whatever the deal was he’d mentioned from the source. From him.

				She’d have to find out another way.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Fourteen

				Heaven. That was where Legacy was right now. Heaven in the form of a beach with the saltwater breeze rumpling her hair and the scent of coconut oil tickling her nose. She pushed her toes through the sand and stared out over the ocean. Gods, she so needed this vacation. She’d been nauseous on the way down here. Zach had wanted to see Calli off, so Adin and Legacy had breakfast with them before hitting the road. She hadn’t discovered until she’d started eating that her eggs were way undercooked, and that had grossed her out. The subsequent long ride in a hot car hadn’t helped at all. She hadn’t really gotten over the yucky feeling yet, but the serene landscape before her made any salmonella-turned-car-sickness well worth it. She’d suffer through it again if it meant being here. There was no other place she’d rather be right now than sitting next to her BFF on her birthday on the beach. Totally happy-sigh worthy. 

				A football whizzing past her startled her. “Heads up!” Thad yelled as he chased it down and then dove for the ball.

				Okay, so a relaxing vacation this was not, but at least she got to enjoy the spring break of her senior year with friends celebrating milestones rather than being stuck in Hades worrying about her future.

				“He’s such a prick,” Calli muttered as she dusted off the sand particles that landed on her bikini then straightened the birthday tiara she was wearing.

				“I’ve got two waters and crackers,” Adin said as he walked up to them. He sat down on the towel beside Legacy and handed the girls the drinks they’d asked him to get. Then he handed Legacy the saltines and cupped her head. “You sure you’re feeling okay?”

				She nodded as she ripped open the crackers and started devouring them. She was wrong before. Now this was heaven.

				“You’ll lose your appetite before the cookout if you eat all those,” Calli said.

				Her parents had used the excuse of this trip to visit the area of the Everglades they were purchasing, which was where they’d been this morning before shopping for the cookout. They were due back any minute and had rented the huge gazebo overlooking the beach to hold her party. “Don’t worry, I’ll still eat some of your birthday cake.”

				“River, go long!” Thad yelled, drawing her attention back to the flag-football game that had instantly turned into tackle football with flags flying everywhere. He threw the ball and River caught it just outside the touchdown area. He threw his hands up and cheered when he scored. Legacy glanced at Calli; she was feigning not being interested, but she wasn’t sly enough to hide the covert glances River’s way.

				“That’s game!” Laos yelled as he fist-pumped the air. Other whooping and hollering from the guys ensued.

				“Hi, darling,” Calli’s mom said from behind them. They all turned around. “I need to gather some of your friends to help carry the food from the car.” She turned toward the group of guys who’d just finished playing football. “River?” she called out, and waved for him to come to her.

				He looked up and jogged toward them. Calli stiffened, but showed no other signs of distress. Legacy wished Zach had been able to come. His spring break wasn’t for another week and he had a major project due. Of course that hadn’t stopped him from texting and calling her all the time.

				“Yes, ma’am?”

				“I need some strong guys to lug some stuff to the gazebo.”

				“Got it.” He turned and whistled. When several of the guys looked up, he motioned for them to follow him just before turning and heading toward the parking lot. Adin hopped up, dusted himself off, kissed Legacy on the cheek, and followed after them to help.

			

			
				Legacy leaned toward Calli. “How you holding up?”

				She looked startled then shrugged. “Fine.”

				“It’s your birthday, you should be more than fine.”

				Calli chuckled. “Girl, I’m all that and more.” She winked at her then took a deep breath. “It’s just weird being around River again. I mean, he’s not ignoring me, but he’s not going out of his way to be nice either. It’s like I’m just another classmate. Heck, my mom is closer to him than I am.”

				“That’s not true and you know it. Besides, you’re getting along great with Zach.”

				She smiled. “Yeah. He’s been perfect. We went out every night before spring break. He waited five dates before he kissed me. Five!”

				“Don’t get me started on that. I had to practically seduce Adin into taking that first step.”

				Calli giggled. “I remember. But it’s not like we hadn’t kissed before. And more.” She raised her eyebrow as she stared at Legacy. “But I guess it has been nice taking things slow after what happened.”

				And since she cared about another man…but Legacy wasn’t about to say that out loud. “There’s no rush.”

				Calli nodded. “I just need to forget about him.” Though she hadn’t specified what him she was talking about, Legacy knew. Calli’s phone beeped and she looked down. Legacy watched as she gasped and smiled. “Zach said he—” 

				“Hey, Calli.”

				Legacy shut her eyes and gritted her teeth before she looked up at their intruding visitor.

				“Hi, Ellen.”

				“Hey, Ellen. Kate,” Legacy said as the two girls stood in front of them.

				“Killer party,” Ellen said to Calli, ignoring Legacy’s greeting.

				“Thanks.”

				Legacy munched on her crackers since she knew she wasn’t going to be a part of this conversation. While Calli and Ellen engaged in superficial small talk, Legacy glanced at Kate. She looked miserable. Legacy wasn’t sure if it was because she’d been attached to Ellen’s hip—though the thought of that made Legacy want to regurgitate the crackers she’d consumed—or because she missed Seth. It was probably both.

				“…and then I told Kate her hips were too wide for that bikini.”

				Legacy’s head snapped up, her gaze locking on Ellen. “What did you say?”

				Kate shook her head slightly, trying to stop Legacy from pushing, but that was just uncalled for.

				Ellen put her hand on her hip and glared at Legacy. “I think you heard me.”

				“Then I think you’re a bitch who needs to apologize.”

				“Legacy,” Kate hissed. She looked at Kate. “Don’t pay her any attention. You were right. This suit is much more flattering.”

				Why was Kate allowing Ellen to treat her like that? “No, it’s not okay. You need to say you’re sorry.”

				Ellen rolled her eyes and looked at Kate. “Forgive me?” she mocked.

				“There’s nothing to forgive.”

				Ellen focused on Legacy. “See. You should keep your nose out of other people’s business. Lord only knows why Calli puts up with you. And Adin.” She smirked at her as she took a step closer. “But I know you’ll get yours in the end, and I can’t wait for that to happen. Your day is coming.” She turned and stormed off.

			

			
				“Sorry,” Kate mumbled before she chased after her fearless leader.

				“What the hell did she mean by that?” Calli asked, frowning. “Was that a threat? Did she just confess she knows something about you?” she whispered.

				“Sure sounded like it to me.”

				“Me too. Didn’t you tell me that you told Kate not to spy on her anymore? She’ll wonder why after that. She looks guilty as hell now.”

				“Yeah. I told her River had his father working on it, and having a god of that stature helping us would be enough. I also told her she’d done more than enough to help me and that I’d forever be grateful for everything.”

				Calli shook her head. “We have to tell Adin and River about this. Right now.”

				“Tell us what?” Adin asked as he stepped up behind them. River stood to the side with his arms crossed. Legacy repeated what Ellen had said. Adin and River exchanged looks. “That doesn’t mean anything, sweetheart.”

				She gaped at him. “That cow just proved she knows something.”

				Adin shook his head, fighting a smile. “That girl just got all pissy and mouthed off. Big difference.”

				“I’m watching her, Legacy. If she tries anything, I’ll know about it,” River said. He cleared his throat and looked at Calli. “Your parents are ready to get started and asked me to come get you.”

				Adin laughed. “Their idea of a cookout is to have it catered. Everything is finished. Smoked ham, pork, beef, potato salad, beans, corn, bread, there’s a ton of food over there. He’s firing up the grills just to keep it warm.”

				Calli rolled her eyes as she stood. “That’s my parents for you.”

				“They mean well,” River murmured. 

				Calli turned to face him. “I know.” She half-smiled at him before walking away. Adin helped Legacy up and the three of them followed her. The crowd must have seen them heading to the gazebo because groups of people also going that way. When they got to the huge covered area with picnic tables being set up, grills warming, and ceiling fans pushing a nice breeze through the area, Legacy took a seat. Her stomach started cramping as soon as she smelled food. She groaned and shoved another cracker in her mouth. Adin sat beside her and River sat down across the table from them.

				“You okay?” Adin asked softly.

				She nodded. If she spoke, she’d spit out crumbs.

				“Everyone, if I could have your attention please. We’re going to sing ‘Happy Birthday’ to Calli and have her blow out the candles now, so you can get cake whenever you’re ready,” her father announced. Legacy rubbed her stomach and began singing just as everyone else started. Calli was glowing. A few of the jocks belted out extra-loud tunes, making her laugh. When the song was over, she blew out the candles and turned to the table behind her. The crowd settled down and started getting food again. Legacy glanced to the side, her gaze locking with River. He was frowning at her.

				“You’re still not feeling well?” River asked incredulously. “First you said it was eggs and then you said it was the car ride. Neither one of those things should be bothering you still.”

				She took a swig of her water, wondering if he’d been focused on that throughout the song. “It comes and goes. It’s worse in the mornings.”

				He chuckled, seeming to relax a little. Maybe he just focused on her so he didn’t have to pay attention to Calli. He seemed better on the surface, but Legacy could tell he was uncomfortable around her. Regardless, she didn’t like him laughing at her being sick. She glared at him. “It’s not funny.”

			

			
				“You just said you have morning sickness. Hell yeah it’s funny.”

				She rolled her eyes. “Grow up. I’m not pregnant,” she hissed. The hand that had been rubbing her back had stilled. She glanced at Adin. He was staring off into space. Great. River had just freaked out her boyfriend for no reason. She narrowed her eyes at River. “We’re safe.”

				He titled his head as he regarded her. “Safe how?”

				“What do you mean?” she whispered heatedly. “I’m on birth control, and we use condoms. Like I said, we’re safe.”

				He paled just before his face took on an eerie red hue. “Does Lissa not tell you a fucking thing?” he spat. 

				She balked at his sudden anger. “I know the dangers of unprotected sex—”

				“Oh for crying out loud, Legacy, you’re not a normal person. I was created from Medusa’s head. Ghost-boy over here’s mother was a tree. You can’t possibly think drugs and a raincoat will prevent you from conceiving.”

				“Enough!” Adin barked. 

				River turned to face him. “She can get pregnant many different ways.”

				“I know,” he said blankly. “I wasn’t thinking.”

				Legacy felt the blood drain from her face. “Would someone like to explain it to me?”

				Adin licked his lips. “I was able to ascend because of you. When you cried over me, it was your tears mixed with your undying love for me that gave me the power to push through. There were many times I didn’t think I’d make it, but I did. I wouldn’t have had that chance if not for you.”

				“You wouldn’t have been in the position to be begin with if not for me.”

				He sighed. “Water under the bridge.”

				“Water. Nice.” River smirked. She glared at him, wondering what his deal was. “What? You shocked him over the cliff, smashed him into rocks, and into the water below. C’mon, I’m not the only one who sees the irony.”

				“Shut up,” Adin groaned. Then he looked at Legacy again. “Anyway, if you have the power to bring me back to life, you have the power to create it.”

				“Exactly. If you will it and he wills it, his little guys will find a way out of that condom and to your little baby egg. Ta-da, you’re in the baby-making business.” He held his hands out wide.

				“You’re finding this just a little too funny,” Adin said. She would have said something, but the thought of her carrying a life inside her body was freaking her the hell out. She was way too young to have a baby. Okay, so her soul was thousands of years old, but she hadn’t even ascended. She might not live to her birthday. And if she did, she might have a major job on her hands. She didn’t think Mount Olympus had an in-house daycare.

				“Sorry,” he muttered. “But it’s true,” he said more seriously. “You have to be careful what you wish for, because with you, baby, you just might really get it.”

				“I have to take a pregnancy test.”

				“What?” Calli screeched beside her. Legacy hadn’t even heard her approach.

				“Oh hell,” River groaned.

				“Quiet!” Adin hissed.

				Calli practically fell into the seat beside her, dropping two plates of food on the table. “What happened?”

				“When a papa bee and a momma bee love each other very much—”

				“Shut up, River!” Calli yelled. All humor left his face and he looked down. She turned back to Legacy. “Tell me,” she said as she pushed one of the plates in front of her.

			

			
				“I’m not sure. We were careful, but apparently that doesn’t matter.”

				“She might not be pregnant,” River said calmly. “It’s just a theory. If you haven’t been hoping for children then you could be fine. Well, you’re still sick for some reason, but it could be something as minor as a stomach bug. You might be ascending, but as long as you’re here on earth, you’re still susceptible to normal aliments.”

				Adin nodded. “Yeah. It’s probably nothing. You’ll take a test to be sure, but I’m sure everything is fine.” He grabbed her face and turned it so that she faced him. “If you are pregnant, then that’s fine too. I love you. You don’t have anything to worry about. We don’t have anything to worry about.”

				Gods, he had to be right. She couldn’t be pregnant. No way, no how.

				At least she hoped he was right. But River had a point too. She shouldn’t still be suffering from a bad breakfast or car sickness. Her stomach tingled. Gods, she never thought there’d be a day where she’d welcome the stomach flu.

				Please be a stomach bug; please be a stomach bug; please be a stomach bug.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Fifteen

				If they kept talking about this, Legacy was seriously going to start puking, and no way would she be able to blame whatever was going on in her belly. “Can we please change the subject?” She picked up her fork and took a bite of the ham.

				“Excellent idea,” River said. “I’m gonna grab some food. You want me to get you some, bro?”

				“Yeah, thanks,” Adin said, obviously not ready to walk away from Legacy. Or maybe the shock had stopped his legs from working. River headed to the tables with the food, easily weaving through the crowd. She wasn’t sure if it was because he was arrogant or if his godly status produced an aura. Aura? She wondered if she was pregnant if her aura would look any different to River. She’d have to ask him when he returned.

				“Your parents went all out. This is yummy,” she said as she ate the ham slowly, making sure she wouldn’t get sick.

				“It is pretty good.”

				River walked back, and slid a plate to Adin as he sat across from them again. “So no presents then?” he asked.

				Calli looked up. “What do you mean?”

				He shrugged. “We’ve done the singing and the cake thing. Usually presents are somewhere in the mix.”

				“Oh, um, everybody’s here on spring break. I don’t expect presents now.” She turned to Legacy. “But you’re more than welcome to get me something when we get back home.” She chuckled.

				“Already got it covered.” Legacy winked at her.

				“What about your parents?” River asked. 

				Calli looked at him again, still cautiously. “They, um, pulled me aside a few minutes ago and gave it to me. Apparently, the land in the Everglades was for me.”

				Legacy almost choked on her beans and started coughing. When she could breathe again, she gaped at Calli. “Your parents bought you real estate for your birthday? Are you kidding?”

				“No. I mean, yes, they did buy it for me. No, I’m not kidding.”

				“But you said yourself it’s nothing but swamp land.”

				River made a noise that sounded as if it had come from the back of his throat. Legacy turned to face him, but he was watching Calli. “Water is nothing for a nymph,” he said, answering Legacy but not taking his eyes off Calli.

				“Yeah, well, they still haven’t said anything about it to me. I’m not sure if I should say anything to them.”

				Legacy looked at her BFF. “You can live under water?”

				“Hell, I don’t know. It’s weird.” She shrugged. “Besides, I’d ruin my favorite Christian Louboutins if I did.”

				She rolled her eyes and looked at Adin. “You didn’t get any real estate for your birthday, did you? I was at your party, but I don’t recall it happening. Is this the new Greek mythology thing?”

				Adin laughed. “Nope. It could just be a nymph thing.”

				“Ah, at least she doesn’t have any creepy uncle who’s a man of peace at her party. Thank gods that’s not the cool thing to do.”

				He frowned at her. “Hector? He’s not my uncle.”

				“Whatever.” She waved her hand as she took a book of her bread. “He was still weird.”

				“Hector who?” Calli said.

			

			
				“Hector of Priam?” River asked at the same time.

				Legacy glanced back and forth between the two of them before turning her attention to Adin.

				“Yes, Hector of Priam.” He looked at Legacy. “And he’s of no close relation to me...very distant. My grandma visits with him from time to time since he’s thought to be someone without a dark side. If not for her, then there wouldn’t really be any association with him.” He shrugged.

				“You’re grandmother is friends with that leech?” River shook his head.

				“He seems nice enough,” Adin said.

				“He’s weird,” Legacy muttered. “He kept staring at me.”

				“You shouldn’t trust him,” River said. “That good guy stuff is just an act. He’s out for number one.” He turned to look at Legacy. “The original Hector of Priam was the brother of Paris. And he was a shitty sibling at that. It was his fault Paris went after Helen of Troy, which started the Trojan War.”

				A year ago, Legacy would’ve been completely lost, but she recognized the war River mentioned. It was a battle between the Greeks and Trojans with the Greeks being victorious after many years. She didn’t remember the specifics of it, though. “Wait. Paris? Seth told me while I was kidnapped that Alex over there is descended from somebody named Paris.” Legacy pointed to the guy in question.

				River didn’t bother looking in the direction she’d indicated. “Before Paris was born, it was prophesied that if he lived to adulthood, he’d bring about the fall of Troy, which he did because his brother Hector pushed him into it.”

				“Technically, it was Aphrodite who did the pushing,” Adin murmured.

				Legacy whirled, gapping at him. “What?”

				“Sorry, princess. I know you don’t like talking about her.” It’d be a cold day in Hades before Legacy wanted to even think about Aphrodite or her descendent Venus. That heifer had caused her a lot of grief when she’d tried to take Adin away from her. “According to our history, the goddesses Aphrodite, Athena, and Hera were thought to be the most beautiful. Though, I know you have them all beat.”

				“Oh save it, ghost-boy,” River groaned. “Blah, blah, blah, Paris was supposed to decide who was prettiest, and when he couldn’t, Aphrodite bribed him with Helen, the most beautiful on earth. But Helen was married to King Menelaus, so when he took her, it sparked the war.” He looked at Adin. “But he never would have never fallen prey to that vicious Aphrodite if Hector hadn’t belittled him so much that he was needy for acceptance. It was his fault.”

				“I can’t argue that Hector was an ass to Paris. But this Hector isn’t the original. That one died a long time ago.”

				“And that one had everybody fooled like this one does.” River’s fist landed on the table so hard they all jumped. “You need to find out why he was so interested in Legacy at your party,” he said heatedly.

				“Not that I’m disagreeing with you, but why would Adin need to do that?” Legacy asked.

				 “Remember that little prophecy we were told while you were gone, ‘that which is thicker than water will rival to be her ultimate test.’ Everybody agrees that means someone who is blood related will fight you for your rightful place as the goddess above all others.”

				“Shhh! Don’t say that so loud,” Legacy hissed. Then she arched her eyebrow. “For all we know, that could be you. We’re like really messed up cousins in the Greek mythological sense.”

			

			
				River rolled his eyes. “If I wanted you dead, I would’ve killed you a long damn time ago. You like to nag a little too much for liking. But don’t tempt me to change my mind on offing you. You know I’m power hungry.” He wagged his eyebrows.

				“Knock it off,” Calli sighed. “I still don’t understand what you’re all getting at.”

				“You don’t think Hector is the link, do you?” Adin asked.

				River shrugged. “I think it’s more plausible than Ellen. At least Hector’s lineage is known for deceit. Plus, he’s aware of his heritage.”

				Legacy suppressed a shudder as the next thought crossed her mind. “But Ellen is the likeness of Helen. We know she’s like a sister to me.” She wasn’t able to stop the shiver just then.

				“And,” Adin said, pointing his finger toward the crowd of guys laughing and carrying on behind them, “Alexander Paris is Paris. Do you understand that? The original Paris abducted Helen and started the war. What if it’s Alex stealing Ellen away from Thad that sparks the blood-ties prophecy?”

				“This makes my head hurt,” Calli muttered.

				River looked at her. “You think that’s confusion? Try this on for size then. Alex and Laos are always fighting. We know Alex was created in the likeness of Paris and Laos in the likeness of Menelaus. Well, Menelaus was Helen’s husband. Makes you wonder if Paris and Laos even know their deep rooted competition is based on a chick…a girl who is with neither one of them right now.”

				“Ellen,” Calli breathed. “But she’s with Thad.”

				“And Thad is one of the guys who wanted one of Zeus’ daughters,” Legacy said. It was starting to make sense—in a very roundabout sort of way. “Just like Ric thought he could rescue me from Hades to be his.”

				“Sooo you think Thad is playing Ellen?” Calli asked, shaking her head. “They’ve been together for years. That doesn’t really make sense.”

				“Doesn’t matter,” Adin said. “Thad might not be controlling his actions, just like Seth might not have been. Thad might think he actually likes her and her him.”

				“So what does this mean about the latest warning y’all got while I was in Hades?”

				“That the threat could be much bigger,” Adin said as he reached up and squeezed her hand.

				“Definitely, because the prophecy didn’t say it had to be Legacy’s blood relation. It could be anybody’s relative that’s close to her. Besides, we’re all so interbred, I wouldn’t be surprised to find a missing link that connected her and whoever the culprit might be.”

				River had a point, and gods, she hated when he was right.

				* * * * *

				Before Adin and Legacy headed down to the beach, he pulled out a brown paper sack, dug his hand into it, and produced the home pregnancy test he and River had run out and gotten last night after the party. The instructions said it was best to do it in the morning, so she and Adin had waited until now. It hadn’t been easy. She was a nervous wreck, and Adin had gone into super duper protective mode. He’d been walking beside her with his hands all over her like she was already nine months pregnant and would fall over her feet at any moment. If she hadn’t been freaking out on the inside, she might’ve found his behavior cute. But nope, she was a total disaster.

				“Whatever it says, it doesn’t matter. If you’re pregnant, we will get through this together. If you’re not, we will still be together. I love you.”

				She nodded at him, not trusting her voice to be even if she spoke instead, and grabbed the test. She took it into the bathroom, read the instructions again just to be absolutely sure she was doing it right, and then proceeded to pee on the stick. Once the task had been completed, she washed her hands and stared at it. Five minutes was an eternity, so she decided to walk away from it.

			

			
				“Well?” Adin asked when she closed the bathroom door behind her.

				“It’s not ready. I couldn’t stand in there and wait.”

				“Do you want me to come in there with you?”

				“In a few minutes. We can look at it together.”

				He pulled her into his arms and kissed her temple. He felt so strong. She was shaking a like a leaf, and he was surprisingly calm. He obviously believed they’d be able to get through whatever the outcome was destined to be. She pulled him tighter against herself, hoping to absorb some of his confidence. She needed a healthy dose of it.

				“What do you want to do today?”

				“Calli sent me a text. She’s already at the beach. She wants her tan to be perfect for prom. Relaxing and soaking up some vitamin D sounds good. Unless you want to do something different.”

				“River bought some skimboards last night on our way back from the store. They have all kinds of souvenirs and toys at just about every corner between here and the pharmacy. I figured we’ll be trying to master those if you and Calli are sunbathing.”

				“Sounds good.” She lifted her head and licked her lips. “I think it’s been long enough.”

				Adin gave a quick, short nod, took her hand, and pulled her into the bathroom. His no-nonsense approach made her feel a tiny bit better. If that test was positive, one of them needed to be strong. She was voting for him on that duty. They stopped in front of the counter and looked down.

				“Negative,” Adin said just matter-of-factly as he’d been seconds ago. She could only nod while she stared at it. He turned to look at her. “Are you still feeling sick?”

				She frowned at him. “Um, I don’t know. Been kinda stressed out this morning.”

				He half-smiled at her. “True. We’ll keep an eye out this morning and see how your stomach does. If you don’t get any better, we’ll need to call Lissa and see if something else could be going on with you.”

				She hadn’t thought about being sick as being related to her ascension. “Okay.”

				He pulled her into his arms. “You okay?” he asked softly.

				“Yeah, relieved.”

				“Me too.” He kissed her cheek and pulled back to look into her eyes. “I still want a lot of alone time with you.” He smiled. “But I meant what I said earlier. When the time comes that you do get pregnant, I will be there with you every step of the way. You have nothing to worry about in that regard. All right?”

				She nodded. “Definitely not ready to be a mom.”

				He pulled her back into his arms and lowered his head so that his mouth brushed her ear. “I called my father last night. He said not to think about wanting to have a baby while we’re having sex. He hadn’t thought about warning me of that since he didn’t think we’d want children yet, but he said as long as we keep our minds off that topic during those times then we’d be okay.”

				Legacy looked back at him. “So no wishing for babies while we’re doing the deed?” She almost smirked. She wasn’t in a humorous mood, but the idea of thinking of children while Adin was inside her seemed totally ridiculous.

				“Hey.” He did chuckle. “Couples who want to conceive do that all the time.”

				“True.” She took a deep breath and smiled. “Let’s head to the beach. I think some sun would do me some good.”

			

			
				Adin took her hand and grabbed the towels off the shelf. He guided her out of their room and to the beach. They engaged in small talk as he walked her to the area that Calli had claimed. Legacy saw River running and landing on some flat thing…and then fell.

				“Damn, he’s already trying to beat me,” Adin said. He dropped the towels, gave Legacy a hasty kiss, and took off jogging toward River. He pointed toward an area on the sand, and Adin bent down to pick up another similar device. Legacy rolled her eyes as she plopped down next to Calli, who’d been watching her intently.

				“It was negative,” Legacy said without any fanfare. Calli threw her arms around her and tackled her to the sand, laughing.

				“OMG, that’s awesome! I’ve been so worried.” Legacy struggled to get up, but Calli popped back up and was now clapping and bouncing up and down. Legacy looked around to make sure no one was paying them any attention. Well, Adin and River were. They were both standing beside each other, looking at the girls, when River reached up and clapped him on the back. He said something, and Adin threw his head back and guffawed. Seemed River had liked the news too. After giving her BFF a breakdown of every detail, they both lay on the beach and watched Adin and River trying to skimboard at the edge of the ocean. She and Calli laughed several times at their much inept ability to master the skill.

				“The party was a big hit last night.”

				Calli chuckled. “Definitely. My parents are bringing out the leftovers in a couple of hours for everybody to snack on for lunch.”

				“Any more talk about that swamp land?”

				Calli flopped around to her belly. She folded her arms and rested her head on them as she looked over at Legacy. “No, but something interesting did happen.”

				Legacy shifted to face her better. “What?”

				“I woke up to a birthday gift.”

				“What else did they give you?

				“From River.”

				“Oooh.”

				“Yeah,” Calli sighed.

				“Well, it was your birthday, and he is your friend. What did he give you?”

				Calli reached into her bag and pulled out a thin chain. She cupped Legacy’s hand and let the item fall into her palm. She grasped the side and lifted the delicate piece. An object dangled from it.

				“A necklace?” She lifted what looked like a pendant. “Is this a coin?”

				“Yes. The card said it was of Poseidon. His face is on one side and his trident on the other. River wrote that having it would protect me from dangers within any water source.”

				“Wow. That’s really thoughtful.”

				“I know, right? I was shocked when I found it this morning.”

				“He didn’t give it to you himself?”

				“Nope.” Calli took the necklace back and tucked it away in her bag. “The wrapped box and card where both on the table by my bed. After I opened it and saw who it was from, I asked my mom about it. She said River dropped it off last night.”

				“Have you talked to him?”

				Calli looked away, took a deep breath, and then faced Legacy again. “I tried to. He said it was a birthday gift, so not to thank him. Then he fled. He wasn’t as abrupt as he’d been before, but he’s still not himself when it’s just the two of us.” Calli glanced toward the ocean and stiffened before looking at Legacy quickly. “They’re coming,” she whispered.

			

			
				Legacy looked to the side and saw Adin and River walking their way. “They’re probably getting hungry. I’m sure it takes a lot out of them to keep falling on their butts.”

				Calli smiled at her and then grabbed a bottle of water from the bag.

				“Hey, girls,” Adin said as he approached. He squatted down in front of Legacy. “How are you feeling?”

				“Not bad actually.”

				He rubbed her arm. “Good. Did you see me kick his butt out there?”

				“Oh please. We both know I smoked you.”

				A phone beeped, and Calli dug into her bag. Legacy figured it was Zach, but she couldn’t help stealing a look at River. He was clenching his teeth, which told her that he’d made the same assumption. He could pretend all her wanted, but he definitely still had feelings for Calli.

				Calli gasped. “Zach’s on his way.” She looked at Legacy, a smile forming on her face.

				“What? I thought he had some big project to do.”

				“He did, but he sent me a text yesterday saying he might be able to surprise me with a visit. He’d hoped he would’ve made it here for my birthday. He actually told me that yesterday, and I was going to tell you, but we got distracted with the whole pregnancy scare thing. Plus, he still wasn’t sure. His instructor allowed him to turn it in this morning, so he’s coming.” 

				 Someone screamed in the distance. Legacy turned toward the sound. A huge wave crashed against the shore. She gasped and looked to the sky. It was growing dark…very dark. She whipped her head at River. Maybe he’d know what was going on, but when she looked at him, she could see he was glaring at the darkening clouds above. And not in a way that said he was caught by surprise; rather he had a look of determination. He was doing this.

				“What are you doing?” she hissed.

				River’s gaze snapped to her. “What does it look like?” Then he stepped toward Calli and shoved his finger at her. “He’s coming here over my dead body!” Then he was gone, but Legacy was able to track his movements.

				“He’s in the ocean,” she said, shaking her head. A water spout began to form. “What the hell has gotten into him?”

				“Shit,” Adin groaned. He looked at Calli. “I knew he didn’t like you dating Zach.”

				Legacy looked at the ocean again. The spout grew. “Oh my gods, if he doesn’t stop, it’ll be a hurricane.”

				“He’s not going to stop,” Adin said, standing. People started screaming everywhere. Adin extended both of his hands to Calli and Legacy. “We have to go.”

				“I’m not going anywhere,” Calli spat. “That jerk can get over it. I’m not doing anything wrong. He was the one who stopped talking to me!”

				Waves got bigger, and so did River’s spectacle. “Bitch at him later.” Legacy took Adin’s hand and then immediately forced Calli to stand once she got up. “We have to go.”

				“He’s ruining our vacation!” She turned to face the ocean. “This isn’t over, you asshole!” she screamed.

				The ground began to shake. “He’s not controlling his emotions,” Legacy said as she grabbed Calli’s bag. Adin took it from her and then clasped his hands on both their arms. He pulled them behind him as she jogged for the hotel.

				He looked over his shoulder. “Actually, I think he’s choosing not to control them. We have to leave. As in go home. He won’t stop until he knows Zach won’t come, and he won’t if Calli isn’t here.”

			

			
				Her BFF screamed in frustration because she knew he was right. Legacy understood this too. One thing worse than a determined god was a pissed off determined god with a unique ability to harness his dark side. Legacy knew there would be no stopping River.

				His logic was blinded by rage…and, she suspiciously suspected, was also blinded by love.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Sixteen

				Legacy sat in the gym and watched as River stole the basketball from one of his teammates and scored two points. In the weeks since returning from Florida several days early, she had barely talked to him. Oh she’d given him a piece of her mind all right, but after that he’d avoided both her and Calli. She was furious with her best friend for his behavior, but surprisingly, Calli wasn’t. She’d been ticked at first, but once she was back home, she’d either buried her anger or chose to let it go. Instead, she’d focused on prom, which was this week; Legacy’s upcoming birthday, a few weeks later, or her new relationship with Zach.

				Ahhh Zach. He’d either really lucked out in the forgiveness department or he’d timed his comeback perfectly. If they’d have run into each other before Legacy was abducted, she had a feeling Calli would’ve blown him off. But since River had done a complete turnaround in his pursuit of her, it was Zach’s gain. He and Calli had spent just about every night together. The four of them hung out some on the weekends, but other than that, Legacy barely saw Calli after school because she was spending so much time with Zach. They were already back to the making out stage, and Legacy was pretty sure they’d sail past that phase and to the next level pretty soon. She was worried for her friend because she didn’t want to see her get hurt, but it seemed as if guys just gave her grief now. Hopefully this thing with Zach would turn out better than last time. If they broke up again, Legacy didn’t want it to go down like before.

				Even though the girls didn’t get much time alone after school, they chatted as much as they could during the day. Since last period was practically a free period because athletics was over, they spent it mostly talking about prom, which was exactly what they were doing now.

				“My dress came in,” Calli said. “It’s so tight. I can’t wait for you to see it.”

				“What does it look like?”

				“Oh no.” Calli laughed. “I’m not divulging deets. You’ll have to wait and see it Friday night.”

				“Yes!” River yelled after sinking a three-point shot. He and some of the basketball team played for fun during the period since there wasn’t anything else for them to do. 

				Legacy briefly looked at him again, but then faced Calli. “Has he said anything to you?”

				“Nope.”

				“I guess I’m not surprised, but I did kinda figure he’d at least apologize.”

				Calli shrugged. “Apologizing would mean he admits he did something wrong. Do you honestly think he’d do that?”

				With River, there was no telling what he’d do. She probably knew him better than anybody here, but she also knew he kept her guessing most of the time. “I don’t know what to think. He was so pissed that day on the beach. Did you ever yell at him about it?”

				Calli chuckled. “No way. You did enough of that for everybody.”

				Her response made Legacy frown. “Maybe he wanted you to get mad at him.”

				Her BFF gaped at her. “Why?”

				“Because then it’d mean you cared.”

				“Oh I do care. I don’t like being controlled. At all. And when he did that, he was in effect controlling what I did and who I saw.”

				“That’s true, but he could take your no-response as indifference. If so, that probably burns just a little for him.”

				Calli chewed her lip as she stole a glance at the guy in question. “Then I did the right thing by not saying anything,” she murmured.

			

			
				“You want him to suffer.” It wasn’t a question.

				“Yes.”

				Legacy nodded in understanding, but then a scary thought occurred to her. “What about Zach? You’re not using him to get back at River, are you?”

				“Not exactly.”

				“Oh my gods, Calli,” Legacy whispered heatedly. “You can’t toy with their emotions like that.”

				She glared at her. “I’m not. I didn’t say I didn’t like Zach. I do. But I’m not stupid. I’m not going to just jump back into a relationship with him—”

				“You’ve seen him almost every day for a month!”

				“And he’s been a fun distraction,” she said with a sigh. “I admit, he’s not my first choice, but the one I’d like to be with doesn’t want me. River pushed me away two months ago and hasn’t even tried anything with me since. The only inkling I got that he did care about me was the gift he gave me for my birthday.”

				“And the little hurricane he created when Zach was going to come grope all over your bikini bod in front of him.”

				“Yeah, that too. But that’s it.”

				Legacy laughed at the silly face Calli made, but doing so trigged her into a coughing fit.

				“Are you okay?” Calli asked as she patted her back, but it didn’t help. She’d been battling some kind of illness ever since they’d left for Florida. Once they’d determined there hadn’t been a little bambino in her belly, she and Adin talked to Lissa about it. Her guardian had been stumped as to why she’d been sick. She’d called Dr. Johnston to examine her, but on paper, he’d said she seemed as healthy as could be. No tests had returned with anything remotely abnormal. Legacy gasped in a breath, but her throat constricted. She coughed more violently, spewing spittle on the hands covering her mouth. 

				“Take deep breaths.” 

				She let her hands drop and tried breathing slowly. Her eyes landed on River. He was holding the ball still as he watched her in the stands. Calli screeched, drawing her attention to her, but not before she saw River drop the ball and run toward them.

				“What?” But Calli wasn’t looking at her. She was looking at her hands. Legacy looked down just as River grabbed her arms.

				“You coughed up blood.”

				Legacy stared at her hands, her body numb. “I-I don’t know why—”

				“C’mon.” River pulled her up, but looked at Calli. “We’re taking her to the hospital.”

				“I feel okay.”

				“I don’t care.” He tugged on her arm. “Start walking or I’ll carry you out.” She forced her legs to move. Calli grabbed their bags and followed behind them.

				“Can I at least stop at the bathroom and wash my hands?”

				“No.” River kept pulling her as he dug out his cell phone. He pushed a button and held it to his ear. “Hey, ghost-boy. I’m taking Legacy to the hospital. She just coughed up a ton of blood…yeah…see you there.” He ended the call and shoved the phone in his pocket right as they hit the parking lot. “Adin’s on his way.”

				“Do you think you’re overreacting?”

				“Baby, where you’re concerned, we can’t be too cautious. Besides, a mortal coughing up blood like that is serious business.” He reached the passenger side of his car, opened the door, and moved the seat forward. He forced her into the back. “We have no idea what it could mean for you.”

			

			
				“I’m going to get blood on your leather,” she complained as he took the bags out of Calli’s hands and tossed them in the back with her. He righted the seat. 

				“Get in,” he said to Calli and then jogged to the driver’s side. After he got in and started the car, he looked back at Legacy. “Do it and you’ll be scrubbing it clean.”

				“I think I have something,” Calli said, turning toward the back just as River started to face the front. Their cheeks brushed, and Calli barely whimpered. River breathed hard for a couple of seconds, maintaining the contact, but then seemed to catch himself. He faced the front and threw the car into gear. Calli cleared her throat. “Hand me my bag.” She did and Calli dug in it. She pulled out some moist wipes. “These aren’t antibacterial, but they’ll work.”

				“Thanks.” Legacy took them one by one as she wiped her hands and face.

				“There should be a bag back there for you to put those in,” River said over his shoulder.

				She found the plastic sack and discarded the bloody wipes. “I feel fine.” But she couldn’t ignore the fact that coughing up blood wasn’t a good thing. She’d never done anything like that before and had no idea why she had now.

				“You’re not fine.” Leave it to River to state the obvious.

				Calli’s phone rang and she dug in her purse to retrieve it. “Hello?” After she paused, she said, “I can’t tonight. We’re taking Legacy to the hospital. She’s sick…no, that’s okay. I’ll talk to you later.” She hung up and turned to face Legacy. “That was Zach. He offered to come up to the hospital to sit with me, but I guess you heard the answer to that. I’m sure you’ll be in and out in no time.” Calli smiled at her.

				Within minutes, River pulled into the emergency entrance of the hospital. “Shit, I should’ve called Dr. Johnston.” He yanked out his cell as he threw the car into park. He hopped out and ran around to the passenger side just as Calli opened the door and got out. He pushed the seat forward for Legacy as he talked into his phone. When she got out, he hung up. “Thank gods, Adin already called him. He’s already here and waiting for us in the ER.” His phone beeped, so he looked down. “And Adin just texted that he’s about two minutes away. He’ll be here before we get you checked in. Let’s go.”

				“I should probably call Lissa.”

				“I’ll call her,” Calli said, pulling out her phone.

				They walked into the waiting room of the ER. Dr. Johnston was already standing by the check-in station. “Hello, Legacy. Follow me.”

				A door slammed behind them, and Legacy turned just in time to see Adin jogging up to her. He pulled her to him and kissed the top of her head. “How are you feeling?”

				“I feel fine.”

				“Please, follow me, everyone,” Dr. Johnston said. They all fell into step behind him as he led the way to an exam room. “I’ve already pulled your chart and had a nurse prep this room. Hop up on the bed.” He turned to look at her audience. “I need you to be quiet and let me examine her. I only allowed you all in here because I personally know each of you are aware of her, er, condition and know we’re not dealing with something typical. If you can’t keep quiet, then you’ll need to step out.”

				“They’ll be quiet,” Legacy muttered.

				He turned to face her. “Good. Now tell me exactly what happened.”

				* * * * *

				Legacy’s throat hurt. After telling the doctor exactly what had happened in the gym, he’d proceeded to give her a thorough examination. He’d x-rayed, scanned, poked, and prodded her. He’d even shoved a scope down her throat, which he’d thankfully knocked her out for. It had been painless at the time, but now her throat was scratchy. By the time he’d finished with her, he’d come to the same conclusion as before. She was perfectly healthy. But he’d noted that this wasn’t normal, even for someone like them. He’d never encountered anything like this before except once, and the story behind that had been chilling.

			

			
				The only time Dr. Johnston had witnessed a similar illness was when the original Persephone was spending her time with Adonis and it was time to return to Hades. She’d get sick if she spent too much time away from him, and would continue to get sicker until she returned. Hearing that news had been like a punch to the gut. Questions had started flying her way then, asking if she’d consumed anything in the underworld, but like she’d said before, she hadn’t. Unless Seth or Hades had snuck into her room while she’d been sleeping and squeezed some pomegranate juice onto her lips, she hadn’t. Unfortunately, knowing she hadn’t consumed anything willingly didn’t automatically omit anything being slipped to her without her knowledge.

				“Okay,” Lissa suddenly said. She’d been meditating beside her, trying to reach her mother while Legacy ate ice cream to soothe her throat. “Dora agrees with the doctor’s assessment. She thinks this has to be Hades’ doing.”

				Legacy groaned into her ice cream. “Great.”

				“Wait a minute,” Lissa said a little too excitedly. “But she said Persephone would get sick and stay sick. She could only last a couple of days. You’ve been sick off and on for weeks. You mom is going to talk to Zeus, but she thinks Hades has found a way to sicken you to trick you into coming back to him so he can trap you for real.”

				Legacy sat up. “So she doesn’t think I’m like bound to him?”

				“No.” Lissa smiled. “She said if you’d have consumed the pomegranate seeds while in Hades, you probably wouldn’t have been able to leave without his blessing or Zeus’ intervention. You got out, so that means Hades doesn’t have a hold on you. Yet.”

				“So why am I getting sick then?” She was so confused.

				“Your mom’s theory? That Hades is controlling someone. She thinks someone is drugging you in hopes you’ll think it’s Hades and maybe feel compelled to go to the underworld seeking relief or just answers. Either way, once you’re back there, he could try harder at keeping you there. It’s also possible that someone is willingly working for and doing his work for him, rather than him controlling someone against their will.”

				“Okay, I know this is a bad choice of words here, but I’m going to play devil’s advocate for a minute.”

				Lissa chuckled. “Definitely bad choice of words, but go ahead.”

				“What if it has nothing to do with Hades at all? What if someone else wants me to think Hades is behind this as a distraction.”

				Her guardian frowned at her. “Actually, that sounds plausible. But why would someone want to do this to you? And who would want to do it?”

				Legacy shrugged. “I have no idea. It could be Ellen. She did threaten me during spring break, but then that’d mean she knew about our heritage. It could be Kate. Maybe she thinks it’ll help her see Seth again if I get trapped down there. It could be Hector trying to get rid of me before my ascension. For that matter, it could be Ric hoping once I get back down there, he could try to repeat Pirithous’ plan to rescue Persephone by getting a second chance at rescuing me from Hades. Gods, the possibilities are endless!”

				Lissa nodded. “You’re right. It could be anybody. But we need to err on the side of caution and be on the lookout for Hades. No matter who it is, he is linked either directly or indirectly to your illness. And he’s not stupid. Chances are if he’s not behind this, he knows about it and could use it to his advantage.”

			

			
				“Good thing I only have weeks left to go before I turn eighteen.”

				“Yep. And even better that your parents will be here for your graduation and are staying through your birthday.”

				Legacy gasped. “My mom and my dad are coming? I just thought my mom was coming for my ascension. Zeus is going to be here too?”

				Lissa smiled. “Oh yeah, from what your mom said, he’s not happy someone is trying to hurt his baby girl. And Dora has talked to River’s father. He’ll be here for graduation too. There will be some powerful gods around here. It’ll provide you the extra protection you need.”

				She bit her lip as she thought about all the Greek mythological beings that would be attending her graduation and birthday. They would very helpful in making sure she was safe because one thing was for certain…she was going to need all the protection she could get.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Seventeen

				During the last few days, Legacy had two other sick spells. Once, she got stabbing pains in her side. Those pains left almost as soon as they arrived, though. The other time, she puked after eating fried fish, but she couldn’t be sure it was the weird illness she was suffering and not the smelly food that had caused that episode. Today had been a good day, which was great. She’d spent the day getting her hair and nails done, getting eyelash extensions, and a spray tan. After all, this would be her only senior prom.

				“You look beautiful,” Lissa breathed when she walked down the stairs. Since she’d been staying with Adin but didn’t want him to see her in her dress until she was completely ready, she decided to get ready in her old room while he got ready at home. She wasn’t sure when she started thinking about Adin’s house as her home and her actual bedroom at Lissa’s house as “old,” but it had happened. Once she turned eighteen and ascended, the immediate threat to her would be gone, and things would go back to how they used to be. She wasn’t sure if she liked that idea. Actually, she was pretty positive she didn’t like it.

				“Thanks.” She grabbed the flowing skirt of her gown and stepped closer to Lissa, Myrrha, and Rose. She’d heard Adin’s mom and grandma come in about fifteen minutes ago. “I texted Adin before I came down here to let him know I was finished getting ready. He should be here any minute.” As if on cue, the doorbell rang.

				“I’ll get it,” Olive yelled as she came running down the stairs. She’d helped Legacy into her dress and with the final touches. She opened the door and when Legacy saw Adin in a tuxedo fit for the red carpet, she had to stifle her shock. She knew he was a very handsome man, but oh gods, he was sex on a stick that she could just eat up. He turned and saw her. His eyes popped and then he smiled as he walked up to her.

				“You look breathtaking.” He gently pulled her into his arms and kissed her cheek.

				“None of that again, Dinny,” Rose said. “I will threaten you with your life if you crowd her like you did for homecoming.” She chuckled to lessen the sting of her words.

				“Yes, ma’am.” Adin stood to the side and wrapped his arm around her back. They stood there for the obligatory photos until Legacy shooed them away.

				“We have to get going. We’re meeting Calli and Zach for dinner. We have reservations.”

				After the women finished groaning and took some more pictures anyway, she and Adin left and headed to the Italian restaurant where they were supposed to meet the other couple. They chatted on the drive to their destination. Well, Adin gushed over how beautiful she was, and she did her best not to blush. When they arrived, he parked by Zach’s car, and they strode into the restaurant hand-in-hand.

				“Hey, man,” Zach said, fist extended for the guy fist bump thing. When Legacy stepped from behind Adin, Zach whistled. “You look beautiful.”

				“Thanks. Where’s Calli?” Legacy asked as she glanced around the entryway.

				“Ladies’ room.” He turned to the side. “Right down that hall if you want to go see her. She said she was going to freshen up her makeup.” He looked at Adin and put his hand over his heart. “But I told her she couldn’t do anything to help perfection.”

				“Aww, good thing I love her best friend and feel the same about how beautiful Legacy is, otherwise, I’d have to take your man card away for that.” The guys chuckled, and Legacy rolled her eyes before she made her way down the hall to the rest room.

				She pushed opened the door and squealed. “Shut up! You look freaking amazing!”

				Calli jumped, startled by Legacy’s sudden girlie entrance, and turned to face her. “Geez, you scared the crap out of me!”

				“I wouldn’t do that right now if I were you. You’d ruin that gorgeous dress.” Legacy walked over to her and touched the material.

			

			
				“That’s gross.”

				“No, if I had to guess, I’d say that’s silk.”

				Calli laughed. “Yes, my dress is silk. What you said is…oh never mind.” She stepped to the side and twirled. “You like?”

				“I love. It has an antique look without it being too Gatsbylike.”

				She touched her glittering necklace. “My parents got this on loan for me from their jeweler. Isn’t it glamorous? I was threatened to within an inch of my life if something happens to it.”

				“Those are diamonds?” Legacy screeched. “I’d be a nervous wreck if I had on bling like that.”

				“This necklace is locked on my neck. The only way it’s coming off is with a key or a machete.” She rubbed her hand along the ice cooling her neck. “And yes, my parents said they’d chop off my head to get to it if necessary.” She chuckled.

				“You’re parents crack me up. C’mon, our dates are waiting.” Legacy turned and started walking out.

				“Zach wants to take me to a hotel tonight.”

				Legacy froze. After the third command she gave her legs to move, she finally turned to face her. “Huh?”

				“You heard me.”

				Legacy took two steps toward her. “I’d ask how you feel about that, but from the sound of your voice, I think I know the answer to that.”

				Calli sighed. “It’s not like we haven’t done other things, but I just don’t want to take that step with him. Not now.”

				Legacy nodded and cleared her throat. “Because of River.”

				“Yes.” Calli crossed her arms. “That jerk makes me madder than hell, but I can’t stop thinking about him. I know he doesn’t want anything to do with me, and I should want to move on with Zach, but I just think…good lord, I guess I think if I hook up with Zach now, I’ll ruin any possible chance I’ll ever have with River. He was furious over Zach coming to Florida when we were on spring break. Just think how he’d act if he knew I got horizontal with the guy.” Her shoulders slumped. “I’m pathetic. I’m pining over a guy who doesn’t want anything to do with me. This isn’t me.”

				Legacy closed the distance between them. “You care about River. But more importantly, you don’t feel the same way about Zach. If you don’t care about him, you don’t need to sleep with him. And I’m telling you this regardless of River’s feelings.”

				“I feel like I’ve made a mess of things, but it’s River’s fault. I just don’t understand him.”

				“Join the club, sister.” Legacy debated her next words as she rubbed Calli’s arm. This wasn’t something she’d said before because there really wasn’t a point. Now she wondered if maybe it might make things a little easier for Calli. “Listen, River said something to me awhile ago about making some kind of deal. From the way he acted, he hadn’t meant to say anything. I get the feeling you were involved somehow. I tried questioning him, but he clammed up. It’s just a hunch and things picked up between you and Zach, so I haven’t thought about it much. Plus, I’ve barely talked to River since spring break except for our little field trip to the hospital.”

				“So you think there’s a valid reason why he stopped pursuing me?” Calli frowned.

				“I don’t know. I do know he acts like you mean more to him than he lets on. I’m not saying you should throw yourself at him. Whatever his reasoning for pushing you away, it might not be something he can overcome. But then again, it might.”

			

			
				“That’s not helpful.”

				Legacy half-smiled at her. “I know. I guess what I’m trying to say is if you don’t want Zach the way you want River, maybe you should give him a little time to deal with whatever he’s got going on and not rush anything with Zach.”

				“Maybe.” Calli took a deep breath and then smiled. “C’mon. I didn’t have this dress designed just to stand in a bathroom all night.”

				Legacy chuckled. “Well then, let’s go wow our dates with our exposed cleavage and knowledge of sports.”

				“You just read my mind.”

				* * * * *

				The ballroom of the hottest hotel in town was decked out. Now Legacy understood a little more about Calli’s dress. She turned toward her BFF with a raised eyebrow.

				“What?” Calli asked with false innocence. Legacy knew much better. “Okay, so Ellen just happened to mention that Thad’s brother was on the prom committee this year, so I just happened to mention how sweet a roaring twenties themed party would be.”

				“Because you just so happened to have a dress that would fit the occasion.”

				Calli winked at her and turned to face the room again. Legacy chuckled at her BFF. Honestly, she wasn’t surprised. The fact that the juniors had kept the theme a secret from the seniors had surprised her, though. But that thought was cut short once Adin pulled her with him toward the dance floor.

				“You gonna show me your moves?” she asked.

				He laughed as he wrapped his arms around her. He dipped his head lower so that his mouth met her ear. “Any moves I have for you are better saved for when we’re alone.”

				“Not into exhibitionism, are we?” she teased.

				“Hell no. I want you all to myself.”

				“Mmmm… that’s good, because you have all of me.”

				They danced nonstop through several different songs. The first two were slow, the next three were fast. When another slow song started and Adin pulled her to him, she shook her head. “I need a drink.”

				“I could use a break.” She doubted that, but it was sweet of him to say. He guided her to the refreshments, and they both got some punch before taking a seat. She didn’t mean to groan once she got off her feet, but it slipped out. “Sweetheart, we could’ve stopped earlier if your feet are hurting. I don’t know how you girls wear those things.”

				She looked down at her silver, strappy sandals. “These are very cute, and I got them on sale. But don’t be surprised if you catch me walking around the house in them from time to time. They were still too much for just a one-event wear.”

				“Only if you promise not to have anything else on when you wear them.” He wagged his eyebrows.

				“You are so—” She stopped immediately when she saw River walk in. “Did you know he was coming?” she asked when she nodded in his direction.

				Adin turned. “Nope. I asked him about it at the hospital when they were running those tests on you. He said he hadn’t asked anybody.”

				“So he came alone.” That made her sad. She started to get up, but then a very busty, slutty girl stepped out from behind him. “What the hell? He brought Laurel! She’s such a skank.” Her gaze snapped to River. He was staring at her with a smug expression. What an ass! What was he trying to prove bringing that chick here? The donkey’s butt started walking.

			

			
				“Looks like he’s headed this way,” Adin murmured. Legacy looked to the side, trying to find Calli. When she spotted her BFF, she breathed a sigh of relief. Thankfully, Calli’s back was to them, so she hadn’t witnessed River’s latest spectacle. She turned toward Adin just in time to see River step up to their table.

				“Good evening, you two. You’re looking just as beautiful as ever, Legacy,” River said smoothly.

				She glared at him. “I preferred the hurricane,” she muttered. Adin choked on a laugh. River’s eyes narrowed. She didn’t care. She kept eye contact with him, daring him to say something. When he stayed silent, she knew she wouldn’t be able to any longer. “I’d ask you to introduce us to your date, but her reputation precedes her.” She then looked at the whore and realized the ditz was clueless to the insult she’d been dealt. Okay then, Legacy would have to be blunt. “I guess you’ve already worked your way through the football team, so it’s only natural to spread your legs for the basketball team.”

				“Legacy!” Adin whispered. “Sorry, dude.”

				“Mind if we sit?” River said through gritted teeth, but otherwise ignoring her comment.

				“I do. I’m not sitting with that…that…that bitch,” Laurel said.

				“Original,” Legacy muttered. But with an IQ that matched her age, she wasn’t surprised that the heifer couldn’t come up with something better on the fly.

				River turned toward his date. “You can sit somewhere else if you want.” He pulled out a chair and sat, making it known that if Laurel did as he’d suggested, she’d be doing it alone. The girl huffed, but took the seat next to him. Just perfect. This was so not how Legacy wanted to spent her senior prom. Calli would be devastated when she realized River was here with a date, especially since he was being a prick about it. Gods, just being in this situation was making her stomach turn.

				She rubbed her belly and turned to Adin. “Can you get me some cheese and crackers?”

				He frowned at her. “You’re hungry already?”

				She swallowed to push down the rising bile. “No. Just not feeling well.” She took a sip of the punch in an effort to help curb the oncoming queasiness, but then had to fight her gag reflex. “And water.” She put down the offending beverage.

				“I’ll be right back.” He hopped up, but stood there. “You want anything, River? Or um, I’m sorry, we haven’t been introduced.”

				“My bad.” River frowned. “Adin, this is Laurel. Laurel, Adin.”

				“Nice to meet you,” she purred. Yep, Legacy was going to vomit. Then she was going to pull out that chick’s cheap hair extensions. “I’d love some punch. If it’s not too much of a bother. You’re so sweet for asking.” She cut her gaze to River and then looked at Adin again. Even Legacy could see that the skank was irritated with her date.

				“I’ll get it for you,” River said, standing. The two guys left the table, so now Legacy was alone with the leering leech. Thankfully, she used some of her scarce brain cells to fold her arms and not start a conversation. That just earned her half a brownie point. Brownies. Her stomach churned again.

				A chair moved on the other side of her, startling her. “Surprised to see you here, Laurel,” Calli said as she sat down. Zach took the seat beside her.

				Laurel scoffed. “I have a date. I’m a senior. It’s my prom. Why wouldn’t I be here?”

				Calli half-smiled, but it seemed more like a gesture one would give to placate an errant toddler. “I meant here. At this table. I saw Phoebe sitting on the other side of the dance floor.” She said it in an enticing tone. Legacy glanced at Laurel. She looked sad as she glanced in the direction Calli had indicated. Then she sighed. “River wanted to sit here.”

				“River?” Calli’s mouth fell open.  Legacy wanted to wince, but refrained. “You came here with River. River Rysoar?”

			

			
				“Yes, she did,” River said from the side. Legacy looked in the direction he’d come from and watched as he took his seat next to Laurel. “Here’s your drink.” He smiled at her and gently brushed a lock of her hair to the side of her face. Barf.


				“Oh,” Calli said, and looked down. But she wasn’t able to hide the sad expression fast enough. Legacy looked at Zach, but he was watching River with a speculative look. He seemed to be sizing up River, but at least he hadn’t witnessed Calli’s dejected response. Legacy looked at Calli and noticed her taking a deep breath. She lifted her head and smiled. “I’m glad you came.”

				“After I thought about it, I decided I didn’t want to miss this teenage rite of passage.”

				Calli nodded slowly. “That’s good.”

				“Yeah.” River leaned back and put his arm around Laurel. “And if I’m going to partake in the night’s events, I figured I might as well enjoy it all. I mean this is the only prom I’m going to get. I should experience everything this night has to offer.” He slid the back of his hand along Laurel’s exposed neck, making it completely obvious just what he’d planned on partaking in. He was going to hook up with Laurel before the night was up.

				Calli’s initial gasp quickly morphed into anger. “You effin’ jerk!” She jumped to her feet. “I hope she gives you something that’ll make your dick rot off,” she seethed then turned to Zach. “I’m ready to go to our room now.”

				River roared and stood so fast that the chair fell behind him. “You’re planning on fucking that asshat?”

				“Hey, pot, meet kettle. Don’t you dare call me out on something you have every intention of doing yourself!” Calli screeched.

				Legacy’s gaze kept shifting between the two of them as the fight continued. She wondered if any two people who’d never been a couple before fought with jealous rage like this. It was like watching a tennis match. A really messed up one.

				“I thought you’d have more respect for yourself than that. I guess I was completely wrong about you!”

				“Screw you!”

				“I won’t have to! I’ll be screwing her!” He pointed at Laurel, and Legacy would have been pissed for her if she liked the girl. No one deserved to be treated like a piece of ass.

				Calli looked down to a bewildered Zach. He was just as dazed as the rest of them. “Let’s go. Now.” She grabbed his and practically pulled him to his feet. She looked at Legacy. “We’ll talk later.” She stomped off, dragging Zach behind her, but not before she looked at River one last time over her shoulder and said, “And there’s no body of water around to stop me.”

				River roared and took a step, but Adin was up and in front of him before he could advance on them. “No. Let her go, man.”

				River was panting, spitting mad. Laurel was completely oblivious. Adin was playing intermediary. And Legacy’s stomachache was intensifying. The stress of the situation hadn’t helped at all. She stood up. “Excuse me for a minute.”

				River looked at her. “Stop her,” he seethed.

				She gagged and covered her mouth. She shook her head and started to tell him she was going to the restroom, but she gagged again. She took off running the direction of the ladies room. He could figure it out on his own.

				 She’d barely made it in there and into the privacy of a stall before she regurgitated her Italian dinner. So many thoughts raced through her mind, one of which was the fact that it had tasted so much better going down and she hadn’t brought a toothbrush with her. When she finally got finished evacuating her insides, she rinsed out her mouth and dabbed some water on her face to cool it. He makeup job didn’t matter anymore. She walked out and immediately saw Adin and River standing by the bathroom door.

			

			
				“How are you feeling?”

				“Like crap,” she said as she went into Adin’s opened arms. He hugged her to him. “Let’s go home. I need to brush my teeth.” So much for a night of magic and romance. At this point, she’d settle for a comfy t-shirt and a fuzzy blanket. She stepped away when Adin dropped his arms. She looked at River. He was leaning against the wall with his arms crossed, head down. “You can go back to your date now. I hope she’s everything you want,” she said sarcastically.

				“She’s not,” he breathed. He shook his head and finally made eye contact with Legacy. “She got mad that I was worried about you and not waiting on her hand and foot. I told her it wasn’t going to work out and suggested she see if Phoebe could give her a ride home. She said not to bother giving her advice and stormed off.”

				Legacy was exhausted both mentally and physically from everything that had happened. She glanced at Adin, making a decision before looking at River again. She sighed. “Want to come home with us?”

				River raised an eyebrow. “I’m not into kinky shit.”

				Legacy rolled her eyes. “The evening is shot for all of us. Might as well hang out and watch a movie, play video games, or do something else.” She shrugged.

				River looked in the direction Calli had stormed off. He wouldn’t find her. Legacy knew River had sealed her fate by his behavior. He gritted his teeth and squeezed his eyes shut before looking at her again. “Sure, sounds fun.”

				Maybe it was the exhaustion, but she couldn’t stop her thoughts from coming out. “Why are you pushing her away?” she asked weakly. Gods, she just didn’t know if she had the strength to deal with it anymore.

				He opened his mouth, but shut it. It seemed as if he was going to give her the typical smartass remark, but had changed his mind. He stared at her for long seconds, and she could see the battle he was fighting…and losing. Finally, he said, “I don’t have a choice. Please leave it at that.”

				He seemed so sincere and in that moment, she actually ached with him. She knew now beyond any doubt that whatever deal he’d alluded to that day was definitely about Calli. And from the way River acted, whatever was done, was just simply done. To him, it really was a done deal. She sighed, not wanting to push him right now, knowing his heart was hurting even more because of what Calli was doing with Zach. She stepped up to him, wrapped her arms around him, and hugged him. After a few seconds, he hugged her back, allowing her to give him some much needed strength.

				When he leaned back to face her, his nose was wrinkled. “You smell rank, baby.”

				She would’ve laughed at his attempt at distraction if she knew it wasn’t true. She was in bad need of a toothbrush and a gallon of mouthwash. “C’mon, let’s go home.” She stepped away, but left an arm around River’s back and reached for Adin’s hand with her free one. He took it with a smile. The three of them left together, hand in hand and arm in arm.

				Tonight hadn’t gone how she’d planned, but as she’d learned last year, life never did.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Eighteen

				The last couple of weeks had been filled with tons of activities of both the cerebral and competitive kind. The seniors were busy planning their float for the annual Oak Grove High School Parade and underlining competition between the juniors and the seniors. She figured the juniors would be busy with that task too, though there was no way the underdogs were going to win. The seniors took on an earthly spring theme courtesy of Legacy’s suggestion. Becoming Mother Nature did have its benefits, and she could use the goddess costume she’d donned for Adin’s Halloween party last year.

				It was hard to believe that the school year and high school in general was almost over. Technically, for her and the other seniors, it was. Finals were completed a few days ago for them. Legacy had studied her butt off in preparation for the inevitable. Adin and River had helped her with some of her weaker subjects, but she’d gotten to the point that as long as she passed, she didn’t care if she aced the final. Now that testing was over and all that was left was the formality of the graduation ceremony, which was just a few hours away. It was surreal that she had made it to this point. She remembered wanting to be finished with high school, and now that she was, it just didn’t seem real. Regardless, she was ready to close this chapter of her life and see what would entail after she ascended.

				She turned to the side as she gazed into the mirror to examine her gown. Good, no wrinkles. She picked up her cap and tassel off the dresser and took a deep breath. She had one thing to do before she went to the auditorium, and that was she had to go across the street to Lissa’s house to meet her parents. Gods, that seemed so odd to think of it that way, but even if she had already met them, she didn’t remember them. It would be as if they were meeting for the first time.  She was nervous but excited.

				Legacy went into the living room and saw Adin going through his wallet. When she walked in, though, he put it down and grabbed the camera. He took a picture of her quickly. “Now smile this time.” He chuckled.

				“I would’ve smiled the first time if you’d have warned me.” She smiled and posed in a sexy, yet silly position.

				“Nice,” Adin drawled. He took a few more pictures while she struck several more poses, some ridiculous and some more traditional. “Okay, let’s go. River is meeting us at Lissa’s house.”

				She nodded at him and grabbed her purse. River’s father, Poseidon, had traveled with Zeus and Dora to watch River graduate. She’d wanted Calli to ride with her, but this day seemed to be even more important to their parents than to themselves. Her mom and dad had treated her to brunch at a posh restaurant downtown and they would be arriving at the school in a limo. She’d probably snicker at anybody else rolling up at a little country high school in a ride like that. Only Calli could get away with chartering one. They walked outside and Legacy felt her palms moisten.

				“I’m nervous,” she mumbled.

				Adin rubbed her back. “It’s okay, sweetheart. They’re just people.” He chuckled. “Well, actually, they are powerful gods, but that’s nothing for you to sweat over.” She gaped at him and he winked at her.

				When they reached the door, she didn’t bother knocking. That the thought had occurred to her to do so on what just a couple of months ago was her front door was just more evidence that she felt as if Adin’s house was her home now. After pushing the door open, she saw River’s graduation-gown-clad back, but it was the booming laugh from an unfamiliar voice that stopped her in her tracks. Adin nudged her to the side, and he closed the door. The sound he made was deafening since he’d shut it just as the jovial sound had stopped. Adin was always one for perfect timing. River looked over his shoulder, smiled, and then turned to face her.

			

			
				“Look who decided to show up. ‘Bout time.”

				“You look so pretty in a dress,” she teased, seeking comfort in something familiar.

				He mocked offense by putting his hand on his chest and fluttering his lashes. “It’s a gown, not a dress.” She chuckled and he stepped up to her to hug her. After her pulled her into his arms, he whispered, “Nervous?”

				“Very.”

				He pulled back and looked into her eyes. “No need. C’mon, I’ll introduce you.” He looked up at Adin. “You too, ghost-boy.” He tugged on her arm, guiding her out of the entryway and into the living room he’d been blocking. “Look who’s here.” He smiled, but Legacy was pretty sure announcing they’d arrived was unnecessary. Once River had turned around, all murmuring from the living room had stopped.

				“Hi,” Legacy muttered as she looked at the people in the room. She knew Lissa and Olive. They both smiled at her. Okay, Olive was a little more cheerful than that. She practically bounced with excitement. Then Legacy looked to the side and saw a woman and two men. “Mom,” she breathed. Her legs moved of their own accord. Dora walked toward her with her arms spread. As soon as she wrapped her warm arms around her, Legacy began to cry. All the years thinking her mother had died, and here she was in her embrace. She’d learned the truth almost a year ago, but seeing and feeling her brought everything home and shattered her reserve. She cried softly while her mother murmured soft words that she didn’t understand, but knew from the depths of her soul were soothing. When she looked up at her, Dora placed her hands on her cheeks.

				“Hello, my beautiful Legacy. I have waited a lifetime, your lifetime, to see you. I am so very, very proud of you. You have shown courage when faced with fear, strength beyond weakness, and power. Gods above, my child, you have harnessed some amazing power. I knew you would be the one to inherit it all.”

				She had no words. She just stared at her mom, touching her, grounding her into reality.

				“I knew as well,” a deep voice said from behind her. It had been the laugher. She turned, but stayed connected to her mother, to face the man that had spoken.

				“Isn’t she beautiful, brother? She is the light at the end of the darkness.”

				“Don’t get ahead of yourself, dear sister.” He turned to face Legacy. “I am River’s father, Poseidon. You can call me Don.” He opened his arms, and she stepped toward him, allowing the hug. She knew Greek heritage was all wonky, but he was the closest thing to an uncle she’d ever have.

				“Told you she was hot, Dad.”

				Poseidon—Don—sighed. “You can be so ornery, son.”

				“Are you two going to hog my daughter all day, or do I get a chance to hug her?”

				Legacy looked toward the sound of the voice. Her mouth dropped opened. She’d seen him standing with the others when she’d come into the living room, but closer, he was much more imposing. She had to fight the urge to drop to her knees and bow before him. “Dad.” It wasn’t a question. She knew beyond any doubt that this was Zeus. He exuded raw power, greater than anything she’d ever dreamed. Her body was warring. Part of her wanted to curtsy and show respect to a man well deserving. The other part wanted to touch him, experience that power firsthand. Like a moth to the flame, she knew deep within her bones that anybody else would know sudden death for daring such a thing, but she was also just as confident that the power coursing through her would find peace within him.

				“Come to me.”

			

			
				She did.

				“Easy, Zeus,” Dora warned.

				Legacy wasn’t sure why, but she didn’t care. Not that she was careless, but because she knew there was no reason to fret. She took his extended hand. The power she felt was soothing, welcoming.

				“Incredible,” someone said, but it sounded as if it were coming from far away.

				She reached for Zeus’ other hand, and he allowed her to take it. “What do you feel?” he asked.

				“Powerful.”

				“Good, because you are, my child. This is but a taste of what you have stored within you. It will unleash within the first minute on the eighteenth anniversary of your birth.” He dropped her hands, but she kept staring at him. He finally smiled and looked to the side. “I told you she’d be just fine.”

				Legacy frowned and turned to look at who he was talking to. She didn’t know her mother very well, but it didn’t take an expert to see she was mad. Legacy chewed her lip and looked at Adin. He was gaping at her. She looked at River. His eyes were the widest she’d ever seen and his mouth was trying to curve into a smile, but because it was wide open, too, he seemed to be having difficulty. “What?” She shrugged her shoulders.

				Lissa stepped over and touched her shoulder, but looked to Zeus. “If I may, my lord?”

				“You may.” He waved his hand and stepped to the side.

				Lissa turned Legacy’s body toward her; she didn’t want to take her eyes off Adin or River, so her head was last to comply. “What?”

				“No mortal can touch him and live. Gods can, but they suffer if he wills it. He willed it just then.”

				“You mean he tried to hurt me?”

				“No,” Zeus said suddenly. She jumped at the powerful voice echoing in the room. “I have no desire to harm my offspring. It was a test to see how much of me she’ll inherit. We assumed she would inherit everything. Other factors had indicated the probability of that occurring was high. I wanted to see if we were on the right track.”

				“I told you we were. There was no reason to put her in danger,” Dora said, crossing her arms and glaring at Zeus.

				“Well, yes, and if we’re correct then she would have been in no danger. Your point is moot, darling.”

				“Don’t darling me.”

				Zeus sighed and looked to Legacy. “You said you felt powerful. But how did you physically feel when you absorbed it?”

				She wasn’t sure what answer he or her mother was looking for. She looked between the two of them, but decided to look at Adin while she answered. “I felt soothed, welcomed, completely accepted.”

				Adin’s shoulders relaxed. “You were glowing.”

				“Like a big white fireball,” River agreed.

				“Fire isn’t white,” Legacy said, shaking her head.

				“That’s what it looked like,” Adin said, nodding in agreement. “I’ve never seen anything like that.”

				“You should prepare yourself to witness many a greater thing where she is concerned, Adin Sheppard,” Zeus said.

				Legacy cleared her throat. “You can just call him Adin, um, Dad.” Gods, that felt weird to call him that.

				Zeus smiled. “As you wish.”

			

			
				“If you are through torturing the child,” Poseidon…Don—yeah that was weird to think of him like that—said as he looked to Zeus. “We should be heading to the graduation ceremony. I haven’t waited eighteen years to miss my son’s graduation.”

				Zeus inclined his head. “Very well. I proud of your son as well and more than just for his matriculation achievements.”

				“Yes, brother, I know what you speak of, and I am proud of him too.”

				Legacy frowned and looked at River, wondering what their fathers were talking about. He gritted his teeth and refused to meet her gaze. She looked at Zeus. “I’d be interested to know what you’re talking about,” she said with a smile. “I’m always looking for reasons that show there’s a decent side to the big oaf.”

				Zeus chuckled. “He is a bit of a character, isn’t he? You see, he’s the reason—”

				“No,” River roared, fisting his hands at his sides. Legacy’s head whipped around to stare at him, but she didn’t miss Don visibly paling at his son’s outburst.”

				“What?” she asked, but he was glaring at Zeus.

				“He means no disrespect, brother. This has been a trying time for him.”

				After several seconds that felt like an eternity, Don stepped closer to River in what seemed like a protective stance. Finally, Zeus inhaled, breaking the stiff silence. “I understand the sacrifice you made to save my child and sympathize over the hurt and anguish you must be feeling. However, if I decide to discuss matters with my child, it is my right. If you attempt to stop me in that regard or in any other fashion, I will take your stance on the matter as a threat from one god to another. You might be a young god, but you have ascended, and so any other threat will be treated as such. Do you understand?” The last bit had been said with cold finality. Legacy kept looking at River, Don, and Zeus. River didn’t seem to be backing down.

				“Z, that is not necessary,” Don said as he lifted his hands in a placating gesture, effectively blocking River from Zeus.

				Zeus looked at him. “We are on the verge of a major paradigm shift. We need focus, not trivial emotion born of teenage lust.”

				“It is not lust,” River seethed.

				“You will stop,” Don said, turning to River. “We are not the enemy here, son.”

				“River?” Legacy said, taking a step toward him. “What’s going on?” When he looked at her, he seemed to age beyond his years. Where had the tired lines around his eyes come from? She kept walking toward him until she reached him. “Talk to me.”

				“I had to give her up.”

				“Who?” Though the numbing feeling traveling throughout her body told her she already knew the answer.

				“Calli.”

				“Why?”

				He sighed, shaking his head. “I-I...can’t. Not now.” He turned to leave, and she grabbed his arm.

				“Let me in. Let me help you. Please.”

				“The oracle always has a price,” Zeus said from behind.

				“She was offered laurel leaves,” Don argued. “That is always the price the oracle desires.” Legacy still didn’t understand what they were talking about.

				“That wasn’t the Laurel she wanted,” River spat. He looked at Legacy. “Remember the discussion we had several months ago about how laurel leaves are offered to the oracle when seeking her prophesies?” Legacy nodded, and he continued. “Thousands of years ago, there was a nymph named Daphne who was inundated with sexual advances to the point of madness. She was turned into a laurel tree out of pity, and in effect supplied the oracle with the leaves she sought. She chewed laurel leaves to unleash her prophetic visions.”

			

			
				“Okay. So the oracle needs the leaves to see whatever it is she sees?”

				“Yes. And Laurel Kavanaugh is a Daphnaie, a tree spirit whose name derives from Daphne. But the oracle doesn’t just think Laurel is of that group of tree nymphs. She believes the Laurel we know is the reincarnation of Daphne.”

				Legacy stared at him while she mulled this over. “But Laurel is a sluu..um, she’s  promiscuous,” Legacy modified. “It sounds like Daphne wasn’t if she didn’t want the sexual attention she got.”

				“Exactly,” River said, narrowing his eyes.

				“I’m sorry, but you’re gonna have to spell this out for me.”

				He sighed. “The oracle wanted us to offer Laurel Kavanaugh to help in getting you out of Hades.”

				Legacy gasped. “She wanted to kill her?” She couldn’t get past that thought to even think about him seeking out the oracle for her rescue.

				“No. She isn’t violent. She wanted her service. When I refused, she became angry.” River rubbed his face with his hands and groaned. Then he looked at his father. “It never should have happened.”

				“I know son.”

				Legacy grabbed his arm and pulled him around to face her again. “Keep going.”

				“I told her I wasn’t going to do her dirty work. If she wanted Laurel’s service, she had to find another way because it had nothing to do with me or what I wanted. I just wanted to know the best way to get you freed,” he muttered.

				“And she didn’t like that.”

				“Not at all.” He glowered. “She banished me from her temple, and my father had to talk her into seeing me again. Because I’d angered her, I had to provide a personal sacrifice to get the information I’d come for. You know me. I told her to fuck off. I wasn’t giving her shit.” Legacy gasped, but he continued. “Mistake. Not that it really mattered. She said my options were to bring her Laurel or to give up Calli.”

				“Give up Calli? What does she have to do with it?”

				River’s face fell as sadness crept over it. “She knows how I feel about her, and she wanted a personal sacrifice.”

				“And you chose to give up Calli over helping the oracle get Laurel? I’m sorry, but she’s not worth it. She’s nothing but a hateful, spiteful heifer.”

				“It was a trap.”

				“Trap?” Adin echoed, coming to stand beside Legacy and putting his arm around her.

				“Yeah, man. I didn’t give her an answer. I just said I’d do it. She gave me the information about Hecate and said she would set her free. After I got the news, I was about to ask how she wanted me to help her with Laurel, but then she explained it more in depth.” He took a deep breath and let it out slowly. “With Laurel gone to aid the oracle, Calli would be tasked to take her place here.”

				“What does that mean?” Legacy asked, putting her hand on her hip, feeling the need to suddenly protect her BFF.

				“It means,” Zeus said, stepping closer to them, “that this incarnation of Daphne rather enjoys tending to the needs of man. Her assistance both calms them and makes them stronger. If the oracle were to take her away, there would be a void created that needed filling with another nymph. It is an honor to decide who takes the place of a nymph…an honor bestowed upon the one who creates the void. Since the oracle would create the void by calling Laurel to her service, the oracle would also decide who takes her place and duties here.”

			

			
				“So if you gave her Laurel, she’d make Calli into a whore? Is that what you’re saying?” She knew her voice was getting loud, but she didn’t care. Her father nodded. She turned back to River. “And you wouldn’t allow that to happen.”

				“No,” he sighed. “The only other option was to give her up. I had no choice since she’d already read her vision to me. I had to either allow Calli to become a sex slave…one who was very willing and able… or give up any dream of being with her. I chose to give her up, so she wouldn’t be forced into a life of free prostitution and risk losing her life.” When Legacy frowned at him, he said, “She’s a water nymph. Why do you think her parents bought the land with the pond on it and built a house out there? Why do you think she loves going down to the pond? She’s drawn to water; without the freedom to enjoy it, she could die. I had no other choice.” He sighed, shaking his head. “Nor am I allowed to discuss any of this with her by order of the oracle,” he gritted out. “Calli cannot know. Do you understand?”

				She felt her eyes water. “You gave up your love for her to make sure I would get out of Hades. You’re suffering because of me.”

				He grabbed her arms. “No. I’m suffering because I insulted the oracle. I had no way of knowing Kate would help you get out of there. Adin and I were ready to go to Hades ourselves and get you out. It would have meant death, but we didn’t care. Seeing the oracle saved our lives. This punishment is my doing. Alone. I was agitated because you’d been gone, and I didn’t want to hear a bunch of B.S. from her. It was a very hard lesson to learn, one that I’ll be living with for the rest of my life.”

				She had no words. Instead, she pulled her arms free and wrapped them around him. He allowed the embrace and pulled her closer to him. “There has to be a way to fix this.”

				“The damage is done. If you don’t know this already, baby, it’s time you faced the facts. When I fuck up, I give it one hundred percent.”

				Why did she get a foreboding feeling that this would always be the norm for him?

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Nineteen

				The graduation ceremony had been typical, but still kinda sad. Legacy had looked around the auditorium with eyes clearer than she’d possessed yesterday. Some of these people had already peaked in life. Others would go on to achieve greatness. She’d become a goddess, but at least she knew where her life was taking her. When she’d watched Laurel walk across the stage, she wasn’t sure how she felt about her anymore. She wondered if the chick really did enjoy her lifestyle or if she was just caught up in what was expected of her and learned to like it later. Or if liking it was a complete façade. Either way, Legacy had more respect for her. Yep, she felt a big ol’ serving of crow coming her way. When she watched Calli walk across the stage to get her diploma, she found herself thinking about River. He really loved that girl. But he wasn’t the only one who’d learned a hard lesson. He would need to learn to think before he spoke…and so would Legacy. Regardless of the number of cocks in Laurel’s hen house, it was Laurel’s business, not Legacy’s. She would make a conscious effort to be nicer to her. She’d grimaced at that thought. Crow tastes gross.


				Afterward, everybody had separated. Calli had met up with Kate and Ellen for a trip to the mall while Legacy and River had visited with their parents. It was still odd that she’d been talking to her parents in person when a year ago she’d thought they were dead, but she tried not to get lost in the strangeness of it. A few times they’d start talking about the future, but then stop. She and River had exchanged confused glances, but never pressed. Maybe they were both already learning when to keep their mouths shut.

				Later that night, Legacy and Adin followed River to his house. He was throwing a massive graduation party, so she’d be surprised if everybody from school didn’t show up. She’d wondered about it throughout the evening as they helped him set up for the night’s event and people began flowing in. After about an hour and a packed backyard, she finally pulled River to the side. “Did you invite everybody?”

				He chuckled. “Yeah, I think so. There’s a ton of people here.”

				She pursed her lips. “Then where’s Calli?”

				He stiffened. “She knows about the party.”

				“Did you ask her? Yourself, I mean?”

				“No.”

				Men. Legacy took a slow breath. “Don’t you think you should have?”

				“I talked to Kate about it. She said they were all coming.”

				“Kate is here, and Calli is not.” Why did she have to tell him the obvious? “Did you lose some brain cells during your ascension?”

				He smirked at her. “Ahh, the ascension jokes. I’d be careful with those, baby. Yours is right around the corner.”

				“Ha. Ha. I think you should walk over to Calli’s and invite her over.”

				“You could do it.”

				“It’s your party.”

				“It’s everybody’s party.”

				“It’s at your house.” Good grief! “She knows that, but isn’t here. I have a feeling it’s because she thinks you don’t want her here. Quit being a baby and go over there.”

				He was smiling at her, which she’d missed seeing him do. She got the feeling that when he opened up to her, a weight had been lifted from him. He still couldn’t tell Calli why he couldn’t be with her, but at least he was able to get it off his chest to someone who’d understand his reasoning. She opened her mouth to demand he go over there when she watched the sparkle in his eyes fade. His mouth curved into a grimace. “She doesn’t need me.”

			

			
				He turned before she could ask him what he meant by that, but it didn’t take her long to connect the dots. Calli stepped up beside her, wearing a cute little sundress, and Zach’s arm. Zach. Damn. She’d forgotten about him. Legacy had asked Calli how her night had gone after they’d left prom, and she’d been coy with her. Legacy wasn’t sure if Calli and Zach had hooked up or not, but since prom, the constant dates had pushed into overdrive. If she’d thought they’d been inseparable before, she’d been wrong. Now, she wouldn’t be surprised if they’d been surgically attached at the hip.

				“Hey, Calli. Zach.” She pulled her BFF into a hug. “I’m glad you showed up. I was just getting ready to walk over to your house and see what the holdup was.” She thought it best to say she was coming over when she knew she was two seconds away from making River do it.

				“Zach took me to dinner. We just got back.” She was smiling up at him. And it looked genuine. Good thing River stormed away. He didn’t need her rubbing salt in his wounded heart. She looked to side and saw him in the distance. He was talking to Adin. The fact that those two were friends now still seemed weird to her from time to time.

				“Cool. I take it you’re not hungry. Do you want something to drink?”

				“Nah, I’m good,” Zach said. Calli shook her head. “This is a sweet yard, though. What’s that over there?”

				Legacy laughed. “It’s a fountain.”

				“It’s a monstrosity.” Calli wrinkled her nose.

				“I wanna see it.”

				“C’mon,” Legacy said. Calli groaned, but followed. She took the couple to the huge fountain toward the back of the yard. “At least it’s quieter over here.” Most of the crowd stayed close to the house.

				“Wow, this is really amazing.” Zach pushed his hands into his pockets and looked up. “What is it?”

				“Poseidon,” Calli murmured. Legacy looked at her when she heard the sadness in her voice. Oh, yeah, Calli might think she was happy with Zach, but deep down, she was still connected to River.

				Zach looked at her, also frowning. “You’ll never get over him, will you?”

				Legacy’s heart raced as she looked at him. How did he know about River? Had Calli told him? Zach didn’t seem angry. Hmmm…he didn’t seem sad either. In fact, he seemed a little too casual.

				“W-what do you mean?” Calli asked. Uh-oh, she looked like a scared animal. Caught. That wasn’t a look of someone who’d confessed anything. Legacy stepped closer to Calli.

				“No,” Zach said so calmly that it was eerie. She didn’t understand why he’d said that. Until she tried to move.

				And couldn’t.

				“What’s happening?” Calli asked. 

				Legacy’s gaze darted to Calli, she was standing completely still too. She looked at Zach. “Who are you?” She knew no mortal could do this.

				He looked at her with a bored expression. “Fall.”

				She fell to the ground, landing on her hands and knees, but she couldn’t move. “What are you doing?” She tried to force her hands to move, but they wouldn’t. What was wrong with this man? She got the sneaking suspicion this was not going to end well.

				He squatted down so that he was eye level with her. “Cough.”

				And she did. Legacy began coughing so hard that she could barely catch her breath.

				“Stop!” Calli cried.

			

			
				“I am sorry, Calli. I didn’t want you mixed up in this. I tried to push you away before, but when I saw you at the mall, I didn’t want to anymore. Besides,” he looked at Legacy again, “it gave me the perfect excuse to get close to you,” he whispered. She would have tried to say something in return if she could. Her coughing fit was almost to the point of pain.

				“Please,” Calli murmured.

				Zach stood. “If I thought there was a chance you’d give me your heart, I’d set you free, but I realized when you fought with him the night of the prom that I’d never win you over.”

				“I-I don’t understand.”

				“My sweet, sweet Calli. I would have been perfect.”

				Legacy gasped in a breath and tried to scream, but coughed instead. She felt wetness fill her throat. Oh gods, she was going to choke if she didn’t get a handle on this.

				“Stop,” Zach breathed, and mercifully, Legacy stopped coughing. “Don’t choke. You’re defeating the purpose here. Take a breath.”

				“Wh-why are y-you d-doing this?” Legacy asked between breaths. She couldn’t fill her lungs fast enough. In between words, she swallowed the moisture that was building. It tasted metallic, and she realized she’d started to cough up blood. She’d probably be sick to her stomach later. Then she understood. “You’ve been making me sick.”

				He nodded once.

				“Why?”

				“You’ll see, sister.”

				“Sister?”

				“Break’s over. Don’t choke this time.”

				“Wait!”

				“Cough.” She gasped in a breath and started coughing forcefully. But as she did her best to keep her insides from being pushed out, she remembered back on the past few months. Each time a sickness had started, Zach had been around. The breakfast with the runny eggs, movie night; each and every time it had started with him being around. He had been doing this to her. And why had he called her sister? “That’s it,” he cooed.

				Her hands moved, but only a little. She was able to beat the ground, but not push herself up. Even worse, the blood had filled her mouth. She spat as she kept trying to push herself up.

				“Yes,” Zach hissed.

				The ground shook and light suddenly streaked up from a fissure in the ground. Legacy scrambled back before she realized she had control of her limbs again. She pushed up to her feet, but stumbled as she saw Zach holding Calli in a chokehold. “Let her go.”

				“You have done very well,” a menacing voice echoed from behind. She turned as she heard screaming in the distance. She figured people were running and panicking since the ground had been shaking. When she faced the person behind her, she stumbled back. Seth was standing beside a dark man and a three-headed dog.

				“Hades,” she breathed.

				“Yes. You’ve been a very bad little girl. I let you feel freedom at our home and you reward me by fleeing.” He tsked. “A mistake I won’t allow to happen again, love muffin.”

				“Legacy,” Adin yelled. She turned and he was standing beside River, both of them braced for some kind of impact…or ready to pounce. Yeah, she hoped that was why. River inched to the side, and she figured he was trying to get closer to Calli.

				“You can’t stop me. You have no choice,” Hades purred in the voice that had haunted her in her dreams several months ago. He looked to Zach and back at Legacy. “I see you’ve met my brother-in-law. Zach will be staying with us for a while.”

			

			
				“I am not going anywhere with you.”

				“If you don’t come with me now, I will let him have you.”

				“Bite me!”

				Everything happened so fast. Calli was thrown and River disappeared. Zach charged for Legacy, and she didn’t see Adin, but she heard a loud crash as Hades tumbled over. Zach’s fist flew and she blocked it in time to swing at him.

				“Hit me while you can, sister. In ninety seconds, you’ll be paralyzed again.” He grunted and grabbed for his stomach after she punched him there. “Before, it took me ten minutes of straight concentration, but the closer I get to ascension, the faster I can make it happen.” He swung at her, clipping her ear as she turned her head. She stomped on his foot and then kneed him in the groin. If she was about to be paralyzed, she was going to do as much damage as she could beforehand.

				“Why are you helping him?” she asked as they exchanged blows. She shocked him as hard as she could, but he didn’t react the same as others had. He only wailed or grunted, but that was the extent of his agony.

				“Because he’s giving me what our father won’t!” Zach roared. He’d called her his sister and now he referred to Zeus as their father.

				“What god?” she asked just before he grabbed her throat.

				“Zagreus.” Of course, the other child of Demeter and Zeus, she one sibling she had learned about early on in her research. “I was created to be Zeus’ true heir, but our mother wouldn’t allow it.”

				“’…but that which is thicker than water will rival to be her ultimate test.’ You are the blood relation the oracle warned will interfere with my ascension.” Not Ellen. Or Hector. Or Ric. Or anybody else. It was Zach. It had always been Zach.

				“Seems that way.” He punched her, and she tripped over her feet. She screamed and charged for him. She channeled her anger and pushed against him with an electrical force she’d hoped would weaken him. If it did, it was very quick.

				“Why can’t I incapacitate you?” She tried again and he stumbled a little, but grabbed her to stay upright.

				“Because I want it more than you. I deserve to ascend our father’s throne. Not you. Never you!” He backhanded her, and she fell to the ground.

				And couldn’t get up.

				Oh gods, had it been ninety seconds already? He stood over her, hand open. “Now, I’ll take your beating heart out and give it to those sympatric to the original Titans.”

				He was crazy! She screamed as his hand flew toward her chest, but then he was yanked to a stop seconds before his head—and only his head—fell to the ground beside her. His beheaded body crumpled to the ground, leaving a seething Adin standing in his place. She immediately jumped up, and he grabbed her.

				“You okay?”

				Legacy jumped when she heard a scream. She looked to the side and saw Kate. River ran at lightning speed to stand beside her, and pulled her away from Hades. Calli came limping from the wooded area on the other side of the yard. She gasped when she saw Zach’s lifeless body.

				“He was going to kill you!” River roared. The exasperated tone, the hurt, was not lost on Legacy.

				“Take your pet, Seth.” Hades pointed toward Kate. “I will take my bride.” Legacy didn’t know if Kate would go willingly just be with Seth again, or understand this freak show for what it was and try to fight. She wouldn’t wait to find out. Legacy lunged.

			

			
				So did Seth. Just as she got ready to strike him down again, he ran passed her. She gasped, realizing he was making a move for Kate, but as she turned, she watched in horrified slow motion as he landed on Hades, something sharp sparkling in the twilight. Hades roared and fell to the ground.

				Dead.

				Legacy gaped at Seth. He was standing still, panting over his lord’s body. She looked at Kate, who had visibly paled. Adin grabbed Legacy and pushed her behind him. River stood beside him.

				“Um, thanks?” River said sarcastically.

				Seth slowly looked up. “I didn’t want this. I fought it. Now it’s mine.”

				“What’s yours?” Legacy asked, peeking around Adin.

				“The underworld.” He turned and started to walk away.

				“Seth,” Kate said, her voice breaking.

				He turned to look at her. “I’m sorry. I didn’t want you involved in this at all. I tried to keep you from getting hurt. I cannot ignore my destiny any longer.”

				“And that’s what exactly?”

				“I killed Hades. I was created in his likeness. The underworld is now my responsibility.” He looked at Adin. “You shouldn’t have killed Zach. You should have let Legacy do it.”

				“I was paralyzed.”

				“Then you should have died,” he said matter-of-factly.

				“You want to join your pops?” River asked, folding his arms.

				“You just don’t understand.” He laughed without any humor as he looked to Kate and Calli. Then he stared at River. “Seems we both get to suffer for our actions.”

				“How did you—”

				“Doesn’t matter. I’ll see you in Hell.” Light flashed, and Legacy braced herself for another attack, but instead, he just disappeared…along with Zach’s and Hades’ bodies.

				They all stood there in a daze. Finally, Calli said, “Can someone explain to me exactly what just happened here?”

				“Just another Saturday night at the Gorgos house,” River said dryly.

				If only.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Twenty

				Legacy was dreaming. The cool thing was that she knew it was a dream. She’d had so many over the last year that had helped her and guided her that there would never be a doubt when she experienced one again. She’d know to embrace the dream and what the knowledge or insight it provided. In this one, she was on the beach with Adin, River, and Calli when her mother appeared.

				“Happy birthday,” she murmured.

				Legacy stood and her mother hugged her. In her ear, she whispered, “It’s not over. Your duty only now begins.” Dora smiled at her and glanced at Adin before looking at Legacy again. “Though I feel one sacrifice you must make will not be much of a sacrifice at all.”

				She woke up slowly, wrapped in Adin’s arms and loving the protected feeling he gave her. Which was a good thing. A very good thing. After the graduation party, he and River had gone into super protective mode. As in all alpha caveman mode. The guys had decided sequestering the girls was necessary. He and River had orchestrated a land deal out of state to lure Calli’s parents away, and the four of them had remained locked in Adin’s house. Her boyfriend wasn’t taking any chances with the last remaining weeks until her birthday. He had wanted River there to help protect her, but he also knew Calli could be used lure her away. No way would Legacy leave her BFF unprotected. And frankly, Legacy felt that had just been an excuse to get Calli in the house so River wouldn’t be worried about her out in the world while he was here making sure nothing else interfered with Legacy’s ascension.

				Though living with River and Calli had been rough. The two of them were either yelling at each other, moping around, or staring from across the room. Civil moments were few and far between. When Calli had gotten upset that men kept screwing her over, that had thrown River into a rage. Of course, she didn’t know he’d been avoiding her to save her a life of grief…and possibly her life too. She just assumed he was jerk who’d tried to see if he could get her and then let her loose. And Legacy couldn’t tell her the truth. 

				Unfortunately, that hadn’t been the worst of River’s outbursts. Oh no. Calli had hinted that she and Zach had done the deed on prom night during one of their many fights. River had broken a lot of things that night. Legacy had vowed to herself then that she would find a way to free River of the oracle’s punishment…because it wasn’t just River that was hurting. She wanted to help both of her best friends.

				What gave her hope that she’d be successful was understanding she didn’t know everything about there was to know about Greek mythology. To help pass the time while they were all stuck in Adin’s house, they all researched about their heritage. River knew the most going into this because he’d known who his mother and father were since his birth. In fact, he’d been the one to explain to her how Hades was able to appear that day in his backyard and why Zach had been making her sick. Apparently, anyone could call Hades to them by banging on the ground and offering a sacrifice of blood. Since he couldn’t figure out a way to get her to slaughter an animal, River had theorized that Zach had made her sick so she’d offer her own blood. Yep, River had been a wealth of knowledge. As for Adin, he’d heard stories growing up, but after he hadn’t ascended on his eighteenth birthday, he’d disregarded everything as family legends. False family legends. Legacy and Calli had the most to learn. It gave her hope that there was an answer out there for River’s problem.

				“Happy birthday, princess,” Adin murmured as he pulled her tighter against him. “How do you feel?”

			

			
				She smiled to herself as warmth enveloped. “Perfect.” And she did. There was no other way to describe it. She was physically complete. She was whole. She only now truly understood River’s words to her on his birthday about feeling as if he was completely in control of everything. Though he’d been quick to ask her that last night…well, early this morning…when they’d stayed up late to be there when she actually turned eighteen. She’d wondered about time zones and other earthly factors, but those curiosities had been unnecessary.

				“You’ve always been perfect.”

				“Mmm.” Legacy rolled over and threw her leg over his hip. He was hard and ready for her, and she loved it. Besides research, the two of them had found another way to kill the time. A much more fun and naked way.

				Adin’s chuckle turned into a groan when she wrapped her hand around his cock. “I-I don’t think we have time for this. We have to get ready to go to Lissa’s for your party. It’s almost noon. We stayed up late last—shit,” he breathed when he squeezed him. Oh yeah, they’d stayed up late last night. Adin had ravished her newly goddess body well into the wee hours of the morning. She pushed him onto his back and rolled on top of him.

				“It’s my birthday,” she purred as she rubbed her slickening core over him. He grabbed her hips and angled her so that the tip of his dick found her entrance. He pushed into her slowly, the sensation so good that her head fell back with a moan.

				“Damn, beautiful, how did I get so lucky?” Adin asked once she was fully seated.

				“Talk later,” she said as she lifted up and slammed down onto him. He shouted a curse, gripped her more tightly, and allowed her to have her way with him. Gods, he felt incredible. He fit her perfectly and she’d never tire of being with him like this. She wanted to be with him forever. Make a life with him. Have children.

				She immediately stopped on him. That was a forbidden thought to be having while having sex. If she thought about kids, she could get pregnant. He was panting, but seemed to understand where her thought process was going. “Don’t think about it.”

				Great, now she wasn’t the only one. “Don’t you think about it.”

				“I wasn’t thinking about it until you started thinking about it.”

				“Well stop thinking about it.”

				“How can I stop thinking about it if you keep talking about it?”

				He smirked, but that was the only warning she got when she suddenly found herself on her back with him on top of her. His mouth crashed over hers in a searing kiss, stealing her thoughts and liquefying her body. When he pulled away, he had an eyebrow raised. “I’ll just have to make sure you’re so focused on me that you have no other choice.” He punctuated that statement with a thrust. She wrapped her arms and legs around him as he began to pound into her.

				It worked all right. By the time they’d both came an hour later, she’d even forgotten her own name.

				* * * * *

				Legacy and Adin were late to her party. Of course, she knew she was glowing and could see Adin beaming from ear to ear as they arrived, freshly showered. Calli was sporting a knowing little grin when she saw her. She was standing with Ellen and Kate, probably gabbing about the latest fashion trends. She doubted graduating high school would change any of those girls’ interest in designer threads.

				River walked up to them. “Glad to see you two finally decided to get out of bed this morning.” He turned to Legacy and pulled her into a hug. “I would wish you a happy birthday, but from the sounds I heard coming from the bedroom, I’d say ‘happy’ would be an understatement.”

			

			
				She felt heat rush to her face, but she pulled away and glared at him through her embarrassment. “I’m so glad you don’t have to stay at our house anymore.”

				River’s eyes got wide in mock surprise. “’Our house?’ I thought it was Adin’s house.”

				Oh gods, there was the heat again. Only this time, she felt her face flaming. She grappled for a response, one that wouldn’t make her look like a clingy girlfriend who was pushing her way into her boyfriend’s house, but she was seriously coming up empty. 

				Adin put his hand on her back and rubbed it soothingly. “Everything I have is hers. Now quit being a dick.”

				“Don’t get your panties in a wad, ghost-boy. I was just playing with her.”

				“How many times do I have to tell you, I’m a god, not a ghost?”

				“Hey, you died, man. That makes you a ghost.”

				Legacy had heard this playful argument many times already, but she knew the only reason Adin had brought it up was to push the conversation in a direction that did not revolve around their living arrangements. If she didn’t already love him, she’d fall in love right this very moment.

				“Happy birthday,” Calli squealed from beside her. She turned and pulled her BFF into a hug.

				“Thanks, girl.”

				“Your parents are a hoot. I was seriously nervous about meeting them. Mainly your dad.”

				“I told you not to worry,” River said softly. Legacy looked at him, but he was looking at the few clouds in the sky, apparently avoiding eye contact with anyone.

				“I know. Thanks.” 

				He did look at Calli then and smiled quickly at her. Then he glanced at Legacy. “I need to check on my dad. He was fighting with your dad earlier on what was more important…sea life or water fowl.” When Legacy frowned and opened her mouth to ask what he meant by that, he lifted a halting hand. “Don’t ask. Those two would debate the color of sky if given the opportunity. Thankfully, their sibling rivalry is just good-natured fun. Their way of shooting the shit.”

				Adin chuckled and gave him a fist-bump before he left. Legacy turned to say something to Calli when her mother walked into view. Legacy excused herself from her BFF and boyfriend to meet her mom en route.

				“Happy birthday, my beautiful Legacy.” Legacy thanked her as her mom wrapped her arms around her and held her. “With the amount of pride I feel, I am beyond words.” When Dora released her, she took one of Legacy’s hands into both of hers. “Come. Let’s begin the festivities. Today is a day to be celebrated for all eternity.”

				Legacy didn’t know what to make about that, so she just smiled and nodded.

				The party was wonderful. The food, the cake, the atmosphere, they were all perfect. Everybody talked and laughed, and the overall feelings of peace and happiness were so strong that Legacy knew everybody felt it. When the time came to open her presents, she knew people were probably ready to start leaving.  She opened several from her friends and acquaintances first, thanking them as she opened them. When she got to Calli’s, she couldn’t read the card aloud. It referenced color and her virtue and noted that she’d never be able to pull off the color white again. She blushed and glared at her giggling friend. When she’d opened the gift, she discovered a pink pair of stilettos.

				“Princesses wear pink,” Calli said, and several people laughed. The responses of those who got the joke were varied from her Uncle Don gaping at Calli to her father choking on his drink.

			

			
				Legacy chuckled. “I don’t have anything to wear with these. I guess I’ll just have to go shopping.” She turned toward her side where Adin was seated beside her and leaned toward him. “There’s a pink bra and panties set I’d love to get that’d go great with these. I’d look hot wearing that and nothing else.”

				He groaned. “We’re going to the mall right after this party.”

				She laughed and wiggled her eyebrows before turning her attention back to her presents. River had gotten her gift card to Victoria’s Secret, and he had murmured, “You’re welcome,” to Adin. Thankfully, no one was close enough to tell what store the gift card was to, so she’d been able to play if off and move on to the next gift without getting extremely embarrassed in front of her parents. The fact that Adin had practically shoved his gift into her lap was proof that he didn’t want her parents to catch it either. It was probably a bad idea to piss off Zeus.

				She opened it quickly and felt tears sting her eyes. It was a conch shell, smaller than the first one he’d given her, but the colors were different. It was reminiscent of the first thing he’d ever given to her.

				“See, I don’t have to spend a lot of money to get you something meaningful.” 

				She raised an eyebrow at him and peeked inside the shell. When he’d given her the old one back after she’d tried throwing it away, he’d hidden earrings in it.

				He shook his head. “Nope. No trick. Just the shell. Besides, do you think I’m so unoriginal I’d do the same thing twice?” He tsked. “I found it while we were in Florida and knew right then it’d be perfect.”

				“At least you give her shells and not crabs,” River said dryly. People laughed. She glared. “What? Crabs live in shells,” he said innocently.

				“Shut up. Just shut up,” Legacy said, finally laughing.

				Her parents had saved her gift for last. When she opened it, she gasped. It was beautiful, but she didn’t know exactly what it was. It looked like thin wires of various colors of gold wrapped around in a cone shape with gems scattered in a few places

				“It’s an arm cuff,” her mother said, answering her question. “Here.” She took it from Legacy pushed it up her arm past her elbow.

				“It’s beautiful.” Legacy looked down and noticed that at the top the gold veered off into a shape of a lightning bolt.

				“Women in our realm wear them to signify stature. You no longer need to hide your true heritage. You are Legacy, the Goddess of Olympus and all of Pantheon.”

				Legacy gaped at her and looked around at her friends. Her mother hadn’t actually been quiet while saying this. Not everybody knew about Greek mythology or her heritage. Until now. “Mom,” she warned.

				“It is all right, child,” Zeus said, and turned to the guests. Those of you who need to know will remember. Those of you who don’t will have no recollection of this. He turned to his daughter. “It’s time. You have ascended and you must know how important this ascension was to our kind.”

				Her mother squeezed her shoulder. “My dear, it’s not over. Your duty only now begins.” 

				Legacy would have smiled at hearing the words of her dream, but she was still reeling over the fact that they were talking about this in front of everyone.

				“Please, Dora. I wish to tell her,” Zeus said, slightly irritated.

				Her mother smiled at her and winked just before she said, “Of course.”

				“It was prophesied that the Titans would rise again and challenge for control of all gods. If you were not to succeed in your ascension, they would know sure victory. It was not guaranteed that we would prevail if you reached your godly status, but we were given a fighting chance if you did. I am sorry about your brother Zach. He needed to be killed for his treachery. He was not a noble god and he’s been going behind our backs to help the Titans out of revenge for not being the chosen one. You, my dear, are the chosen one. You will lead the gods below you to victory or you will know death.”

			

			
				“You want her to fight?” Adin asked, rising from his seat.

				“No, son. I don’t. However, you killing Zach instead of her has made quite a problem. She should have killed him herself.”

				“He was going to kill her if I hadn’t. She was paralyzed,” Adin said, gritting his teeth. He turned to Lissa. “You know I would do anything to protect her.”

				“I know,” Lissa said softly.

				“The problem before us now,” Zeus said, bringing Adin’s attention back to him. “Is that you now rank with Legacy in status. I will not allow another god to behold that status who has the power to kill her and reign above her.”

				Oh gods, was Zeus going to kill Adin? She would kill her father before he touched him.

				“You have no choice but to wed her,” Zeus said. 

				Okay, she hadn’t seen that coming.

				“Um, what about Ellen. She’s my sister. She could kill me too,” Legacy said in a state of shock. “I can’t marry her.”

				“What?” Ellen yelled. “I am not related to you, you lowlife wannabe.”

				Zeus chuckled as he looked at Ellen. “I’m afraid that you are. But unfortunately, you are not of mine and Dora’s creation, which means you do not possess the same level of power.”

				Legacy wanted to do a fist pump or stick her tongue out at Ellen in victory. She hated the idea of being related to that wench just as much as Ellen hated it, but at least Legacy was stronger.

				“When are we to be married?” Adin asked calmly, but Legacy was back to freaking out inside. She would love to be married to Adin, but no way did she want him forced into some shotgun-style wedding. He could grow to resent her and her father.

				“The sooner the better.”

				“No,” Legacy said.

				“What?” Adin and Zeus said at the same time. 

				“You don’t want to marry me?” Adin asked.

				“It’s not that—”

				“Legacy, you must lead the New Pantheon Order. You will need him to help you guide the new gods who’ve ascended and will ascend soon. Everyone here is a part of that. Some are learning for the first time, others have known.” He looked to Ric and Thad. “I understand the gods before you were promised daughters of mine. That same privilege is not extended to you. I command you both to stop your selfish pursuits and plans to take them away. Have I made myself clear?”

				Thad and Ric both looked scared, but the fuming Ellen beside Thad was downright comical. “Is he saying you’ve only been after me because I’m some kind of important daughter to this freak?” she screamed.

				“Baby, I can explain,” Thad said quickly.

				“Save it!” Ellen stormed off, and Thad ran after her.

				Ric nodded slowly. “I promise my pursuits were genuine. I like Legacy.”

				“She is betrothed to another. You will find happiness elsewhere.”

			

			
				“Yes, sir. I swear.” He turned to leave, but Legacy was still hanging on the “betrothed” word.

				“So Legacy can help Seth,” Kate said, stepping forward. “I mean if she’s goddess above all, she could be able to get him out of Hades.”

				“I’m sorry, Kate. He killed his father. He has no choice now but to reign over the underworld. He sealed his fate the moment he took the life of that god.” 

				Legacy hated the devastated look on Kate’s face. She should say something. Ask if there was any other way she could help Kate.

				“I would like a word with Legacy. Alone,” Adin said as he gripped her numb hand and pushed thoughts of helping Kate way behind Legacy’s current predicament.

				“I understand.”

				He pulled her with him out of the yard, into the house, up the stairs, and into her old bedroom. He gently pushed down onto the bed, then tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear. “Do you love me?”

				He looked at him, her eyes watering. “Yes, but—”

				“No buts, Legacy. Do you love me?”

				“You know I do. With all my heart.”

				He swallowed. His shoulders were still tense, though. “Then why are you protesting your father’s request?”

				Her mouth fell open. “Request? Request? He didn’t ask. He ordered you to marry his daughter. That’s sick. You’ll grow to hate me because he’s making you do this. Well, no.” She stood up. “No, I will not accept this. He will not tell you what to do.” 

				His shoulders relaxed and a smiled played at his lips. “Sit down, sweetheart.”

				“What? Why? You can’t be okay with him ordering you how to spend your life.”

				“Sit.”

				She sighed as she fell onto the bed. “What?”

				He smiled as he stood.

				Then dropped to one knee.

				She gasped.

				He took her hand. “Legacy Kore.”

				“Oh gods, Adin.” She was shaking all over. Nerves and excitement were fighting with each other. “You don’t have to do this. I love you, but he’s only making you do this because you killed Zach.”

				“Everything always happens for a reason, sweetheart.”

				Her heart jumped. “But you’ve also said everything isn’t always as it seems.”

				“And you thinking your father pushing me into this is what it seems.”

				She frowned, opened her mouth to respond, closed it, sighed, then opened her mouth again. “Well, yes.”

				He reached into his pocket and pulled out a black velvet box. Her frantically beating heart now stopped. He let go of her hand and opened the box, presenting it to her. “Does it seem that way now?”

				Where was the air in the room? She was trying to breathe, but couldn’t find the oxygen she needed. Her lungs burned. “Adin,” she finally murmured. He pulled the ring out and took her left hand again.

				“Legacy Kore, I will love you forever. My life did not begin until you entered it, and I cannot imagine one you are not a part of. I am whole because of you, and I will do everything in my power to make sure you are always loved, protected, cherished.” He took a deep breath. “Will you marry me?” he asked slowly, softly, as he positioned the ring at the tip of her finger.

			

			
				“Yes,” she felt herself say as wetness touched her cheek. As if there was any other answer.

				He pushed the ring onto her finger, stood, and pulled her up. His lips found hers, and he kissed her reverently, as if he’d worship her until their dying day and beyond.

				“I love you so much, future Mrs. Adin Sheppard.”

				She laughed through her tears. “Legacy Sheppard. I like it.” She smiled. He crushed her to him and they kissed again. After several minutes, he pulled way and guided her back to the bed. They sat down, and since the shock of the moment was turning into elation, she looked at her ring. As in really looked at it.

				“Oh gods, this is too much,” she said. The diamond was huge.

				“It’s not enough,” he disagreed with a smile. “I know by right, you are technically more like a queen than a princess, but you will always be my princess.” So the small house masquerading as a gem on top of the band was actually a princess cut diamond. She turned it to the side and could barely see the band below it. “And it’s in rose gold. You know how much I love giving you roses.” At that, she smiled brightly and threw her arms around him.

				“I love you so, so much.”

				“I love you too, princess,” he said, and kissed her again.

				It would seem her life was just now beginning. She’d made it through the toughest year of her life to become the woman—the goddess—she was today. But her future held challenges that might not even compare to her past. She would have to protect this New Pantheon Order as her father had called it, defending them against the Titans and securing her stance as Goddess of Olympus. Not to mention help River with his oracle problem, and Kate with Seth—there had to be ways to help her friends. She wouldn’t be here today if it wasn’t for the both of them. She would never give up trying to find answers they could live with.

				Legacy knew she had many new experiences before her, but she was strong physically, spiritually, and emotionally. She didn’t know how difficult her life was going to be, but she knew with Adin by her side, she’d be able to conquer the world. 

				Or just errant gods who thought they could take her and this New Pantheon Order out. Um, yeah, good luck with that.


				“We should get back to your party.”

				She smiled, but nodded. “True, the sooner we get back to the party, the sooner we get to deal with all the people fawning all over us. Your grandma is probably already planning the wedding.”

				He laughed. “Hell, she’s probably had it planned for years.”

				“True. Okay then, the sooner we get back to the party, the sooner we get to go shopping.”

				Adin groaned as he pulled her up. “You’re going to be the death of me; you know that, Mrs. Sheppard.”

				She winked as she took the lead leaving the bedroom, but looked over her shoulder. “At least if I kill you with pleasure, you’ll die a happy man next time.”

				“A very happy man.”

				


				The End
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