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        To Katherine L. Evans- girl, can I just dedicate them ALL to you? Thank you for being simply the best!

      

      

      

      
        
        To Jason Momoa… dude… inspiration for life!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            A prophecy shall unravel what has been since the beginning of time.

          

        

      

    

    
      Old Gods will weep as their Beloveds fade. Only New Blood on the throne will restore balance to their World.

      Poseidon, Lord of the Sea, has tried to do right by his realm and his Queen. When she fades, the seas begin to die with her and he knows what he must do – find his new mate and end the Great War.

      Bridget Evans is more fish than human, or so her swimming coaches joke. She’s on course to win gold at the next Olympic Games – until a freak accident leaves her injured and alone in the ocean. Thank god for the mysterious man who pulls her from the water.

      With Poseidon, Hephaestus, and Adonis at her side, Bridget discovers that she is the key to ending the war, but peace and pleasure may cost her love.
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        POSEIDON

      

      

      “My Lord?”

      I glanced up as Doria, my Oracle entered my study. Holding up my hand, I stopped her from speaking.

      “I already know what you’re going to say, so save your breath.”

      Her green eyes flashed, reminding me of an angry sea creature. In another time, her look would have amused me. Tonight, I didn’t care.

      “Do not assume to know my mind.”

      I dipped my head once. “Fine. Speak.”

      She said, “I spoke to my sister today. The Land Gods were able to beat Hercules and Achilles, but not without fight.”

      My eyebrows raised in surprise. “Zeus’ own son would betray him?”

      Hercules had always seemed like such a level-headed boy. Achilles, on the other hand, had not. He never knew when to stand down from a fight, which is how he had nearly died several times over the years.

      “It seems so. She told me that the War will soon reach our realm. And when it does, we will be in trouble.”

      I waved my hand, as if brushing her words aside. “The sea has never lost a battle.”

      “But things were different then. You were different.” She paused. “My Lord, have you looked at the seas lately? Really looked?”

      I stood from my desk. “Do you dare insult me?”

      She didn’t back down. “You’ve been distracted by the illness of your wife. Can you truly say you’ve upheld your duties?”

      “Doria, you should leave before I get angry.”

      Her lips lifted into a half smile. “I do not fear your temper, my Lord. What I fear is seeing your demise.”

      Her words sent a shiver up my spine.

      “Did you have a premonition?”

      She replied, “Would it matter if I had? You seem to only take the council of ghosts now.”

      Her words struck me right in the heart as I’m sure she intended them to.

      “My wife isn’t dead. Do not compare her to a spirit.”

      The unspoken ‘yet’ hung between us until I had to look away. I marched to the curtain, throwing it open. I was going to prove to Doria that the seas were fine. But the joke was on me because the water was anything but fine.

      Dark green algae floated past as I stared at the sight before me. Usually, I could see for miles through this window. Today, I couldn’t even see a few inches past the glass. The water, which was normally a light blue, was dark and polluted.

      “Gods,” I said the word like a prayer. “When did this happen?”

      Doria joined me and replied, “It’s not just the water. The sea dwelling creatures are suffering. All of them.”

      She touched my arm and I gasped. Dead whales and sharks washing up on shores. Fish and turtles caught in nets, strangled to death. And the merpeople were faring worst of all. The polluted waters burned their skin and was making them sick. Some had even fled to the land once word of the War had spread.

      I closed my eyes, hoping my people could forgive me.

      Doria said, “I’m not showing this to make you feel bad. I’m showing you because you are their King. They need you now more than ever.”

      I thought of my wife, who lay in a deep sleep in our room and my throat suddenly felt tight.

      I moved from the window and said, “If I do what you’re asking then I will be sealing my wife’s fate.”

      “My Lord, her fate was determined long before this. You will simply ease her passing.”

      I had no doubt that my wife was in pain. Tears leaked from her eyes more and more as the days went on. When she first fell into the deep sleep, she would respond to my voice. I’d hold and hand and tell her stories to remind her of our life. Her cherry-red lips would lift in a smile and I knew she was still there with me.

      But now… now there wasn’t a thing in the world that would stir her. The only sign that she was still alive was the tears that she cried. And it fucking gutted me seeing her like that.

      Doria said, “Poseidon, you must go out there and find your new Queen. Osumare told me she fears the poor woman may be in danger.”

      This got my attention.

      “Danger? Why would she be in danger?”

      “The Land Gods have discovered that an unknown force is seeking the new Goddesses, possibly to use as weapons. Aubrey, Goddess of Spring and Love, and Kaitlin, Goddess of Fertility and Birth, are both protected.” She smiled again. “Especially since they are all staying in the same palace.”

      My eyebrows rose. “Zeus talked Hades into staying at Olympus?”

      That was a shock. Hades had never liked leaving his realm.

      She shook her head. “Olympus has fallen.”

      The waters became violent as she said the words.

      “Were there any losses?”

      She replied, “My sister did not say. There’s something else you should know. Both of the Goddesses are pregnant.”

      This left me speechless. In all my time I’d never known of a Goddess to bear a child the way a mortal did. Sure, there were children created, but not in this way.

      Doria went on, “We believe it is a gift that Kaitlin was given by the Fates.”

      “Why should I care if they’re pregnant?”

      Her eyes narrowed. “You should care because they are your sisters. And this might mean-”

      I cut her off. “I don’t want an heir, if that’s what you’re about to say.”

      “My Lord, you need to listen to reason. The woman needs to be found and I think I know of her location.”

      I despised how my heart missed a beat. As much as I hated it, I was connected to this unknown woman somehow. It started the moment she was born, though I wouldn’t admit it to anyone else.

      Doria said, “You’re not the only one who has been through this. Maybe you should take a trip to the surface and speak to your brothers. I know Hermes will be waiting for you.”

      My brothers had never cared for me, or my realm.

      “It’s his job to be there, Doria. It doesn’t mean he cares or wants to talk to me.”

      “You don’t give the Messenger God enough credit. He’s changed since marrying Aubrey.”

      I asked, “I thought she was married to Hades.”

      “She is. She’s married to Hades, Hermes and Ares.”

      This made me snort. “Poor bastards. I’d never be able to deal with a set-up like that.”

      Doria gave me a look and said, “My Lord. Are you going to look for the missing Goddess or not?”

      I didn’t want to say yes, but I knew I had to. I nodded once.

      “Good. I will let the Land Gods know that you will be going to the surface. I’m sure they’ll want to speak to you as soon as possible.”

      I said, “Make sure we meet somewhere other than the Underworld. That palace is too drab for my tastes.”

      Doria glanced out the window. “Is that so? Then maybe you should do something about your own home before judging another.”

      She pointed to the water before disappearing from my study. Smart ass. But, she had a point. It was time to get to work.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        DORIA

      

      

      I returned to my room before Poseidon could reply. The man had always been too stubborn for his own good. What was he going to do when he realized both of the new Goddesses had taken three husbands each? The thought made me smile, but I prayed Poseidon wasn’t too late in finding his mate.

      Sitting on the floor, I reached out to my sister.

      Osumare, he has agreed to look for the Goddess. Can the Land Gods meet him today?

      Osumare was always quick to reply, as if she had nothing better to do.

      Yes, they will be waiting at Hades’ palace.

      He would like to meet somewhere other than the Underworld.

      I felt a zap on my skin and I knew Osumare was angry.

      The Sea God doesn’t get to decide this. The Land Gods will not leave their wives unprotected. Tell him we will be waiting for him.

      It was strange to think that the Land Gods were so willing to stay in the Underworld. They had almost started a war fighting over who should take that realm in the first place because no one wanted to stay there.

      It is not as it used to be here. You should come with Poseidon and see for yourself. Besides, I miss you.

      I cringed at Osumare’s open display of affection.

      No, sister, I will not come. Someone needs to stay here and make sure the fading Queen is protected.

      Do as you wish, though we both know you’re just avoiding me. Just know that Vedah’s betrayal was hard on me, too.

      I didn’t reply. Instead, I looked out the porthole window in my room. I was happy to see the waters already looked better. Now, if Poseidon would only find the Goddess. Then we might have a chance at winning the War.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        POSEIDON

      

      

      “Amphitrite, I don’t know if you’ll be here when I get back. I just want you to know how much I love you. Our lives may not have been perfect, but we knew happiness.” I kissed her cold cheek. “Rest, my Queen, and be at peace.”

      I hated that this sounded like a goodbye, but I didn’t know what would happen when I went to the surface. I brushed her blonde hair with my fingers, hating that it had lost its luster. She used to be so proud of her curly locks, proclaiming it was what real mermaid hair looked like.

      Doria cleared her throat. “It’s time, my Lord.”

      I left the room, resisting the urge to glance over my shoulder. Instead, I followed Doria to the first floor, where she’d opened a portal.

      “They are expecting you. Good luck on your search, Poseidon.”

      With a nod I stepped through the portal. When I came out on the other side I cursed. I was in the fucking Underworld. Hermes waited with a grin on his face.

      “Brother. It has been too long.”

      He pulled me into a hug. I patted his back in return. We’d never been the hugging type. Must be a trait he picked up from his new wife.

      I asked, “Where are the others?”

      “Everyone is inside, in the throne room.”

      We made our way into the onyx palace. When I stepped through the door I was surprised to catch a whiff of fresh apples.

      Hermes inhaled and said, “Aubrey must be cooking.”

      “She cooks? By Gods, does Hades dislike her that much?”

      Hermes gave me a funny look and shook his head. We entered the room and I was surprised to see nine thrones forming a circle. Each seat was filled, except for two. Hermes bowed to me and then took the chair next to Ares.

      Zeus called out, “Welcome, brother. We are so glad to have you.”

      Hades added, “Though it would have been nice if you had answered our calls sooner.”

      “Hades! That’s not a way to greet our brother,” a sweet voice scolded.

      Another female replied, “But, he has a point.”

      Curious, I took the last seat and looked around. Next to me was Zeus. He looked… happy. To his right was a dark-haired beauty who was pregnant. Then Dionysus and Apollo. Hades scowled at me when I met his gaze. Next to him was a stunning brunette who smiled at me as she rubbed her very pregnant stomach. Ares was to her right and also stroked her stomach. Huh. Had the War God gone soft? Last, was Hermes.

      Zeus stood. “Poseidon, I would like you to meet my wife, Kaitlin. Kait, this is Poseidon.”

      She dipped her head. “It’s nice to finally meet you.”

      Ignoring her tone, I replied, “Nice to meet you as well.”

      Hades stood, too, and said, “And this is my wife, Aubrey.”

      Aubrey smiled at me. “Welcome to the Underworld, brother.” She gazed at something behind me and nodded. “The spirits are informing me that dinner is ready.”

      Gods! Could she truly see spirits?

      Hades fell in step with me as we made our way to the dining room. I’d only been to the Underworld once, but I didn’t remember it looking like this. It felt… cozy.

      Hades noticed me looking around and said, “This is all Aubrey’s doing. I never believed the palace could feel like a real home, but it does.”

      I nodded. “It’s nice.” Then I asked, “Can she truly speak to the spirits?”

      “She can. She was gifted before she became a Goddess. Since arriving, her gifts have fine-tuned themselves.” He smiled. “She’s amazing.”

      He’d been in love with Persephone, so much that it had been a borderline obsession. It was strange to hear him speaking of his new wife this way.

      I realized he was waiting for a reply, so I said, “She seems very nice.”

      Ares came up behind me, slapping me on my back. “Nice doesn’t even begin to describe my wife.”

      “About that… how does it work?”

      Ares laughed. “Are you asking how we fuck? That’s a little private.”

      I replied, “Since when has the War God cared about privacy?”

      He answered, “Since I got married.”

      “Enough of this talk. I’m going over there, where the views are better,” Hades said with a grin.

      He joined his wife, putting his hand on her lower back. She gazed up at him with so much love in her eyes that it made my chest tighten.

      I asked, “So, she’s pregnant?”

      Ares nodded. “Yes.”

      “How far along is she?”

      “That’s the damnedest thing. We only found out two weeks ago, but it’s progressing very fast. Osumare believes it’s because the Fates are behind it.”

      I snorted. “The Fates are behind everything.”

      “True.” He paused. “I would be lying if I said I wasn’t worried. I’ve only just found her. I can’t lose her.”

      I said, “I’m sure she and your baby will be fine.”

      He grinned. “Oh, it’s not my baby. Not biologically, at least. It’s Hades. But I’ll love him or her no matter what.”

      This made me stop and Hermes ran into me.

      “How does that work?”

      Ares replied, “Kait has the magic touch.”

      Kaitlin turned, hearing her name. “Are you boys talking about me?”

      Ares said, “I was just telling Poseidon who we could thank for the pregnancies.”

      Her entire face glowed with happiness. “I wish you would stop telling everyone that it was me.”

      “But it was.”

      “But I didn’t mean to do it. It just happened.”

      Zeus put his arm around her waist. “Well, I for one, am very happy it happened, whether you meant it to or not.”

      I shook my head. Zeus had never been the one to show emotion in public, unless he was angry.

      Osumare, Oracle of the Sky, came up, smiling. “You will find many things have changed, Sea God.”

      “I can tell.” I kissed her hand. “How are you, Osumare?”

      “Well, for now. The War continues to spread, so we are always on guard.”

      I didn’t comment. Instead, I followed the others to the dining room where a feast was laid out. Hades took the head of the table. I expected Aubrey to take the other end. Instead, she sat next to him. Everyone else followed suit. I ended up between Kaitlin and Dionysus.

      Kaitlin turned to me and said, “You’re not what I expected.”

      “Oh? Why is that?”

      She grinned. “I guess I was expecting you to look like the dad in The Little Mermaid.”

      I groaned. “You’re sadly not the first person to say that to me.”

      Dionysus filled his glass, taking a sip. Then he poured me one.

      “Try my latest blend, brother.”

      I took a drink of the white wine. “This is really good.”

      He grinned. “Kait helped me make this one. We’re calling it Under the Sea.”

      That was oddly specific.

      “Any reason why?”

      His cheeks darkened in a blush and I prayed it wasn’t a sexual reason.

      Kaitlin quickly replied, “We were working on it when Osumare told us that you were going to visit. It only seemed fitting.”

      “Well, it’s very good.” I paused. “So, how are you liking life as an Olympian?”

      She smiled. “It’s been a whirlwind.”

      “Ah. Still in the honeymoon stage?”

      “I meant because of all battles we’ve faced recently.” Her expression darkened. “The other side is gaining momentum.”

      “You’ve been fighting?”

      From the head of the table Hades said, “We all have, brother. That is why we are very glad you decided to join us.”

      Aubrey smiled at me and added, “Now all you have to do is find your Queen.”

      I took a large drink of wine. No pressure.

      Zeus said, “Our time is running out, brother. The missing Goddess may be our last hope.”
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        BRIDGET

      

      

      “Come on, Bridget!”

      The voices around me went in and out as I ducked my head under water, propelling myself forward. My arms and legs burned, but I wasn’t about to stop. I pushed off the wall, doing a flip under water.

      “Faster! Come on!”

      Everything faded out as I focused. Coming up for air, I titled my head to the side and inhaled. This was the last stretch. I could do this. I was the best for a reason. Reaching out, I touched the wall. My team of coaches ran to the end of the pool, grins on their faces.

      “Well?”

      Coach Morris, or Coach as I called him, said, “You beat your time by point three seconds. That’s the best damn time you’ve had in a while.”

      I slapped the water. “Yes!”

      Coach glanced at his watch. “Okay, kiddo. Time’s up in the pool. Let’s get you out of the water and into the sauna.”

      This was my favorite part of my day. I’d already had one training session, went to work, and now that I was done with my second session I could finally relax. For a few hours at least.

      Couch helped me from the pool, handing me a white towel. “You’re doing great, Bridget. I know you’re going to kill it this weekend.”

      My stomach fluttered, but I smiled to hide my nerves. “Thanks, Coach. I’m ready.”

      Because this is what I had literally spent my whole life preparing for. And I wasn’t going to mess it up. Again.

      “Shoulder doing okay?”

      I resisted rolling it and replied, “Yes, sir. I think I’ll feel better after the sauna.”

      “Schedule yourself a massage if you need it. We don’t want anything to happen between now and Saturday.”

      I nodded and headed to the locker room. Thankfully, since it was later in the evening, no one was there. I jumped in the shower to rinse the chlorine from my body and then went to the sauna. My muscles already felt looser just by being in the steam.

      Sitting on the wooden bench, I tried not to let my mind wonder, but I soon lost the battle. The qualifier this weekend could make or break my career. I’d already been close once. I didn’t know if I could stand another loss.

      “Mind if I join you?”

      Opening my eyes, I saw my team mate and ex-boyfriend standing there with a smile on his face. His dimple was even showing. I hated that I felt a jolt of longing when I saw him.

      I patted the bench next to me. “Come on in.”

      Danny sat next to me, throwing his arm around my good shoulder. “Heard you killed it today. Way to go. I always knew you were going to win gold.”

      His praise made me feel better about myself. He was the best in the men’s division, so when he said I was going to win the gold it meant something.

      “Don’t get ahead of yourself,” I said, as I leaned against him. “I still have to qualify in the finals this weekend before I can even think of the Olympics.”

      He traced little patterns on my arm that made goosebumps rise on my skin.

      “Come on, Bridget, we both know you’re going to kick ass on Saturday.”

      The way he looked at me made me want to lean in and kiss him. But, I wasn’t sure that was a good idea. I mean, we had broken up for a reason, though I couldn’t remember why at the moment.

      I gave him a playful shove with my shoulder. “You are, too, Danny.”

      He grinned. “So, I was thinking…”

      “Yes?”

      “When we get to the finals in Greece this weekend we should go out.”

      My mouth felt dry. “Go out… like on a date?”

      He nodded. “Yeah. Only if you want to, of course.” He rushed on, “I know we stopped dating because I needed some space, but I realize now how dumb I was. So what do you say?”

      Oh. Yeah. He needed space. It was all coming back to me now.

      Smiling, I replied, “I think a date will be great.”

      He hugged me. “Awesome! You won’t regret it, I promise.”

      We sat in comfortable silence for a few minutes before I stood.

      “I have to run. See you Saturday.”

      With a wave I left the sauna, trying not to smile like an idiot. After showering, I called my best friend.

      Samantha answered on the first ring. “Hey bitch.”

      “Hey to you, too.” I paused. “So, you’re never going to guess what happened just now.”

      “Danny asked you on a date?”

      “Okay, that’s oddly specific and correct.”

      She laughed, “He may have sent me a direct message asking my thoughts on the matter. I told him you were still hung up on him, and to ask away.”

      “You didn’t!”

      She replied, “Girl, you know I did. Because it’s true.”

      She was kind of right, but still - hadn’t she heard of girl code?

      I grumbled, “Whose side are you on?”

      “Yours. That’s why I told him to ask you.” She sighed dreamily, “I mean, can you imagine the hot sex you’re going to have in Greece. You can thank me later. And I expect full details after you bang.”

      “Whoa. You’re kind of jumping the gun there.”

      She snickered, “So you’re going to tell me the thought didn’t cross your mind?”

      “No, it didn’t.” I paused. “Because we never slept together when we dated the first time.”

      “What?” She yelled so loud that it echoed through my phone and off the walls in the locker room.

      I rubbed my ear and said, “It’s not a big deal. We just never got there.”

      I didn’t add that it was mostly because Danny had a superstition about having sex while in competition season. I frowned. Wonder if he still had the same rule? If so, sex was definitely off the table in Greece.

      “Bridget, you’ve actually left me speechless. Please explain to me how two of the hottest, and I mean hottest, athletes in the world dated and didn’t fuck?”

      To be honest, I had asked myself the same thing more than once. I had tried everything, and I mean everything, I could think of at the time to seduce him. Nothing had worked. I decided to give her the answer my PR team came up with in case nosey reporters asked me the same thing. Because, let’s be real, my poker face sucked.

      “Our schedules never matched up because we were both busy training. And then I was injured.”

      I hated that my team wanted me to use my injury as an excuse. Hello, it was my shoulder that was hurt. Not my lady parts. They worked just fine, thank you very much.

      She huffed. “Bull fucking shit. It only takes like two minutes to fuck, so your ‘too busy’ crap doesn’t make sense.”

      “Maybe for you. Real adults take their time and enjoy sex.”

      She laughed. “I’ll agree with that statement. Please tell me you’re going to really try to bone him in Greece.”

      My pulse thudded in my neck. I asked, “Why?”

      “Because you’re so focused on the Olympics that your life is passing you by. I don’t want you to wake up one day with regrets.”

      At least she hadn’t given me the old you’re not going to be smoking hot forever bit that my step-mom liked to tell me.

      But I couldn’t help but to smile at Samantha’s concern. “I think I’d be more upset if I don’t qualify this weekend.”

      “Fine. I know when to let something go. Just pack some sexy lingerie. You know, just in case.”

      I agreed and ended the call. I knew that my obsession with making the Olympic team wasn’t something that everyone understood. It had been my dream since I was four. After my injury last year, I’d thought that dream would never happen, but after a lot of hard work it was within my reach. And I wasn’t going to let anything get in my way. Not even hot sex with my ex.
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        * * *

      

      The rest of the week went by in a well-structured blur. I got up, trained, went to work, ate a light meal, trained, and slept. My times continued to improve until Coach Morris could barely contain his excitement. By Friday, I was more than ready to hop onto my flight and head to Greece.

      Sadly, because of my entire team’s schedule, I hadn’t seen much of Danny. Lucky for me, though, I ran into him at the airport.

      “Bridget!” He pulled me into a hug. “What seat are you in?”

      I showed him my ticket and he did a fist pump in the air.

      “We’re seatmates.”

      Coach Morris caught my eye and winked. Was the entire world in on this reunion between Danny and me? It kind of felt like it. Boarding began and we found ourselves in first class. I took the window seat and Danny took the seat next to me.

      “Wow. The team is really going all out for us. Look, we even have our own TV screens.”

      I pointed to the chair in front of me with a mini hi-def screen on it.

      Danny nodded. “As they should. Because we’re going to bring so many golds home that they’re not going to know what to do with them”

      I buckled my seatbelt, pulling on the strap so it was tight across my waist. Then I gave it another tug, just to be safe. Danny grinned at me.

      “What?” I asked, frowning.

      “Flying still makes you nervous after all this time?”

      I laughed. “Do heights still make you nervous?”

      “Touché.”

      An older man sitting in the row in front of us turned. “You know, flying is statistically safer than driving. In fact, the odds of getting struck by lightning are higher.”

      I let out a soft groan that only Danny could hear and replied to the man, “Or that’s what they want you to believe.”

      I hated when people tried to make me feel better about flying by tossing statistics around. It was a phobia – it didn’t have to make sense!

      “My ex-wife was scared of flying. Ironically, she died in a plane crash.”

      My mouth dropped open and no sound came out. I didn’t even have a reply to that statement.

      He grinned. “Gotcha. She actually died in a car crash.”

      The man sitting next to him turned and stared at me. Whereas the first guy seemed friendly, there was something about this man’s dark eyes that made me uneasy. That, and his slicked back, greasy hair. This was exactly the type of guy that television ads warned women to run away from.

      He said in a dry tone, “Ignore him. He had a few drinks at the airport bar to calm his nerves.”

      Danny sighed mostly to himself. “A drink sounds heavenly.”

      The man smiled, but it wasn’t friendly. “Indeed. Perhaps I can buy you one when we take off.”

      He was looking right at me. I had a feeling if I took a drink from him, he would expect something in return. Like my firstborn child. Or my blood.

      I shook my head. “No thanks. We can’t. We’re on a strict diet until Monday.”

      “Ah. You must be going for the Olympic qualifiers.” He studied me, which felt a lot like he was undressing me with his eyes. “Let me guess, with your sexy looks it’s got to be gymnastics?”

      Gross. Yeah, he had definitely been picturing me naked just then.

      I replied, “Nope. Swimming.”

      He hummed and said, “I’m surprised they haven’t canceled the events this weekend with the strange weather that they’ve been having in Greece.”

      “Oh?”

      “Yes. But, that’s what happens when the Gods get angry with us.”

      I laughed. “Right. I think I remember learning about that in school or something.”

      His gaze narrowed. “You laugh, but they are nothing more than spoiled assholes who have ruled long enough. The Olympian’s tyranny shall end. Today.”

      My skin prickled and I resisted the urge to rub my arms. The first man who had spoken to us laughed, but it seemed forced.

      “Don’t mind my friend. He, too, visited the airport bar.”

      The two turned away from us, talking in low tones to each other. It almost sounded like they were arguing, but I couldn’t be sure. Still, I let out a sigh of relief. At least they weren’t talking to us anymore.

      Danny leaned over. “Whoa. Dude is taking this Greek stuff to the extreme.” He poked me. “Maybe we should buy him another drink.”

      I laughed. “I don’t want to see what he’s like when he’s drunker.”

      “Good plan.” He pulled out the in-flight movie selection card. “Let’s watch a movie. That always helps me fall asleep on planes.”

      I let Danny pick out an action flick and put my headphones in. At least this way the two men in front of us couldn’t try to talk to me. I know it was silly, but the second guy had really freaked me out.

      Thankfully, the plane took off without any problems. Danny seemed into the movie, but an hour into the flight I pulled out my phone and texted Samantha.

      Me: Wish you were here. They put me in 1st class.

      SM: That’s awesome. I’m jealous.

      Me: Don’t be. There’s two creep-o’s in front of Danny and me. One of them really freaked me out.

      SM: Wait. Danny is sitting next to you?

      SM: Girl, if you don’t join the mile-high club I’m going to be severely disappointed in you.

      Me: LOL prepare to be disappointed.

      SM: You’re no fun.

      SM: So, why did the weirdos freak you out?

      Me: One was talking about plane crashes. The other…

      Me: I just got this weird vibe from him.

      SM: Like ‘it puts the lotion on its skin’ vibe?

      SM: Or ‘Liam Neeson is going to rescue you from this guy in Taken 12’?

      Me: LOL. Maybe a bit of both.

      SM: Damn. That IS creepy. Just make sure he doesn’t follow you when you get off the plane.

      SM: And, don’t share a cab with him.

      I giggled out loud. She was too obsessed with the Taken films.

      Me: Noted. Okay, I’m getting off my phone now. I’m going to try to nap.

      SM: If sleeping fails, give Danny a hand job.

      Me: GOODBYE!!!

      SM: Love you!

      I put my phone away and closed my eyes. I didn’t know why I was worried. Nothing was going to go wrong.
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      I listened to my brothers and sisters as they spoke around me and was left feeling like an outsider.

      Standing, I said, “I’m going to get some fresh air.”

      Which was kind of a joke since we were in the Underworld. I made my way to the courtyard and was stunned. The gardens below were blooming as if there were sunlight.

      “Hades said the flowers are growing because I’m here, but I think it’s a little bit of all of us that makes them thrive.” Aubrey joined my side. “Brother, are you okay?”

      I replied, “I’m fine. Thank you for asking.”

      She smiled. “One of my gifts is seeing a person’s aura. Yours got pretty blue back there.”

      “And that means?”

      She met my gaze straight on. “It means you’re sad, which is totally understandable.”

      “I wouldn’t call it sad. More of longing. I no longer have what you, Kaitlin, and my brother have.”

      She replied, “But you will. Once you find the missing Goddess.”

      A deep sound rumbled in my chest. “The fucked up part is I already have what you all have. Or had. My wife and I lived a wonderful life together. I couldn’t have asked for more. And then she got sick.” I glanced at Aubrey. “I know Hades loved Persephone, but even their relationship wasn’t like mine. He obsessed over her. I loved my wife.”

      Aubrey said, “I understand that, but I’ve also come to discover that the Fates know what they’re doing. So, you may have loved your wife, but you will love your new Queen even more.”

      If only I could be as sure as Aubrey.

      She touched my arm and I felt a wave of relief wash over me. “Brother, you’ve wasted enough time here with us. Go and find her. Bring her back here once you’ve sorted through the inevitable confusion that you’ll both feel. And then we’ll stop this War once and for all.”

      I’m not sure how she did it, but I suddenly felt like I could take on the world.

      “Thank you, Aubrey.”

      She smiled. “For what?”

      “For listening to me. That’s not something we Olympians are good at. But you are a breath of fresh air.”

      Her smile grew even bigger. “There’s no need to thank me for being kind, Poseidon.”

      “But there is. I won’t forget it.”

      I bowed at the waist and left the palace. It was time to find my new Queen. Just as I was about to tell everyone goodbye, Hermes ran up to me.

      His expression was grim. “There’s an attack happening over the Atlantic Ocean. We believe the missing Goddess may be involved.”

      My heart slammed against my ribcage. Closing my eyes, I allowed myself to feel her presence. As much as I hated to admit it, I had been able to feel her all along. And now she might die because of my stubbornness.

      I said, “I must get to Greece. Now!”

      I prayed to the Fates that I wasn’t too late.
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      “Ladies and gentlemen, please return to your seats and fasten your seatbelts. We’re going to be experiencing some turbulence, but it shouldn’t last long.”

      As the pilot finished speaking, lightning lit up the sky and thunder boomed around us. And let me tell you something, thunder is fucking terrifying when your 35,000 feet in the air. Nothing can prepare you for the sound and the way the plane vibrates. I held onto the arm rail, but tried to appear calm.

      Danny leaned over and said, “I’m sure it’s nothing. They have to warn everyone for liability purposes and-”

      His words cut off as the plane suddenly dropped and then bounced around. I grasped the arm rail until my knuckles turned white. Outside of my window a storm raged on. Rain pounded against the plane and the thunder and lightning became more intense. Why had we flown right into it? Usually pilots tried to go above storm clouds.

      The plane steadied and there was a collective sigh. And then the plane dropped. I’m talking a shit-your-pants-because-you’re-going-to-die kind of drop. A screech left my lips before I could stop it, but I wasn’t the only one. Somewhere behind me, a man prayed loudly for our souls to be saved.

      The plane bounced around with so much force that the emergency oxygen masks dropped. Danny met my gaze, terror in his expression. We both put our masks on as the plane went up and down and then tilted sharply to the right. The engines made a sound, almost as if they were stalling.

      “Oh god,” I cried out, grasping Danny’s hand.

      He squeezed back. “It’ll be okay. We’ll be fine.”

      I couldn’t tell who he was trying to reassure- him or me. Either way, it wasn’t working. The plane continued to experience turbulence for what seemed like forever. Thoughts of my parents crossed my mind. I wouldn’t even get to tell them goodbye. And I had been so hateful to my step-mom when I was a teen. She would never know it was because I was so hurt by my parent’s divorce and not because I didn’t like her. What about Coach Morris and the rest of my team? They were somewhere on the plane, but I might not ever see their faces again-

      And then suddenly the storm disappeared and the sun came out of the clouds. Someone clapped, thanking God for saving us. I wanted to join in because I was pretty sure we’d experienced divine intervention just now.

      I exhaled “Oh. My. God. That was so crazy.”

      Danny let go of my hand and leaned back. “I’m getting too old for this shit.”

      I laughed. “Too old? You’re what, twenty-six?”

      “I’m surprised you’re laughing after that. I nearly pissed myself.”

      “Just don’t ask me to stand right now. I don’t think my legs would work.”

      He grinned. “You don’t have to lie to me. You peed your pants, didn’t you?”

      We both laughed. Unfortunately, the creepy man in front of us turned around at that moment. Oddly, his friend had slept through all that turbulence, never waking once.

      “You laugh at the War raging on around us? You should learn to respect higher powers.”

      Danny and I looked at each other. He mouthed War? I shrugged.

      Mr. Creepy said, “You’ll see soon enough what I’m talking about. They think they can stop us, but they’re wrong. And when we get the secret weapon there will be no stopping us.”

      “Secret weapon?” Danny asked. “That sounds so badass. Is it a gun? I bet it’s a huge gun.”

      The man glared. “It’s a Goddess, you fool. One that is veiled to us.”

      “Right.” Danny drug the word out. To me, he whispered, “I’m going to see if we can swap seats. This dude is out of his mind.”

      I nodded my head in agreement.

      When he was gone, Mr. Creepy asked, “You think I’m making this up, don’t you?”

      I shrugged. “Does it matter what I think?”

      He eyed me. “If you were the veiled Goddess it might.”

      “I’m not. But, out of curiosity, how exactly are you going to find her if she’s hidden?”

      The words left my mouth before I could stop them. Honestly, sometimes I just didn’t know when to shut up.

      “Oh, we have ways.”

      “Such as?”

      He glared. “Why would I tell you?”

      “Because you’re the one who brought it up.” I held up my hands. “Look dude, I’m just trying to be nice and talk to you.”

      He stared for a moment. “We’re going to set a trap and draw her out. She won’t be able to resist, if our sources are correct. And they have been thus far.”

      His friend woke up at that moment. “Hyperion, leave the poor girl alone.” To me, he said, “I apologize for my brother’s actions. He doesn’t get out much.”

      Mr. Creepy, aka Hyperion, scowled, but turned around.

      I said, “Hyperion? That’s an unusual name.”

      His friend nodded. “It means the high one.”

      I laughed so hard I snorted. “I’m sorry, I don’t mean to offend.”

      He laughed, too. “No, it’s very fitting, is it not. He does enjoy his herbs.”

      Well, that explained so freaking much. We smiled at each other just as Danny came back.

      He touched my arm. “Come on, Bridget. Coach Morris wants to talk to us and there are some empty seats by him.”

      I gathered my things and followed Danny. As we passed through the curtain, I glanced over my shoulder. Both men were watching me with intense looks on their faces.

      I turned back to Danny. “Thank god we’re getting away from them.”

      Danny nodded. “The flight attendants even think they’re weird.”

      We took our new seats by Coach Morris, who was sleeping so hard he was snoring.

      Danny grinned. “They didn’t need to know he was asleep.”

      “Danny, you might be my hero.”

      Once I’d buckled my seatbelt, I leaned back and closed my eyes. I already felt better since getting away from the strange men. Now, if I were lucky, I could take a nap.
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      We finally landed in Athens. Thankfully, we didn’t see the two strange men as we left. My team piled into a van and Danny told everyone about our encounter with the creepy men.

      Coach Morris laughed. “His name really meant high one? You’ve got to be joking!”

      I replied, “I wish I was. I looked it up when we landed. That’s really what it means. I guess it was the name of a Titian God in the old myths.”

      Danny snorted. “That’s explains his obsession.” To the others he said, “Dude kept telling us he was looking for a missing Goddess.”

      “I’m pretty sure he thought I was a Goddess for a minute.”

      Everyone laughed.

      Danny said, “Well, we all know there’s no way Bridget is a Goddess. She doesn’t have time to be one.”

      Coach added, “But that’s okay because she’s going to win us some gold!”

      The van was filled with cheers and I could feel my cheeks warming. It was nice that everyone had so much faith in me. As we drove toward our hotel I couldn’t help but notice how many buildings were damaged.

      “I didn’t know Greece had so many ruins.”

      Our driver overheard my comment and replied, “Much of this is new. There’s been some strange happenings over the last nine months.”

      Coach Morris said, “I know they were thinking of moving the trials to the States.” He asked the driver, “How’s the weather been this week?”

      “Good, for the most part. We’ve had a few random storms, but other than that it’s been calm.”

      Coach nodded. “Good. Hopefully our luck lasts.”

      I didn’t know if it was because of the turbulence we’d experienced on the plane, but I felt jittery.

      Danny put his arm around my shoulder and whispered, “It’s going to be okay, Bridget.”

      I smiled, trying my damnedest not to cry. “I know I’m being a wimp, but that plane ride was the worst one I’ve ever been on in my life. I’m seriously debating looking into a boat ticket to get back home.”

      “That’s a solid theory. Except for one thing. The Titanic.”

      I punched him. “Okay. Way to kill that dream.”

      He laughed. “Just keeping it real. On a serious note, everything is going to be fine.”

      Before I could reply, we pulled up to the hotel we’d be staying at for the next four days.

      Danny whistled. “Damn.”

      I had to agree. Apparently, everything was going to be first class for us on this trip. We all got out of the van, grabbing our bags.

      Coach Morris said, “Don’t let this fancy hotel fool you. We’re not here on a vacation. We’re here to win. I expect to see each and every one of you tomorrow morning in the lobby at six sharp. We’re here to bring back the gold. Remember that.”

      Somehow Coach’s speech made me feel so much better. I straightened my shoulders and took in a deep, calming breath. I was here to win.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            4

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        BRIDGET

      

      

      The next day rushed by, but I had never felt more prepared for a qualifying meet. Even Coach said I was at my best. Practice ended early and Coach gave everyone the rest of the day off. It was weird having free time, but I was the only one who seemed to be having this thought. I dressed in a white sundress and left the locker room. Danny was waiting for me, leaning against the wall.

      He held out his hand. “Come on, Bridget. You can’t practice any more before the qualifier tomorrow. Let’s go have some fun.”

      He did have a point. And, if there was anyone guaranteed to get my mind off the meet, it was Danny. I smiled and took his hand.

      “Where are we going?”

      He grinned. “It’s a surprise, but you’re going to love it.”

      I wondered if I should let Coach know where I was going, but Danny was already pulling me through the door. The sun was shining and I let it warm my face.

      “The weather here is so crazy.” Danny said with a shake of his head. “I thought we had it bad in Georgia.”

      “Tell me about it. I seriously thought our plane was going to crash. I’ve never experienced turbulence like that before.”

      Danny took my hand again as we walked. It was such a sweet gesture, but I tried not to look too much into it.

      “I went to a local bar last night. They were telling me about the strange weather they’ve been having. Earthquakes, volcano eruptions, tornadoes, and then droughts. Craziness.”

      I replied, “And they say global warming isn’t real.”

      “Touché.”

      We turned down a path and I could smell the salty sea water on the air.

      “Are you ever going to tell me where we’re going?”

      He grinned, making him look boyish. “Let’s just say it’s something I know you’re going to love. You trust me, right?”

      I nodded. “With my life.”

      “Good.”

      We made our way down the stony path until we reached a pier. A tall man jumped off one of the boats and waved.

      “Danny! My man! You weren’t kidding when you said your lady was pretty.”

      My cheeks heated and I wasn’t sure if it was because I’d been called pretty or because of being referred to as Danny’s lady.

      Danny said, “Skipper, this is Bridget. Bridget, this is Skipper, our captain.”

      Skipper touched his head, where his hat would be if he was wearing one. “Pleasure to meet such a beauty. Please, call me Skip.”

      I smiled. “Nice to meet you as well, Skip.”

      He said to Danny, “Everything is ready. We can head out whenever you would like.”

      Danny helped me onto the boat. Up close, it wasn’t as big as I thought it was from afar. And, I didn’t want to be that person, but the boat looked like it had seen better days.

      Skip must have sensed my train of thoughts because he said, “She’s seen better days, but I assure you the SS Minnow is still seaworthy.”

      A laugh left my lips before I could stop it. “You named your boat after the one from Gilligan’s Island? The one that crashed?”

      That also explained his name. I was fairly certain it wasn’t really Skipper.

      He grinned, revealing several gold teeth. “Sure did. That show is a classic. Well done for knowing it.”

      “It used to be on TV at night. I’d watch it when I couldn’t sleep.”

      He handed Danny and I each a life vest and replied, “You have good taste.”

      When we’d put our vests on, Danny and I sat down on a bench as Skip started the engines. We were soon heading out on the Aegean Sea, wind whipping through my hair.

      Danny whispered, “He’s fun, right?”

      I giggled. “He’s something. Did you use a Groupon when you found him?”

      Danny’s ears turned pink, so I knew my guess was close.

      I patted his hand. “It’s okay. I’m excited to be on the water with you. How long is this outing?”

      He mumbled something, looking super embarrassed.

      “I didn’t hear you. How long?”

      “Three hours.”

      I burst out laughing. “We’re going on a three-hour tour? Oh my god! That’s so awesome.”

      He laughed, too. “I didn’t put it all together until now. I wonder if he books three-hour long tours on purpose.”

      We both glanced at our Captain.

      “Oh, I’m one hundred percent sure that’s the reason.” I asked, “Anything else I should know?”

      He nodded. “There’s a room below deck.”

      Warmth spread through my body. “Oh?”

      “Yeah. We can change into our swimsuits. I had Coach Morris pack you a bag earlier so you wouldn’t know what I was planning.”

      “Oh.”

      Okay. Not what I had been expecting when he’d mentioned a tiny cabin below deck.

      “You can go first and then I’ll go.” Danny said with a smile.

      Well, there went Samantha’s wish for a quick hook-up. Sighing, I went down the rickety wooden stairs. There was literally only one room and, from the looks of it, Skip lived here. As fast as humanly possible I changed into my white bikini, praying Skip didn’t have hidden camera somewhere. I tossed my clothes into my bag and took a moment to look around the room.

      On one wall was a map of the world’s oceans with little pins all over. Probably places he had been before. Next to it was a corkboard with a few photos pinned to it. In one, Skip was next to a small child holding a trophy that proclaimed him as the world’s best dad. That was sweet. There was a paper tucked in the corner of the board, so I looked at it.

      Ouch. Apparently, Skip had received a hell of a fine for not meeting safety standards on the boat. That wasn’t exactly reassuring. There was a knock from above.

      “Bridget? Are you done?”

      I went up the stairs, opening the door. “Done. Your turn.”

      Danny went below and I joined Skip’s side.

      He looked me up and down, whistling. “Dang girl. You clean up nice.”

      “Thanks. This is pretty much what I live in most of the time. Well, this or my competition suit.”

      He nodded. “Danny-boy told me that you were both swimmers. I used to compete back in the day.”

      His beer belly made it hard to imagine that he used to be a competitive swimmer, but maybe he meant in his early youth.

      I said, “We actually met while training and we even dated for a while.”

      He grinned. “Well, when we reach our destination, I’ll drop the anchors and give the two of you some alone time.”

      I wasn’t sure what had prompted him to say that, but I wasn’t going to object. An idea crossed my mind. Maybe Danny had asked him to give us alone time. That thought made my stomach flutter with excitement.

      Danny came on deck and smiled at me. His body was lean from all the hours he spent in the pool.

      “You two make quite a pair.” Skip said with a grin. “And we’re almost to our destination.”

      I said to Danny, “It better not be a tiny island where a professor, married couple, country girl, and movie star are waiting for us.”

      He tugged my ponytail. “You’re the movie star with that red hair.”

      Laughing, I said, “I always thought of myself as a Mary-Ann.”

      “Either way I’m down.”

      “You would be.”

      We grinned at each other as the boat slowed and came to a stop.

      “Anchors going down.” Skip called out.

      I glanced around and whispered to Danny, “Uh. Is there where he meant to stop?”

      Because we were literally in the middle of the sea. There was no land in any direction I looked.

      Danny pointed to the water. “Yup. Look.”

      I realized the water was so clear that I could see into the depths. Fish swam and there was even coral.

      “Oh wow. That’s awesome.”

      He grinned. “I thought you might like it. I brought snorkeling masks or we can just swim around in the water.”

      Skip called out, “Okay you two. I’m going down below. Holler if you need anything. If you want some alone time, let me know that as well.”

      With a wave he went below deck. Danny and I giggled.

      “Wow. He’s a character.”

      Danny said, “Last one in the water has to kiss him on the cheek.”

      I squealed and shot past Danny. He grabbed me by the waist and we dived off the boat at the same time.

      I laughed. “We tied. Does that mean we both have to kiss him?”

      “No way.” His expression changed. “I’ll kiss you instead.”

      My breath hitched in my throat, but I nodded. This was, after all, what I had wanted. Right? Danny swam closer and his lips met mine…

      And it was kind of disgusting. When had he started using so much tongue and why was it such a sloppy and wet kiss? Danny didn’t seem to notice and moaned deep in his throat.

      I pulled away and he smiled at me.

      “I’ve missed you so much, Bridget.”

      I couldn’t say the same after that kiss. Did that make me an awful person? Maybe one of us had been nervous and that’s why it was so bad? Wanting to test my theory, I wrapped my arms around his neck and kissed him again. His moans filled the air and there was definitely something poking my stomach, which didn’t feel very big, if you catch my drift. And the water wasn’t even that cold…

      I pulled away, totally grossed out. Danny, on the other hand, looked like he was one step away from proposing to me.

      “Bridget, maybe we should ask Skip if we can use his room.” He gazed deeply into my eyes.

      Gross! Gross! Gross!

      I smiled. “We probably shouldn’t.” Like ever.

      “I forgot. You were always nervous about being intimate.”

      “Say what?”

      He went on, “That’s part of the reason we never took our relationship to the next level. We can take it slow, though.”

      I shook my head. “You’re mistaken. We never had sex because you broke up with me because you needed space.”

      “But we’d dated for a month by that time. Most girls-”

      I laughed and swam a couple of strokes away from him. “I’m going to pretend like you weren’t about to say what I think you’re about to say.”

      He had the decency to look embarrassed.

      “Look. We both need to focus on our qualifier meets tomorrow. If those go well, then we’ll be in Olympic training mode. Starting a relationship just isn’t a good idea right now.”

      Was it low to use the Olympics as a reason not to date? Maybe. Did I care? Nope.

      Time to drive the final nail in. “Besides, you know what Coach Morris says about sex before big events.”

      Which is where I was pretty sure Danny had gotten the idea for his own personal rule.

      He was silent as we treaded water. “You’re right. But, maybe we can pick this conversation up at a later date?”

      I nodded. “Sure we can.”

      I just didn’t tell him my answer would be the same. Thankfully, I was saved from having to make awkward conversation when Skip appeared at the rail, looking down at us.

      “Just heard we might sail into some bad weather on the way back in. You should put your vests on just in case.”

      He tossed them overboard to us. Putting a vest on in the water wasn’t an easy feat, but we both managed.

      I asked, “Does that mean we need to go in sooner than expected?”

      Because getting off the boat would be welcomed.

      Skip shook his head. “Nah. I think we’ll be fine. I’ll go back down so I can listen to the radio some more.”

      When he was gone, Danny floated past me on his back, sighing loudly.

      “This day is not going like I planned.”

      Ugh. Had he always been this whiny?

      I replied, “Well, I’m having fun.”

      “I guess.”

      I was thinking about getting back on the boat when we breeze blew, making the water ripple. In the distance, I could see dark storm clouds.

      I said, “Danny, we should get on the boat. Look.”

      He glanced in the direction I pointed and replied, “I’m sure it’s fine. Skip would have told us if it wasn’t.”

      But he was wrong. And I should have listened to my gut, though I’m not sure if it would have changed anything. Because the storm came so fast. One minute I was floating on the water next to Danny. The next I was trying to keep my head above massive waves. Skip rushed onto the deck, fear in his eyes.

      The boat groaned as it rolled on its side. Skip tried in vain to turn the wheel, but it was no use. The boat capsized as the waves seemed to swallow it. I tried my best to tread the water, but my arms were getting so tired.

      “Bridget!”

      Turning, I saw Danny several yards away. We swam toward each other, which was no easy feat in the turbulent waters.

      “Bridget! Watch out!”

      I turned just as something struck me in my shoulder and head. Pain radiated from my jaw down my neck and I couldn’t move my right arm.

      “Bridget!”

      Danny cried out my name again as a wave crashed over me, pulling me under the water, ripping my life vest off. I coughed as seawater filled my mouth and tried to push my way to the surface. Adrenaline kicked in, but I wasn’t sure if it would be enough to save my life. Finally, I broke the surface of the water.

      “Danny?” I called out. My voice was hoarse, so I tried again. “Danny? Can you hear me?”

      There was no answer. The winds suddenly stopped howling and the waters calmed as if there had never been a storm. I leaned to the side, letting the water support my weight for a moment without hurting my arm further. In the distance a few pieces of wood floated on the water. I swam toward it, crying out as I reached it.

      SS Minnow was painted by hand on one of the pieces. This was what was left of Skip’s boat. I held onto the wood and looked around. There was nothing around me for miles. A sob worked its way up my throat. That meant that both Danny and Skipper hadn’t made it. Closing my eyes, I prayed that Skip had sent out an SOS before the boat had capsized. Otherwise, I was as good as dead out here all alone on the water.
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      “Hold on. I’ve got you.” a deep voice said.

      There was a bright light that made it hard to open my eyes.

      I tried to speak, but my throat was dry. “Water.”

      “I know you’re thirsty. Just a few more seconds and you’ll be able to have a sip.”

      I pried my eyes open. Above me, there was an outline of a man hidden by shadows. Beyond that I couldn’t see shit. Something warm went over my eyes and I felt instant relief.

      “Lie there for a moment. Give your eyes a chance to rest.”

      “Wh-where are the others?” My throat felt raw, but I needed to know.

      The man replied, “Others? There were no others. You were the only one I pulled from the water.”

      My eyes filled with tears that stung and burned. They leaked out and I wiped them away with the back of my hand.

      “You can take the towel off your eyes now.”

      I did as he said. This time I could see a bit better. I was in a room. The bright light that had blinded me at first was simply a lamp. I was on a bed and the man was standing by a window looking out. I realized we were swaying.

      “Am I on a boat?”

      He turned and I gasped. Holy freaking Jason Momoa look alike! My cheeks heated as he smiled at me.

      “Yes. You’re on my fishing boat.”

      I sat up, feeling a little dizzy.

      He said, “Easy there. You have a nice goose egg on your head. Don’t want you to pass out again.”

      “Again? I’ve passed out already?”

      He nodded. “When I pulled you from the water you were conscious. I didn’t look you over, but I suspect you have some kind of injury on your shoulder.”

      I touched my shoulder and grimaced. “I remember something slamming into my head and arm. I must have reinjured my shoulder.”

      He said, “You must be a strong swimmer. Not many people would have been able to stay above the water.”

      My throat felt tight. “I guess that’s what happened to my friend, Danny, and our captain.” I looked at the man. “And you’re sure you saw no others out there?”

      “I found a life vest, and the remains of a boat.” His expression softened. “I’m sorry for your loss.”

      I didn’t speak until I was sure I wasn’t going to cry. “Maybe there’s still hope for them.”

      The look of doubt on his face confirmed my thoughts. Danny and Skip were dead.

      I went on, “I guess I should be thanking you. I’m lucky you were on the water, too, when the storm came through.”

      “I was just in the right place at the right time.”

      He went to a minifridge and got a bottle water, bringing it to me.

      “Here. Drink slowly.”

      The first burst of water on my tongue helped wash away the bad taste in my mouth. It burned as I swallowed.

      “You probably took in a lot of sea water. You might get sick and vomit,” he warned.

      My stomach definitely felt queasy. I glanced around the room, noticing a door.

      “Is that the bathroom?”

      He nodded and I stood. Another wave of dizziness took over and I swayed, almost tipping over. He crossed the room in three steps, reaching out to steady me.

      When his hands made contact on my arms it felt like a fire had been lit under my skin. His eyes widened and his beautiful lips parted as he moaned. That sound went right to my core and I knew I wouldn’t forget it for as long as I lived.

      I had a crazy urge to wrap my arms around his neck and kiss him. Unfortunately, my previous queasiness won and I felt thick bile working its way up my throat. I pulled from his arms and rushed to the bathroom, barely making it before I emptied the contents of my stomach. He was there with me, rubbing my back until I was done.

      I looked up at him, feeling as if I was seeing him in an entirely new light. Like literally. He looked like he was glowing and it only made him sexier.

      I said, “Thank you.”

      He held out his hand to help me up. Again, I felt the spark of heat at his touch.

      He said, “I think you and I should talk.”

      I was really hoping our talk ended with us getting naked. Hell, I was already half way there in my bikini. He was the one who need to lose a few layers.

      He coughed and said, “Perhaps we should go to the main room.”

      Unlike Skip’s boat, this one had several rooms. It was unlike any fishing boat I had seen before, though my experience came mostly from TV. He led me to a living room where a built-in couch spanned most of the room with lovely views of the sea. I sat down and he took the spot next to me.

      “What’s your name?”

      I replied, “Bridget Evans. What’s yours?”

      He cringed. “I’ll get to that in a moment, I promise. Why were you on the water today? Didn’t you know there was going to be a storm?”

      “No. It was my friend’s idea to go out. He was the one who rented the boat and everything.”

      He started at me, mulling over my words.

      “And the captain didn’t mention the weather?”

      I thought. “He did, but not until we were already out here. Speaking of, how much longer until we get back to the docks?”

      “How did your friend find the captain?”

      I replied, “He found him online, on a discount site. Why so many questions?”

      He met my gaze and said, “I think you were brought out on the sea as a trap. Someone obviously knew who you were.”

      “What? I don’t understand.”

      He went on, “Bridget, I’ve been looking for you. Our souls were meant to be together the moment you took your first breath.”

      “I… what?”

      He took my hand and I felt that spark. “My name is Poseidon. And you are the woman who will become my new Queen.”

      He had to be joking. Any minute he was going to start laughing and Danny would pop out.

      A moment passed and I pulled my hand away. “I think I have a concussion.”

      Concern flashed across his face. “What makes you say that?”

      “Because I just heard you say I was a queen and that your name is Poseidon.” I laughed. “Like I’m actually sitting with the God of the Sea.”

      He didn’t laugh. Instead, he stood. He motioned for me to follow. We went onto the main deck and I realized we were still in the middle of the sea. I started to say something, but he stopped me by holding up his hand.

      “Watch.”

      He said something in a language that made my skin prickle and then the water parted, as if split right down the middle. The boat groaned, tilting to the side, and I held onto the rail. He spoke again and the water returned to its normal state, though it felt choppy this time.

      “How did you do that?”

      My heart was still pounding from witnessing his little trick.

      “As I said, my name is Poseidon. And you are the woman I’ve been looking for.”

      I said, “I think I need to sit.”

      Without a word, he scooped me into his arms and took me back into the living room. The really crazy thing is all I wanted to do was wrap myself around him.

      He gazed down at me and replied, “We must return to my home. I owe my wife that much before we get to know each other.”

      I liked the sound of us getting to know each other. Then the other part of his sentence struck me.

      “Wait. Your wife? You’re married?”

      Hearing that should have killed the lust I was feeling. I was ashamed to say it didn’t.

      He replied, “I am, but it’s a long story. Are you feeling better?”

      I wasn’t sure if better was the right word. Did I feel like I was going to be sick or pass out? No. Did any of this make sense? Hell no.

      I answered, “I think so.”

      “Good.”
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      I scooped her into my arms before she knew what was happening. Again, I felt that fucking spark. Her thoughts weren’t helping matters, either. But I’d meant what I said – I wouldn’t act on anything until I knew Amphitrite was at rest. No matter how tempting Bridget was.

      I took her onto the main deck.

      “Hold on,” I said. Right before I jumped.

      Her screams filled the air as we hit the water. She tried in vain to pull away from me. I simply tightened my grasp on her.

      “Bridget. You must listen. We’re going to my home. That means we’re going deep into the sea.”

      She shook her head. “I don’t think so. Take me back to the boa-”

      Her words stopped and she looked around in every direction.

      “Where in the fuck did the boat go?” Her eyes widened. “This is definitely a coma.”

      Her hysteria was to be expected. Hell, she didn’t even realize I wasn’t treading water, but merely staying suspended.

      I said, “Bridget, we’re going down now.”

      I put my arm around her waist and dove into the warm sea water. This was the easy part. The hard part was when the depths became dark and cold because it made the dive feel scarier than it truly was. Judging by Bridget’s wide-eyed expression, she was already terrified.

      The current was strong, as it always was when it knew I was back in my realm. Bridget’s mouth was clammed shut, but every now and again an air bubble would escape her lips.

      “Bridget, you have to take a breath in. You’re going to pass out of you don’t.”

      It didn’t seem the phase her that I was able to speak normally. She could, too, if she would listen to me. She shook her head, a look of stubbornness flashing in her eyes.

      “Why would I lie to you? One breath. That’s all I’m asking.”

      Because that’s all it would take. She fought the urge to breathe for as long as she could, which was impressive for a mortal. Finally, she inhaled deeply. I blew a bubble toward her and it went around her head, much like a scuba diving helmet would.

      Her eyes widened when she realized she was breathing and not taking in water.

      “How in the fuck is this possible? And who in the fuck do you think you are jumping off that boat like that?”

      I stopped swimming and replied, “I already told you who I am. And that’s the same reason it’s possible. Because I’m the God of the Sea.”

      I needed her to believe me. Her life depended on it.

      She watched me and finally said, “The water is getting cold.”

      That was because we were getting close to the portal that would take us to Atlantis. I held out my hand and she took it. The wave of longing I felt made me want to groan, but I resisted. I wondered if my brothers had felt the same thing when they met their future Queen.

      Hand in hand, we made our way through the portal. Bridget would have no idea that’s what we had crossed, but on the other side the water became warm again. To her, it would feel like everything had been flipped over. We were now swimming up toward the surface when only a few moments ago we had been swimming down.

      We emerged from the water at the steps of my palace. The shiny oyster shell color reflected the light that made its way to the depths of the water. Bridget gazed around, her mouth open in awe.

      “Where are we?”

      “Atlantis. My home.”

      I helped her to the first step where our skin dried right away. She glanced down in shock.

      “Whoa!” She touched her hair. “This is so crazy.”

      I smiled and was about to reply when Doria came out.

      “My Lord. You must come. Amphitrite is fading.”

      I ran from the room without a second look. My footsteps echoed off the tile, as did Doria’s and Bridget’s. When I reached Amphitrite’s side a sob escaped my lips.

      “My love… I-” I stopped speaking.

      It would be selfish to ask her to stay, especially now that she could finally find peace. Her body rose into the air and grew bright. This was it. She was fading.

      Inhaling, I said, “Rest now.”

      Her lips lifted into a smile. The room grew brighter until it hurt to look, but I didn’t blink once. And then she was gone.

      Doria took my hand and squeezed. I nodded my head once.

      She turned and crossed the room to where Bridget stood.

      “Welcome home, Goddess.”

      It should have killed me to hear someone else be called Goddess in my realm, but it didn’t. Instead, it felt so right.

      Bridget replied, “I think there’s been a mistake. I’m not a Goddess.”

      “But you are. And we are so glad that you are here.” To me, Doria said, “I will let Osumare know she has been found.”

      I nodded and turned to Bridget.

      “What does she mean I’ve been found?”

      I motioned for her to follow me. This conversation would be best had over a meal. We entered the dining room, which boasted a floor to ceiling wall that was underwater.

      “That’s amazing. It’s like your own personal aquarium!”

      Several fish swam by and I was glad to feel their happiness. It was a sign that I had done the right thing by brining Bridget here. She took the seat at the head of the table. Smiling, I took the seat next to her.

      “So…”

      I said, “Let’s get some food on our plates before we talk. I hope you like cheese.”

      Her eyes lit up. “I’m guessing fish is off the menu.” A giggle left her mouth and she covered it with her hand. “Sorry. I tell bad jokes when I’m nervous.”

      “It’s quite alright.” And kind of adorable. I definitely left that part off.

      She filled her plate with cheese and fruit. When she took a bite, she groaned. Again, my mind went somewhere dirty.

      “This is so good.”

      “I’m glad you approve.”

      She took a drink of her wine and said, “Okay. Lay it on me. What did Doria mean?”

      I took a sip, too, and replied, “It’s a long story.”

      “We have time.”

      I said, “That we do. As you heard Doria is my Oracle. Osumare is Oracle to Zeus and Vedah was Oracle to Hades.”

      “Wait. Was?”

      “Yes. She betrayed us.”

      Her eyes widened. “Oh. That stinks.”

      “Indeed.” I went on, “Many years ago the Oracles foretold a prophecy that would change our world as we knew it. And, no matter what we did, there was no stopping it. Believe me, we tried everything we could. It only made things worse.”

      Her tongue darted across her lips. “What was the prophecy?”

      I closed my eyes, knowing the words right away. They had been engraved in my mind since the moment I heard them.

      “A prophecy shall unravel what has been since the beginning of time. Old Gods will weep as their Beloveds fade. Only New Blood on the throne will restore balance to their World.”

      Goosebumps popped up on her arm and she rubbed them away.

      She said, “Th- that sounds oddly familiar, like I’ve heard it before.”

      “You probably have, since you are one of the women the prophecy speaks of.”

      She asked, “So there are others? How many?”

      “Two.”

      She was silent and I wondered what she was thinking.

      Finally, she asked, “How am I supposed to restore balance to the world?”

      “That is for you to discover.”

      She cut her eyes at me. “That’s a cop-out answer. Like posting a vaugebook post to get attention.”

      I… had no idea what she was talking about.

      “You know, when someone posts something on social media just to get likes or so people ask what’s wrong.”

      That must be what Hermes was talking about the last time he was pushing his new communication gadget to us. He’d said we could interact with everyone on social media. It sounded like a dreadful idea to me.

      My lips twitched. “Sadly, I’ve never had the need for social media.”

      “No. I suppose you wouldn’t.”

      Doria chose that moment to come in. “My Lord, the Land Gods are most happy that Bridget has been found. The Goddesses are offering to come and talk to her, if you would like?”

      Hell yeah I would like! Very much so! I glanced at Bridget.

      “It’s up to you. They might be able to answer things that I cannot.”

      She nodded. “Yes, I want to meet them.”

      Doria nodded. “I will let Osumare know.” To me, she said, “Hephaestus would like to speak with you. He arrived a few moments ago. He’s in the study. It seems Ceto has faded on this day.”

      My eyes widened and I looked at Bridget. This was no coincidence! Ceto was another Goddess of my realm. If she had faded, too, then that meant Bridget was the reason.

      “Tell him I will be there shortly.”

      “Who is Hephaestus?” Bridget asked.

      “My brother.”

      “Right. I guess I should have known that.” She frowned. “There are moments I feel like I know what you’re talking about, like my brain is suddenly remembering something. Other times I wonder if I’m not dead or in a coma.”

      Such an odd thought.

      “Why would you wonder that?”

      She shrugged. “That’s what happens in the movies.”

      I smiled. “Well, I can assure you that you’re very much alive. Would you like to meet Hephaestus?”

      “I would.”

      I stood and held out my hand. “Let us go then.”

      We went to the study. Bridget’s excitement over the palace was cute. She couldn’t believe that every room we passed held a different view of the ocean.

      When we reached the study, Hephaestus stood in the doorway. His eyebrows rose when he saw Bridget.

      “Is this the missing Goddess?”

      I nodded. “It is.”

      Bridget held out her hand and said, “I’m Bridget Evans. Nice to meet you.”

      Hephaestus looked at her outstretched hand like she was crazy. Finally, he shook her hand. When they touched there was an audible spark and then Hephaestus groaned.

      He met my gaze and cursed.

      I replied, “It seems the Fates have one hell of a sense of humor by allowing you to bond with Bridget.”

      Because this was the last thing I had expected.
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      Hephaestus dropped my hand and I rubbed my palm on my leg. Jeez. When we had touched it had felt… fucking good. Hephaestus towered over me by at least a foot. But the myths had been wrong about his looks. He wasn’t hideous at all, but fucking gorgeous. His red hair was lighter than mine and his body was a work of art, proudly on display in his sexy skirt. I gasped. He looked just like that guy in Outlander!

      He coughed and asked Poseidon, “You haven’t told her we can hear her thoughts?”

      Wait. What?

      Poseidon met my gaze. “It’s true.”

      “Why didn’t you say something sooner?” Some of my previous thoughts came back to me and I gasped. “Oh my god. Did you hear that-”

      “That you think I’m a Jason Momoa look alike? Yeah. And pretty much everything after that.”

      Kill.

      Me.

      Now.

      Hephaestus smiled. “Don’t worry, my girl. I think it’s great that I can hear your thoughts. Particularly the ones about how handsome I am.”

      I couldn’t help but laugh. “I’m glad you approve.” I paused. “I don’t want to be rude, but how did the myths get it so wrong where you are concerned?”

      “Ah. Because I was so hideous that my parents tossed me over a cliff?”

      I nodded.

      He replied, “Men tend to change things to make themselves feel better. They couldn’t have all of the Gods and Goddesses be perfect. It’s too much to live up to. So they made me ugly and Dionysus an overweight drunk.”

      Yeah, that was what I remembered learning in school. Another thought crossed my mind.

      “Weren’t you married to Aphrodite?”

      He winced. “I was.”

      “And has she faded?”

      He said, “She did once Aubrey was found.”

      I had so many questions, but I didn’t want to be rude. Like, if Aubrey had been found then why hadn’t he bonded with her?

      He saved me from answering by saying, “I may not be hideous, as the myths suggest, but I do have a scar on my hip.”

      This left me intrigued.

      “How did you get it?”

      He grinned. “Ask my trident wielding brother here.”

      Poseidon laughed. “Let’s just say I was trying to show off to some mermaids and it backfired.”

      “There are mermaids here?”

      He nodded. “Of course. Mermen and merchildren, too.”

      I knew my mouth was gaping, but I didn’t care. “Do they have tails?”

      “They do.”

      “Holy crap. That’s awesome. Can I see one?”

      He smiled. “Yes.”

      Hephaestus said, “Not to interrupt, but I came here for a reason.”

      Poseidon’s eyes widened. “Has something happened?”

      Hephaestus grimaced. “Yes. More Cyclopes have abandoned the forges. And I’m sure you’ve heard about Ceto?”

      My heart missed a beat. Cyclopes? The one-eyed things?

      He glanced down at me. “Yes, the one-eyed things. They’ve been loyal workers for centuries, but now they’re leaving me and I don’t know why.”

      Poseidon frowned. “Hades and Zeus mentioned they were behind the attacks on the surface. Said they’re gathering steel. The trolls are helping them, too.”

      “Trolls?” I echoed. “They’re real, too?”

      Hephaestus nodded. “Of course. I think you’ll find there are many creatures that are real from the myths.” To Poseidon, he asked, “When did you see our brothers?”

      “I went to the surface when I knew I needed to look for Bridget. They were helpful, especially Aubrey.”

      Hephaestus stilled. “Oh?”

      “You’ll like her.”

      For some reason I found myself getting jealous over a woman I’d never met. The only explanation I could come up with was this: Hephaestus was mine.

      He smiled. “I like that you feel that way.”

      “What?”

      “That I am yours. I hope that works both ways.”

      Oh. Wow. I found myself nodding.

      Poseidon said in a loud tone, “If you two are finished. Hephaestus, you should go to the surface and speak to Hermes. See what he has to say. Bridget, let us go see some merpeople.”

      Hephaestus made at face at Poseidon’s back and I giggled. I followed Poseidon from the study and we made our way further into the palace. Each window that we passed had water views, but I noticed the colors were becoming darker.

      “Are we going deeper into the sea?”

      He nodded. “We are.”

      “That’s so crazy. It doesn’t feel like we’re going down at all.”

      He smiled. “That is the magic of Atlantis.”

      He led me into a room that had three walls of nothing but ocean views. Through them, I could see a city made of coral in the distance.

      “Welcome to Atlantis, the lost city.”

      I went up to one of the windows, wanting to be closer to what I was seeing.

      “This is amazing.”

      He made a sound in the back of his throat and the water vibrated.

      “What was that?”

      He pointed. “Watch.”

      Something swam toward the palace. At first, it looked like a sea creature. And then I saw its tail and long, flowing hair. I gasped, realizing it was an actual mermaid. She swam up to the glass, her hair hiding her bare chest. She was stunning.

      She smiled and bowed.

      Poseidon said, “Thank you for coming, my child. Tell the others there will be a celebration soon.”

      The mermaid nodded and took off.

      I turned to Poseidon. “What kind of celebration?”

      Because I loved a good party as much as the next person, though I didn’t get to go to them very often due to my swimming schedule.

      His forehead crinkled. How do I tell her without scaring her?

      I jumped. Had I…

      Did I just hear your thought?

      His eyes widened. Perhaps?

      What are you scared to tell me?

      He stared into my eyes. “The celebration is for us. For our wedding.”

      “What?” I knew I heard him wrong.

      He replied, “You heard correctly. Our wedding will take place. Tomorrow.”

      I sat right there on the floor. It was either that or passing out. He surprised me by sitting next to me.

      “I know this is a lot to take in, but it’s for your own protection.”

      We sat there in silence for a few moments until he stood.

      “We should get back to the main part of the palace. There are matters I need to look into.”

      I followed him as I tried to process everything. Why on earth did we have to get married? I didn’t even know him.

      He stopped, sighing. “You won’t be marrying me.”

      “But I thought-”

      “You’ll be marrying me and Hephaestus.”

      “I- what?”

      He nodded.

      I shook my head. “No. That can even be legal.”

      “We don’t obey the laws of men. And, for the record, it’s legal.”

      I opened and closed my mouth several times. He seemed almost amused by my reaction.

      “Poseidon. Where is Hephaestus?” a male voice asked from behind me.

      I spun and found a stunning man standing before me. He had tan skin, dark eyes framed by even darker eyelashes, and sharp facial features.

      He raised a dark eyebrow. “Hello beautiful. What’s your name?”

      “Bridget.”

      The way he looked me over made me feel like I was about to be devoured.

      Poseidon stepped between us. “Adonis, what are you doing here?”

      Adonis glared. “I need to speak to my brother. He’s been avoiding me since Aphrodite faded. It has gone on too long.”

      Jeez. Did everyone have a thing for Aphrodite?

      Poseidon met my gaze and nodded.

      Adonis went on, “He might have been her husband, but she favored me most of all.”

      A bit of history crossed my mind and I spoke without thinking, “Except for Ares.”

      “What?”

      “I think she loved Ares most of all.”

      I didn’t just think, I knew, but I didn’t want to hurt Adonis’ feelings.

      Poseidon chuckled. “She’s got you there, Adonis.”

      “Does she now? And what makes this-” he looked me up and down again. “-woman an expert?”

      I stepped around Poseidon and crossed my arms over my chest. “I’m no expert, but I know what I know.”

      Adonis took a step toward me and I swore I smelled sunlight and laughter.

      “Do you?” His lips lifted into a smile that made my knee quake. “Let us find out.”

      He closed the distance between us and pulled me against his very firm chest. I knew right away what was happening, since I’d experienced it two times before, but it was like watching a train wreck. His mouth covered mine as he kissed me. I knew that this was his way of sizing up a person and gaining the upper hand. Boy, was he wrong.

      I deepened the kiss. When my tongue caressed his, his chest vibrated as he moaned. I, too, felt the effect of our kiss, but I would be damned if I let him know.

      He pulled away, eyes wide. “Did we just fucking bond?”

      Poseidon actually groaned. “You’ve got to be kidding me.”

      Adonis replied, “This- I-”

      I laughed. “I’ve left him speechless, ladies and gentlemen.”

      Poseidon chuckled, too, and then said, “I shouldn’t be surprised. The other Goddesses bonded with three brothers each.”

      This was news to me.

      “And you didn’t think I needed to know that?”

      He replied, “This has never happened before, so I don’t know what to expect. I’d hoped it would be just you and I. Now I’ll have to share you with my brothers.”

      My entire face felt warm. I glanced at Adonis who looked as thrilled as I felt.

      “Share me? How- What- I-”

      Adonis smirked. “Now who’s speechless?”

      I ignored him, thinking Poseidon’s words over. He seriously thought I was going to marry him and his brothers. I didn’t even know them for God’s sake! I took a step away from the two men, staring out the window.

      Finally, I said, “This is so fucked up. You can’t expect me to marry the three of you when I don’t know you.”

      Poseidon stood next to me. “Your soul knows us. If I were to leave, you would feel as if a piece of you was missing.”

      Somehow, I knew he was telling the truth.

      He smiled. “There’s no need to fret. Once the wedding is over everything will fall in place.”

      Adonis said, “Yeah, I’m going to have to agree with the mortal on this one. I don’t want to marry her. Or be connected.”

      What I really want is Aphrodite.

      I turned to him, feeling sympathy. I asked, “Would it help your pain if you were to meet the Goddess who took her place?”

      His eyebrows raised in surprise. I wasn’t sure if it was because I’d answered his private thought or if it was because he hadn’t thought about it.

      He said, “I’m not sure.”

      Poseidon said, “You may find out soon. Doria is bringing them here.”

      Adonis replied, “Does Hephaestus know?”

      Poseidon shrugged. “I don’t think so.”

      It was a good question, though. Before I could add my two cents in, the water rippled. Poseidon grew still, listening.

      He exhaled loudly. “The mermaids are worried a celebration might bring unnecessary danger to the Lost City.”

      Adonis replied, “They might have a point. As you know, the War is spreading.”

      “We can’t hide. If we do, we’re letting them win.” Poseidon smiled at me. “Besides, there is something to celebrate. A new Queen.”

      I found myself smiling back at him.

      Adonis looked like he was going to reply when Doria appeared out of nowhere.

      “My Lords. My Queen. The Land Goddesses have arrived. They await Bridget in the dining room.”

      Adonis’ eyes grew wide. “I shall take my leave.”

      Poseidon said, “Join me in my study. We can have a drink and catch up.”

      Adonis nodded. I wondered if he was wanting to leave just so he didn’t have to run into the new Goddesses.

      Poseidon said to me, “Come find us when you are done.”

      For some reason my heart missed a beat. Was he implying something or was I reading too much into it? Guess I’d find out.

      Doria smiled at me as we walked. “My sister was right; the Land Goddesses are simply delightful.”

      Jeez. No pressure there.
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      I tried to remain calm as we made our way to the dining room. Part of me wished Poseidon or Adonis had come with me, but the other side knew I needed to do this alone.

      We reached the dining room and Doria said, “Goddesses, I present to you Bridget Evans, soon-to-be Goddess of the Sea.” To me she said, “I will give you privacy to get to know your sisters.”

      Two absolutely stunning women stood in front of the window looking out. Both had dark hair making me feel self-conscious about my red hair. The one wearing a black gown turned first, smiling widely at me. She crossed the room, taking my hands into her own.

      “Bridget! It’s so nice to meet you.”

      I replied, “Uh, it’s nice to meet you as well.”

      Her cheeks turned a lovely shade of pink. “Oops. I forget we don’t technically know each other yet.” She held out her hand. “Hi. I’m Aubrey Davies.”

      The other woman snorted as she turned, too. “Now tell her your other name.”

      Aubrey said, “I’m the Goddess of Spring and Love.”

      Wow. So this was the woman who had taken Aphrodite’s place. She was so dang pretty. Like seriously. Being around her made me feel envious and like I’d found an old friend, which was a very conflicting feeling.

      The other woman eyed me and said, “And I’m Kaitlin Cross, Goddess of Birth and Marriage.”

      I glanced at her very pregnant stomach that she was caressing.

      Her lips twitched. “Don’t even get me started about the fertility gift. We don’t need to use a condom because we don’t make babies the same way, he said.” She pointed to her belly. “As you can see, he was wrong.”

      “Who?”

      She replied, “Zeus, my husband.”

      I didn’t even have time to process that Kaitlin was married to the God of Gods because Aubrey was talking.

      Aubrey said, “Well, I think it’s fantastic. Hades, Hermes, Ares, and I are so excited.”

      I realized she was very pregnant, too.

      “Whoa. Keep your magic pregnancy vibes away from me.”

      Both women laughed.

      Aubrey sat at the table, filling her plate with some fruit. “I am so hungry all of the time. I guess it’s normal, though.”

      Kaitlin followed Aubrey’s lead and fixed a plate.

      She said, “I wouldn’t call our situation normal. By any means.”

      Curious, I asked, “Why not?”

      Her lips turned downward. “We’ve only been pregnant for maybe three weeks and we’re already this far along. Osumare, Zeus’ Oracle, thinks we’ll give birth any day. Smack dab in the middle of a War.”

      Aubrey sighed. “Please don’t be depressing about this. I just want to enjoy my pregnancy for one moment without all the gloom and doom.” Her eyes filled with tears. “Ares is quite insistent of reminding me of the risks.”

      “I’m sorry, Aubrey.” Kaitlin said, touching Aubrey’s hand. “I know I’m being a bitch, but I’m scared.”

      “I’m scared, too.”

      I hated seeing them in such a sad mood. Aubrey was right – they should be enjoying this, not fearing it.

      An idea crossed my mind. “Are you going to have a baby shower?”

      Kaitlin snorted. “I don’t think that’s something we do as Goddesses.”

      “Says who?” When she couldn’t give me an answer I went on, “I think you should have one. Maybe the day after my wedding?”

      Aubrey’s entire face lit up. “That would be fun. But who would come?”

      I said, “I’ll be there. And I’m sure the Oracles would go.”

      I hoped they would, at least.

      Aubrey said, “I bet Zeus would bring Abuela to our shower, Kait.”

      “See. That’s plenty of people.”

      Kaitlin sighed. “Okay. It does sound fun. Just don’t get your hopes up.”

      “Why not?”

      “Because you’ll soon discover that when something is going our way… that’s when the shit hits the fan.”

      Aubrey sighed loudly. “I hate that no one around here can be happy.” To me, she said, “There hasn’t been an incident in a few days. You’d think everyone would be thrilled. Instead, they dwell on what’s coming next.”

      I asked, “What was the last incident?”

      “Something to do with an airplane.”

      I froze. Like literally. My breath even caught in my throat.

      “Bridget? Are you okay?”

      I shook my head, reaching for my glass. “Do you know where the airplane was headed?”

      She replied, “I believe it was an international flight. Why?”

      There was no way that was a coincidence. Inhaling, I counted to ten before speaking.

      “The flight I was on experienced major turbulence. It was unlike anything I’d experienced before. My friend, Danny, and I thought for sure the plane was going down.”

      Aubrey and Kaitlin stared at me and I knew this was bad.

      Aubrey said, “Ares will want to know.”

      “Hell, they’ll all want to know.” Kaitlin turned to me and said, “I’m truly glad you weren’t harmed on that flight, but this means there’s probably another attack about to happen. They’ll want to strike before you become a Goddess.”

      None of this made sense.

      Aubrey touched my arm. “Call out for your Oracle. She can fill you in better than anyone.” She gave me a small smile. “I’m sure we’ll be seeing each other very soon.”

      Both women stood and joined hand as Kaitlin began speaking. They were gone a moment later leaving me alone in the room. I felt the loneliness to my soul.

      Finally, I did as Aubrey suggested and called out for Doria. She appeared as if she’d been waiting.

      “Did the Land Goddesses leave already?”

      I nodded. “They did after I told them something.”

      I quickly caught Doria up to date. Her sea-colored eyes widened in shock and, perhaps, even in fear.

      “You did not think Poseidon would want to know this?”

      I replied, “Honestly, it never crossed my mind. I mean, I thought the storm was bad enough I never even thought about the plane until now.”

      “Thank Gods you were found before it was too late.”

      I said, “Kaitlin seems too think there’s going to be another attack soon.”

      Doria nodded. “She is correct. Since this War has started the Goddesses have been the targets. You are at more of a risk since you aren’t married.”

      I snorted. “That’s a bunch of crap. Why do I need to be married to be protected?”

      She replied, “It’s not the marriage that protects you as much as consummating it. When you lie with your husbands, your powers will be unlocked and you will nearly unstoppable.”

      Oh.

      Wow.

      Was it hot in here or was it just me?

      She went on, “But if something happens to you before then…”

      I didn’t like the way she didn’t finish that sentence.

      “So the wedding… it’ll take place tomorrow?”

      She nodded.

      I asked, “Who all will be here?”

      She rattled off an impressive list of Gods and, of course, Aubrey and Kaitlin.

      “My sister, Osumare, Oracle to Zeus, will be here at the wedding as well.”

      I exhaled slowly. “Wow. No pressure.”

      She replied, “You’ll be fine. I’m going to take care of most of the details. All you have to do is pick your dress.”

      I didn’t want to be rude, but it wasn’t like I could go to the store and get a dress.

      She smiled. “You’ll find that the palace knows your desires. Simply think of what you want your dress to look like and it will happen.”

      I raised an eyebrow, not believing her. Guess I’d find out tomorrow.

      She said, “You should rest. I’ll wake you in an hour.”

      When she was gone I sat on the edge of my bed. It was strange not having somewhere to be. For as long as I could remember there was always something I was supposed to be doing. And, if I happened to have free time, Coach Morris would make sure to fill that spot with an extra practice.

      My chest felt tight. Everything I’d worked for my entire life was gone and now I was supposed to step into this role without missing a beat. Obviously, Aubrey and Kaitlin were able to do this, but that didn’t mean I could. What if there was a mistake? What if I could do what they wanted me to? What then?
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      Bridget’s thoughts rang loud and clear in my mind, even though she was on the other side of the palace. Adonis frowned, glancing at me.

      “You heard that?”

      He nodded. “Why is she so worried?”

      I sighed. “I’m not sure. Maybe it’s because she’s still mortal. After the wedding she might not feel the same way.”

      But I couldn’t shake the nagging sensation I felt in the pit of my stomach. What would happen if she wasn’t the one? Or if she couldn’t do what needed to be done? Between speaking to my brothers and Doria I’d discovered what all the new Goddesses had done to save them and the world. It was a lot of pressure to put on someone.

      Hephaestus came into the study, shaking his head. “You two should keep better control over your thoughts. She might hear them and get really scared.”

      Adonis replied, “Of course you have something to say.”

      “Do you have a problem with me, boy?”

      “Don’t call me that!”

      Hephaestus smiled, but it was anything but friendly. “Why not? I seem to remember you liked it when Aphrodite called you the same name.”

      They were one breath away from beating the shit out of each other.

      I said, “Gods. If you two could stop bickering, it would be great.” I turned to Adonis. “You need to get over your anger toward our brother. What happened is done. There’s no changing it.” To Hephaestus I said, “And you. Stop poking him. You wouldn’t want Ares to poke you.”

      I knew for a fact that if Ares did, the outcome would be deadly. Luckily, the War God had other things to occupy his time. In the olden days, the same couldn’t be said.

      Hephaestus held out his hand. “Sorry.”

      Adonis shook his hand. “No worries, brother. I’m sorry, too. Just a lot to process.”

      He wasn’t lying there.

      I said, “We have to get along for the sake of Bridget. Zeus and Hades believe she will be the main target since she is the only Goddess who is unprotected.”

      Adonis pointed to the window. “How could she be harmed here? It’s not exactly easy to get to Atlantis.”

      “It’s not easy for a mortal. For one of us, it’s quite easy.”

      Hephaestus asked, “What are you saying, brother?”

      “There’s a good chance the person behind the attacks is one of our kind.”

      Adonis shook his head. “It’s not possible.”

      “Hercules and Achilles attacked our brothers and sisters. It’s very possible.”

      I still couldn’t believe they had went against their own kind.

      Adonis snorted. “Demigods are no match for us.”

      I replied, “Don’t dismiss them because they aren’t full blooded. They caused major damage to the surface.”

      My chest felt heavy. There was a piece of information I wasn’t telling them. Mostly because I didn’t know what to think of it myself.

      Hephaestus questioned, “What aren’t you telling us?”

      He had always been able to tell when I was withholding information.

      “Zeus and Hades have a theory. They think Father is behind the attack.”

      My brothers grew still. They knew as well as me that if Kronos was behind the attacks we were all fucked.

      Hephaestus rubbed his chin. “It would make sense. A lot of sense.”

      “But why after all this time?” Adonis’ eyes were wide with fear.

      Out of all my brothers, he had the least number of encounters with our father, but they were the worst. Kronos had tried to kill him, nearly succeeding, but Aphrodite saved him.

      I replied, “I think it’s because the new Goddesses are so powerful. I’ve met Aubrey and Kaitlin. They’re unlike anything I’ve seen in my lifetime. It stands to reason that Bridget will be as powerful as they are.”

      “Damn.” Hephaestus said. “Father wouldn’t be able to resist that kind of power. He would want to control it, no matter what.”

      I said, “That’s what I’m afraid of. Even if he was able to overtake one of the Goddesses we would be in trouble.”

      Adonis asked, “Is it true the new Goddesses are pregnant?”

      It always amazed me how Adonis was able to stay current on gossip. He could be off living with the nymphs for years at a time and come back knowing everything that had happened while he was gone.

      “Yes. Which is something else to be worried about. If Aubrey and Kaitlin give birth to girls then that’s even more power Father can try to claim.”

      Hephaestus cursed. “Why aren’t we marrying Bridget sooner? Why wait so long? She needs to be protected now.”

      “Doria said we had to follow tradition.”

      I didn’t add that I didn’t like it, either. But Doria was my oldest advisor. I couldn’t go against her word without offending her.

      Adonis asked, “Has her sister contacted her?”

      “Vedah the betrayer has not tried. Osumare and Kaitlin went to see her and their visit wasn’t productive. After that Hades and Zeus decreed that no one try to speak to her.”

      Adonis said, “I still can’t believe Vedah betrayed Hades. Guess you can’t trust anyone.”

      Hephaestus snorted. “I can’t believe I’m actually agreeing with him on that.”

      I said, “Her actions have certainly made us all take a closer look at those around us.”

      Which is the type of thing Kronos would want to happen. He was never like the other Titian Gods. He didn’t use force and war to get his way. Instead, he used time. Because, in the end, people and Gods would eventually do what he wanted. It was just the way the world worked.

      Hephaestus touched my arm. “Do not despair, brother. We are stronger than he is.”

      I prayed my brother was right.
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      “Bridget?”

      I crossed the room, opening the door. Poseidon, aka my own personal Jason Momoa, stood there with a smile on his face. I found myself smiling back.

      “I hope you were able to rest.”

      I shrugged. “Not really. I’m not used to having free time.”

      I didn’t tell him that I’d managed to organize the closet by color. There were so many gowns in there that fit me like a glove. In fact, I was now wearing a blue-green gown that looked surprisingly good against my red hair. If Poseidon noticed, he didn’t say.

      Instead he asked, “Would you like to go see Atlantis with me?”

      I nodded. “That would be so awesome.”

      He held out his hand and I took it. When we touched, I felt a zap of longing. Would I always feel that when we touched? I was kind of excited to find out.

      Poseidon said, “We can invite Hephaestus and Adonis along if you’d like.”

      “Let’s just the two of us go. Get to know each other a little better.”

      His grin was my reward. I meant it, though. We could use this time to discover little things about each other. When we got back to the palace I could seek out Hephaestus and Adonis to spend time with them.

      Poseidon asked, “Do you still have your bikini on?”

      “No. I took it off when I changed. Why?”

      He said, “The fastest way to the city is through the water. I was thinking we could swim.”

      I looked him up and down. He wore dark robes that didn’t exactly scream swimming material.

      “Well, what are you going to wear?”

      “I usually swim nude.”

      Hello!

      He went on, “But I know mortals can be sensitive about nudity.”

      I grinned. “Lucky for you I’m not one of those mortals.”

      I wasn’t just saying this to impress him. I loved skinny dipping, though I didn’t get to very often. And bonus – I’d get to see this fine-ass man nude. Hell. Yes.

      He replied, “Good.”

      He led me through the palace and I fell in love with it a little more with each step that we took. The walls reminded me of the inside of an oyster shell. When the light caught it, it reflected the pinks, greens, and blues. There wasn’t any artwork or personal touches in the hallway, but it suited the overall look. We finally reached a room with nothing in it but a door.

      He said, “When we go through this door we will be in the water. Hold your breath for a moment and I’ll make sure you can breathe.”

      “Will you always have to do that for me?”

      He shook his head. “After the wedding you’ll be able to go in the water on your own. It’s one of the perks of marrying me.”

      He removed his robes, letting them fall to the floor. Good lord. There was definitely one big perk to marrying him and it had nothing to do with the water. I eyed him. I bet I couldn’t even hold him with one fist. God. Had I ever been with a guy that big before? And was it getting hot in here or was it just me?

      “Are you coming?”

      My cheeks flamed as I met his gaze. His eyes twinkled as if he knew where my thoughts had been.

      I nodded. “Yup. Sure am.”

      I pulled my dress over my head, letting it fall to the floor next to his discarded clothing. The way his eyes roamed over my body made me feel powerful. I didn’t try to cover myself. I was proud of my body.

      “Are you coming?” I asked.

      His eyes jerked up to mine and he laughed. “Maybe. Let’s go.”

      He opened the door. There was literally a wall of water in front of me. I was having second doubts about this.

      “Don’t forget to hold your breath.”

      I nodded and followed him through the door. I mean, what’s the worst that could happen?

      The water was surprisingly warm against my bare skin. Poseidon moved so he was in front of me and blew a bubble that went around my head.

      “Good?”

      I replied, “I think so.”

      He smiled and my heart missed a beat. “Let’s go.”

      He moved and I realized he wasn’t swimming, not in the traditional sense at least. I followed him and got a lovely view of his rear end. Gosh, he was stunning.

      He called over his shoulder, “I heard that.”

      I laughed. “I meant for you to.”

      As we made our way through the water he pointed out different things. The coral was so colorful down here, with hues I’d never seen before. Pinks, greens, yellows, blues, and even orange. I gasped when two sea turtles swam next to us. They floated on the water looking totally content.

      Poseidon grinned. “The sea turtles like to dive down here and lay eggs on the beaches of Atlantis.”

      I asked, “How did they find Atlantis?”

      He replied, “Over time they figured out where the portals were. They’re smart creatures and know a good thing when they see it.” He pointed toward the city that was getting closer with each stroke we took. “There’s also dolphins that like pop in from time to time. The merchildren love seeing them.”

      I grinned. I couldn’t believe this was real.

      I said, “We learned about Atlantis in school. It’s surreal to think I’m about to see it up close.”

      “We had to create the myth of the Lost City so mortals would stop trying to find it. They don’t respect their own lands and I knew they would destroy the ecosystem here.”

      That made a lot of sense. In fact, the last time I’d been to a beach it had been disgusting and a little sad. Trash floated in the water and washed onto the sand when the tide came in. I couldn’t bring myself to think of all the animals hurt by the pollution.

      “How many people live here?”

      He replied, “A few thousand. Some of the merfamilies spend their time on the surface, though, so the number varies.”

      “They can do that?”

      He nodded. “Their fins retract at will.”

      That was so badass. It also made me wonder how many mermaid sightings in the tabloids were real.

      “Why don’t you have fins?”

      He wiggled his eyebrows. “Who says I don’t?”

      I looked his very naked, muscular body over. A few times. Let’s be real - I was really impressed by his cock. I meant it, too. Usually when a guy was in the water his junk would hide like a turtle going into a shell. Not Poseidon’s cock. No, his was still as big as it had been when we were on land. So. So. So. Impressive.

      He cleared his throat. “Done drooling yet?”

      I wasn’t even ashamed that I’d been caught staring this time.

      I grinned. “I have to know. Is it a God thing or are you just blessed in that area?”

      “In what area?”

      His expression was positively wicked. He wanted me to say it.

      I swam closer to him. “Your cock. Is it a God thing or-”

      He moved in so we were chest to chest. My nipples hardened at the little bit of contact. God. If this was turning me on then I was probably going to combust on our wedding night.

      He nipped my earlobe. “You won’t combust, but you’ll most definitely come. Several times.”

      Goosebumps rose on my skin and had nothing to do with the temperature of the water.

      “Is that a promise?”

      He nodded once. “It is.”

      “Good.”

      He grinned. “I agree.”

      “You never answered my question.”

      He replied, “It has nothing to do with me being a God.”

      “Ah. So you’re blessed, then.”

      He stared at me until my insides melted even more.

      “I’m starting to believe that is the case.”

      I was going to pop off with something sassy, but the words left my lips. We’d reached Atlantis.

      Poseidon said, “We’ll step through another loop at the top of the stairs and you’ll be dry. Might pop your ears, though.”

      We swam through a gate where two mermen guarded the area. They bowed as we passed. Ahead was a stairway made of seashells. As we climbed the steps we went through the loop. And my ears popped, reminding me of being on an airplane. Poseidon grabbed a robe and helped me slip it on. He did the same with the other robe.

      I looked around. “Oh, it’s so beautiful.”

      The city was alive with movement. Men and women walked around conducting their day to day business. It was like stepping back into time and also getting a glimpse at what my world could look like if we didn’t pollute everything.

      Poseidon said, “The city is usually submerged in water, but the merpeople wanted you to be comfortable.”

      I wondered if that is where the robes came from.

      “That’s so kind, but they didn’t have to do that. I don’t mind wearing the bubble helmet.”

      He grinned. “Let me show you something and then I’ll let them release the water.”

      He took me by the hand and led me down a street made of pink coral. Buildings and homes lined each side of the road.

      “Are all of the structures made of sea glass?”

      He nodded. “Waste not, want not.”

      “Indeed.”

      As we passed some of the houses, I saw small faces pressed against windows. I waved and the merchildren waved back.

      Poseidon said, “Their homes are still filled with water. Some of the smaller children don’t know how to retract their fins, so I told them it would be okay.”

      “This is just so amazing.”

      He replied, “Just wait.”

      I really hoped he was taking me to a hotel or something, because I was definitely feeling more aroused the more time we spent together. If he heard my thoughts, he gave no indication.

      We reached a large building and opened the door. “After you.”

      I stepped inside and shivered. This room was much colder than any of the other places we’d visited. It was also very dark. As he led me further into the room I couldn’t see a thing.

      “Ready?”

      I replied, “I’m not sure.”

      He moved behind me, placing is hands on my shoulders.

      “Do you feel the spark when we touch?” he murmured in my ear.

      I shivered and replied, “Every single time.”

      “Good. I have a feeling it’s a preview of things to come.”

      A giggle left my mouth. “There’s that word again. I think you must like it.”

      He chuckled, too. “Like coming? Damn straight I do.”

      I turned so we were chest to chest. “I look forward to watching it happen.”

      His pupils dilated and his nostrils flared. “Gods. You’re so amazing.”

      “I speak only the truth, my Lord.”

      This time he groaned and I felt it in my chest. It was a wonderful feeling knowing I could make this God feel this way.

      “Do you like it when I call you that?”

      He nodded. “I do.”

      “Then I’ll do it often. My Lord.”

      His head dipped and he lifted my chin with his fingers. “I’m going to kiss you now.”

      I nodded. His lips were surprisingly soft as they pressed against mine. Around us, I could hear the ocean waters hitting the building, reminding me of waves on the shore. He pulled me close and his thigh rubbed against mine. I felt a jolt of tingling at the contact. A moan left my lips. He used the moment to deepen the kiss. I quivered at the tenderness I felt from him. When he pulled me closer I knew that we were so close to giving into temptation. And I kind of wanted to cross that line.

      There was a loud sound from somewhere in the building and we both jumped, pulling reluctantly away from each other. I realized we were both breathing heavily. And I throbbed everywhere.

      “Gods.” He pressed his forehead against mine. “That was-”

      “Fucking amazing.”

      He laughed, loud and deep. “Yes. It was.”

      I fanned my face. “You should show me whatever it is you brought me here before I get other ideas.”

      Ideas that involved us getting naked and then rubbing our bodies against each other.

      He grinned and said, “Close your eyes.”

      I felt his absence as soon as he stepped away from me.

      “Are they closed?”

      “Yes.”

      Something clicked and I could hear water.

      He said, “Okay, open your eyes.”

      I tried my best not to squeal in excitement. “Oh my god! Are those baby sea horses?”

      I didn’t mean the little ones found in an aquarium. These were baby versions of Pegasus.

      He smiled and put his hand inside the pool. Two of the horses swam to the top, rubbing their white noses against his hand.

      “They are.”

      I stood next to him and petted one of the horses. Thinking, I couldn’t remember hearing that Pegasus lived in the water. Sure, he sprung from the white waves, but I thought he lived on land.

      “What are they doing here?”

      He frowned. “With the War spreading Pegasus asked me to protect his offspring. It was the least I could do.”

      Several more horses came to the surface of the water, wanting attention.

      “Will they be safe?”

      Because I didn’t want anything bad to happen to them, especially because of me.

      “I pray so. Pegasus would never forgive me if I couldn’t protect them. They are the last of their kind, which makes them even more valuable.”

      One of the horses snorted, blowing a bubble in the water. It popped, startling them. They all dove under the water, going to depths I couldn’t see. I wiped my hand on my robes.

      “Thank you for showing me them.”

      He smiled. “I’m glad you enjoyed it.”

      We made our way out of the dark building. At the door, Poseidon said, “Atlantis will be submerged when I open the door. Hold your breath.”

      I let my robe fall to the ground and held my breath. He did the same. We stepped through the loop into the water.

      He blew a bubble around me and said, “Ready to meet the merpeople?”

      I nodded, but asked, “Will they think it’s strange that I’m naked?”

      “They don’t view nudity the same way mortals do. You’ll understand in a moment.”

      We made our way to the center of the town square. He let out a silent call that made the water vibrate. Soon, merpeople swam toward us. I clapped my hands in excitement. This was so fucking cool.
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      The merpeople were simply fantastic. For one thing, they looked like they did in the storybooks I read as a child. Hair of every color imaginable. Tails that were equally as stunning. Different skin tones. The only thing the books got wrong were their seashell bras. Spoiler alert: there were none. The women’s breasts were out and you know what? No one gave a damn. No one cried that the sight might arouse or offend someone. It was a refreshing change from my world.

      Poseidon whispered into my ear, “Their hair changes color at will. For some, it serves as an indication to their mood.”

      I pouted. “That’s so not fair. I want hair that does that.”

      “There’s a chance you’ll be able to change the color. Amphitrite’s was blonde, but one time when she was angry it turned a violent shade of red.”

      I touched my own locks. “I like my red, but it would be a fun change every now and again.”

      He covered my hand with his own. I shivered at the spark I felt and was reminded of the kisses we’d shared earlier.

      “I like your red, too.”

      Several different scenarios flashed through my mind as he finished speaking. The one that I really like was the one where he was behind me, thrusting into me while I played with my clit. Oh. My. Our eyes locked and I knew he was showing me his own thoughts. And I liked it. A lot.

      I was saved from replying as two merchildren came up, asking Poseidon to play with them. He gave me a panty-melting smile and went toss a ball with them. Well, it would have been panty-melting if I was actually wearing anything.

      He seemed at ease with his people, which said a lot about him. As their leader he could easily hide away in his palace and let someone else deal with their problems. He wasn’t like that, though. In fact, he called some of them by name. Which, not going to lie, made me fall a bit for him.

      And that was weird, right? I mean, I’d just met him and yet the thought of becoming his wife made my insides feels as gooey as a chocolate chip cookie. Was that even normal? Had I bumped my head when I fell off the boat? Something told me that it had to do with the prophecy. I was kind of wishing I could talk to Aubrey and Kaitlin now that I’d had some time to think things over. Surely they had experienced similar feelings.

      Poseidon came back over, grinning. “Those rascals are going to be a handful when they’re older.”

      “Speaking from experience?”

      He shrugged. “Someone had to keep my father on his toes.”

      His expression darkened.

      “What is it?”

      He stared into my eyes. “I probably shouldn’t tell you. I don’t want to frighten you.”

      I let out a nervous laugh. “Well, now you have to tell me.”

      “My brothers suspect that my father is behind the attacks on the new Goddesses.”

      A bit of history flashed through my mind. Kronos had been defeated by Poseidon, Hades, and Zeus. Their battled ended in a glorious defeat of Kronos, with great losses on both sides. He was now kept in the deepest level of Tartarus in the Underworld.

      “Has anyone checked to see if he’s still there?”

      Poseidon replied, “It’s not as easy as it sounds. Hades made our father’s cell nearly impossible to get into with the understanding that the day might come when someone would want to free him.”

      Unease made me jittery. “But he has been able to verify your father is in the cell, right?”

      “He’s there, or what’s left of him.”

      I asked, “Then why do you sound so worried?”

      “My father was one of the strongest Gods that ever walked this earth. I fear we don’t know the extent of his powers.”

      “You’re scaring me just a little.”

      His expression softened. “I don’t mean to scare you, but you need to know what we’re facing.”

      I liked that he’s said we.

      He sighed. “We should head back to the palace. There are some things I need to take care of before the ceremony tomorrow.”

      I grabbed onto his hand. “Poseidon, do you want to marry me?”

      His eyebrows lifted. “What? Why would you ask such a thing?”

      “I know the prophecy says we have to get married, but do you want to?”

      Because I didn’t know if I could handle it if he didn’t.

      He ran the pad of his thumb over my lips. “Bridget, I want to marry you more than anything I’ve ever wanted in my life. From the moment I saw you I knew you were mine.”

      I nipped his thumb. “Good. Because I feel the same way.”

      “Good.”

      Hand in hand we swam back to the palace. When we got there, a merwoman waited.

      “My King. I have news from the south seas.”

      Poseidon turned to me. “I should hear what she has to say.”

      I smiled. “Go do your thing, my Lord.”

      He swatted at me as I went through the door of the palace. As before, my skin dried immediately. I grabbed my discarded robe and put it on, watching Poseidon through the window. Oddly, I didn’t feel any jealousy toward the mermaid because he didn’t look at her the same way he looked at me.

      Hephaestus came to my side. When he took my hand it felt natural, like we’d done it before.

      He kissed my knuckles before saying, “I have a surprise for you. A wedding gift.”

      “Oh?”

      He tugged my hand. We made our way through the many hallways of the palace. I realized I had never been this way before.

      “Where are we going?”

      He smiled. “This is my wing of the palace. Poseidon was kind enough to add it on, since I’ll likely be here more often.”

      My cheeks warmed. Because of me.

      I said, “I know it doesn’t change anything, but I’m sorry you’re being forced to stay here and rearrange your life.” He started to speak, but I cut him off. “Don’t get me wrong. I’m selfishly very happy that you’re going to be my husband. But I know you didn’t plan on taking another wife.”

      His beautiful lips parted in surprise.

      “Thank you.” He paused. “You may be the first person who’s ever taken my feelings into consideration.”

      I cupped his cheek. “I want you to be happy. So if being away from me in your forges makes you happy then that’s where I want you to stay.”

      We reached a door and he opened it, motioning for me to enter first. I was surprised to see that we were in a workshop of sorts. There were several workstations and so many knickknacks that it looked like he’d lived here forever. The room even smelled like the spicy scent that clung to his skin.

      He leaned against a wooden table, crossing his muscular arms over his chest and my mouth literally watered.

      “People always assumed I liked the forges. I only stayed there because I didn’t want to see my former wife running around with Ares. They tended to get sloppy and I just couldn’t bear to see them.”

      Oh. That was kind of sad. It made me wonder how he would feel about me being married to two other men as well as him.

      He went on, “But, I think I’ll like living here. If the day comes that I get bored I will talk to you first before coming to a decision. We’re going to be a team, you and I.”

      I smiled. “I’d like that, too.”

      He reached behind him, revealing a jewelry box. “I made this for you.”

      I took it, opening the metal lid slowly. Inside, sat the most delicate necklace I’d ever seen in my life. It was made of gold and the claps were two serpents’ heads. It caught the light and my hand itched to touch it.

      “It’s called the Necklace of Harmonia. The wearer is granted eternally youth and beauty.” He smiled. “You, of course, need neither of those things, but I thought you might like it.”

      I touched the golden necklace and felt a spark of recognition. It was like I’d owned the necklace at some point in my life, which was crazy.

      I whispered, “I like it. Very much. Would you put it on me?”

      He lifted it from the box. I held my hair aside as he lifted the chain over my head. It was so light that it felt like a kiss against my skin.

      Hephaestus must have had the same idea because he pressed his lips on my shoulder. “Perfect.”

      Heat pooled between my legs. I turned, wrapping my arms around his neck.

      “Thank you, Hephaestus.”

      “It is I who should be thanking you.”

      I asked, “For what?”

      “You’ve managed to heal a part of my heart I feared would never mend.”

      Because he’d lost Aphrodite.

      “You must have loved her very much.”

      He nodded slowly. “I did. Or thought I did. The more I’m with you, the more I realize that love shouldn’t hurt the way it did with Aphrodite.”

      “You’re right. Love shouldn’t hurt.”

      He gazed into my eyes. “You’ll never hurt me. I know this just as I know the sun will rise in the east.”

      I cupped his cheek. “I will do my best.”

      He leaned forward, pressing his lips against mine. “As shall I.”

      We smiled at each other and the necklace felt warm against my skin. There was a knock on the door and we both turned to see who was there. Adonis walked in, a smirk on his face.

      “You gave her the necklace? How divine.” To me, he said, “It looks like it was made for you. Did he tell you the secret of the jewelry?”

      I replied, “He told me what it grants the wearer.”

      He waved his hand as if shooing a fly. “Bah. No one cares about that. The necklace remembers each of its owners. If you press the little button on the side of the serpent’s head you can see a small memory the necklace has of the owners.”

      I asked Hephaestus, “Is that true?”

      “It is. Try it.”

      I glanced at both men. “I don’t want to make you sad by seeing Aphrodite.”

      Adonis smiled. “She would have wanted you to see her. Amphitrite owned the necklace, too, so you can see what she was like in her glory.”

      Now I was curious. Lifting the necklace, I pressed the small button on the side. Light burst from the snakes and suddenly I wasn’t in Hephaestus’ room.

      Adonis and I are still here with you. This is how the necklace shows you what it’s seen.

      Good. I was very worried for a moment.

      In the distance of the white light I could see fire and a hammer. A younger version of Hephaestus worked at a table. His muscles gleamed in the light as he shaped the necklace. Finally, he set down his hammer and smiled.

      “It is done.” He said as he wiped the gold down until it shined. “Wife. Come see what I have made.”

      There was a sigh and the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen in my life strolled into the room. Her long blonde hair nearly reached the floor. When she smiled, I was reminded of Aubrey.

      “What is it, husband? I was in the middle of a song.”

      Hephaestus held up the necklace. “I’ve made you something.”

      Her face lit up. “A present?”

      She crossed the room, her blue gown rustling. She peered over his shoulder and gasped.

      “Husband! This is stunning!”

      He smiled and put it around her neck. It fit perfectly, as if he’d known her size by heart.

      “Do you like it?”

      She nodded. “I do. I can’t wait to show Persephone. She’ll be green with envy. Even with all those jewels in the Underworld she won’t be able to have something like this.”

      Hephaestus laughed. “You two and your competitions.”

      She shrugged. “When she admits I’m better there won’t be any competition.”

      There was a flash.

      Amphitrite held the necklace in her hands. She looked nothing like the woman I’d saw fade away. This woman was vibrant and full of life. Her thick blonde hair was braided and she looked like she ruled the seas with the coral and shells weaved in her hair.

      “Are you sure Aphrodite doesn’t want it?”

      Poseidon nodded. “Hephaestus said she’s been occupied with Adonis. Guess he’s her favorite toy at the moment.”

      She put the necklace on, sighing. “Her loss. This is fantastic. It even feels warm on my skin.”

      Poseidon smiled. “I’m glad you like it.”

      “Tell Hephaestus I said thank you.”

      There was a flash.

      The necklace floated on the water with several other items that belonged to the sea. A fisherman picked it up and handed it to a young woman that stood on his boat.

      “Do you want this?”

      She put it on and then ripped it off. “No. This jewelry belongs to the Gods. They will seek it out. Best not bring their wrath on us.”

      Another flash.

      Queen Jocasta put the necklace on. Her weathered skin turned young in a flash causing people around her to gasp.

      “Where did you say this came from?”

      King Laius replied, “It was stolen from the Olympians. They’ll never notice, my queen. They have more trinkets than they know what to do with.”

      Her lips curled into a sly smile. “So true.”

      King Laius coughed and blood dribbled down his cheek.

      “My King, let me call for your sons. They’ve been away from court too long. They’ll want to see you before-”

      He nodded. “Call them. Maybe I will live long enough to see their return.”

      Flash.

      “What have you done?” Oedipus, first son of King Laius screamed.

      Queen Jocasta wiped the tears from her face. “I had no idea you were my son. You look nothing like the boy who left.”

      Oedipus’ hands shook. “I should have you killed. Gods! What will people say when they find out?”

      “I will take care of the matter myself.”

      Flash.

      The necklace had no owner after Queen Jocasta killed herself and the jewelry fell to the ground.

      Another flash.

      A young man named Acarnan carried the necklace on a pillow into the Temple of Athena at Delphi. Athena herself stood at the head of the temple wearing brown robes that matched her hair. She read a book and barely noticed the man approaching.

      He cleared his throat, going down onto one knee. “Goddess. I bring you a gift.”

      Athena peered over her book. “I don’t require a gift, my child. Only someone who is willing to learn.”

      “I am willing to learn. And I’ve learned from those who came before me. This necklace is cursed and I want to prevent it from harming more people.”

      Her eyebrow rose. “You bring me a gift that is cursed? You are either very brave or stupid.”

      He shook his head. “Neither, my Goddess. I bring it to you in hopes that your wisdom can stop the cures from spreading.”

      This pleased her.

      “Show me the necklace.”

      Acarnan rose, holding the pillow out. Athena touched it, closing her eyes.

      “You’ve brought me the Necklace of Harmonia. Did you know that my brother made this for his wife?”

      “I did not know that, Goddess.”

      “This piece has been around longer than you have and yet you’ve found it. I shall ring for my sister.” Her lips rose in a wry smile. “Though, I doubt Aphrodite has missed it.”

      She stared at the necklace before nodding her head once.

      “I will accept your gift. Thank you, my child.”

      She took the necklace from Acarnan. He bowed and then all but ran from the temple, clearly glad to have it out of his possession.

      When he was gone, she called out, “Hermes, my dear brother. I have a job for you.”

      The sound of fluttering wings filled the room right before Hermes appeared. “Yes, sister?”

      “Tell Hephaestus I’ve found an old trinket of his. Ask if he wants it back.”

      Hermes nodded. “I will do as you’ve asked. I’ve also come with a message for you.”

      “Oh?”

      “Zeus is calling a meeting with the higher council. Tonight.”

      Her eyebrows rose again. “Then tell our brother I will be there and that I hope to aide him in any way possible.”

      Hermes nodded and left. When he was gone, Athena went to her throne, sitting heavily into the seat.

      She spoke to no one as she said, “I grow weary and weak with each day that passes and now this necklace has resurfaced. I fear things are not what they seem. Hopefully my siblings will be able to help me.”

      There was one last flash as I returned to Hephaestus’ room.

      I held onto his arm for support.

      “Are you okay? I know that can be a lot to take in.”

      I touched the necklace. “Did you really give me something that was cursed?”

      He laughed. “Of course not. It’s only cursed if mortals own it, and you’re not a mortal.”

      “But Athena said-”

      His sighed. “My sister never said it was cursed. The mortal who brought it to her did. This necklace was meant to hang around the neck of someone worthy. Believe me when I say you are that person.”

      Adonis added, “He’s right. The curse on the mortals began when it was given to King Laius. That whole family paid the price, too.”

      I said, “I guess it will be up to me to make sure the necklace has good memories associated with it.”

      Hephaestus smiled. “I feel you are off to a good start.”

      Adonis said, “Before you ogle our soon-to-be-wife to death, may I steal her away for a moment?”

      “You’re actually asking me?” Hephaestus shook his head in amazement. “Adonis, this is the first time you haven’t just demanded something.”

      Adonis shrugged. “What can I say? Bridget makes me want to be a better God.” To me, he said, “Shall we?”

      I took his outstretched hand. I couldn’t wait to see what he had planned.
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      Hephaestus joined me in the dining room. I was about to take a bite when he sat next to me, sighing.

      “Something on your mind?”

      He nodded. “Was I wrong to give Bridget the Necklace of Harmonia?”

      This surprised me. “I wasn’t aware the whereabouts were known after Athena…”

      My words trailed off. Out of all the losses we’d faced, losing Athena might have been the worst in the long run. Her wisdom, guidance, and knowledge would be greatly missed. I only hoped Bridget would acquire some of her gifts after we were married, since the other two Goddesses hadn’t.

      Hephaestus said, “It was delivered to me after Athena faded by one of her maids with a note that said it should return to its rightful owner. I thought she meant me at first, but now I think she meant Bridget.”

      “It is fitting that she has it.”

      He sighed again. “But why does it feel strange?”

      “Because you made it for your first wife?”

      This made him snort. “Touché, brother.”

      “I’m serious.”

      He said, “Perhaps you’re right. Want to know something strange? Something I’ve never told anyone?”

      I nodded.

      He spoke slowly, as if remembering. “When I made the necklace, it was like a force took over my body. I’d never even thought to make jewelry until that moment and I couldn’t stop until it was finished.” He smiled. “I knew it would look perfect on her skin. But when she put it on, everything felt… off.”

      “Off?”

      He said, “Yes, as if it didn’t belong around her neck. Strange, right?”

      I sighed, “Not strange at all, especially with the Fates involved. They’re sense of humor is different than most.”

      “That’s true.”

      I asked, “I’m assuming you experienced a moment of bliss when you put it around Bridget’s neck?”

      “It was fucking perfect, brother. Everything seemed brighter as soon as the clasps came together.”

      I smiled. “See? Nothing to fret about. It just took some time for everything to come together.”

      He nodded and was silent for a moment. I’d learned over the years that when Hephaestus was silent it was because he was choosing the words that would make the most impact. Something he had to do once he began to believe the myth that he was unwanted.

      Finally, he said, “Brother, I’m worried that we won’t be able to protect Bridget.”

      This made my stomach feel heavy. “Why would you fear this?”

      “Whoever is after the new Goddesses knows what they are doing. There’s no way we’ve all been this lucky so far. There haven’t been any causalities on our side, but their side has taken many losses.” He went on, “I think this is part of their plan. Make us think we’re ahead and then attack us where it hurts. And since Bridget is the last one to be found…”

      I didn’t get a chance to reply because Doria appeared at that very moment.

      “I know you heard what he said. What are your thoughts on the matter?”

      Her eyes swam with emotions, reminding me of a whirlpool. “I think the God of Fire and Forges is very wise, my Lord.”

      I asked, “Have you had any premonitions about this?”

      Her head dipped once. “Allow me to show you. Both of you.”

      Hephaestus’ eyebrows rose, but I nodded my head. Doria might be my Oracle, but this involved the woman that my brother and I loved. Doria held out her hands and we each took one. Her skin was cold, reminding me of the dark depths of the sea.

      “Remember that nothing in this world is final. Even in death there is a chance things can change.”

      Hephaestus said, “Well fuck.”

      There was a pop and we were suddenly in the space between the world we lived in and the universe that the Oracles, Fates, and other Higher Beings ruled. Everything around us was dark, but sparks of light crossed the space like shooting stars in the sky. For all I knew, they were other planets.

      Doria said, “Here, in my realm I can speak freely, without fear that traitors will overhear. I will now show you what I have seen.”

      An image of a War was projected around us. My brother and I fought monsters and creatures that had been dormant for years. A winged beast grabbed Hermes and pulled him into the air. His screams filled my ears as he fell to his death.

      Hephaestus gasped next to me. “No!”

      The War raged on and we were merely observers. Aubrey, Goddess of Spring and Love, rushed to Hermes side, tears streaming down her face. Hades screamed her name and ran toward her. Another beast swooped down, grabbing the Lord of the Underworld by the arm. His flesh ripped and tore, but he never stopped trying to get to her. Her very pregnant belly rippled and she bent over in pain.

      Hades reached her side only to be ripped away. Aubrey screamed silently and then fell to her knees, grabbing her stomach. Kaitlin, Goddess of Birth and Fertility, went to her sister’s side. When Aubrey stood, there was a puddle of water at her feet. Both women looked at each other in fear. Apollo joined them, motioned for them to go to safety. But they simply shook their head.

      Bridget ran to them and I was shocked when I saw her. Her face and arms were scratched and she bled more than a Goddess should. She said something and pointed to me. I was bound in chains next to Zeus. The Lord of the Sky didn’t look like he was fairing well. Something stuck me and I fell to the ground. Bridget cried out, rushing toward me.

      A figure in a hooded robe stood over me, raising a weapon. Time slowed down. It was strange knowing I was about to watch my own death, like a human would watch TV. Bridget reached me, shoving me aside. The weapon went through her neck in one clean slice. Her eyes widened in shock.

      This time it was I who cried out. “No! Gods! Anything but this.”

      Doria said, “You must see the end, my Lord.”

      Bridget’s lifeless body fell to the ground. Aubrey and Kaitlin ran to her side, sobbing. The held their hands over her and Kaitlin began to chant. The words were older than time itself, but even they weren’t strong enough to save my Queen.

      “How can this be the end?” I asked.

      “Watch.”

      A blue light rose from Bridget’s body, wrapping around the other two Goddesses. They cried out as the light sparked and then blinded everyone who was near. Monsters fell to the ground, dead in their tracks. Aubrey raised her hand and trolls screamed in agony. Energy shot from Kaitlin’s hands, killing the winged beasts. But the hooded figure still stood, untouched by the Goddesses wrath.

      Zeus wheezed as he faded away. The figure clapped and everything froze. Hephaestus, Apollo, Ares, Dionysus, and I were the only Gods remaining. Ares stood, his leg bending in an unnatural way. I knew this was our last chance. If we didn’t end this now, our lives would be over.

      The image ended abruptly. My pulse pounded in my ears and it took a moment for the roaring sound to stop. Doria released our hands. Hephaestus took a few steps away from us, running his fingers through his hair.

      “Gods.” He finally looked at me. “What are we going to do?”

      I still hadn’t gotten over the sight of Bridget being beheaded. I’d just found her. I couldn’t lose her.

      I said, “How can we change that outcome so Bridget doesn’t get hurt?”

      I couldn’t bring myself to say the other word. Because it wasn’t going to happen!

      Doria answered, “You must look at the big picture. Her death will allow the other Goddesses to use their powers to stop most of the fighting.”

      I shook my head. “That’s not fucking acceptable.”

      Hephaestus said, “I agree. There has to be another way.”

      “Changing the outcome of what I have showed you may have other consequences. You may save a life only to lose several more.”

      Hephaestus and I looked at each other.

      I said, “That’s a chance I’m willing to take.”

      “Me, too.”

      She sighed. “I feared you would say that.”

      I asked, “How long do we have before the battle you showed us happens?”

      “Seven days.”

      My chest felt tight. “Surely you’re mistaken.”

      She raised an eyebrow. “I am not.”

      That wasn’t enough time!

      Hephaestus exhaled loudly. “Then take us back. If we only have seven days to spend with Bridget before this battle then I don’t want waste another moment away from her.”

      She smiled and suddenly we were back at my palace. She hadn’t returned with us, though. Hephaestus turned to me.

      “I would have never thought the outcome was going to be this bad.”

      “Nor I.” I took a deep breath. “The question is do we tell our brothers?”

      He said, “I wondered the same thing. If we tell them, they will want to react immediately. I think we should wait until after the wedding.”

      “That will only leave us with five days.”

      “Four,” he corrected. “I’m damn sure going to have a wedding night with the woman I love.”

      I nodded. “Four then. Is that enough time?”

      His expression was bleak. “I pray it is. We’ve already seen the outcome, so we know what we’re against.”

      We both agreed not to mention what Doria had shown us to anyone, not even Adonis. He was young and still tended to jump the gun on things.

      I said, “Then let us enjoy this evening with Bridget.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        BRIDGET

      

      

      I laughed as the paintbrush moved across my skin. Adonis stared at my body intently as he added red to the flower he’d painted under my breast.

      “That tickles.”

      He wiggled his eyebrows. “Art is pain.”

      I thought lying on a couch naked while being painted would be embarrassing, but it wasn’t. Adonis was truly gifted. After taking leading me away from Hephaestus’ room, we went to his wing of the palace. I thought we were going to his bedroom at first. To be honest, the idea excited me. There was something in the way he stared at me with his dark eyes that made me want to do very naughty things.

      Instead, he’d led me to a room filled with art supplies. In the center of the room was a red velvet couch that totally gave me Titanic vibes.

      I’d jokingly sat on it and said, “Paint me like one of your French girls, Jack.”

      And now, here I was… totally naked while Adonis painted me.

      I was about to say something sassy when the brush went across my nipple. All words were lost as he dipped the brush to add more paint and then swirled it over my nipple again.

      “That, ah, feels…”

      He grinned at me. “Feels good, doesn’t it?”

      I nodded and he did another swirl. There was just enough paint that it felt like a tongue swiping over my skin.

      I asked, “Have you painted yourself?” At his look I went on, “To know it feels good?”

      “I’ve never painted myself, but I’ve been painted.”

      By Aphrodite. Gods, would I ever escape that woman’s shadow?

      He put his brush down. “It wasn’t her who painted me. It was actually a wood nymph. They’re into that sort of thing. And I was young and ready to try anything.”

      That made me feel better.

      I said, “I don’t mean to be jealous of her, but she was like the most sought-after Goddess of all time.”

      “Until now.”

      My cheeks warmed.

      There was a knock on the door and Adonis called out, “Come in.”

      Hephaestus and Poseidon came in. The looks on their faces made my skin heat even more.

      “Grab a brush and help me complete my masterpiece.”

      Poseidon said, “She’s already beautiful.”

      But he crossed the room and picked up a brush, dipping it into a color that reminded me of the ocean. He drew a series of waves along my hipbone that swirled to my inner thigh. I had an urge to open my legs, but didn’t.

      Hephaestus selected a thin brush and dipped it into the black paint. He outlined a flame right over my heart. With each stroke of his brush, my skin warmed. Adonis continued his flower. And Poseidon must have been a mind reader, because he nudged my leg with a grin on his face. I bent my leg at the knee and he stared at my center, desire on his face.

      I let out a nervous laugh. He blinked and began painting again. Each wave that he drew got closer to my core until I was holding my breath in anticipation. Adonis’ finger brushed over my nipple as he added a fine detail to his flower. And Hephaestus’ flame was making me burn with desire.

      Poseidon’s brush finally skimmed over my core and I moaned. The brushes stilled.

      I said, “Gods. Don’t stop now.”

      Adonis was the first to resume. His brush moved around my nipple in a maddening dance. Hephaestus was next. His brush dipped down the valley between my breasts. I never knew that spot could be erotic. But it was Poseidon who was bound to drive me crazy. He was back to drawing waves along my hip and thigh. Every now and again the brush would skim over my center, leaving me squirming for more.

      My hips rose on their own accord, seeking contact.

      He grinned and said, “Do you like that?”

      “I do, my Lord.”

      I was rewarded with another stoke. This one had more pressure and I was able to rock against the brush, feeling a spark of pleasure.

      Adonis said, “There. I’m done. And I fear if this goes on any longer I won’t be able to stop myself.”

      His tented robed proved his words.

      Hephaestus said, “I, too, am done.”

      Poseidon winked at me. “Go take a look.”

      Standing, I was surprised to find my legs were shaking. I crossed the room to look at myself in the mirror and gasped. My skin was covered on one side with designs that took my breath away. The flowers that Adonis painted covered my breast and ribcage. Green vines snaked up my shoulder and down my arm. The flames Hephaestus drew over my heart spiked up to my collarbone. But it was the waves Poseidon drew that really took my breath away.

      Each wave was different, reminding me of passion. Some were small, like the kisses we’d shared earlier. Some were big with crests of white foam on them. They reminded me of a climax. I hadn’t realized it, but he’d drawn creatures of the sea that seemed to swim to the apex of my thighs. I glanced up and found the three of them smiling at me.

      “I don’t know what to say. The drawings are beautiful.”

      Poseidon said, “You’re the one who’s beautiful, Bridget. We simply used the canvas you gave us.”

      Adonis nodded. “This is, by far, the best work I’ve ever done.”

      Hephaestus didn’t say anything, but there was no need. His eyes said exactly how he felt. And I felt the same way.

      His smile turned into a grin. I’m very glad to hear that.

      I looked at myself again. “I suppose I have to wash this off before the wedding.”

      Adonis said, “Well, you have three choices really. One, you can wash it off now. Two, you can use your powers to make it permanent. Or three, you can leave the paint and let us wash it off tomorrow night.”

      My skin heated. “I’m definitely liking options two or three.”

      Poseidon chuckled. “I vote number three myself, but that might make me a hypocrite.”

      “What do you mean?”

      He said, “I have tattoos, so it wouldn’t be fair for me to tell you not to get them.”

      “But I’ve seen you naked. There weren’t any tattoos on your body.”

      He winked at me and my heart missed like ten beats.

      “They’re there. I just keep them hidden. It’s something you’d be able to do, too, if you choose.”

      That was freaking awesome!

      I said, “Then I’ll take option two.”

      As soon as I finished speaking, I felt a burning sensation everywhere the paint touched my skin. It didn’t hurt. It was more uncomfortable than anything. A few moments later the burning stopped and I proudly had new tattoos on my skin.

      “That is so freaking cool.”

      Hephaestus said, “Makes me want to get one.” His eyes lit up. “Bridget, would you draw something for me?”

      I glanced down at the flame over my heart and knew exactly what I wanted to paint on his skin. Crossing the room, I went to Adonis’ table, picking the colors I wanted to use.

      “You’ll need to undo your robes so I can see your chest.”

      He grinned, looking positively wolfish, and did as I said. I carefully traced a skeleton key over his heart, adding little details in, like an owl surrounded by cogs. When I was satisfied, I filled in the open areas with gold.

      “There. I think that’s it.”

      He glanced down. “Bridget. This is… wow. I love it.”

      His eyes closed and a moment later the drawing turned into a real tattoo.

      Adonis said, “My turn!”

      Grinning, I replied, “Step right up.”

      He was known for beauty, but there was so much more to him than that. He was kind and pure, reminding me of a dove. I gathered greys, creams, and black to do his painting.

      “Where do you want it?”

      He looked at bare chest. “Arm. Don’t want to hide my flawless physique.”

      I dipped my brush into the paint and sketched the outline of the dove on his upper arm.

      “Did you know that mourning doves mate for life?”

      I filled in the painting, adding feathers.

      He replied, “I didn’t know that.”

      “It’s true. And they have one of the most beautiful songs out of all of the birds. They’re a lot like you in that sense. Loyal. Caring. And willing to do anything to woo their mate.”

      He grinned. “That does sound like me, doesn’t it?”

      Poseidon groaned. “Now we’re never going to hear the end of it.”

      But his eyes were twinkling.

      I told Adonis, “There. Do you like it?”

      “No, I adore it, as I adore you.”

      I smiled and turned to Poseidon. “Want to add to your collection?”

      He replied, “I thought you’d never ask.”

      “I don’t know where your other tattoos are.”

      He shook his head. “I’m not going to show you tonight. I can tell you that there aren’t any here or here.”

      He pointed to his hip and to his back.

      “Your choice.”

      I thought and then said, “You’re going to have to lie down.”

      He stretched out on the couch where I’d been and all sorts of naughty thoughts crossed my mind.

      “None of that or I won’t be able to sit still.”

      This made me laugh and took away some of the tension I felt. I went back to the table and picked the same blues and greens he’d used on me, but added a few more colors.

      “No peeking.” I told him before I began.

      I traced the outline of a seahorse on his hip with Atlantis in the background.

      Adonis looked over my shoulder. “Nice! He’s going to flip when he sees it.”

      I smiled and then added the last piece. Two small dolphins next to Atlantis. They leaped in the air, side by side. I’d always been fascinated with them. I’m pretty sure they were the reason I’d become a swimmer. Growing up, my favorite gift had been from one of my coaches. It was a keychain with two dolphins swimming much like the ones I was now painting.

      When I was done, I smiled at my work. “There.”

      He looked down. “Bridget, this is amazing.”

      His praise made me feel good. I couldn’t help but to grin.

      “Thank you.” I said. “This was a lot of fun and I’m glad we were all able to share this moment.”

      Adonis threw his arm over my shoulder. “To be fair you and I were having our own moment. These two interrupted.”

      Hephaestus punched Adonis in the arm. “Get used to it brother.”

      This made me laugh.

      Poseidon smiled, too, and said, “As much as this is we should all probably call it a night. Tomorrow is a big day.”

      My stomach flipped and I grinned.

      I looked at each man. “That’s right. Tomorrow you all become mine.”

      Poseidon’s eyes darkened. “I like the sound of that.”

      So did I. The vibe in the room changed to something so intense that I pressed my thighs together, wanting to savor the feeling. I knew that if I said the word I could be with each of these men. And Gods, did I want it. So. Much.

      Poseidon’s nostrils flared. “Bridget, you should go unless you want us to ravish you.”

      I didn’t feel fear at his words, but I also wanted out wedding night to be special. While I wasn’t a virgin, I did believe that waiting until I was married to these three men would make things magical.

      I took a step back and the tension lessened.

      “Goodnight, my Lords.”

      I gave them a cheeky grin before rushing from the room. My first piece of business would be taking a cold shower when I got to my room. Then, I would try to get a good night’s rest. Hey, a girl had to look good on her wedding day.
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      Waking up under the sea was an interesting experience. The palace swayed with the currents, which was actually quite lulling. When I opened my eyes I saw two whales and a calf swimming by my window. The calf did a circle and stopped. I knew that she was waiting for me to say hello, so I got out of my cozy bed and went to the glass. I touched it and I swear the whale smiled before taking off to join her mother.

      I’m not sure how I knew the calf was a female. I just did. Just as I knew she had wanted me to say hello. The next hour went by in much the same fashion. Different sea animals swam up to the window. When I touched the glass they would nod or bow and then take off. The cutest pair was two tiny seahorses that were so small I had to squint to see them.

      “They’ll keep coming until you walk away. They love the attention.”

      I grinned as Poseidon joined my side. More animals came our way.

      “I think they’re happy to see you,” I teased.

      He replied, “I’ve been neglecting my morning visits with them. As Amphitrite grew sicker I stayed at her side instead of swimming with the creatures of my realm.”

      I touched his arm. “Tomorrow we’ll both take a swim with them.”

      His eyes were bright. “I’d like that.”

      It suddenly hit me that he was in my room on our wedding day.

      “You can’t be in here! It’s bad luck!”

      This made him laugh. “That’s a mortal tradition.”

      “I don’t care. Get your sexy butt out of here.”

      He grinned. “Just my butt is sexy?”

      I pointed to the door. “Out!”

      He did as I said. When he got to the door he paused.

      “Aubrey and Kaitlin are here. They’re going to help you get ready for the wedding.”

      I replied, “That’s so nice of them.”

      Kaitlin came into the room and said, “We thought you’d appreciate some support today.”

      Aubrey was right behind her. I tried not to stare, but her stomach was huge. Even the gown she wore couldn’t hide the massive bump.

      She sat on my bed, sighing. “I know I look like a whale. I was convinced I’m having twins, but Osumare assured me it was just one child.”

      Poseidon let out a laugh. “You might remind the Oracle that our kind has been known to spring fully grown children.”

      Aubrey’s face paled. “Not helping, brother.”

      He held up his hands. “I meant no harm.” To me, he said, “I shall leave you. See you later today.”

      When he was gone, I sat next to Aubrey on the bed. “Sorry if he scared you.”

      “He’s not saying anything I haven’t already thought of myself. I’m sure you’ve had similar moments where random bits of history cross your mind.”

      I nodded. “I have.”

      Kaitlin sat in the chair by my bed, propping her feet on the footrest that’d just appeared. Her stomach looked much bigger, too.

      She caught me staring and said, “It’s so freaky. I worry constantly about this child, but there’s nothing we can do according to Osumare.” She paused. “And, for the record, none of our kind has actually given birth in a traditional sense.”

      I said, “I’m sure everything will be fine.”

      Aubrey clapped her hands together. “Enough about us. Are you excited that you’re getting married?”

      I nodded and felt my face warm.

      Kaitlin sighed. “Gods, I remember that feeling.”

      This made Aubrey laugh. “Kait, you act as if you don’t have the same thing now. Correct me if I’m wrong, but weren’t we late because you and Apollo were getting freaky in the garden.”

      “Says the one who was boning Hades in the dining room!”

      I laughed. “Something tells me my life is about to get way more interesting.”

      Kait nodded. “Oh, it is. Have you talked about your living arrangements?”

      I shook my head. “Should we have?”

      Kait replied, “We didn’t. On my wedding night I found out that Zeus had added two more wings to the palace for my husbands. It was nice having separate spaces to get to know them. I miss that.”

      Aubrey said, “All you have to do is say something to Hades. It won’t be a big deal to add onto the palace in the Underworld.”

      “I don’t want to bother.”

      Aubrey reached out, taking Kaitlin’s hand into her own. “We want you and our brothers to be happy. Our home is your home until the War is over.”

      I asked, “What about you, Aubrey? Do you and your husbands have separate rooms?”

      “We each have our own rooms, but they’re never used. Hades was used to a wife who didn’t want to sleep in the same chamber as he. She found it dreary. Boy, was she wrong.” She smiled. “The first time I saw the massive bed in his room I knew I wanted to stay there, too. It only made sense for Ares and Hermes to sleep with us.”

      I wondered how that worked. Did they simply sleep or…?

      She laughed so hard she snorted. “Girl, it’s not like that. I only sleep with one of them at a time. Sure, sometimes the other two are in the room watching, but that’s about it.”

      I said, “That sounds kind of hot.”

      “It is.” She said, “Don’t get me wrong, if you want to bang all three of your husbands at the same time, you go on right ahead.”

      I knew my face was on fire. One of the down sides to having red hair. I said, “I’ve never done anything like that before, but it sounds… intriguing.”

      Kaitlin laughed. “One of us was bound to be a freak in the sheets.”

      We all giggled.

      Aubrey said, “Back to the wedding. Do you know what you want your dress to look like? That seems to be the only thing we have control over since the ceremony and decorations are all traditional.”

      “I hadn’t thought about it.”

      She said, “My dress was a modern version of Princess Diana’s. Kait’s was this sexy beaded dress in a champagne color.”

      I thought. “Well, when I was little I always wanted a dress like my Aunt wore. It was stunning.”

      Aubrey pointed. “Stand up and imagine it. If you do it right, it will appear.”

      I did as she said, picturing the white gown that hugged every curve of my Aunt’s body. My entire family had been scandalized, but I thought it was fantastic. But, instead of the plain satin dress, I imagined colored crystals that looked like sea glass attached to the fabric. I was going to rule this realm with Poseidon and I wanted to honor it.

      Kaitlin whistled. “Damn girl. That dress is freaking amazing.”

      I turned and saw the dress hanging on the back of my door. I crossed the room, running my hands over the crystals.

      “It’s perfect.”

      “It’s going to look great against your hair.” Aubrey said.

      I asked, “What is on the agenda if I don’t have to do anything else to do for the wedding?”

      Aubrey replied, “Basically, you get to be pampered. Or we can have lunch and talk. It’s up to you.”

      I was certain I wouldn’t be eating later, so I said, “Lunch sounds great. Or, what about brunch?”

      Kaitlin actually moaned. “Gods, that sounds amazing. With alcohol free mimosas!”

      As she finished speaking a table with three chairs appeared. And then the food came. Eggs benedict, fruits, cheeses, oatmeal, bacon, ham, sausage, gluten free rolls. Basically, anything that could possibly be consumed at a brunch was there.

      Aubrey went to the table, her hand over her chest. “Shut up! There’s alcohol free bloody Mary’s.” She turned to me and said, “Get over here so I can hug you.”

      Laughing, I joined her. She threw her arms around my neck, squeezing me.

      “This is amazing. You have no idea.”

      Kaitlin grabbed a plate, piling it with food. “I don’t know why we didn’t think of this before.”

      I did the same and sat. Aubrey took the seat next to me and took a bite of bacon.

      “I might go into labor because I’m so happy.”

      I laughed. “Please don’t.”

      “I’ll do my best, but this bacon is maple flavored. Do you know how long it’s been-” She slapped the table so hard the dishes rattled. “That’s it. On top of taco Tuesday, I’m now declaring that we do a Sunday brunch!”

      Kaitlin nodded. “I second that. Bridget?”

      I wasn’t sure if my vote really mattered, but I said, “Sounds good to me.”

      We all ate in silence. It suddenly hit me that I’d never done anything like this because I was always too busy training or watching what I ate. It made me sad for all the times I’d told Samantha I was too busy to eat brunch with her.

      Aubrey said, “I know that look. Thinking of someone from your old life?”

      It was weird to think that she was right. That was my old life and there was no going back.

      I asked, “How did y’all do it? Didn’t you miss anyone? Family? Friends? Colleagues? And how did this affect them?”

      Aubrey’s face fell. “I was alone, so no one was looking for me. I went to the surface with Ares and Hermes right after I was married. I thought I’d only been in the Underworld a short amount of time, but when I went to the surface I discovered I’d been gone much longer.” She paused. “We ran into one of my friends, someone I’d say was my best friend. In that moment I realize there was no going back to that life. We were too different by then and being around her would only get her hurt.”

      “Aubrey, I’m so sorry.”

      She waved her hand. “No need to be sorry. My old friends might not be looking for me, but I know without a doubt that my husbands would tear the earth apart to find me. And that means a lot.”

      Kaitlin nodded. “I had a friend like that yours, Aubrey. I never ran into her, but Abuela told me that she’d stopped asking about me a few months after I’d been gone.” She glanced at me. “I’m not saying that to hurt you. It’s just how it is. We are different than the mortals. But, to answer your question, my Abuela knows where I am and what I have become.”

      This left me speechless.

      She went on, “Abuela knows things before they happen and she can talk to spirits. Something she and Aubrey have bonded over.”

      That was kind of neat. It was also like it was meant to be.

      I asked, “Does that mean I can tell my family I’m alive?”

      The two exchanged a look that made my stomach sink.

      Kaitlin shook her head. “No. You can’t.”

      “Why not?”

      She said, “Because mortals cannot wrap their minds around what we are.”

      I pointed around the table. “But we were all able to wrap our feeble minds around it!”

      Her lips twitched. “You’re not mortal, not truly, and neither were we. Your soul is older than time itself. You were merely waiting to be awakened.”

      I hated that her words made sense, because there were so many people I was going to miss.

      “So that’s it then? Everyone thinks I’m dead and they’re planning my funeral?”

      There was another shared glance. I was starting to hate those looks.

      Aubrey touched my hand. “Honey, I don’t know how to say this – it’s been several months since Poseidon found you.”

      I shook my head. “No. It’s only been like two days.”

      She said, “Time is different for us than for mortals.”

      That was something that was hard to wrap my mind around.

      She went on, “I know this is a lot. Believe me, I know. But this is how the Fates wanted things to happen.”

      I said, “I know this is meant to be because I feel it in my soul. But this really sucks.”

      Aubrey nodded. “I agree.”

      Kaitlin said, “On the bright side, your gaining two sisters and several brothers today.”

      That did make me happy. I replied, “Okay, that helps.”

      “Good.” She stood. “Now let’s get you ready for your wedding. I’m sure the grooms-to-be are chomping at the bit to see you.”

      I hoped they were, because after last night I was ready to see them as well. Aubrey helped me curl my hair and left it in loose waves down my back. While she did that, Kaitlin applied my make-up. I realized having sister was going to be a lot of fun. Next came my dress. Gods. I could tell without even looking that it was made for me.

      Aubrey laughed. “Your husbands are going to really appreciate the lack of undergarments required for this dress.”

      I had a feeling she was right. Hell, I was already appreciating it.

      Kaitlin spun me around and said, “Ta-da!”

      My mouth opened in shock. I looked so pretty that my eyes watered.

      “You guys, this is… thank you.”

      Aubrey hugged me. “No need to thank us. We know what it’s like, after all.”

      Kaitlin nodded. “And we want this day to be special for you.”

      There was a knock on the door and we all turned to see who was there. Doria came in wearing robes that literally had swirling whirlpools on them.

      Kaitlin whispered in my ear, “It’s an Oracle thing. Wait until you meet Osumare. She’s like a living rainbow.”

      Doria said, “Goddesses, it is time for Bridget to become one of you. You have done the realm of Poseidon proud. Thank you.”

      Aubrey sniffled. “Aww, Doria. Thank you.”

      Kaitlin sighed. “Gods. I’m going to the throne room before she gets me crying.” To me, she said, “I’ll see you out there.”

      Doria said to me, “Take this time to talk to the Goddess of Spring and Love.”

      I didn’t know what she meant. And then a thought crossed my mind. Two of my three husbands had been romantically involved with Aphrodite, who Aubrey had replaced. My eyes widened and I nodded, letting Doria know I understood. She closed the door as she left.

      Aubrey asked, “Is everything okay? I got the vibe that you and your Oracle just shared a moment just now.”

      I said, “I’m not really sure how to say this. How do you think you’re going to feel when you meet Hephaestus and Adonis?”

      Her forehead crinkled. “Feel? I don’t know what you mean.”

      “Aphrodite was married to Hephaestus and involved with Adonis and Ares. You bonded with Ares.”

      Her mouth formed a perfect O. “I hadn’t thought about it, to be honest.”

      “When you met Ares, did you have memories from Aphrodite?”

      She shook her head. “No. Everything I’ve experience with him has been new and between us. Don’t get me wrong, if someone mentions Aphrodite or Persephone I know what they’re talking about, but it’s more like something I read and not something I lived.”

      I touched my neck where the Necklace of Harmonia still rested. “Hephaestus gave me this last night. He originally made it for Aphrodite.”

      She looked at it. “It looks familiar.”

      I’m not sure what I expected, but when she touched it, nothing happened.

      She said, “It’s so cold. How can you stand to wear it?”

      “It’s not cold to me. In fact, it’s pretty warm.”

      “Weird.” She smiled at me. “I think that answers any questions you have about that.”

      I smiled back. “I guess so.”

      She asked, “Are you worried how they’ll react when they see me? I can leave, if you want me to. This is supposed to be your special day and I don’t want to take away from it.”

      The fact that she was even offering made my heart warm with love.

      “No, there’s no need for that. I want you at my wedding. And now that we’ve talked, I know there’s nothing to worry about.”

      “Good. I’m glad.”

      We smiled at each other. Again, there was a knock on the door right before Doria entered.

      Aubrey said, “It’s so weird to see an Oracle knocking.”

      Doria replied, “Oh?”

      “Vedah would just appear and disappear at will.” Her expression changed. “I’m sorry, Doria. I didn’t mean to disrespect you by bringing her up.”

      Doria shook her head. “There’s no need to apologize, Goddess. I know what you meant.”

      Aubrey said to me, “Vedah was Hades’ Oracle. It’s strange that I miss having her around. She scared the shit out of me, but without her I feel like a piece of me is missing. Odd, right?”

      Doria answered, “It’s not odd at all, Goddess. Each realm is meant to have an Oracle. Without the Oracle to Hades, the balance is off.”

      “Does that mean another Oracle will go to the Underworld?” I asked.

      Doria’s eyes widened. “Gods. I hadn’t thought of that possibility.”

      She turned without another word and left us.

      Aubrey said, “Okay. That was really strange. If she’s anything like Osumare then she’s going somewhere to chant.”

      I frowned. “I hope I didn’t upset her by asking.”

      “Anything involving Vedah is a touchy subject. It’s unheard of for an Oracle to betray the ones they serve. I’m not sure anyone knows how to handle the situation.” She shook her head. “I’m doing it again. Bridget, this is your wedding day. Don’t worry about anything except for marrying the three men waiting for you out there.”

      That made me smile.

      “Then let’s get out there.”

      She helped me with my dress and we made our way to the throne room. When we reached the massive doors made of sea glass she gasped.

      “I’ve seen the throne room in each realm. This one might be my favorite.”

      I grinned. “Thank you. I’m sure Poseidon will like hearing that.”

      She gave me a quick hug. “I’m going to take my seat. You’ll know when it’s time for you to enter.”

      She slipped through the door and it closed soundlessly behind her. I inhaled. This was it. I was about to become a Goddess and marry three men who I believed would love me very much. The doors opened and I smiled. Time to start the first day of the rest of my life.
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      I stepped into the throne room. Right away the scent of flowers teased my nostrils. It was also calming and somehow familiar. Doria stood at the front of the altar, a large book in her hand. Above her, flowers seemed to float in the air. I made my way down the aisle, where my soon-to-be-husbands awaited me.

      To the right sat Kaitlin and three men. Behind them stood a woman with midnight skin who wore a dress that was a living rainbow. Ah. She must be Osumare, Oracle to Zeus. She gave me a wink. To the left sat Aubrey with her three husbands. I felt nothing as I met the gaze of a man with long, dark hair. He leaned over and said something to Aubrey. She nodded and then smiled at me.

      Ares said you look beautiful, she said to me.

      I smiled back. Tell him I said thank you.

      I turned my attention back to the men waiting for me. Poseidon stepped forward, taking my hand into his.

      He kissed my knuckles. “You take my breath away.”

      I shook my head. “No, it is you who leaves me breathless.”

      He wore robes that were as blue as the waters he ruled over. Hephaestus donned a dark red robe, reminding me of the fires in his forges. Adonis wore gold with blood red accents. Somehow it suited him and made him look so beautiful that I could see where he got his nickname from.

      Doria motioned for us to step forward. Poseidon came to my right, Hephaestus to my left, and Adonis next to him.

      Doria said, “On this day the prophecy is one step closer to being fulfilled. We’ve watched as Goddesses have faded. We’ve cried with the Old Gods. And today we celebrate as the final Goddess is made a Queen.” She smiled at me. “Bridget Evans will be known as an immortal being from this day forward.”

      My stomach fluttered at her words. It was hard to believe that I was really becoming one of them, but I knew it was true.

      Doria said, “Battles rage across this planet and time is running out, but with the third Goddess on our side I know that we are unstoppable.” She lifted her hands. “Let it be known that three Gods stand before me as their new Goddess, Wife, and Queen is crowned.”

      She picked up four crowns from the table next to her and placed one on each of our heads. The crowns were made of evergreen and little white flowers with a single white ribbon connecting our four crowns, binding us together. Roses, olive branches, and orange blossoms were woven throughout. Inhaling, I knew I would remember this scent for the rest of my life.

      Hephaestus squeezed my hand. Me, too, my Queen.

      Doria said, “Husbands should love their wives as their own bodies. He who loves his wife, loves himself. Poseidon, God of the Sea, do you vow to love Bridget as you love yourself?”

      Her words were so beautiful that my chest ached. I realized they were as ancient as time itself, when the first lovers pledged their lives to each other.

      Poseidon said loud and clear, “I do.”

      “Hephaestus, God of Fire, Forges, and Weaponry. Do you vow to love Bridget as you love yourself?”

      Hephaestus smiled down at me. “I do.”

      Doria asked, “Adonis, God of Youth and Beauty, do you vow to love Bridget as you love yourself?”

      He looked around Hephaestus at me, nodding. “I do.”

      “Bridget Evans, three Gods have vowed to love you, protect you, and to make you their equal. Do you vow to love them in return as you love yourself?”

      A rush of longing spread through my veins at her words. Would I love them as I loved myself? No. I would love them better. I would worship them with every fiber in my soul. They would always know how loved they were because I would make sure to tell them every single day.

      Hephaestus swayed next to me, murmuring, “Gods. Let it be so.”

      I answered Doria. “I do.”

      “With the blessings of the Fates, I now pronounce these four being as one complete union.” She smiled. “Gods, you may kiss your bride.”

      My entire body felt warm as I waited for one of my husbands to make the first move.

      Adonis came up to me, a cheeky grin on his face. “I’m sure I’m breaking all sorts of rules by not letting Poseidon go first, but I cannot wait a moment longer.”

      He pulled me into his arms, lips pressing against mine. The touch of his lips was a delicious sensation and I found myself wanting more. When he deepened the kiss, I moaned. Desire spread through my body and my heart beat in an erratic rhythm.

      When he finally pulled back, his eyes were wide. Before Adonis could speak, Hephaestus gathered me into his arms. The mere touch of his hands at my waist and on my back sent a burst of heat through my body. He smothered my lips with demanding mastery. When our tongues touched, I held onto his robes as the world seemed to spin out of control around us. Gasping, he pulled away, but not before leaving my mouth burning with fire. I moaned, feeling as if I couldn’t stand on my own.

      Poseidon was there to save me from falling. One hand went around my waist, the other took my face, holding it gently.

      He whispered, “I’ve waited for this moment for a very long time.”

      I nodded through my haze, unable to form words. Instead, I spoke to him the only way I could.

      Kiss me, my Lord.

      His eyes darkened as he lowered his head. His mouth hovered above me, his warm breath mixing with mine. There was a tingling in the pit of my stomach and I ached for his touch. I couldn’t stand to wait a moment longer and covered his mouth with mine. My fingers threaded through his long hair, pulling him closer as I licked and tasted him.

      He moaned, but I wasn’t done with him. I needed him to feel what I did. I needed him to feel as consumed by the fire I felt deep in my soul as I did. My body thrummed with desire and throbbed in all of the right places. I pressed my legs together, surprised at how close to an orgasm I was. Suddenly, he pulled away as if he couldn’t take any more. His chest rose and fall as he stared down at me.

      Aubrey said from behind me, “Gods. That was the most intense thing I’ve ever felt.”

      Turning, I saw that her face was bright red and she was fanning herself. The man to her right, who I assumed was Hermes, nodded in agreement.

      From the other side of the room Kaitlin said, “I’m kind of jealous of the wedding night they’re going to have.”

      My cheeks flamed. “What do you mean?”

      Kaitlin said, “Honey, I’m pretty sure we all experienced the lust that you and your husbands felt just now.”

      Her husbands nodded their head confirming her thoughts.

      Adonis said, “When we kissed it was great. But then you kissed Hephaestus and Poseidon… and damn. It was like you were kissing me, but a million times more intense.”

      Hephaestus said, “It was the same for me.”

      A smile played at Poseidon’s lips. “You are full of surprises, my Queen.”

      I buried myself in his embrace and said, “It’s still kind of embarrassing that everyone felt all of that.”

      Aubrey said, “Girl, don’t be embarrassed. That might be the highlight of my night.”

      This made me laugh.

      Poseidon whispered into my ear, “Sex and pleasure isn’t something to be ashamed of. Embrace it.”

      I nodded, feeling better.

      Doria said, “Gods and Goddesses, let us enjoy the wedding feast.”

      Osumare went to her sister’s side, leaning in. Whatever they spoke about must have been serious because they both disappeared. No one else seemed to notice.

      Poseidon took my hand. “I’d like you to meet my brothers.”

      We went to a man who looked like a bat-wielding villain in a comic book standing next to an extreme version of a Hemsworth brother. Gods. They were both stunning.

      Poseidon said, “Brothers, this is Bridget. Bridget, this is Hades and Zeus.”

      The Hemsworth look-a-like smiled. “I’m Zeus. Nice to meet you, Bridget.”

      Hades said, “We are sorry that this meeting didn’t happen under better circumstances.”

      I replied, “It’s nice to meet both of you. And there’s no need to apologize. Everything happens for a reason, right?”

      Zeus nodded. “So true.”

      He gave Poseidon a look and I wondered if they were having a silent conversation.

      When Poseidon turned to me and said, “My Queen, could you give us a moment?” I knew that they were.

      “Of course, my Lord. I will go speak to my sisters.”

      I wasn’t offended that they needed to talk privately. I just hoped it wasn’t anything too serious. I made my way across the room where Kaitlin and Aubrey stood at the buffet table.

      Aubrey turned, mouth full of cheese. She swallowed, giving me a grin. “Sorry. I feel like all I do is eat all the time.”

      I held back a laugh and replied, “You’re eating for two.”

      She rubbed her stomach. “And let me tell you something, I think this baby has the metabolism of a God. I’m never full.” She lowered her voice. “And that goes for everything, including sex. So thank you for what you did earlier.”

      This time I didn’t feel embarrassed, but had some questions. “Did something similar happen when you two got married?”

      Aubrey shook her head. “Nothing happened with me, but I think my powers were waiting to reveal themselves because of Vedah.”

      Kaitlin grinned. “My wedding was a bit more entertaining that Aubrey’s. I made it rain in the throne room.”

      Aubrey said, “Don’t listen to her. She’s downplaying how amazing it was.”

      Kaitlin replied, “It certainly wasn’t as fun as what you did, Bridget.”

      “I’m not even sure what happened. All I was doing was kissing my husbands.”

      Kaitlin nodded. “Yes, we all saw that. But when your lips touched theirs it was like I was feeling everything you did. Every bit of lust, desire, and all the naughty bits that make a wedding night so much fun.”

      “Oh. Wow. That’s pretty intense.”

      She replied, “It was freaking awesome. My husbands enjoyed it, too.”

      Aubrey said, “Speaking of husbands, would you like to meet my other two?”

      I nodded and she called Hermes and Ares over. Both men looked at Aubrey with so much love that I couldn’t help but to like them.

      The man with wings on his sandals said, “Bridget, it’s so nice to meet you. I’m Hermes.”

      I shook his hand. “So nice to meet you as well.”

      Ares smiled down at me. “Sister. So nice to meet you.”

      I smiled. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, too, brother.”

      Kaitlin called out, “Apollo. Dionysus. Come over here.”

      Two more men joined us. One had red hair and the other was built like a statue, reminding me of a professional wrestler.

      The red head said, “It’s nice to meet another ginger. In fact, I’ll make a wine to honor this occasion.”

      Ah. This must be Dionysus.

      Kaitlin said to me, “His wine is seriously the best you’ll ever have.”

      Dionysus said, “I’ll send over a bottle as soon as I’m done.”

      Hermes sighed. “Guess that means I’ll be brining it.” To me, he said, “I’m only kidding. Having him live with us has been so great. I get to taste all the wine my heart desires. So delivering a bottle is the least I can do.”

      Apollo snorted. “Glad you’re enjoying us living with you, because I, for one, can’t wait until this War is over so we can return to the surface.”

      “Why can’t you go there now?”

      Ares answered for him. “The War is spreading. It’s not safe for the Land Gods to live in their realm, so our home is the best choice for them.” He looked me over. “You and your husbands should consider staying with us, too.”

      I was saved from answering as Adonis and Hephaestus joined us. Hephaestus put his arm around my waist and Adonis put his on my shoulder.

      Hephaestus said, “We thank you for the offer, brother, but we’ll remain in Poseidon’s realm for as long as it’s safe.”

      “As you wish, brother. Just know the offer stands,” Ares replied.

      Aubrey nodded. “Yes. We just want to make sure everyone is safe and protected. Plus, it’s nice having family so near to us.”

      Adonis suddenly blurted out, “You’re not what I expected, Goddess of Spring and Love.”

      Aubrey’s eyes grew large. “Oh?”

      He nodded. “I hope I’m not being too forward by saying this, but you’re nothing like Aphrodite.”

      Hephaestus groaned. “Adonis-”

      “No. Let me finish. I loved Aphrodite for a very long time, as many did. But she was severely flawed. You, Goddess, are better than her and it’s an honor to know you.”

      Aubrey smiled. “Thank you, brother.”

      To me, Adonis said, “My wife, it warms my heart knowing our sister will protect you.”

      I knew right then and there that I had nothing to worry about. It was confirmed by Hephaestus.

      “I must admit that I was worried about meeting you, too, Aubrey.” He smiled at me. “I was already madly in love with Bridget and I was unsure what would happen when we met. But the Fates knew what they were doing this time around because it seems we are all paired with the right people this time.”

      Poseidon, Zeus, and Hades joined us at that moment. And the funny thing was that it felt like we were all family. I might have just met everyone, but this was where I was supposed to be.

      “I agree, Hephaestus.” Hades said. He lifted his glass. “To the Fates. May their path be true and clear as the Olympians begin the next chapter of our reign.”

      Everyone voiced their agreement.

      Poseidon leaned down and whispered into my ear, “My Queen, if you’re ready I would love to steal you away.”

      My face warmed and I whispered back, “I would like that very much, my Lord.”

      He put his arm around me and led me skillfully away from the others. When we got to the hallway, he pressed his lips against mine in a kiss that left me burning for more.

      “I aim to please,” he said with a grin.

      And I was so fucking ready to be pleased.
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      Her thought made me grin. Reaching down, I scooped her into my arms. She let out a squeal of excitement.

      I kissed her again and said, “It’ll be faster this way.”

      Closing my eyes, I pulled us into the sea. Her eyes widened as she looked down.

      “Why aren’t we wet?”

      I grinned. “Oh, we’ll be wet soon enough.”

      She poked me. “You know what I mean.”

      “You’re the Queen of this realm. The water obeys you. See? It’s not even touching us. Not really.”

      She looked around, shaking her head. “This is so cool.”

      I propelled us through the water until we reached the other side of the palace. A moment later we were standing in the middle of my chambers. My room was surrounded by three walls of floor to ceiling windows. The bed sat in the middle of the room beneath a domed window, an idea I’d gotten from Zeus a long time ago. I’d never tell him that, though.

      I sat Bridget down and kissed her again. I couldn’t keep my hands off her. Ever since that sexy display during the ceremony I’d had a hard on. I wasn’t sure how she’d done it, but I knew I needed more. She gazed up at me, her cheeks flushed with color.

      “I’ve wanted to do this since I first found you,” I said, brushing my lips against her.

      She grinned. “Oh? Even when I was covered in debris from the wreck?”

      I nodded. “Even then. You looked like a siren out there in the waters. And I was more than willing to be lured to my death.”

      Her eyes darkened with desire and she kissed me. I felt the spark when our lips met, but it was more intense than it had been before. Kissing her was turning into my new favorite pastime.

      “Mine too,” she murmured against my lips.

      I smiled and leaned back, looking at her. “Gods. You’re perfect.”

      “You’re not so bad yourself.” She looked me over seductively in return.

      Her breath softly fanned my face as she leaned in again, kissing me. We stumbled blindly toward the bed.

      “Undress me,” she said against my lips.

      “Gladly.”

      I unzipped her gown, letting it puddle at her feet. As I suspected, she wore no undergarments. And it was the most fucking sexy thing I’d seen in all of my time. Her skin turned pink as I gazed at her, drinking in the sight before me.

      She shifted. “Say something.”

      “Forgive me. Your beauty has taken my words.”

      A small giggle left her lips. “Thank you.”

      I reached for her, but she shook her head. “My Lord, I need you as naked as me.”

      My cock hardened even more at her words. I wasn’t sure if I could even move for fear of coming. The blush on her skin darkened.

      “I love knowing I make you feel that way, because it’s entirely mutual.”

      She walked around, stopping behind me. I started to turn, but she stopped me.

      “You must be patient, my Lord.”

      I held back a groan, but did as she said. She ran her hands over my shoulders and then down my back, massaging my skin through my robes. Gods. I would give anything for her to do that the the front side.

      She chuckled. “As you wish.”

      Her hand snaked around my waist, slipping beneath my robe. There was a spark and I knew it was a prelude to what was come. She drug her fingernails over the sensitive skin beneath my bellybutton and then moved lower. The pressure of her fingers was maddening, but not as much as the pace that she set. When she finally stoked me, I moaned deep in my throat.

      “Gods. Bridget.”

      She pressed herself against me as she pumped me from behind. It was so erotic watching her hand move beneath my robes. My stomach tightened and I knew I was close to coming.

      “Love. Unless you want me to come in my robes, you need to stop.”

      I could hear the smile on her voice. “We can’t waste a perfectly good orgasm, now can we?”

      Her hand left my cock and I missed it right away. She walked around and untied my robe, letting it fall to the ground. The way she eyed me made me feel animalistic.

      “My Lord, make love to me.”

      Scooping her into my arms, I carried her to the bed. We kissed and caressed each other and I knew I’d never get enough of her. Gently, I placed her on the mattress. Her eyes were hooded with desire as she spread herself for me. Dipping my head, I teased her taunt dusty pink nipple. She arched and I pressed my hand on her stomach, holding her down. Slowly, I licked path down her ribs, past her stomach, to the apex of her thighs.

      I began an exploration of her soft flesh, moving closer to her wet folds, until my mouth covered her clit. Gently, I nipped her before licking the sting away. Her body shook as she came and she moaned my name.

      But it wasn’t enough. I needed to be inside her. I moved atop of her and she gasped as I rubbed my cock along her pussy lips.

      “Poseidon,” she moaned.

      I knew what she needed without her saying the words. Slowly, I slid into her. Her pussy held onto me like a tight fist. It was the best fucking feeling I’d ever had in my life. When I was fully inside of her, I gazed down. Her skin was flushed and her lips swollen from our kisses.

      Together, we found our pace. It was slow at first, but our desire soon took over. We both thrust blindly against each other, trying to find our release. She came first, screaming my name. I was right behind her. White sparks fired behind my eyes as my stomach tightened. She flexed and it was my undoing. I came, shooting wave after wave of come into her pussy. My orgasm set her off again. And somehow, I continued to orgasm. Her voice seemed far away as I held onto her hips, thrusting on wave after wave of ecstasy.

      Bridget cried out, “Poseidon. It’s too much.”

      I forced my eyes open. She thrashed beneath me and I knew she was right. If I didn’t stop making love to her we would both burn up from passion. With strength I wasn’t sure if I had, I pulled out, shooting my load onto her stomach. Her chest rose and fell as her eyes closed.

      I fell onto the bed next to her, exhausted.

      “Did I hurt you?”

      She mumbled something incoherent. I turned my head to look at her. Her skin as covered in a sheet of sweat and was flushed from our lovemaking. She finally opened her eyes, smiling at me.

      “Gods, Poseidon that was… I’ve never felt anything like that before.”

      I pulled her against my body. “Me neither.”

      “Is it always like that for Gods and Goddesses?”

      I shook my head. “This is a first for me.”

      She smiled, looking very pleased with herself. “Good.”

      I said, “There was a moment when I didn’t think the orgasm was going to end.”

      “Me, too.” She propped herself up on one arm. “Gods. What a way to die, though.”

      We both laughed and she snuggled against me. When she did, my cock hardened.

      She grinned. “Oh yay. I was hoping you were ready to go again.”

      I laughed as she climbed onto me, settling on my cock. I knew this was a night I’d never forget.
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      Yawning, I left Poseidon’s room. As much as I wanted to stay with him, I was missing my other husbands. I made my way to Hephaestus’ rooms. He stood at a table, working. His robe was untied to his waist, giving me a perfect look of his chest. He realized I was there and smiled.

      “I was beginning to wonder if I was going to have to steal you from my brother.”

      I grinned. “That might be a fun game to play one day.”

      His eyebrows rose. “You like games? Want to play one?”

      My pulse thrummed with excitement. I nodded.

      He said, “The rules are simple. I will set a timer for thirty seconds. During that time, I will do whatever I want to you, except for penetration. The next round you will do the same to me. We play until one of us cannot stand it any longer and begs the other for penetration.”

      “Sounds like a win-win type of game. Let’s do it.”

      My pussy clenched at the idea. After my lovemaking with Poseidon I wasn’t sure how long I would last. But I was damn sure willing to try.

      I looked around his shop. “Are we playing in here?”

      Because there were a lot of things that looked like they might be fun to play with. He took my hand and led me through a door, where his bed was. Much better. He left me standing by the bed and went to a shelf, picking up an hourglass and turning it upside down. Sand trickled down and my pulse pounded in my ears. I was so ready for this.

      He came back to me and pressed a kiss at the hollow of my neck. There was a spark at the connection that I felt all the way to my core.

      He said against my skin, “This is how I felt while you were with Poseidon. Every ounce of pleasure you experienced, I did, too. And when you came it brought me to my fucking knees.”

      Oh. So maybe he did know how I was feeling.

      His lips moved over mine in a deep kiss. When his hand slipped between our bodies to my clit my knees almost gave in. He toyed with me, his tongue matching the pace his fingers set. I came hard, crying out his name.

      He pulled back, smiling. “Your turn.”

      Had that really only been thirty seconds? My legs shook as I crossed the room, turning the hourglass. When I turned, Hephaestus watched me with dark eyes. I knew right away what I wanted to do.

      I crossed the room and dropped to my knees. His eyes widened as I took him into my mouth. The moan he let out was so deep that I felt the vibrations. I hummed my own response, knowing it would drive him crazy. He grasped my hair, fisting it. I loved the sting and rewarded him by caressing his balls.

      “Bridget… Gods…”

      I knew how he felt, though. I picked up my pace until he was thrusting against me. It was a delicious sort of punishment. When he came, I lapped up every last drop. He pulled me to my feet and spun me so I was bent over the bed. When he slammed into me, we both moaned together. His pace was brutal and frantic and I knew I’d be bruised. But I didn’t care.

      When I came, it was much as it had been with Poseidon. Wave after endless wave took over until it felt like my soul was leaving my body. Hephaestus pulled out and the pleasure I was feeling began to ebb away.

      “Are you okay, my girl?” he asked as he gathered me into his arms.

      I nodded, unable to speak. I was exhausted, but I also wanted more of him.

      He kissed me. “Sleep now. We can play some more later.”

      With those words I fell into a blissful slumber.
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      Hours later I left Hephaestus’ room. True to his word after we had rested, we played some more. And it was so good. My body ached in all the right places. But now I needed Adonis. I found him in his rooms, waiting for me. He was thankfully nude and ready to go. Without saying a word, he led me to the bed. He surprised me by climbing on first, positioning himself on the pillows.

      “Ride me, wife.”

      His eyes were bright with desire. I settled onto his cock and we made love, slowly and passionately. When I came, he rolled me over so he was on top and never stopped thrusting.

      “I want to take you on every spot in this room.”

      I moaned. “Yes!”

      I came again and felt myself rising. It was a strange feeling going to this place of pleasure. I didn’t fear death, only what it would be like to stay in this state forever. Finally, I came back down to the earth, my heart pounding in my chest.

      Adonis kissed me. “Rest.”

      I fell asleep, unable to stop myself. I drifted into a state that I somehow knew was a higher plane than where I was supposed to be.

      “Bridget? What are you doing here?”

      Turning, I found Doria. I went to her, not caring I was nude.

      “Where am I?”

      “You are in my realm. Has something happened?”

      I replied, “I don’t think so. The last thing I remember was Adonis telling me to rest.”

      She smiled. “You amaze me with your gifts.” She looked over my shoulder. “You should go back now. My sister and I need to speak.”

      There was a whisper on the air around us that sent shivers down my spine.

      I asked, “Oracle, will our side win this War?”

      Her expression became a neutral mask. “Goddess, that is not for me to decide. However, you have the tools needed to win.”

      That was all I could ask for. She bowed to me and then spoke words that sent me flying backward.

      There was a voice on the wind that said, “You will know what to do. Remember, things are not what they seem.”

      Gasping, I sat up in bed next to Apollo. His arm was around my waist. I laid back down, snuggling against him. He made me feel safe, but I would feel safer with all three of my husbands at hand. I made a vow – I would talk to them in the morning. The dream began to fade away just as Apollo awoke.

      He smiled sleepily at me. “My Queen. I must make love to you. Now.”

      I was more than willing to let him.
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      Apollo woke me up by thrusting into me. Moaning, I opened my eyes, watching my beautiful husband fuck me. We came together and it was seriously the best way to wake up.

      He rolled next to me and said, “That was amazing. How do you feel today?”

      “A little sore, to be honest.”

      His forehead crinkled. “I should have asked… I’m sorry.”

      “No, I quite enjoyed that.”

      He called out, “Poseidon.”

      Poseidon appeared a moment later, a smile on his handsome face. And, he was still gloriously nude, which made my heart flutter.

      “Yes?”

      “Our wife is in pain.”

      I quickly said, “Not pain. I’m just a little sore.”

      Poseidon replied, “I have just the solution. Come with me, love.”

      Apollo said, “I will meet you in the dining room.”

      My stomach rumbled in hunger and I nodded. Poseidon took my hand and led me to a loop. We stepped through it into the warm water. Right away the aches in my body went away.

      He said, “The pools of the Underworld are best for soothing pains away, but the seas are a close second.”

      I spread my arms, letting the water kiss my skin. “This feels amazing.”

      He watched me with eyes full of desire.

      I grinned. “Stop looking at me like that or I’m going to be hurting all over.”

      This made him laugh. “Point taken. Come. I believe we owe some whales a morning swim.”

      He propelled us through the water. Ahead, I saw several whales as well as dolphins. That reminded me.

      “You never showed me your tattoos.”

      He wiggled his eyebrows. “I’ll show you tonight.”

      We reached the sea animals. They swam around us, reminding me of giddy puppies.

      “They’re basically the puppies of the sea,” Poseidon said, laughing. To the animals he said, “Children. I know you are happy to see us. Let us swim now.”

      The dolphins led the way as we swam around the outskirts of Atlantis. Some merpeople watched, smiles on their faces. After an hour Poseidon told the animals it was time for us to go. Their sadness rippled on the water.

      “We’ll be back soon. I promise.”

      A look crossed Poseidon’s face, but was gone a moment later.

      He said, “Yes. We’ll be back soon.”

      That was enough to please the animals. They took off, singing happily. Poseidon and I made our way to the palace. Once inside, we dressed and went to the dining room where Adonis and Hephaestus awaited. When we were all seated, I looked around the table. This felt so right.

      Poseidon said, “Brothers. After we eat I would like to speak to you in the study.”

      Hephaestus replied, “I’ll have the blueprints you asked for.”

      Adonis leaned over and said to me, “We’re planning strategy in case we’re attacked.”

      “Oh? Should I come?”

      Poseidon replied, “We would love for you to be there, but do not feel obligated.”

      Hephaestus nodded. “It’s our vow to protect you.”

      I got the feeling that they didn’t want me there, even if they didn’t say it.

      I replied, “I might find you later. There’s something I need to talk to Doria about.”

      They all seemed relieved. I finished eating and sought out the Oracle. She stood in one of the hallways, looking out at the sea.

      “Doria? Is everything okay?”

      She turned, smiling. “Good morning, Goddess. Yes, everything is fine. I was just listening to the water to see if anything was amiss.”

      “And is there?”

      She shook her head. “Not at the moment, though it is only a matter of time.” She gazed at me. “Tell me, do you remember anything of last night?”

      My cheeks warmed, but then a hint of a memory came back.

      “I think I saw you last night.”

      She nodded. “You did.”

      “Was that real?”

      She replied, “It was.”

      I knew in that moment that she was right – it was only a matter of time before the War came to our realm.

      I said, “I know our time is precious, but I would like to do something before it’s too late.”

      “I shall help in any way possible, Goddess.”

      I said, “I’d like to give Aubrey and Kaitlin a baby shower today.”

      Doria’s eyebrows rose. “You want to… what?”

      I held back a smile. “I want to give Aubrey and Kaitlin a baby shower. It seems like they’ve been stressed and I thought it might help.”

      This might be the last time I could do it, if my gut feeling was right.

      “But… that’s not something Goddesses do.”

      I mimicked her look. “Oh, but I think you’re wrong. Since when has a Goddess ever turned down a party?”

      She dipped her head. “You have a point there. I am unsure how to give a baby shower, though.”

      “I’ll handle the details. The palace will give me what I need, right?”

      She replied, “Yes.”

      “Perfect. I need you to take care of the guest arrangements. Can you make sure Aubrey, Kaitlin, Osumare, and Kaitlin’s grandmother are here at two?”

      She said, “I can do that.”

      “Awesome. Thank you.”

      I turned and went to find Poseidon. He was in the study with Adonis. I wondered where Hephaestus was, but, knowing him, he was in his forge working on whatever blue prints he’d been talking about at breakfast. Knocking on the door, I entered without waiting for Poseidon to answer.

      “My Queen. You’re looking lovelier than I remembered.”

      His words, though cheesy, make my heart flutter.

      I grinned. “Thank you, my Lord.”

      His eyes flashed and I held back a grin. I couldn’t help but to tease him, especially since I knew how it drove him crazy.

      I said, “I was wondering if there’s a room in the palace you would recommend for a baby shower?”

      If he was surprised, he didn’t show it. Instead, he replied, “For how many guests?”

      “Only six of us. An intimate gathering this afternoon.”

      He said, “Then I would suggest West atrium. The views of the water are stunning that time of day.”

      Adonis nodded. “That room is seriously cool. My brother has an eye for details.”

      “Perfect. Thank you.”

      I blew them each a kiss and then went in search of the atrium. When I entered the room, I stopped in my tracks. Poseidon wasn’t kidding. The view through the windows from the atrium was breathtaking. I could see for miles. There were a few benches that sat in front of blown glass figures with the widows behind them. Light trickled into the room, making the figures glow and change colors as if they were a part of the ocean.

      Closing my eyes, I imagined a few comfy chairs for us to sit in. Two of the chairs looked like thrones that a human queen would sit on. I thought they’d get a kick out of it. Then I pictured the snack table, filled with all sorts of candies, cakes, cookies, and any other sweets I could think of. Since I didn’t know the gender of either baby, I made sure the colors of the decorations were gender neutral.

      I’d just finished when there was a buzz in the air behind me. Turning, I found Aubrey and Kaitlin. Aubrey stood with her hand over her heart.

      “Bridget! This is amazing!”

      She went to one of the throne chairs and picked up the crown that said Mommy-to-be.

      “Oh! This is darling!” She put it atop her dark hair, smiling at me.

      I smiled back. “What are you two doing here? Doria was supposed to bring you.”

      Kaitlin snorted. “Aubrey can’t stand waiting. It’s like her biggest flaw.”

      Aubrey did a little dance, reminding me of an excited child. “Who can wait when there’s a party being thrown in their honor?”

      Kaitlin’s lip twitched. “I suppose.” To me, she asked, “Do you need any help?”

      “I think I’ve got everything, unless there’s something you’re dying to have that’s not here.”

      She shook her head. “No, this is perfect.”

      I said, “Go and sit. Rest before the others get here.”

      She smiled and sat in the other throne. Aubrey leaned over and put the other crown onto Kaitlin’s head.

      Kaitlin said, “I’m only doing this because I know you love it.”

      Aubrey laughed. “Oh no. You don’t get to blame this on me. I hear what you said to Dionysus before we left.”

      “What did she say?” I had to know.

      Aubrey’s lips curved into a huge smile. “She told him she couldn’t wait to play the cheesy baby shower games.”

      I laughed. “Well, you’re both in luck because I have three games that are sure to make this baby shower the best one ever.”

      Kaitlin replied, “As long as it’s not the candy poop in a diaper game then I’m good.”

      Shit!

      “Okay. I have two games that are sure to make this baby shower the best one ever.”

      This made them laugh. I sat next to Kaitlin while we waited for the Oracles and Kaitlin’s grandmother to arrive. We chatted and it felt like we’d known each other forever.

      Aubrey asked, “Okay, I have to know. How was the wedding night? Because you’re like glowing today.”

      “It was… so good.”

      Kaitlin grinned. “We want details. We’re horny, pregnant women!”

      I laughed and said, “I don’t kiss and tell, but I’ll tell you this – I was nearly fucked out of my body.”

      They howled with laugher, not knowing how true my words were.

      Kaitlin dabbed her eyes. “Gods. That’s amazing.”

      “It was pretty epic.”

      There was another buzz and Doria arrived with Osumare and an older woman, who carried two large giftbags.

      Kaitlin exclaimed, “Abuela!”

      The woman crossed the room, pulling Kaitlin into a tight hug.

      “Mija, you look beautiful.” She turned to Aubrey, “As do you, my dear.”

      Kaitlin said, “Abuela, I want you to meet Bridget.”

      Abuela turned to me, smiling. “The spirts have been so relieved that you have been found.”

      I wasn’t sure how to respond, but I didn’t have to because she then threw her arms around me. And, the funny this is, her hug made me feel like I was a part of her family.

      She said, “You are family, just as Aubrey is.”

      Aubrey sniffled. “Abuela knows how to make a girl feel special.”

      Osumare came to me, bowing. “Goddess of the Sea. It’s so nice to meet you.”

      I smiled. “It’s nice to meet you, too. I’m sorry we didn’t get a chance to speak at the wedding.”

      “But we’re speaking now and that’s what matters. How are you fairing?”

      It was an odd question, but I replied, “Well, thank you.”

      She nodded her head and moved on to speak to Doria.

      I got everyone’s attention. “Okay, the first game we’re going to play is called ‘draw that baby’. I’m going to give each of you a paper plate. When I say go, you’ll put the plate on top of your head. Using the pencil, you’ll then draw a picture of a baby.”

      This made everyone giggle. I was surprised when Osumare picked up a plate. Doria followed her lead.

      I said, “Okay. Go!”

      The room was filled with laugher as each woman tried to draw the best baby. The results were even better. Kaitlin’s looked like a pickle or a penis, Aubrey’s was a blob. Abuela’s was the best, though. She simply wrote the word baby on the plate.

      We spent the next hour playing games and eating. The presents were the best part, since Abuela had knitted baby blankets for Aubrey and Kaitlin.

      She said to me, “Don’t worry, my dear. I’ll have a blanket done by the time you need it.”

      I flushed at her words, but no one seemed to notice. Everyone was too busy talking.

      Aubrey pulled me aside. “Can we talk? Somewhere private?”

      I nodded and led her from the atrium.

      “What’s up?”

      She nibbled on her lip before saying, “I hate that I’m always the one who has to be the one to do this.”

      “Okay. Now you’re scaring me.”

      She glanced around making sure we were alone. “Ares wanted me to speak to you. About the War.”

      I nodded. “I’m listening.”

      “He says the battles are about to cross into Poseidon’s realm. You must be ready.”

      Her words made my stomach roll with unease. The thing is, I knew she was right. My husbands’ behavior earlier confirmed it.

      I replied, “Is there anything I should do?”

      A look crossed her face. “Not yet.”

      Okay, that was vague. Before I could answer, Kaitlin came into the hallway.

      “There you two are!” She was beaming with happiness. “Abuela is about to leave. Come and say goodbye.”

      I followed her to the atrium, where Abuela was putting her shawl on. She smiled at me, holding out her hands.

      “You are a sweet girl. My Mija is very lucky to have a sister who cares for her. The same goes for Aubrey. You have made both of these women very happy, Bridget.”

      I let her pull me into a hug. She kissed my cheek and I knew this woman was part of my family now.

      I hugged her back and replied, “It was the least I could do. I could see how stressed they were.”

      She nodded. “But now they have had a bit of happiness that will carry them over.” Her eyes closed. “My child, you must be ready to fight. Soon.”

      Had she just had a vision? Her words echoed what Aubrey had said and I knew there was an important warning being given to me.

      I said, “I will be. Thank you.”

      She seemed satisfied and went to Kait. As they said their goodbyes, I tried not to be bothered by her words. If the War was spreading to this realm, what did that mean for the creatures who lived here? And, what would that mean for my husbands and me?

      Aubrey touched my arm. “You shouldn’t worry about it. Whatever is going to happen has already been foretold by the Fates. All we can do is let it play out.”

      Kaitlin came over to us, wiping tears from her eyes. “I know I’ll see her soon, but I hate saying goodbye to her.”

      Aubrey said to me, “Hades is allowing Abuela to stay with us in the Underworld, until things are safe on the surface.”

      She silently added, One day, when Abuela’s life has come to an end, she will take a permanent spot in the Underworld. She is special and we cannot wait to give her that honor.

      That was kind of poetic. And sad.

      Kaitlin sniffled. “I know it’s an honor, but I don’t want to think about it. That day won’t come for a very long time.”

      I patted her arm. “Abuela seems healthy. I’m sure you’re right.”

      Kaitlin threw her arms around me, hugging me tightly. “Bridget, Abuela was right about you. You are so special and you made today wonderful for us. Thank you.”

      I hugged her back. “It’s the least that I can do.”

      When we pulled away, her eyes widened. She grabbed my hand, pressing it on her stomach. I felt a ripple as the baby moved. It was kind of amazing. We stood there for a moment as the baby put on a little show for us.

      Kaitlin smiled. “He’s not usually so active in the afternoon. He must like you.”

      Aubrey chuckled. “Oh, so now it’s a boy?”

      Kaitlin replied, “Today, he is.” She winked at me. “I go back and forth on what I think I’m having.”

      Aubrey said, “I don’t care, as long as it’s healthy.”

      I said, “Well, I think it’s so cool that you’re both pregnant at the same time. Your kids are going to grow up being best friends.”

      My heart ached for a moment.

      Kaitlin replied, “They’re going to have the big family I always dreamed of.” She shook her head. “Gods, when did I get so sappy.”

      The ache of sadness I’d been feeling went away and I smiled at her. “I enjoyed spending the day with the two of you.”

      Aubrey said, “We’ll have to do it again… if everything works out.”

      Osumare joined us, smiling. “Do not despair, Goddess. Sometimes the brightest dawn come after the darkest hours of night.”

      Her words made me feel better.

      She said to me, “I am sorry we didn’t get to speak more. We will have plenty of time in the coming days.”

      Days. Wow. That was oddly specific. She gave me a nod, confirming my thoughts.

      Spend time with your husbands, Goddess. Time is running out.
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        POSEIDON

      

      

      Bridget found me when the baby shower was over. She was smiling, but something felt off.

      “Is everything okay?”

      She replied, “I’m just tired.”

      Scooping her into my arms I said, “I have just the solution for that.”

      We went to my room and I placed her on the bed. As much as I wanted to make love to her, I was just as content to hold her in my arms.

      “Where is Hephaestus and Adonis?”

      I chose my words carefully. I didn’t want to scare her.

      “Hephaestus is working on a weapon I think will help us.”

      A weapon that would also protect Bridget from being beheaded.

      “And Adonis?”

      That one was trickier.

      “He went to the surface to make sure our brothers don’t need any help.”

      He was actually making sure the portals to Atlantis were closed. No one would be able to enter of leave unless they had my permission. It was risky. If something happened we were basically trapped, but it was the only solution my brothers and I could agree upon. Ares had given his blessing on the plan, so it must have been in the right direction.

      She dozed off and I held her in my arms. Being with her was nothing like it had been with Amphitrite. In fact, the more I was with Bridget the less I could remember of my first wife. I feared that made me a bad husband, but both Adonis and Hephaestus had voiced similar thoughts. This was just as it was meant to be.

      Sighing, I climbed in bed next to my wife and held her as close to me as I could.

      Time was slipping away…

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      
        
        BRIDGET

      

      

      Sunlight trickled into the room, waking me up. Stretching, I realized I was alone. Not exactly the way I wanted to wake up, especially since Poseidon and I hadn’t made love last night. Instead, I’d gotten the best night of sleep I’d had in ages. I reluctantly got out of the bed and strolled across the floor to the bathroom. After showering, I picked a light green robe that reminded me of the color seafoam. When I was dressed I went in search of my husbands.

      I wasn’t sure how I knew, but something was amiss. They weren’t in the dining room, so I went to the study. The door was ajar and I could hear their voices inside.

      “Was Hermes able to warn them?” Poseidon asked.

      Hephaestus replied, “No. He wasn’t.”

      “Fuck!”

      Hephaestus said, “There was no way we could have anticipated an attack this major on the surface. Ares was sure it would be in this realm.”

      “It might as well be. The islands and the sea have always worked together.”

      Attacks? I peered around the corner. Poseidon’s expression was grim as he and Hephaestus looked at a map that was updating as the islands of Hawaii took the brunt of the attacks.

      “Maui is nearly destroyed. The lava is flowing too fast to be stopped.”

      A gasp left my lips and my husbands realized I was there.

      “What about the people who live there?”

      Poseidon and Hephaestus exchanged at look that basically answered my question.

      Hephaestus said, “It’s a very unfortunate day for the people who live there. Many lives have been lost and it may take years for them to rebuild.”

      “Can’t you just help them?”

      Poseidon shook his head. “There are other Gods and Goddesses who roam this world. We don’t interfere in their domains just as they don’t interfere in ours.”

      “That doesn’t make a lick of sense!” I ran my fingers through my hair. “Wouldn’t you be able to end this if everyone just worked together?”

      Adonis came into the room with a glass of wine in hand. I shook my head when he offered it to me. I wasn’t thirsty. In fact, I felt like I could vomit. How could they be so cold when it came to al the lives lost? There had to be something we could do…

      Poseidon crossed the room and took my hands into his own. “It might not seem like it makes sense, but it does. It’s the way this planet has worked since it was created. Our system keeps balance.”

      “It just doesn’t seem fair.”

      He ran his thumb over my lips. “I know, sweet one. But not everyone out there shares our values. If they were to interfere it might turn the odds against us.”

      The thought hadn’t crossed my mind.

      “There are others who would side with Kronos?”

      He nodded. “They are the older deities who believe what Hades, Zeus, and I did to our father was wrong. They would most definitely side with him.”

      Adonis scowled. “Some beings just don’t know when to let shit go.”

      I said, “Well, in that case I guess it’s best if they stay out of this. But won’t they take notice if the attacks continue?”

      Poseidon closed his eyes. “I dread to think of that. It will be very bad if that happens.”

      “Luckily for us, most Gods and Goddesses are used to the world going through changes. That’s what makes history after all.” Hephaestus said with a smile.

      He had a point.

      “I know I do. It is my life’s purpose to make sure you’re happy and taken care of.”

      I grinned. “You’re doing a good job then.”

      He wiggled his red eyebrows. “Then how about I get your mind of even more things.”

      “Not fair! I was hoping for some alone time with my wife today,” Adonis said, wrapping his arms around my waist.

      Desire coursed through my body. And then Poseidon smiled at me and the fire erupted into full on arousal.

      “What if we all take you to bed? Show you how much we love you?” Poseidon asked with a wicked grin.

      I’d never voiced my thoughts about wanting this. I didn’t want them to think I didn’t love them each individually. But if Aubrey and her husbands could make it work then so could we.

      I nodded. “I would like that. Very much.”

      All three men seemed to exhale.

      Hephaestus swatted my rear end and said, “About bloody time.”

      Laughing, I said, “Should have suggested it sooner.”

      He replied, “Believe me when I say it has been on all of our minds since we met you.”

      My cheeks warmed. I liked hearing that. A lot.

      “What are we waiting for?”

      Poseidon let out a growl that made my nipples harden. I knew exactly how he felt. He scooped me into his arms.

      “Any preference where we take you?”

      I grinned. “How about in every room in this palace. That’d be a nice start.”

      He laughed. “We shall make it our goal, but for now?”

      “Your room will be perfect.”

      The four of us were in his chamber a moment later.

      “How did-”

      He silenced me by pressing his lips over mine. We kissed each other hungrily, until I was spun around to Hephaestus.

      “My turn.”

      He claimed my mouth until I felt dizzy. Adonis was next, kissing me until desire spiked through my body.

      When he ended the kiss, he said, “Get naked, wife.”

      I did as he said, letting my gown fall to the floor. They eyed my body hungrily, but it only matched how I felt about them.

      Poseidon walked behind me, caressing my ass. “Have you ever been taken here?”

      I nodded and was rewarded with a kiss on the back of my neck.

      “Fuck. That’s the best news I’ve heard today.”

      He was so close that his cock pressed into my back. And rubbed against him, drawing a moan from him.

      He asked, “Do you trust me?”

      I glanced over my shoulder. “Of course.”

      He gave Adonis a look, who brought over a blindfold. He slipped it over my head until I couldn’t see. But it only fueled my excitement. Warm lips pressed against mine and I kissed him back, knowing it was Adonis.

      Hands caressed my breasts and moved lower while Poseidon massaged my back. His hands followed the path as the hands in the front until he cupped my ass. I moaned when his hand went between my legs, spreading my juices around my anus. I’d only had anal sex once and had enjoyed it. But this… this was going to be so much better.

      “Damn right.” Poseidon said against my ear.

      His finger dipped into my puckered entrance, moving in and out until I rocked against his hand. Pleasure shot through my body in sharp waves until I came. Poseidon removed his finger, but rubbed the head of his cock against me. He filled me in one maddeningly slow thrust. My body ached as I took him inside, but then I felt the darkest spark of pleasure I’d ever felt in my life.

      “Your body was made for this.”

      I moaned something incoherent as he moved in and out of me. I came a moment later, not able to stop myself. And that’s when I felt the cock rubbing along my pussy.

      “My love, I’m going to fuck you now.”

      Hephaestus slid into me. I held onto his shoulders for support as he and Poseidon fucked me at the same time. I’d never been double penetrated before, but I was a fan!

      “Gods. She’s so tight,” Hephaestus cried out.

      I’d never felt this full in my life. I wanted to see their faces as we fucked, but there was something sinful about being blindfolded as they had their way with me.

      Poseidon nipped my ear and licked the sting away. “Can you take more?”

      “More?” I rasped out?

      Adonis said, “More.”

      I nodded.

      “Open your mouth and don’t bite down,” Adonis said, laugher on his voice.

      I did as he said and his thick cock slid into my mouth. He held my head back as he fucked my mouth. Somehow my husbands found a single rhythm and I knew this was how it should always be with them.

      “Gods. I’m going to come,” Adonis said.

      He erupted in my mouth and I swallowed every last drop. But his cock didn’t soften. If anything, it only got harder.

      Hands groped my breasts as we continued this animalistic dance together. A moan worked its way up my throat. I was about to come. And then there was a spark so violent and dark that I couldn’t breathe for a moment. My nerve endings fired and my body shook. My husbands roared around me, filling me in every orifice with their seed and my greedy body took every last drop.

      And then there was nothing.

      I felt as if I was floating.

      Maybe I was.

      Something warm touched my skin and I moaned.

      “I’m going to take the blindfold off.”

      Bright light hit my eyes and I moaned. Poseidon kissed my forehead as Hephaestus and Adonis cleaned my body with wet cloths. I was lying on the bed now.

      “There you are. You had us worried for a moment.”

      I asked, “Why were you worried?”

      “Because you’ve been out of it for ten minutes.” He asked, “How are you feeling?”

      I stretched and moaned in pleasure. “Good. I feel so good.”

      The rag stilled on my skin. Adonis sighed. “We can feel what you’re feeling. This is better than any drug I’ve ever done in my life.”

      I smiled. Poseidon gazed down at me until my body began to heat.

      “Again?” He asked, eyes widening.

      I nodded. “I told you. Every room in the palace. But this time I want you to fuck my pussy while Adonis takes my ass.” I shot Hephaestus a look. “And I get to taste you.”

      They all groaned.

      I stood. Unlike my wedding night, I wasn’t sore this time. Instead, I felt complete, as if this is what was meant to happen all along.

      I wiggled my finger at my husbands. “Come, my Lords. Let us go to the dining room to make love.”

      And then we would move to the atrium. Adonis lifted me off my feet, caveman style, and I finally got a glimpse of Poseidon’s tattoos. If anything, the sight only fueled me on. Oh yes. Tonight was going to be fun.
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        * * *

      

      Much later, I was sleeping in bed with my husbands. Something caused me to stir.

      Doria said, Goddess, you must wake up.

      Blinking, I opened my eyes and found her standing over my bed. She pressed her fingers to her lips. Silently, I untangled myself from Poseidon and Hephaestus’ limbs. Adonis stirred at the foot of the bed, but thankfully he didn’t wake up.

      When we were in the hallway, Doria handed me a robe. I slipped it on.

      “Is everything okay?”

      She replied, “My sister reached out to me. The Land Goddesses need to speak to you. Now.”

      “Are they here?”

      She shook her head. “No. Aubrey has been having contractions and was afraid to travel.”

      Because a Goddess giving birth would be a perfect target. I shivered.

      I asked, “How do I get to them?”

      “There is a portal south of Atlantis. Go through it with your destination in mind. Be warned that it will close in an hour’s time.”

      “Right. So no pressure.” I glanced over my shoulder. “Will they be mad if the discover I’m gone?”

      Her eyebrow rose. “We both know the answer to that. Now go.”

      I went to the loop near Hephaestus’ room and stepped through. The water was dark and eerie. I’d never seen it look like this before. It had to be because of the attacks earlier in the day. Inhaling, I propelled myself forward. In the dark depths of the water I could hear sea creatures calling out to me. They wanted me to go back to the God of the Sea, where I would be safe.

      I tried to reassure them that I would be fine, but they didn’t listen. Two whales swam next to me, begging me to turn back. The portal came in sight and the whales left, as if they couldn’t be near it. It glowed neon green, a contrast to the water. I knew this was my only chance to see what Aubrey and Kaitlin wanted. Picturing their faces, I swam into the portal.

      My body twisted and turned as I spun through time and space. Something dark called out to me, but I ignored it. Finally, I came out on the other side. The air was dry, reminding me of a fire. The ground rumbled as a palace made of onyx came into view.

      Aubrey and Kaitlin waited for me, their expressions grim.

      “Good. You got our message,” Aubrey said. “I wasn’t sure if Doria would give it to you, since I was asking you to be secretive.”

      I replied, “I don’t think she was happy about that bit. But she seems to think this is important.”

      Aubrey nodded. “It is. Remember how I told you we’d be talking soon? About the War?”

      “Kind of hard to forget.”

      She said, “Well, now seems like the perfect time.”

      She stared at me, as if she was trying to figure out how to tell me whatever was on her mind.

      Kaitlin sighed. “Girl. Spit it out. You’re making me nervous and I know what you’re wanting to talk about!”

      Aubrey inhaled. “Right. Okay. So, Ares has a theory. About you. And us.”

      If she kept this up, I was going to pull my hair out.

      “Aubrey, just say it. You’re scaring me. And I don’t have much time before I have to get back.”

      “Ares thinks that with your gift of pleasure combined with my pain and Kait’s power that we can win this War.”

      Hold up! What? I looked back and forth between the two of them.

      “Let me get this straight. Your gift is pain?”

      Aubrey nodded.

      “And your gift is power?”

      Kait smiled.

      “And you think my gift is pleasure? How in the hell is that even a gift?”

      Aubrey’s eyebrows rose. “Pleasure is a gift, Bridget. And, if the way your husbands are smiling all the time is any indication, then you are very gifted. Plus, we were all there when you shared your wedding kiss.”

      My cheeks heated. “That still doesn’t make sense. You can hurt people. I get that. And Kait can use power to hurt them. Again, that I get. What in the fuck am I supposed to do with pleasure? Make them orgasm to death?”

      There was a deep laugh behind me. Spinning, I came face to face with the War God. I kind of wanted to punch the smirk off his face.

      “That would be quite the way to go.”

      I rolled my eyes. “I’m assuming you’re the one who came up with this notion. Did you ever stop and think as to how I figure in?”

      “I did. As you know, it’s kind of my specialty to think battles through.”

      Aubrey and Kait both nodded their heads in agreement.

      He went on, “Look. We learned a lot during the last battle. The main thing is we need to stick together. We’re weaker when we try to separate.”

      Kait added, “Or when our foolish husbands try to tell us to stay back for our own protection.”

      I said, “I’m guessing that didn’t go over very well.”

      She laughed. “It didn’t. And we saved their asses.”

      Aubrey said, “I know this is a lot to take it. Your powers are still pretty new.”

      “That’s one way to put it.” I paused. “On the other hand, things also feel… right. Like I’m supposed to be here. I’ve never had that before.”

      Aubrey nodded. “I know how you feel. One minute I was a struggling artist, waiting tables to get by. The next, I was here where everything felt perfect. My soul knew I was home even when I had doubts.”

      Yeah. That basically summarized how I felt.

      Ares sighed. “Always so many feelings. Can we move on now? To the battle part?”

      I motioned for him to go on.

      “There’s going to be an attack on Poseidon’s realm. It will be a distraction. The real attack will be here, isn’t the Underworld.”

      Because of Kronos. He didn’t have to speak the words because they rang loud in my head.

      I asked, “So what do we do?”

      “We have to let it play out like they want. But we’ll be ready. I believe after the attacks our foe will reveal themselves. That is when we strike back.”

      I made a face. “And that’s when I make them orgasm to death.”

      Ares laughed. “As I said, it would be quite a way to go.”

      Aubrey poked him arm. “You should stop teasing her if you expect her to help.”

      This sobered him. “Forgive me.”

      I nodded my head, letting him know we at least had a truce.

      He went on, “Bridget, you were given the gift of pleasure for a reason. Don’t think for a moment that it was a mistake. Your gift will come into play and I believe it will help us win.”

      I was silent for a moment as I thought. He had a point. Why would I be given this gift if it didn’t mean anything?

      Sighing, I said, “Tell me your plan.”

      His expression became very serious. “The first thing is this – you cannot tell your husbands our plan. No matter what. If they know about it, they will try to stop you.”

      “But why would they do that if I can help stop the War?”

      He reached out, taking my hand into his own. “Because your death has been foretold if you are present in the final battle.”

      The earth shifted beneath my feet and I felt like I was going to be sick.

      “Do they-”

      He nodded. “They know.”

      Aubrey threw her arms around me. “Sister. I had no idea. I wouldn’t have-”

      I shook my head. “None of that. If that’s what it takes to stop this War then I’m willing to pay the price.”

      Ares said, “Then let me tell you my plan.”
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      Bridget was being too quiet as we ate breakfast. When I’d awoken, she had been standing at the window, looking out as two dolphins danced for her, but she still seemed distant. As much as I hated it, I had to leave her alone so my brother and I could talk strategy. Her demeanor hadn’t changed since arriving to the dining room. I wondered if I’d make a mistake by leaving her alone.

      Adonis gave me a look. Is she okay?

      I replied, I was just wondering the same thing.

      Hephaestus said, Why not just ask?

      Clearing my throat, I asked, “Wife, is everything well?”

      Her eyes widened, but the look went away just as fast. She replied, “Of course. Why do you ask?”

      “You seemed… off.”

      This made her laugh. “Off? That sounds serious.”

      I replied, “I know things have been tense since the attacks on Hawaii.”

      I prayed she wasn’t having regrets after our shared night together. Because I wanted to spend every night like that.

      “Yes, the attacks have been on my mind.” Her tongue darted across her lips. “Where do you think they’ll strike next?”

      Hephaestus caught my gaze, slightly shaking his head.

      I replied, “There’s no way to tell, really.”

      I didn’t mention that several ships had been spotted near one of the portals to Atlantis. My brothers were already on their way to help us fight.

      Adonis, who sat next to Bridget, took her hand into his own. “I’ve got an idea. Why don’t you visit the Land Goddesses today?”

      This was something we’d discussed. Our wife needed to be somewhere safe. Sending her to the Underworld was the perfect solution. She would be with the other Goddesses while we fought, and hopefully won, the War.

      She stilled. “Is that a good idea?”

      Adonis turned to me for help.

      I asked, “Why wouldn’t it be?”

      Before I could reply, Zeus, Hades, Apollo, Dionysus, Hermes, Ares, Kaitlin, and Aubrey entered the dining room. I gave Zeus a look, but he shook his head.

      There’s been a change in plans.

      I asked, Has something happened?

      Ares replied, Our wives refused to leave our side.

      I forced a smile and said out loud, “Brothers! Sisters! To what do we owe this visit to?”

      Aubrey sat at the end of the table, breathing heavily. “Cut the crap, fish-boy.”

      Hades exclaimed, “Aubrey!”

      “Don’t even get me started on you!” To Bridget, she said, “Let us go away from these men so we can talk.”

      Well, that didn’t sound good.

      Bridget stood. “We’ll go to the West atrium.”

      When they were gone, I asked, “What in the hell was that?”

      Ares’ lips twitched. “She’s gotten feisty since being pregnant. I like it.”

      Hades replied, “They somehow knew we were planning on coming here today to help you. They refused to stay at home and I know better than to trick or force them.”

      I shook my head. “You’ve literally put a target on us.”

      “We’ll be fine if Hephaestus finished those weapons,” Area said, rubbing his chin.

      His eyes were bright reminding me of the olden days when he lived and breathed battles.

      I asked, “And you’re sure this is going to work? That we will end this today?”

      I couldn’t bring myself to say the rest - End this War without Bridget dying.

      He nodded. “I’m certain.”

      “Then let us go before they realize this was the trap all along.”

      I led the way to the portal. My brothers stepped through one at a time until it was just Hephaestus and I.

      “Are you sure we’re not making a mistake? It feels low lying to them.”

      I replied, “They think Ares was truthful with them, so they won’t know what’s happening until it’s too late.” He still looked unsure, so I added, “This is the only way to protect her.”

      He finally nodded. “Then let’s finish this.”

      He stepped through the portal and I followed. When I reached the other side, I sealed it off.

      “There. They cannot leave the sea. No matter how much they try.”

      I only prayed Bridget could forgive me when this was over.
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        BRIDGET

      

      

      I could tell by the sunlight on the water that it was just past noon now.

      “Do you think they’re gone?”

      Kaitlin nodded. “Yes. I’m guessing their surprise attack on our foe was successful, since nothing has happened here.”

      I replied, “Ares certainly knew what he was talking about.”

      He had told us that the Gods would want us to think the battle was coming to the sea, but in reality, it would be on the surface. They would leave us behind to fight a battle. We were to wait until we were sure no attacks would come to the sea and then find them. That was going to be tricky, though. Ares was unsure where they would be.

      Kaitlin cursed. “Damn them! When will they learn they need us?”

      Aubrey said, “They’re trying to protect us. But it’s going to get them killed.”

      I said, “Okay, we know they’re not in this realm. Would they go to the Underworld or Olympus?”

      Either choice was good as good as the next.

      Kaitlin shook her head. “I don’t think that’s where they went. I overheard Zeus telling Dionysus it was somewhere they hadn’t been in years.”

      That didn’t exactly narrow our choices.

      Aubrey exclaimed, “What about where the Fates are? Don’t they live on a cliff that’s hard to get to?”

      A bit of history crossed my mind. The Fates did live on a cliff, but it wasn’t somewhere the Gods would go unless they had no other option. The price the Fates charged for answers was too great, especially with two pregnant women.

      “No. That’s not it. We’re missing something,” Kaitlin said, rubbing her head. “If only there were someone we could ask.”

      Her words struck a chord in my mind. “Gods. I think I know where they’re at!”

      Both women looked at me, eyes wide.

      I touched my necklace. “I think they’ve gone to Athena’s temple. It makes sense that Kronos would want to meet them there. She was always his favorite child.”

      Aubrey’s eyes widened. “Isn’t her temple on a site that used to be holy to the Titians?”

      “It is!”

      We stood, but Aubrey moaned again.

      “Aubrey-” Kaitlin began.

      “Don’t you dare say I should stay here. I’m not going to be left behind. And Ares said it will take all three of us.”

      I just prayed she didn’t go into labor. Kaitlin met my gaze, nodding. She was thinking the same thing.

      Kaitlin replied, “Fine. Let’s go.”

      We made our way to the loop. Only, it was locked.

      I cursed. “I can’t believe he did that!”

      “Did what?” Kait asked.

      “Poseidon knew this would be the only way for the two of you to travel since the portals are closed and he’s locked this passage, too.”

      I wasn’t sure how to blow a bubble around their heads and now didn’t seem like the time to learn. If something were to happen-

      Aubrey rubbed her head. “What do we do now?”

      Doria suddenly appeared. “Goddesses. I find that looking within helps when I cannot find an answer. You were each blessed with two titles. Use them.”

      She was gone just as quick. I knew that she couldn’t interfere with our plan, so her hint had to be something important.

      “Okay. Aubrey, you’re the Goddess of Spring and Love. Kait, you’re the Goddess of Birth and Fertility.”

      Aubrey moaned. “Keep your fertile hands away from me. That’s the last thing I need right now.”

      I finished, “And I’m the Goddess of the Sea.”

      Kait asked, “What’s your other title?”

      “That’s all I’ve ever been referred as.”

      She shook her head. “No. There has to be something else.”

      It hit me in that very moment.

      “When I arrived here, we were told that Amphitrite had faded. But so had Ceto.”

      Kaitlin said, “Ceto? That doesn’t ring a bell.”

      Aubrey exclaimed, “She’s a primordial Goddess. One of the originals.” Then she gasped. “Gods. It makes sense now. She was known as the Mother of Sea Monsters.”

      “What?” My voice echoed off the walls. “The mother of what?”

      Kaitlin clapped her hands. “Oh my god, you’re totally like a Game of Thrones character!”

      I got the reference, but didn’t reply. Instead, I asked, “Why didn’t anyone mention this before?”

      Aubrey’s eyes were bright. “Because everything happens for a reason.”

      She was right.

      I said, “I really hope that doesn’t mean I have to literally give birth to them.”

      History crossed my mind. The original Ceto had given birth to the Sea Monsters. They slept deep in the sea, ready to answer their mother’s call. I knew what I had to do. Inhaling, I called out to them.

      I thought I could hear the sea animals because I was the Queen of their realm. I was wrong. It was because I was the Mother of Sea Monsters. And my children were answering my call.

      Two Sea Monsters as old as time swam up from the depths of the sea.

      “Children. We need your help.”
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        * * *

      

      
        
        POSEIDON

      

      

      Something vibrated deep in my chest, but I ignored it. Instead, I followed closely behind Hades. The path we took was narrow as if someone didn’t want us to be there. Father was known for using this kind of magic.

      “I was thinking the same thing,” Hades said in a low tone.

      Ahead, Zeus said, “I see something.”

      We’d already fought one battle, but it seemed too easy, almost as if they had known we were coming and hadn’t sent their best fighters.

      Ares said, “Keep thoughts like that to yourself. They do no good here.”

      The air crackled with energy that only one soul on this planet was able to possess.

      “Do you see him?” Dionysus asked, tension in his voice.

      He was in the back with Adonis. I couldn’t blame either of them for not wanting to be in the front. There was a very good chance that our Father was going to make us rue the day we decided to meet him in battle.

      Hades spoke in our minds. I only see foot soldiers. Father isn’t with them.

      Ares replied, Then it must be a trap. He plans on having them capture us and then bringing us to him.

      Bridget’s face crossed my mind.

      I said, Then let us be captured so that we can finally meet him face to face.

      Something moved above us. Before we could react, a large net dropped, catching us all in one swoop.

      Ares cursed, “Well, fuck.”

      Two large trolls came out, sticks in hand. They lifted the net, causing my brothers and me to tumble onto each other. Hermes’ winged sandals fluttered as he cried out in pain. The trolls began walking, taking us toward Athena’s temple.

      I spoke in a low tone, knowing the trolls couldn’t understand. “Would Father really be so bold? To take us there?”

      Ares’ lips were thin. “Father would do anything to set himself above the rest. Even taking us somewhere sacred.”

      The trolls stomped up the step. Rocks crumbled beneath their feet. I hadn’t realized the temple had been unattended since she faded. Where had her handmaids and priestesses gone? The trolls dumped us heavily onto the ground. I groaned as I took an elbow to the jaw.

      A man walked out wearing our Fathers’ colors weaved in his robes. He held a wooden staff in his hands. Energy pulsed from the top and I knew that whatever this tool was wouldn’t be kind to us. He pressed it against the net, making it come alive with currents of energy and power. We cried out as it zapped and burned us.

      One by one my brothers gave in to the pain, collapsing to the ground. I stood strong. There was no telling what would happen if I fell.

      “This one is strong. Strike him where it hurts.” A deep voice said.

      The man moved closer, pressing the staff against my heart. As much as I wanted to hold on, I just couldn’t. An anguished moan left my lips as I fell to the ground.
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        * * *

      

      “Poseidon. Open your damn eyes.”

      Groaning, I did as Ares said. My brothers and I had been moved to a cell. We were still in Athena’s temple, though. I would recognize the blue and white tiles anywhere.

      “How long was I out?”

      Zeus answered, “No longer than the rest of us.”

      “Has anyone been in here?”

      Zeus shook his head. “No.”

      I rose to my feet. My body screamed in protest. Whatever magic had been in that staff had also drained me of my energy. It was the same way I’d felt when-

      I gasped.

      Hades met my gaze. “I know, brother. I had the same thought.”

      Apollo asked, “What thought?”

      I replied, “The feeling I had just now was the same feeling I had when the Oracles told Zeus, Hades, and I the prophecy.”

      My legs seemed to give out as I said the words. I sat, trying to figure out what this meant.

      Dionysus said, “I wasn’t there when the prophecy was told. Can you tell us what happened that night?”

      My two brothers and I closed our eyes. Sometimes, it still felt like it had just happened.

      Zeus began. “Hera and I knew something was amiss. She was growing ill and no one could help her. We traveled the world talking to healers, priests, and anyone who could help. But there wasn’t anything they could do.” His voice wavered. “I called on Hades and Poseidon. Surely someone in their realm could help us.”

      Hades sighed. “When Zeus told me what was happening to Hera I knew it was the same affliction that Persephone had. She was changing – growing weary. Nothing seemed to help.”

      I could remember how Amphitrite looked at me the night Zeus reached out.

      I said, “My wife was feeling ill, too. When Zeus called upon us it was Amphitrite who begged me to go to Olympus to see what could be done. I sometimes think that fateful choice is what led to the prophecy.”

      Hades grasped my shoulder. “I’ve felt the same way. Did leaving my realm allow Vedah, the betrayer, a chance to put her foul plan into motion?”

      My brothers and I shared the same agony in that moment.

      Zeus said, “When Hades and Poseidon arrived to Olympus we realized the same illness was affecting our wives. That’s when it happened.”

      Wind blew through the cell, making an eerie sound. Sometimes dredging up old memories did more harm than good. But our other brothers needed to know what had happed on that fateful day.

      I said, “The doors to the palace burst open and our three Oracles floating in, as if carried by the wind. They eyes were white and they didn’t appear to be in their own bodies.”

      Hades shuddered. “Vedah had told many prophecies before that day, but she never terrified me until that moment. They all seemed… possessed.”

      I nodded and went on, “They told the prophecy and, as soon as they were finished, they fell to the ground. When they came to, they didn’t remember speaking to us. Not at first, at least.”

      Zeus said, “But when Hera came into the throne room I knew their words had been true. She had already begun to age and grow frail.”

      Hephaestus’ voice trembled. “That’s when Aphrodite fell for the first time. She was visiting me, something that the Fates must had planned, when the prophecy was read. We both knew that her time was coming to an end.” He turned to Ares. “She went to see you one last time and then came back to me. I tried to talk sense into her, but you know how she was. When she got something in her head, she didn’t budge.”

      Ares’ eyes were bright. “I’m sorry for taking my anger out on you all these years. It hurt too much to think that she was the one who didn’t want to see me.”

      Hephaestus nodded. “I’ve held no grudge against you, brother. Just know that I only did what she asked. It was the least that I could do.”

      “She visited me, too, before she went to die at Hephaestus’ palace.” Adonis’ face was grim. “I knew it was the last time I would see her, but she told me not to give up. She was right, you know?”

      I was glad my brothers were talking about their old pains. It was time to put them behind us once and for all. But I also knew this had to mean something. A key rattled from the hallway and we all grew silent.

      The door opened and we gasped.

      “No need to stop talking. It was quite charming listening to you all talk about your dead wives.”

      Ares stood. “What in the fuck are you doing here?”

      “Me? I’m here to get revenge, you stupid fucker.”

      That’s when I knew we’d made a terrible mistake by allowing ourselves to be captured.
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      My sisters and I arrived to the Temple of Athena after taking one hell of a ride on two Sea Monsters. The temple stood tall and proud, but something felt off. This place had once been the most kept temple in all of Greece. Now, it was almost in ruins.

      I ran as fast as I could up the steps. Kait and Aubrey were right behind me. I hated that they were putting themselves in danger when they were so close to delivering. Aubrey’s face was pale and I wondered if she was having another contraction.

      Don’t worry about us, Kait said. This is what we were meant to do.

      Aubrey nodded. I’m ready to end this War once and for all.

      I’m so glad I have you two.

      Don’t get mushy on us now.

      Inside the temple, everything was dark. Waves crashed on the rocks along the shore reminding me of Poseidon. My breath caught in my chest. No! I needed to stay strong. Around us, creatures and monsters that had been dormant for years lay dead on the ground. But I knew our luck wouldn’t hold. This had just been a part of the trap that had gotten our husbands captured.

      We moved further inside until we heard a scream that made goosebumps rise on my skin.

      Aubrey gasped. “That was Hermes!”

      She took off, running without us, just as Ares had predicted. We ran after her, reaching the center of the temple. Our husbands stood in circle as if frozen in place and were all looking bad. Aubrey was nowhere in sight, which terrified me. Where in the hell was she?

      Poseidon saw me and cried out. “No! Bridget, get out of here. It’s a trap!”

      There was a deep laugh. Turning, I saw the last person in the world I thought I would see.

      “You!”

      She smiled. “Yes. Me.”

      “But… you faded.”

      Athena, Goddess of Wisdom and Strength, walked around Kaitlin and I.

      “Did I? Or did I simply let you assume I had?”

      Kait asked, “Where’s Aubrey?”

      “No need to worry about her. She’s somewhere safe and will be there until she delivers my next fuel source. And you, Goddess of Birth, will join her.”

      Ares cried out, “You’ll never get away with this.”

      She spun to face him. “Oh, but I will. And I have.”

      Kaitlin got my attention. “I’m sorry for this.”

      She pressed her hand on my stomach. I felt the life inside of me grow and thrive with her help. I’d known for less than a day that I was pregnant, but now my stomach grew as big as hers. The baby turned flips inside of me, not liking being disturbed. I knew this because I could hear its thoughts.

      Kaitlin said, “If you’re locking up Aubrey and me then you might as well lock Bridget up, too. She’s pregnant.”

      Athena spun. “How?” Her eyes narrowed. “No matter. As I said. Your children will become fuel to me.”

      With a wave of her hand we were lifted to a cage that hung high above the temple. Aubrey was inside, tears streaming down her face.

      She said, “I refuse to have my baby here, but I know she’s coming soon.”

      Kaitlin went to her side. “I know, sister.”

      Kaitlin’s stomach rippled as she had a contraction. So, when my water broke, I wasn’t shocked.

      Holding onto the bars of the cage, I asked, “How did you know I was pregnant?”

      “It’s kind of my gift. You became pregnant on your wedding night when you and Poseidon were together.” She frowned. “I’m sorry for making the baby grow at a rapid rate, but it was the only way to make sure she kept us together.”

      I sat and leaned to the side. “Something poked me.”

      I pulled a small, wooden horse from the pocket of my gown.

      Aubrey gasped. “The Trojan War! Gods! Why didn’t I see it before?”

      “See what?”

      She whispered, “Ares was only wrong once in all his time as the War God. It’s no coincidence that we are here, with the person he lost to.”

      Kaitlin asked, “So what are we supposed to do? Wheel a huge-ass wooden horse in? Kind of late for that idea.”

      I grabbed their hands. “No. We’re going to show her why Ares wanted the Trojans to win their War and then we’re going to do the same thing.”

      The cage we were in lowered. Our husbands were lined up, reminding me of a firing squad. Hermes’ face was pale and he leaned heavily on Ares’ shoulder.

      Athena grinned at us. “I just thought you’d want to watch your husbands die.”

      I laughed at her.

      “Something funny?”

      “Yeah. It’s hilarious that you think this is going to work.”

      She replied, “Think it’s going to work? Darling, it has worked. I managed to fool you all.”

      Kaitlin asked, “But why?”

      “Why am I doing this? Do you really have to ask? Because I want to be the only Olympian left standing. After today, that dream will be a reality.”

      Zeus said, “Sister, you don’t have to do this.”

      She sighed. “You were always too cocky for your own good, Zeus. Even when you fought Father you thought you were untouchable. I’m here to say you aren’t.”

      Poseidon pleaded, “Athena, there has to be a solution.”

      “Oh? I believe I offered you a chance for a solution years ago. But you wouldn’t betray your wife by sleeping with me.”

      Poseidon gave me a look and said, “I will do anything to protect Bridget.”

      “Sorry. That offer is no longer on the table.” She smiled. “Did you know that the whole prophecy was my doing?”

      This made everyone stop.

      “I made it so the Fates found a piece of cloth they thought they’d missed to add to their weaving. When they saw what it was, the told the Oracles and the rest was history.” She went on, “The beautiful part is that you let six Goddesses fade for nothing. All of their deaths could have been prevented.”

      Ares shook his head. “Lies!”

      She turned to him. “Is it, though? Are you sure?”

      His eyes narrowed. “You’re not smart enough to have six Goddesses killed.”

      Something in his tone got my attention. He was right. I threw my head back, laughing.

      She faced me. “What’s so funny?”

      I stepped forward, much to my husbands’ dismay.

      “You. You’re what’s funny.” I leaned in toward her. “Are you really cocky enough to believe that all of this was your doing?”

      She dipped her head once. “It was. I made sure you all would be led here. I even woke up old Titans and had them help me. I believe it was the same Titans who were on the plane with you.”

      “No, my dear, it wasn’t you at all. This was the Fates plan and you played right into their hands.”

      “Why would the Fates want to let six Goddesses fade?”

      My smile was positively lethal. “Because they knew that we would be the best versions of those we replaced.”

      Kaitlin came to my side. “For someone who’s smart, you’re a dumbass, Athena.”

      Athena’s expression was murderous.

      Aubrey stepped up to my other side and said, “We’ll give credit where credit is due. It was brilliant making us think it was Kronos who was behind the attacks. But now we know we’re up against a has-been.”

      Athena snorted. “That’s rich. Tell me, Goddesses, what do you think will happen to you if another prophecy is foretold?”

      My sisters and I held hands. Power and energy radiated between us.

      I said, “If that day comes then we will accept what the Fates have planned. Just as you should.”

      “What does that mean?”

      Kaitlin released my hand, holding up her palm. “It means you messed up by working against us, sister. And you were wrong about the Trojan War. Ares helped the Trojans because of one thing you’ll never understand.”

      “And that is?”

      My sisters and I looked at each other. I said, “Love.”

      Raw energy shot out of Kaitlin’s hand, freezing Athena in place. Aubrey closed her eyes and a black thread snaked across the floor, wrapping around Athena. She screamed and I knew she was feeling the worst pain imaginable. My fingers itched and I knew what I had to do. Stepping forward, I pressed my hand on Athena’s forehead.

      Her screams froze in her throat as I let wave after wave of pleasure wash over her. For Athena, this was worse than the pain. She prided herself on being a virginal Goddess, never one to give in to pleasure. Now, she was going to die from it.

      Closing my eyes, I let my body go to the place it did when my husbands and I made love. Athena pleaded for me to stop, but I knew the War had to end here and now. Otherwise, my baby would never be safe. With one last surge, I sent the last of my energy toward Athena.

      She fell to the ground in a heap, as her body turned to ash. Wind howled around us and the ashes scattered.

      There was a moment of silence as our husbands stared at us.

      I turned to Aubrey and asked, “Are you okay?”

      She moaned. “I think the baby is coming and I really don’t want to have her here, in this cursed place.”

      Our husbands rushed to us and we formed a circle. Kaitlin closed her eyes and we transported to the Underworld. Ares scooped Aubrey into his arms. We reached the steps of the palace when a woman with long dark hair that blended with her dark dress stepped from the shadows with Osumare and Doria.

      “Vedah?” Aubrey’s voice was wobbly.

      Vedah! As in the Oracle who had betrayed Aubrey, Hades, Ares, and Hermes? Everyone froze.

      She bowed to Aubrey. “My Queen.”

      “I- what is going on? How did you escape Tartarus?”

      Vedah glanced at her sisters, who nodded. They seemed to be having a silent conversation.

      Osumare spoke. “Gods and Goddesses, we must confess that we have deceived you.”

      My skin felt prickly.

      I asked, “In what way?”

      Doria met my gaze. “We let you think Vedah was working with the other side when really she was working with us.”

      There were gasps around me. “No!”

      I stepped forward. “Please explain yourselves.”

      There was more to this story than they were saying.

      Vedah smiled. “You are very wise, Goddess of the Sea, Mother of Sea Monsters.”

      That made me snort. “Oh. So she knows my whole name?”

      She replied, “We have known for some time that Athena would betray the Olympians. She grew too cocky with her own powers. But, the tide could have easily changed, so we needed to ensure that she thought she had the upper hand.”

      Osumare turned to Kaitlin. “Do you remember what was said when we visited Vedah?”

      Kaitlin’s eyes widened. “You asked if she wanted to be saved and Vedah said she couldn’t be because she had asked to be involved.”

      Vedah dipped her head. “Asking Athena was the only way she would trust me. She knew what it would cost me to go against my God.” She turned to Hades. “I don’t expect you to forgive or trust me, my Lord, but know that I only did what had to be done. But, if the time comes when you need me, I will be there to serve you.”

      Hades replied, “Do not ask anything of me on this night, Vedah. Too much has happened.”

      Aubrey moaned. “The baby’s coming.”

      Ares rushed inside, Hades and Hermes right behind.

      Kaitlin said, “Guess I’m about to deliver my fist child.” She grinned. “Kind of cool that I know what to do.”

      My stomach rippled. “I fear her child won’t be the only one born on this night.”

      Poseidon gathered me into his arms. “I was so worried about you. How did you know where we were?”

      Grinning, I said, “Apparently I’m the Mother of Sea Monsters. I called and they were able to help us get to the surface.”

      His eyebrows rose. “You never cease to amaze me.”

      I groaned as another contraction took over.

      Adonis came to our side. “I can’t believe we’re going to be fathers. This is so exciting.”

      Hephaestus joined us. “Indeed. I can’t wait to show our little one how to work the forges.”

      “So you’re not mad at me for not telling you sooner?”

      My husbands shook their heads.

      Poseidon said, “In all truths, I prayed I would have a child with you. It seems the Fates agreed.”

      In the palace, there was a scream from a male.

      “That sounded like Ares!”

      We rushed inside to find Dionysus laughing so hard that tears streamed down his face.

      “He bloody fainted! Gods! This is the best day of my life. I never thought I would see the War God go soft!”

      We all laughed. A moment later, there was a soft cry of an infant. I gazed up at my husbands knowing it was now my turn to deliver.

      “My Lords, our child is ready to make an entrance.”

      They rushed me up to a room where Kaitlin waited. Sweat beaded across her brow.

      “This might be a double delivery,” she said, leaning heavily against Zeus.

      Poseidon kissed the top of my head. “We’ll get through this. As long as we have each other, anything is possible.”

      I grinned. He was right. And I couldn’t wait to see what the future held for the twelve, no, soon-to-be fifteen of us.
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      I kissed the top of Shannon’s head, inhaling. Her skin held that intoxicating smell that made my heart miss a beat.

      Poseidon wrapped his arm around me, kissing me on the neck.

      “Think you’ll want to do it again?”

      He was gazing at our daughter.

      I smiled. “If the Fates wish it.”

      Hephaestus joined us. “I think we should try for twins next time. A boy and a girl.”

      Adonis sighed. “That’s not how it works. At all. Besides, our next child will be sired by me.”

      I held back a laugh and said, “I’m going to leave you three to discuss this.”

      I went to Aubrey, who held little Summer in her arms. Since the War had ended, we’d each rebuilt our realms. But, Taco Tuesday was just too good to give up, so we had started new traditions that meant we all saw each other at least once a week, if not more.

      “I had to get away from the testosterone show over there. They’re one step away from having a dick measuring contest.”

      “Boy, I’ve heard this before.” She rolled her eyes. “You’d think they’d get more creative.”

      Kait joined us with baby Skye sleeping against her shoulder. “Gods. That’s no joke.”

      We all giggled at how silly our men were acting.

      Aubrey was about to speak when the doors to the new palace of Olympus burst open. Vedah, Osumare, and Doria floated into the room. My skin prickled with fear.

      “What’s happening?”

      Aubrey’s eyes were wild. “I’m not sure.”

      Kait said, “This isn’t good.”

      Our men surrounded us as the three Oracles came to a stop in front of us. Their eyes were milky white as they stared blankly at us.

      “New Blood has restored the balance and all shall be calm… for a time. But Old Gods will soon fade.”

      I gasped and turned to my husbands.

      “Only a great sacrifice will stop what is coming as this World cannot have both New and Old.”

      

      
        
        THE END

        … or is it?
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