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        Can one night with a god of music lead to forever?

      

        

      
        All Mei wants is the chance to be herself while not being treated like an international pop star, which leads her to a dating app and swiping right on a man who might be able to give her just that.

      

        

      
        Chiguo's life as a Heavenly King has lost its sparkle, and even music has lost some of the enjoyment it used to hold. Until he meets Mei, and falls under the spell of the enchanting singer.

      

        

      
        Has the music god found a new muse?

        -

        One Night With Chiguo is a mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a bored royal god and a famous fae musician seeking an escape.

      

        

      
        If you enjoy light-hearted paranormal romances featuring gods from different mythologies around the world, a hint of steam, and a happy ever after at the end of every book, start the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series today!
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            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      The Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series exists in a world where all of the pantheons that have ever existed co-exist. All gods/goddesses, demi-gods, and immortals have access to both the god realm and Earth, and can move between the two. Paranormals are able to travel to and through the god realm, but typically only when they're accompanied, or are invited, by a god.

      You can find a list of all the deities mentioned in the series on my website: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/jinxgodlist

      

      The Main Gods in One Night With Chiguo:

      Chiguo (pronounced ch-ee-g-wa) is a Chinese god of music and one of the Four Heavenly Kings

      Xian are a type of Chinese fae-like creature, pronounced shyaan
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          MEI

        

      

    

    
      Even from inside the limo, I could hear the distant shouts and screams of the people waiting outside the studio. I didn't have to see the crowd to know it was made up of reporters and excited fans. There was just something about the noise that was easily recognisable.

      While I was still in the privacy of the car, I closed my eyes and leaned against the cool glass of the window, hoping it would chase away the slight headache building. No matter how many times I did it, the pressure to appear perfect in public never got any easier.

      "Breathe," Bo suggested gently. "The show starts at seven so you have some time."

      "Mmm."

      "And they're mostly going to be asking you about your collaboration with Erik Nilsen. The song is topping the streaming charts in twenty-four countries." It was impossible to miss the pride in her voice. "Anyway, the soundcheck is already done, and you've got hair, makeup, and wardrobe to go to. I made sure to choose styles that you like so you don't have to worry about not feeling like yourself."

      And this was why having a good manager was priceless. The fact that I could also consider her a friend made me one of the luckier idols out there.

      The car turned and I caught a glimpse of the crowd. There were even more people than I expected, and I already dreaded having to face them.

      "Do I have to?" I asked, already knowing the answer.

      "I could throw a jacket over your head," Bo suggested, though her tone made it clear it was not an option.

      The car came to a halt and I took a deep breath, readying myself for the intensity of the next fifteen minutes. I let my hands glide down my body, smoothing away the wrinkles in my dress. As soon as the door opened, every minuscule thing I did would become something for the internet to dissect.

      Bo cleared her throat. "Ready, Mei?"

      I wasn't but I had to be. "I'm ready."

      She gave the signal to the people outside and my door was opened. The clamouring intensified and I saw the first flashes of cameras. I swung my legs out, letting my heels hit the ground together for a smooth exit. Everything had to be perfect.

      With a practised smile, I left the privacy of the car and threw myself into the lion's den. The noise was overwhelming and I could only make out a few of the shouts.

      "Mimi! Mimi!"

      "Look this way!"

      "I love you, Mimi!"

      A gesture from Bo reminded me to start walking and I did with all the grace I could muster. The barriers kept the people at a distance, but that didn't stop them from leaning over as far as they could, their arms reaching for me. I tried my best not to get intimidated by their adoration and diverted from the path, stepping towards a group that looked like fans instead of reporters.

      A young woman with streaks of pink in her hair held a notepad out. "I love your music! Moments is my favourite album ever!"

      "Thank you, I'm glad you like it!" I signed my stage name in bold characters for her and she squealed in excitement. Just seeing her so happy made me feel better. Even though interacting with fans was still nerve-racking, at least they cared about my music instead of gossip, scandal, or lining their pockets. The paparazzi were a whole other matter.

      I managed four more signatures before Bo patted my arm to let me know I was running out of time. Technically, I shouldn't even be stopping, but these fans had probably been waiting hours just to get a glimpse of me, I didn't want to disappoint them.

      I strode past the rest of the shouting reporters, relieved when we made it into the studio and the doors closed behind me. The night had only just started, but I felt much better now I was inside and away from the prying cameras.

      A woman with a clipboard greeted us with a polite bow. "Welcome, Mimi. My name is Ying, I will escort you to your dressing room. Refreshments will be waiting there for you. We're so excited to have you perform on our show tonight. if there's anything else you need, please let us know."

      "Thank you." One of these days, I'd get used to the special treatment.

      She led us through the studio and I was surprised when we got to the empty dressing room. Normally, it would be swarming with people to help me get ready. Not that I minded, I would gladly take a few minutes of quiet.

      Once the door was closed, I sank into a chair. "I'm exhausted already. I don't want to sound ungrateful, I love making people happy, but sometimes I just want to be Mei and not Mimi. Do you know what I mean?"

      Bo adjusted her earpiece. "Considering I don't have a stage name, not really."

      "I can't say I recommend it. I need a break."

      "Well, you've got some days off coming up."

      I perked up instantly. "I do?" It wasn't perfect, especially because I wouldn't have a chance to go home, but at least it was something.

      "Yes, you have nothing planned this weekend. Then we'll be travelling to the Meru Palace. There's a portal to the god realm nearby so we'll be staying in the city to cut down on travel time. Accommodation is sorted already."

      I raised an eyebrow, not sure if she was messing with me. "The Meru Palace? That's where the Four Heavenly Kings reside."

      "Yes, you'll be part of the entertainment at their latest banquet. I heard one of them is a music god. You should try to impress him if you want your career to continue in the paranormal world once your time here is up."

      "I never wanted to be successful. I just want to make music." But she had a point. As a xian, I wouldn't age the same way a human would. At some point that was going to start raising questions I couldn't answer.

      "Everything has its price." Bo checked her phone and tapped it a few times. "Where's the prep team? I'm going to check what's going on. I'll be right back."

      I welcomed the click of the door shutting behind her, leaving me with something that had grown surprisingly rare. Alone time.

      I pulled out my phone. If we were staying in the city for a few days, there was something I wanted to do. I tapped on the Jinx dating app that lived in a secret folder on my home screen and changed my location so it would show me matches in the area. I never stayed anywhere long enough to actually meet someone, and my profile picture of half my face wasn't a very big draw, but I didn't dare put more on in case anyone recognised me.

      It was unlikely that anything would come of it if I did match with anyone, but even a conversation would be worth it. And if I was really lucky, maybe I'd meet someone who was interested in Mei and not Mimi.
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          CHIGUO

        

      

    

    
      I fought against the threatening yawn, though it seemed like a losing battle. The meeting was boring me to death, but the others didn't need to know that. Although, how couldn't they? After an eternity of them, everything had been said. Now, it was just nonsense after nonsense, a farce to pretend that we hadn't lost power and influence over the years. It wasn't just us either, it was gods in general who had lost power.

      My attention shifted to Long, the ornate dragon carved into the decorative wall opposite me. His jade scales were so detailed, he looked like he could come to life at any moment. Now that would liven up our meeting.

      "Chiguo?"

      The sound of my name snapped me from my thoughts and I sat up straighter. "Yes?"

      "We were just discussing the entertainment for this month's banquet, if it might interest you." Duowen's voice dripped with disappointment. He never liked it when I didn't pay attention.

      "Aren't they all booked already?" I asked, not sure why we had to have meetings about these things. Back in the day, we sat around this round table to talk about war, conflict, poetry, music, and other things that mattered. The mundane running of the palace definitely wasn't that.

      "We were talking about the singer," Guangmu said, somehow sounding excited. "Her name is Mimi, have you heard of her? Apparently, she's a xian who is incredibly famous amongst humans. And beautiful."

      "I can't say I've been paying much attention to what's going on nowadays," I admitted. There were so many acts around that it was too much to keep up with them most of the time.

      Duowen scoffed. "Why am I not surprised? Music gods. Good for nothing."

      "You're not much more useful either. How many wars did you lose again?" I bit back.

      "Let's not fight," Zengchang said, diplomatic as always. If it wasn't for him, this council would probably have already fallen apart. He closed his notes and smiled. "Since everything is booked, let's conclude the meeting before this turns ugly."

      "That's a good idea," I said, eager to get away from here.

      "Yes, let's call it a day, I have better things to do than to discuss things over and over again with you lot," Duowen said, nodding as if he was the one who made the decision.

      I resisted the urge to roll my eyes. The only person who thought Duowen was in charge was Duowen himself.

      I stood up and we all bowed to each other, but the gesture was hollow. The respect we had for each other had eroded over the years just like our power. I left before one of them tried to talk to me again. We seemed to keep picking fights about silly things, not that it was a surprise. We were used to being busy, and having things to do. Sitting around while our power waned was making us all cranky.

      The servants kept their heads low as I made my way past, none of them daring to look me in the eye. It was a strange kind of loneliness to be surrounded by people who couldn't see past my status and position.

      Instead of going back to my chambers, I decided to step out into the gardens. It was lovely weather and perhaps a bit of meditation would help me with the unrest in my heart. I settled on the bench under my favourite ginkgo tree, its leaves eternally golden here in the god realm. It was peaceful and quiet, perfect to ponder the meaning of life.

      After sitting for a few minutes, I felt bored and uninspired. Meditating just didn't have the same appeal as it once did. Many things didn't anymore.
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