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        Ruling the Underworld is a job no one wants... until now.

      

        

      
        As the new Hades, Maia is determined to make a difference, even if the current Persephone doesn't believe her.

      

        

      
        There's nothing that Penelope hates more than a new Hades, especially when they make her job as the Persephone harder.

      

        

      
        But something about this time is different. Maybe it's finally time for the problems in the Underworld to be fixed...

        -

        Trouble In Hades is a paranormal romance with a sapphic twist on the classic Greek myth of Hades and Persephone. It's part of the Queens of Olympus series following various heroines in classic Greek God and Goddess retellings.
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      Maia

      

      There wasn’t a child on Olympus who grew up without hearing stories about the Underworld. Still, nothing could have prepared me for my own descent. The black horses in front of the large carriage trampled impatiently, urging me to get in as they vibrated the ground around me.

      With a last look at the Overworld, I climbed on board. I sat down on the velvet bench and the carriage bolted forward, encouraged by the relentless whips of the driver. I pushed one of the little curtains to the side just in time to see the ground open up and swallow us. Darkness engulfed me for the longest time and a chill wrapped around me like a gentle hug.

      A hard thud shook the carriage and I almost fell off my seat. The rhythm of the wheels underneath changed and I knew we were back on solid ground. Intrigued, I returned to the window for my first view of the Underworld.

      Green smoke dissipated as the horses raced through it, leaving a clear view of the world around me. Large fields and orchards stretched over rolling hills as far as I could see. A large river cut the landscape in two and massive ships slowly charted their course through the murky water.

      My first view of the Styx.

      The carriage thundered along the river of the dead and a black castle appeared on the horizon. In the blink of an eye, the distance disappeared and I was flying through an ostentatious iron gate. Separated from the rest of the Underworld, we crossed large private gardens to the entrance of the palace.

      We came to a halt and my stomach finally stopped turning. Thoroughly shaken, I can't help but wonder if my organs are still in the right place.

      The side door opened and my driver pulled down the little steps for me. She gave me a wry smile and a deep bow. “After you, Your Darkness.”

      I winced at the strange title but I wasn’t sure what I could do about it. I stayed silent as I got out of the carriage, relieved to have solid ground under my feet. Hopefully, I wouldn’t have to do that every day.

      The driver bowed again before jumping back on the carriage and whipping the four black horses into motion. The beasts thundered away, leaving me in front of the largest palace I’d ever seen. Expertly built out of black iron and steel, the whole building towered over me with intricate gold detailing and all kinds of terrifying statues. Not exactly cosy.

      I gulped as the large front door swung open by itself. I shouldn’t fear it, or anything really. After all, I was Hades, master of the dead. Ruler of the Underworld and everyone in it. Still… It would take some time to get used to that.

      With a last look at the gardens behind me, I entered the palace. The front doors slammed shut behind me and the sound echoed into the wide halls. My new home...

      I looked around, unsure what to do. There was nobody here to greet me or help me out. Not the warm welcome I’d hoped for.

      Just as I found the confidence to venture into the castle, a figure appeared out of nowhere. At first glance, it looked to be a young, beautiful woman clad in nothing more than a couple of well placed white rags.

      The nymph swayed towards me with a wide smile and fell down at my feet. “Welcome to your home. I’m Erebus, your humble servant and caretaker of the palace. What can I do to please you, Your Darkness?”

      “Your Darkness?” I repeated, not enamoured with it.

      The nymph smiled. “I can call you whatever you like.”

      “Well, my name is Maia. How about that?”

      “As you wish. Maia,” she tried out, my name rolling off her tongue with a seductive hiss. “I live to serve and please you.” A rather awkward statement given how little clothing she was wearing. She noticed me staring and giggled coyly. “Do you approve of my appearance?”

      I hesitated.

      The woman twirled around and her features changed instantly. Her long hair retracted and her soft jaw sharpened. Her body morphed until the young woman was gone and a dapper man stood in front of me with his muscled chest on display. With a lower voice, he addressed me. “Or would you prefer if I looked like this, My Queen?”

      I opened my mouth to protest but the shapeshifter was twirling around again, this time transforming into a small child with golden hair and a cheeky grin. “I’ll be whoever you want me to be, ruler of the Underworld.”

      Before Erebus could change again, I held out my hand. “Stop. That’s enough. Why don’t you take on your own form?”

      “My own… form?” The child stared at me like I grew another head.

      I nodded. “Yes, that’ll do just fine.”

      The nymph hesitated for a moment before turning again, this time allowing her otherworldly features to shine through. Her pale skin took on a light green hue and thick leaves emerged from her shoulders, wrapping around her as garments. Not quite young, not quite old, her human features mixed flawlessly with her natural look. She looked fierce and yet, insecure to be standing in front of me like this. “Does my appearance please you now, Your Darkness?”

      “If you’re comfortable, then yes. And just Maia, please.”

      “Yes, Maia.” The nymph pondered for a moment. “You’re the first in a while that doesn’t have a request for me.”

      So that was what the fair maiden was about. No doubt the fantasy of my predecessor, who by all accounts, wasn’t very competent. None of them were.

      “Would you care for a tour?” Erebus asked, growing more confident in her own skin with every passing moment.

      “Maybe later. I’m tired from my journey.”

      “Of course, you are. Please allow me to escort you to your wing and alert the cooks. You must be hungry.”

      “I'm starving,” I admitted, following her into the large hall. “How long have you been here?”

      “I’ve been serving for five hundred years,” she replied, her voice swelling with pride.

      “Wow. That’s amazing. I’ll have to rely on your knowledge and wisdom. I’m not quite sure what’s expected of me but I’ll do my very best.”

      “Anything you desire, Your Darkness. I am your humble servant.” Erebus chattered away about all the other things she wanted to do for me as she showed me to my chambers, her genuine excitement contagious.

      A warm welcome in a cold, miserable place.

      I contemplated asking her to use my name again but I had a feeling it wasn’t going to stick. I’d just have to get used to my new title.

      After a whole lot of stairs and long winding halls, we arrived at my wing. Despite all the black iron everywhere, I could tell someone attempted to soften up the features with black woods and marble. It only helped a little. The large four poster bed was the only thing that looked remotely comfortable.

      Erebus followed me into the room and placed a small crystal bell on the nightstand. “If you desire anything, small or grand, just ring the bell and we’ll attend to you.”

      I could see how lots of people would abuse that feature but I wasn’t looking to be pampered and spoiled. Even if most people were convinced I was a joke and not fit to run this place, I was determined to show them otherwise. I was going to prove to them how capable their new Hades was.
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      Maia

      

      My eyes opened up to a foreign ceiling and the smell of new sheets.

      Right. I was in the Underworld. I almost forgot.

      Carefully, I slid my legs out from under the satin covers and onto the cold floor. A shiver ran up my body and I reached for the black nightgown at the end of the bed. I assumed that was mine.

      Technically, everything down here was now mine. From the dark grey mountains to the long, winding river of death, and all the people in it. I couldn’t quite grasp the vastness of my new role yet but it was certainly overwhelming to think about the sheer power I now had. Technically.

      Everyone knew that the Hades was more a figurehead than anything else. A puppet to sit on a throne while others did the heavy lifting. Maybe that was a good thing, I had no real clue what was expected of me anyway.

      I stretched the sleep out of my muscles and crossed the room to the large window. Drawing the heavy curtains back, disappointment flashed through me as the view was just as misty and dark as when I arrived. Of course. There was no sunrise here.

      What a shame. The gardens were lush with all kinds of plants and bushes I’d never seen before and the blooming fields stretched out all the way to large mountains. I could even see the Styx from here and the ships with souls ferrying across.

      What a sight... A good reminder too. I really was in the Underworld.

      A knock on the door cut my viewing time short and I froze. Was I supposed to open it? Did I shout? What was appropriate here?

      The person knocked again and I finally found my voice. “Come in.”

      The door swung open and Erebus rolled in a small cart. “Good midnight, Your Darkness.”

      “Midnight?” I echoed. I thought it was morning. Did I sleep that long?

      The nymph smiled. “The days are backwards here. You’ll rise at midnight and rest when morning comes. You’ll get used to it.”

      “I see.”

      “Admiring the view?” she asked, gesturing to the window.

      “Yes. It’s quite something.”

      “That it is, Your Darkness.”

      “Maia,” I reminded her gently, gesturing to the cart. “Is that breakfast?”

      “Oh, no. Those are supplies for the other rooms and servants. You’ll have breakfast in the Grey Hall. Unless you’d prefer to take it up in your chambers?” she said, worry flitting across her features when she realised she might have displeased me.

      I quickly reassured her. “No, I’ll have breakfast in the Grey Hall. I’d love to see more of the palace. Well, and the rest of the Underworld.”

      Erebus bowed slightly. “I can give you a tour after your meal and arrange for a guide later, if you wish.”

      “That sounds wonderful, thank you.”

      “No need for gratitude, I’m merely your humble servant,” she said, her voice quivering slightly.

      I ignored it even if I wanted to know what that was about. It was going to take a while to get used to all the customs down here and I wasn’t going to learn them by alienating the person who ran the household.

      The nymph retreated from my room, lingering on the threshold. “Shall I send up maids to help you in your garments?”

      “Help me with my garments? What, like I’m royalty?” I joked. “Thank you, but I can dress myself.”

      “Royalty?” Erebus looked insulted. “Royalty? Your Darkness, you are divinity. A God amongst mortals. Kings and queens bow to you. You’re the ruler of the dead, the master of the Underworld.”

      Her intensity made me uncomfortable. Perhaps all those things were true once, but that was a long time ago.

      Not sure what to do, I just smiled awkwardly. “Of course. Well, if it’s all the same, I’d prefer to dress myself.”

      “If that pleases you, Your Darkness,” she replied, bowing deeply as she left.

      The tension jittered through my legs and I sat back down on the bed, feeling myself relax. Everything was already so much more stressful than I anticipated and I hadn’t even started with any of my new duties yet. This was just mundane stuff.

      I opened the closet and was greeted with an entire walk-in. The hangers were loaded with all kinds of options and styles. Not sure about the dress code for my daily duties, I selected a rather plain blouse with long sleeves and a pencil skirt that covered my knees.

      Hopefully, this would be okay for my first day. Doubt crept in as I got dressed. Maybe I should’ve had a maid dress me after all.

      I examined myself in the mirror and the first hint of doubts crept into my mind. The mousy girl staring back at me wasn’t qualified to be here. With my stupid drab hair and my forgettable face, people were never going to take me serious. It just looked like I was playing dress-up in adult clothes, someone that had no clue what they were doing.

      I was going to run the Underworld? Me? This was a joke. I was a joke. What was I thinking coming down here?

      No.

      I slapped my own cheeks, trying to dispel the doubts and worrying thoughts. It was too late to turn back so it was useless to question my choice. This was happening and I just had to get on board.

      Before my reflection could whisper more negativity in my ear, I turned away from the mirror and abandoned my room so I could get breakfast, like Erebus said. Except I didn’t know where the Grey Hall was. Great.

      I searched the hallway for Erebus but it was empty. The entire wing was deserted and eerily quiet, not helped by the torches on the wall flickering with blue fire. This place would definitely benefit from a makeover.

      “Hello?” I called, but there was no reply. As expected.

      Now what? Should I just venture out into the palace and hope I’ll find my way?

      No, that was foolish. I couldn’t even remember how I got from the front door to here, I’d just get lost. That would be embarrassing.

      I only had one choice.

      Reluctantly, I returned to my room and grabbed the crystal handbell waiting on the nightstand. Like a spoiled princess, I rang the damned thing and immediately, someone knocked on the door.

      “Come in,” I called, quickly putting the bell down. I hated every moment of that but I had no choice.

      The door swung open and instead of Erebus, a tall and slender man in a dark suit waited on the other side. He bowed slightly, revealing the horns on top of his head. “I’m Stephan, your personal aid. What can I do for you, Your Darkness?”

      “I’m supposed to have breakfast in the Grey Hall but I don’t know where that is.”

      Stephan nodded and smiled stiffly. “I’ll escort you, Your Darkness.”

      “Please call me Maia,” I requested, hoping he will listen. If I was going to make it down here, people needed to stop calling me those silly titles.

      The tall man didn’t seem too sure but nodded nonetheless. “Whatever you desire, Maia. Please allow me to escort you.”

      I followed him through the hall, my footsteps and his hooves echoing in the silence. The place was a maze and I was glad that I hadn’t gone out by myself. I definitely would have gotten lost.

      After what seemed like a thousand steps and a thousand stairs, we finally arrived at the aptly named Grey Hall. Apart from the black table and throne-like seat, everything else was grey. The walls, the decorations, even the paintings. Like someone sucked all the colour out of the room. Not exactly an exciting place to start the day but at least it made the vibrant food waiting on the table even more inviting and tempting.

      A servant pulled the throne back for me and I sat down, staring at the mountains of food piled on golden trays. There were all kinds of colourful berries and oddly shaped fruits sitting around large chunks of meat and pies. A roasted bird with four legs sticking up in the air on top of some wilted black leaves served as the centrepiece.

      It looked a little frightening so I decided to go for some fruit. There were some strange orange-like things with spikes that looked dangerous to eat so I picked something that looked like a hybrid apple-cucumber. Despite its appearance, it was soft to the touch and burst in my mouth with zingy freshness.

      Surprised by the vibrant taste, I devoured it. I didn’t expect food down here to taste so lively but then again, plenty of people in the past were seduced by the bounty of the Underworld to the detriment of return.

      I froze mid bite and stared up at Stephan, some juice leaking out of my mouth. “This is going to sound silly, but I’m not trapped down here now I’ve taken a bite, right?”

      He smiled reassuringly. “Of course not, Your Darkness. You’re the Queen of the Underworld and everything in it. You’re not bound by the laws here, you make them. Would you like to visit the Overworld or Mount Olympus? I can ready your carriage.”

      “No, that’s quite alright.” Just the thought of that nauseating ride turned my stomach.

      I swallowed the bite of whatever fruit I was eating, hoping Stephan was telling me the truth and I hadn’t just doomed myself. It was one thing becoming the new Hades, it was a whole other not being able to return to the land of the living… ever.

      Then again, anyone I missed would eventually become my guest so in the grand scheme of things, not that disastrous.
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