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        Will getting snowed in with a Norse goddess lead to love?

      

        

      
        Skadi loves nothing more than living a quiet life on her mountain, doing all the things a normal goddess of the hunt and snow would do. Until her peace is interrupted.

      

        

      
        Erik never planned on getting trapped on a mountain, but when he gets stuck on his way back to his hometown, he finds himself seeking shelter with the most enchanting woman he's ever met.

      

        

      
        With the storm worsening, and no way off the mountain, the two of them are trapped in Skadi's cabin until it clears.

        Could that lead to something neither of them expected to find amidst the snow?

        -

        Snowed In With Skadi is a mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a Norse goddess who loves nothing more than living alone, and the upbeat musician who gets snowed in with her.

      

        

      
        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 God in Snowed In With Skadi:

      Skadi is a Norse goddess/jötunn of bowhunting, skiing, winter, and mountains.

      Jötunn is a Norse kind of frost giant (pronounced yuhtunn).

      Alv is the Scandinavian term for elf and is believed to be the origin of the word.
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          SKADI

        

      

    

    
      Snow drifted through the air, making the world around me disappear until it reflected the memory of every winter I'd ever had. When it was like this, I could forget all of the ways the world had changed over the past few hundred years, and I could almost believe that the mountain I called home was undisturbed by the passage of the modern world.

      Not that I disliked everything about the present day. Being able to have anything I wanted delivered to my door was a luxury I could have done with several centuries back and wasn't something I'd give up unless I absolutely had to, even with the delivery delays that were inevitable when living somewhere so remote.

      But it also came with obligations, which included heading to a dating event being held by a fellow goddess. It wasn't exactly my scene, but she'd asked to use one of my ski lodges and it would be rude of me not to at least show my face for a few minutes.

      Bright lights glowed from the windows of the lodge and I had to admit that it was inviting to look at. The guests would have a good time, and hopefully, that would mean they booked into one of the lodges next time they wanted a skiing holiday. It was one of the main reasons I'd said yes to Lofn even if it went against my better judgement.

      The door opened and the goddess in question stepped out. From a distance, we could be sisters, both with the long ice-blonde hair that was common for gods like us, and pale complexions that came from living so far up north. She scanned the snowy landscape, her gaze coming to rest on me.

      "Skadi, you came."

      "I said I would," I responded with a smile. "Does the lodge have everything you need?"

      She nodded. "It's a fantastic venue. I might have to talk to Aine about holding more Jinx events here."

      "So long as she's paying," I responded.

      Lofn chuckled. "I don't think she'll have any problems with that. From what she's said, I think the dating agency has been going better than anyone thought it would."

      "Ah so that's why you're doing an event for her, you don't want to compete," I said.

      She shrugged. "Pretty much." She looked past my shoulder. "The snow is falling faster than I thought it was going to."

      "I don't think it will get much worse," I assured her. Though there was the hint of something stronger in the air, but from what I could sense, the worst of the snow was likely a day or two away. And considering Lofn's event would be over long before that, I didn't see the point in worrying her for nothing.

      "Ah, of course, you can sense it. Being able to predict the snow is a handy talent."

      "So is being able to go against the will of everyone else and brokering the forbidden marriages," I pointed out.

      "There's not much use for that these days though. Now snow? That never changes."

      I held out my hand and let a couple of the flakes land on my palm, the cold tingled my skin in an invigorating way that made the magic inside me sing. "It never changes and yet is always different," I mused.

      Lofn raised an eyebrow. "You know you've come to a party, right? You're not supposed to talk philosophy in there."

      "And just what are you expecting me to do when I get inside?" I'd heard some horror stories about what the love gods were up to with their new dating agency, and I had next to no desire to make small talk with one stranger after another while checking them off on a card, or ending up having to swipe on an app.

      Lofn shrugged. "Nothing. It's a party. There are some other gods here, some paranormals. Good food, a nice fire. Talk, mix, mingle, that kind of thing."

      I narrowed my eyes. "There's got to be a catch."

      "No catch. And nothing is forbidden," she joked.

      "Are you sure you're the one organising this?" I asked.

      The other goddess snorted, amusement written all over her face. "I don't just deal in forbidden marriages."

      "More like you need people to know who you are if they want to seek your approval," I returned.

      "Precisely." She gestured to the door.

      "You already knew I wasn't going to say no," I murmured.

      "I know you well enough to be reasonably sure your curiosity would get the better of you," she responded. "And maybe it's time for you to find some company."

      "Eurgh, you sound like Kuaket, she was trying to convince me to go speed dating the last time I saw her."

      "Now there's a goddess who knows a thing or two about forbidden."

      I snorted. "I actually think she likes her latest guy. She seemed really smitten when we last talked, she was even worrying about the fact Kuk didn't approve."

      "Wow, that says a lot for Kua, she never cares what her brother thinks," Lofn said as she pushed open the door.

      "Well, this time she does. As strange as that seems." I followed her inside, the warmth tingling my skin as it hit me.

      "We're using the room to the left as an extra cloakroom if you want to take off your outdoor clothes." She gestured needlessly.

      "Thanks."

      "All right, then I'll see you back out here in a bit." She smiled and headed over to a group of people who were laughing and joking with one another about something.

      Nerves filled me. Maybe this was a bad idea. I didn't need to spend more time with other people, I was perfectly content being on my own. And I should probably have checked the guest list before I'd come too. There were several gods I'd really rather not run into.

      But it was too late for me to worry about that now. I was here, and I wanted the event to go well for her. That involved me putting on a smile and making small talk with her guests.

      I stripped off my boots and outdoor clothing, stashing them in one of the wardrobes. That wasn't where everyone else had put them, but considering the lodge actually belonged to me, I didn't see any harm in it. I turned to the mirror, fluffing up my long blonde hair so it didn't look like I'd just spent a couple of hours out in the snow. My cheeks were still ruddy from being out in the cold and now in the warmth, but other than that, I looked like I was actually fit to be seen at a social event. I picked at the sleeve of my shirt so it fell better.

      I was presentable, and I was ready to try and face whatever the party had in store.
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          ERIK

        

      

    

    
      The lodge was full of people, surprisingly so considering the weather outside. I hadn't expected this when my oldest friend had convinced me to come to a Jinx event with him. I believed the words Donel had used were small and intimate, which I supposed this was when there were only a few dozen people in the room.

      "Cheer up, mate," Donel said, holding out a bottle of non-alcoholic pilsners to me.

      I took it from him. "I'm cheery," I responded.

      He chuckled and sat down beside me, stretching out his legs. "Then why do you look like an international megastar who has just been snubbed for a major award?"

      I snorted. "I'm one of those things."

      "Snubbed, right?"

      I took a swig of my beer. "So you were desperate to come. Are you here for someone specifically or are you just hoping Zeus will be here to seduce you?"

      "Is Zeus into men?"

      "If the stories are to be believed, he's into everything. Though I doubt he'd make the journey all the way up here." We were far from Greece and the snow didn't really seem like his thing either. Not that I knew that for certain, never having met Zeus before, I wasn't actually aware of any of his personal preferences.

      "Ah well, he's not that hot anyway."

      "Don't say that to his face." I took a sip of my beer. "But there seem to be plenty of guys here. Oh, what about the redhead over there? With the beard, he's your type."

      "Not gay," Donel murmured.

      I frowned. "How can you tell?"

      "I struck out with him earlier."

      "Maybe he just wasn't into you," I pointed out.

      "Pfft. Not likely." My friend grinned at me. "But it's fine, I'm going to try my luck with the guy over at the bar. I need a new drink."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Do you really need an excuse to talk to him when you've both come to a dating mixer?"

      "No. But it helps. You're sticking around, right?"

      "I wanted to leave soon so I could go check on my grandfather in case the snow gets worse. You know he won't have put the heating on until the very last minute."

      Donel nodded. "Just make sure you don't leave without saying goodbye, all right?"

      "I won't," I promised. "Unless it looks like you're about to have an overnight guest in the room I know you've paid for. I got in the way of that too much at uni."

      "I don't remember you being celibate at uni either," he responded. "Nor now. You should make sure to talk to some people while you're here."

      "Mmm." Though that would be hard. He wasn't wrong about my international megastar image, and that made it difficult to talk to people without them thinking that they could end up being the subject of my next song.

      Or freaking out when they realised who they were talking to.

      I sighed and took another sip of my beer, surveying the room. He was right, I should at least try to talk to someone. That way I could say that I had. I put my empty beer bottle on a pacing tray.

      My gaze landed on a gorgeous woman with striking white-blonde hair and a sparkly black shirt. Something about the way she moved caught my attention, there was a grace to it that I couldn't quite place, and she held her head proudly.

      I got to my feet and made my way over to her without thinking twice about it. Hopefully, she wouldn't mind having someone to talk to.

      "Hey," I said.

      She turned, a serene smile on her face as she took me in. "Hi."

      "I'm Erik." I held out my hand, not knowing what else I was supposed to do in greeting.

      "Adi," she responded.

      "It's nice to meet you."

      "Is it? You don't know me." There wasn't any accusation in her voice, it was more a statement of fact. "For all you know, I could be the person responsible for the death of your sister."

      "Luckily for both of us, she's very much alive," I responded.

      "Then we're off to a good start," Adi joked, leaning against the wall as she watched me with curious eyes.

      "Would you like a drink?" I gestured to the area that had been set up as a bar.

      "Are you getting it for me, or has Lofn included it in the ticket price?" she asked, already moving in that direction.

      "It's included. I guess I was asking more if you wanted to sit and have a drink with me."

      For a moment, I thought she was going to say no. "Sure. Why not?"

      "A glowing response."

      "Just as you don't know me, I don't know you either. Maybe you love trapping reindeer and hate the snow."

      "Neither of those things are true," I assured her. "I grew up just down the mountain."

      "Ah, so you're a local too."

      "I've never seen you in town."

      "I didn't say I was from the town." She leaned on the bar and looked down the limited drinks menu. "I think I'll have some mulled wine for now."

      "Same."

      The bartender nodded to us both and proceeded to fill two mugs, placing them on the counter.

      "Thank you." Adi took hers and wrapped her fingers around it, taking a deep breath inwards. "Ah, I haven't had any in ages."

      "I had some at one of the Christmas markets last week," I said. "But this smells better."

      "It's probably made with wine from one of the wine gods," Adi pointed out as she made her way over to a pair of comfortable chairs by one of the three fires in the room. I was surprised they weren't occupied yet, and a little disappointed that I wouldn't be able to sit closer to her, but maybe that was for the best when I didn't know her.

      "Do you think that's true?" I asked as I took a seat. "I know that Jinx was set up by gods, but I find it hard to believe they're actively meddling with the rest of us."

      She raised an eyebrow. "The gods have always meddled."

      "According to the stories written by men."

      She shrugged. "I've found there's a lot of truth in them. Surely you know you're attending an event run by a Norse goddess?"

      "I do," I assured her. "And that the resort we're on is owned by another. Skadi, I think she's called."

      An amused expression crossed Adi's face, but I didn't know precisely why.

      "I think she's the goddess of snow," I said.

      "And skiing, and the hunt," she responded.

      "You know your mythology."

      "I know some of it," she corrected, taking a sip of her drink. "And I know enough to never underestimate the gods' ability to get involved with the lives of mortals."

      "Maybe I like living dangerously."

      "Then you'll find yourself inadvertently insulting a god sitting right across from you." There was a sparkle in her eyes that suggested mischief.

      "Speaking from experience?"

      She almost choked on her wine, before setting down her mug. "I've crossed gods before."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Plural?"

      "Surprised?"

      "You don't seem like the type."

      Adi let out an amused laugh. "And what is the type to cross a god?"

      "Erm..." Now I'd said it, I realised there wasn't a good way to answer that.

      "I'm teasing," she promised. "So if I'm the type to accidentally cross a god, what about you?"

      "I'm not even sure I've met one."

      "You're at Lofn's party," she pointed out.

      "Yes, but I wouldn't say I know her. I'm here with a friend."

      She raised an eyebrow. "So you're not here to find love."

      "No."

      "Interesting choice in coming to a members-only party run by a dating agency."

      "I'm a wingman," I responded, trying not to feel too flustered by what she was insinuating.

      "Are you doing a good job?"

      I looked over at the bar where Donel and his new potential fling were leaning very close together. "He seems to be doing okay, but I don't know how much help I was with it."

      "At least you're honest." She took another sip of her wine.

      "Are you here for love?" I asked her.

      "I'm here because Lofn invited me and I didn't want to be rude. I'll be leaving soon before anyone gets the wrong idea."

      "Anyone being Lofn?" Was that normal? I'd heard of the goddess of forbidden marriage before, but other than that, I didn't know much about her at all.

      "Something like that. I think she worries that I'm lonely."

      "And are you?" I asked. "Lonely?" And how was she friends with a goddess? That was an unexpected twist, though perhaps not given this was Lofn's party.

      "I like my own space," she responded.

      "Meaning that it's not a question you're going to answer to a stranger?"

      She let out an amused laugh. "Pretty much. You seem nice enough, but I don't know you."

      "That's fair. I could change that?"

      The expression on her face said it all. "And how are you going to do that?"

      "What do you do for work?"

      "I manage a ski resort."

      "Huh, like this one," I said.

      "Exactly like this one," she responded. "What about you?"

      "I'm a musician."

      "That must be fun," she responded.

      "Sometimes. Other times I wish I didn't have to play for anyone but myself," I admitted.

      Adi cocked her head to the side and studied me with an intrigued expression on her face. "Then why don't you?"

      "Time, mostly."

      "Ah." She finished her wine and set it down. "Well, it's been nice to meet you, Erik, but I really should get going, I think the snow is heavier than I expected."

      I nodded, disappointed that she was leaving when we seemed to be having a good conversation. Or maybe I was reading it wrong. "It was nice to meet you, Adi."
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