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        What happens when Hades and Persephone have broken up?

      

        

      
        Persephone will do anything she can to convince herself that ending things with Hades was the right choice, even if she knows deep down that she wants him back.

      

        

      
        Hades has been convinced to move on, even if he's still deeply in love with his wife. But when a matchmaking mix up results in the two of them on a date together, they start to realise that the remnants of their feelings can no longer be ignored.

      

        

      
        Can the two of them find their way back to one another?

        -

        Winning Back Persephone is a mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a second-chance romance for Hades and Persephone with a light-hearted twist.

      

        

      
        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 Winning Back Persephone:

      Persephone is the Greek goddess of the dead, grain, and spring, & queen of the underworld

      Hades is the Greek god of dead and riches, & king of the underworld
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          PERSEPHONE

        

      

    

    
      I entered the bar, scanning the people waiting to try and find my mother. Not that anyone would know she was my mother just by looking at us, most people thought we were sisters, which was just a product of being several thousand years old and immortal. Aging was different for us, especially as both my mother and I were frozen in our early twenties.

      I spotted her perched on a stool at the end of the bar, watching everyone who came in like she was worried I wasn't going to show up.

      That was what I got for being Demeter's daughter. Even after nearly three thousand years, she wasn't able to relax and let me live my own life. Unless I forced her to.

      Her entire face lit up when her gaze landed on me, and I headed over in her direction.

      "My beloved," she said in Ancient Greek as she got to her feet to pull me into a hug.

      "Hello, Μάνα," I responded as I patted her on the back. "How have you been?"

      "Lost in the wilderness without you," she said dramatically.

      I sighed and signalled to the bartender. I was going to need a drink if I was going to put up with a whole evening of my mother. I ordered myself a glass of wine and settled in for the conversation I knew was about to come. "That was years ago, Μάνα."

      "And if Hades hadn't kidnapped you..."

      "How many times? He didn't kidnap me." I hated it when she did this. I might have ended things with Hades a couple of years ago, but I still loved him, and I didn't want to hear her talking badly about him. The bartender brought over a glass of wine. I picked it up with a grateful smile, half tempted to tell him to leave the bottle.

      "You don't have to defend him any more," she pointed out. "Everyone knows what he did, and you're better off without him. He's a waste of space."

      My fingers tightened around the stem of my glass. "He was still my husband," I responded through gritted teeth. Technically, he was still my husband even now. It had only been two years, and I couldn't bring myself to formalise our separation.

      My mother sighed. "Fine, we should stop talking about him."

      I took a sip of my wine and hoped she meant that. Then again, no evening with my mother would be complete without at least a handful of insults hurled towards Hades, almost all of them completely baseless.

      "I was speaking with Dale the other day..."

      "Who's Dale?" I cut in.

      "He's my new gardener," she said. "A dryad from a good family."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Please don't tell me you're running after teenagers again?"

      She scoffed. "I'm not your father. He's in his forties."

      "Somewhat better." I took another drink.

      "Dale was telling me that his sister signed up for one of the services the Jinx Dating Agency hosts. Now which one was it?" She tapped her nails against the bar in an annoying rhythm that made me want to grab her hand to stop her, but I didn't. She hated it when I did that. "It was the matchmaking service, that's the one."

      "That's interesting," I lied. I really didn't care what her gardener's sister was doing.

      "They found her a match within a couple of months. Isn't that impressive?"

      "Jinx is run by love gods," I pointed out. "Doesn't it kind of make sense that it worked?"

      "I think you should sign up," my mother said, picking up her glass of white wine and taking a long sip.

      "I don't want to sign up for Jinx."

      "Persephone, beloved, you can't stay single forever."

      "Why can't I?"

      "Because you're Persephone. What would people say if Hades found someone before you?"

      "I highly doubt Hades is looking for anyone." I couldn't imagine that Hades had given much thought to moving on, though maybe that was because I'd been struggling with that myself rather than anything to do with him.

      "Didn't he find someone last time?" my mother asked.

      My hand tightened around the stem of my wine glass. "We'd been separated for longer last time."

      "Ah, but you know what men are like," she said. "Your father..."

      "Hades is not Zeus," I replied through gritted teeth.

      "They're brothers."

      "They were turned immortal by the same person. That doesn't make them brothers."

      "I don't know why it bothers you so much. You ended your marriage." Mother's expression made it clear what she thought about that. I was surprised it didn't come with an added well done, Persephone.

      "I don't want to talk about Hades," I said firmly. Though in reality, I'd never wanted to talk about him with my mother. She wasn't his biggest fan and made sure that I knew about it at every opportunity, especially when it came to her claiming he wasn't good enough for me. I didn't really understand why she was so caught up on that when it was my choice who I ended up with and what I wanted from a partner.

      Without meaning it to, my mind slipped back to Hades. It had been two years since I'd last seen him, and it was hard to remember the reasons I wanted to leave. Instead, what was left were the reasons I missed him and our life together. He was one of the most thoughtful people I'd ever met, always aware of the impact he was having on others. If anything, I was the one who had never been good enough for him with my ambition and never being fully happy with what I had.

      I picked up my wine and took a deep drink, searching for a subject that would leave us on safer grounds. "How is work?" I asked as I set my glass back on the bar.

      My mother sighed in the most dramatic way possible. "It would be much better if you visited the greenhouse," she responded. "You know the plants always respond well to you being around. Maybe you should move back in."

      "I'm not going to move back in, Μάνα." No one would be able to pay me enough to inflict that sort of torture on myself. I loved my mother deeply, but the last thing I wanted was to live my life with her looking over my shoulder.

      She sighed dramatically. "Ah, Persephone. What can I do to convince you?"

      "There's nothing, Μάνα," I responded. "I like living on my own." The lie felt heavy on my tongue. I didn't like living alone, I was used to having someone else around. Both Hades and Cerberus had made my life so full in the best way. But that didn't mean I was going to move back in with my mother. Ever. At this point, the only person I'd be willing to live with was Hades, and I doubted he'd be interested considering I ended our marriage.

      It was going to take a lot more wine if I had any chance of blocking my husband from my mind.
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          PERSEPHONE

        

      

    

    
      I'd been to a couple of parties hosted by the Jinx Dating Agency before, but I was surprisingly nervous about tonight. Maybe it was because I still had my mother's insistence in my ears about trying to date more. And if there was somewhere that I would try that, it would be with Jinx. But not the dating app. I didn't want people choosing to date me just because of who I was.

      There was a part of me that wanted to turn around to go home, but the thought of the empty flat waiting for me was too much to take. I turned the corner and let out a sigh of relief when I saw Hel waiting for me outside the hotel. At least I didn't have to enter alone. I waved at the Norse goddess.

      She smiled as she saw me approach. "No Demeter tonight?"

      "Definitely not," I responded. "I will do anything I can to keep my personal life away from my mother. You know that."

      "Mmm, she does tend towards the meddlesome."

      "Speaking of meddlesome parents. What about Loki? Is he here tonight?"

      "I think so." An affectionate smile crossed her face, making me briefly jealous over her good relationship with her father. "You know what my father is like whenever he thinks he has a chance to do karaoke."

      I grimaced. "Please tell me that's not going to happen tonight."

      She shrugged. "From what I've heard, there's always an office memo that goes out before events reminding everyone to keep him away from it."

      I shook my head in amusement and the two of us made our way into the hotel that was hosting tonight's party.

      "So, are you thinking about signing up for Jinx?" Hel asked.

      "I've no idea," I admitted. "My mother is encouraging me to date, but I'm not sure I'm ready for that."

      "Could that be because you always manage to turn any conversation around so we're talking about..."

      "Hades," I said.

      "Well, yes. I was getting there," the Norse goddess said.

      "No, I mean, Hades. He's here." I looked past her to where the crowd parted, and I spotted my former husband in a well-fitting suit and his dark hair in general disarray. A weird feeling passed through me as I looked at him. I hadn't expected to find him at any Jinx event, never mind one I was attending.

      Hel sighed. "Should I make him leave?"

      "You can't do that," I protested. "He's a guest."

      "And you're not going to have a good time if he's here."

      "It's fine. I'll just go say hello and get it over with."

      The expression she gave me said it all. I knew how my friends felt about my break-up with Hades. It wasn't that they disliked him, far from it, actually. They were just fed up with me talking about him. They had no idea just how much time I spent thinking about Hades and the way things ended between us. It hadn't even been dramatic, maybe it would have been easier if it had been, then I could have been hurt and then moved on.

      Instead, all I was left with was an aching deep within me that never seemed to fade, one that wanted a return to the life I'd had a couple of years ago and the comfort that came from knowing that I was settled.

      And happy.

      I pushed the thoughts aside as I arrived by Hades and cleared my throat.

      He turned to face me, surprise registering on his face before he looked me up and down, making me feel appreciated in a way only he could. "You look good, Sephie," he said in his low and inviting voice.

      My traitorous heart fluttered in response. "So do you. The suit even looks like it was bought this century."

      He chuckled. "It was. Poseidon insisted I get a new one if I was going to start using Jinx's services."

      This time, my heart constricted, but I didn't let myself dwell on the idea of him dating. I'd renounced my right to complain about that when I'd walked out of the door. "I'm surprised you let him take you shopping."

      "I hired a personal shopper instead," he admitted. "He came to the club with options."

      "Ah."

      "Do you want a drink?" he asked, nodding towards my empty hand.

      "Oh, I'm here with Hel," I said, looking over to where the blue-haired goddess was already talking to someone else. "I just thought I should get the awkwardness out of the way so we didn't run into one another by accident."

      "I see." He studied me with a thoughtful expression on his face, like he was having thoughts he wanted to share. If we'd still been together, I'd have asked him what they were. But despite the fact I wanted to know, I'd given up the right to ask.

      "So, erm, yes." I tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. "It's good to see you. You're looking well."

      "Yes." He met my gaze, and I was transfixed, barely able to think as it felt like he was staring straight into my soul and seeing all of the things that made me the person I was. He'd assured me many times that it was nothing to do with any magic he held and that it was all in my imagination, but it was hard to reconcile that with the way he made me feel when he looked at me. There was magic in his gaze, even if he didn't realise it.

      "I should go," I murmured, finally managing to pull myself away. I gave him a strange half-wave that could definitely have been better. I wasn't used to feeling this awkward around people, but then again, it wasn't every day that I found out my former husband had decided to start dating again. I wasn't ready for that. And I supposed I'd assumed he wouldn't be ready for that either.

      I sighed and made my way back over to where Hel was, resisting the urge to look back over my shoulder to where Hades was. I doubted I was going to be able to focus on anything other than his presence now that I knew he was here.

      Hel turned when she saw me coming. "So? What's he doing here?"

      "Using Jinx's services, apparently." I looked over to where my former husband was now in conversation with another woman. My insides tightened and it took everything I had not to let any hint of my jealousy out. It wasn't fair for me to act on it.

      "Unexpected."

      "Maybe my mother is right. I should be dating myself. But I don't want to be on the app."

      "There's the matchmaking service?" Hel suggested. "It's a bit more of a personal touch. And there are some events and parties you can go to. I think Qetesh organises lock and key parties, they might be your thing."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Where you're expected to date someone based on something as arbitrary as randomly assigned keys unlocking randomly assigned locks?"

      "You don't have to date anyone at them," she responded. "The keys and locks are just to get people talking."

      "Hmm."

      "You might have fun," she prompted. "I did when I went."

      "I thought you weren't looking to date anyone?"

      She shrugged. "I'm not, but that doesn't mean I can't have fun looking around. I don't always buy a new outfit when I go shopping either."

      "I can't really say I relate," I admitted.

      "That's because you were married to the same man for over two thousand years."

      "We broke up for a bit."

      "Ah, I forgot about that, it was before my time."

      "It was a long time ago," I admitted. "I'm over it."

      She raised an eyebrow. "Are you, though?"

      I considered it for a moment. It had been two millennia ago, it wasn't something I should still have strong feelings about. "It made me feel better that the humans believed I turned her into a mint plant because I was jealous. But I am over it. Neither Hades or Minthe did anything wrong, we weren't together at the time. I think it had been five or six years between us calling an end to things and the two of them starting their affair."

      Hel gave me a strange look.

      "What?"

      "If you're calling it an affair, then it's probably not something you're over."

      "Well, no. I guess not. Would you like it if your husband fell in love with someone else?"

      "I've never been married. But as you said, you were broken up."

      "I know, I know. But I've never stopped loving him." I looked over to where the god in question seemed to be laughing at whatever the beautiful redhead in front of him was saying.

      I curled my hand into a fist and tried to ignore the intensity of the jealousy rising within me. I had no right to feel this way. I had ended things, he could do what he wanted.

      "If you feel so strongly, why did you break up?" Hel asked. "Or is he the one who ended it?"

      "No, it was me." I tore my gaze away. "Hades just likes things the way they are, he never wants to go for the next big thing, and I just felt like I needed someone who would go for that with me." But I was also starting to think that I was wrong.
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