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        Picture perfect is just how Aphrodite likes it, but what happens when someone unlocks the fun goddess inside?

      

        

      
        Aphrodite knows just how she likes things: perfect. Whether it's for her business, her outfit, or her non-existent dating life, she likes things just so.

      

        

      
        The last thing Damien expected was to find himself working alongside one of the most famous goddesses in the world, or that he'd find her so human.

      

        

      
        The more time the two of them spend together, the more they fall for each other. Can the golden goddess of Greek mythology give in to love?

        -

        Catering To Aphrodite is a mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a Greek love & beauty goddess who strives for perfection, and the witch who falls for 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 Gods in Catering To Aphrodite:

      Aphrodite is a Greek Goddess of love, beauty, and fertility.
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          APHRODITE

        

      

    

    
      Why was everything pink?

      It was a bad question, I knew exactly why everything was pink, Aine had decided that was what her brand was for her paranormal dating agency, and now she was running with it. I could almost admire it if it wasn't quite so obnoxious.

      It really did make me question what I was doing here.

      I was reminded a moment later when I spotted Ares sitting at the bar already with a glass of wine in his hand. I waved in his direction and weaved through the crowd to take the seat next to my best friend.

      "Remind me why I'm here," I said.

      "Because it's a great place to meet people," he responded, flagging down the bartender so I could order myself some wine. "And the refreshments are good."

      "Hmm, I almost expected you to say you were trying to find love."

      "Well, I am meeting Bellona later."

      I groaned. "Not again. I don't know why you're still hanging out with her," I said. "She's your ex."

      "So?" Ares leaned back in his seat. "We're exes."

      "That's not the same. It was several thousand years ago and you know I was just rebelling over the whole mismatched marriage thing." Guilt flooded through me even as I thought about it. It wasn't really Hephaestus' fault that we were a bad match, though we'd both done our share of distasteful things in retaliation.

      Ares gave a mock gasp. "Are you trying to say I meant nothing to you? I'd heard you were cruel, but I never thought I'd be the victim of it."

      I rolled my eyes. "You can knock that off. You know I'm right about Bellona. All that's going to happen is you're going to backslide and end up with your heart broken all over again." This was why Greek and Roman deities should never mix. It was bad enough he kept getting himself involved with another war god, but the fact she was a Roman war god made it even worse.

      "Hmm, maybe. But you know what they say about second chances?"

      "No, I really don't. If it didn't work out the first time, then there's a good reason for that."

      The bartender set a glass of wine down in front of me and I took my chance to pick it up and take a sip.

      "You're a love goddess, surely you don't believe that's actually true?" He raised an eyebrow, as if challenging me on that front when he really should know better.

      "Because love is what I'm actually known for." There was no escaping the bitterness in my voice.

      "Oh no, you're known for two things, Aphie. Your temper, and your vengeance."

      I narrowed my eyes at him. "Don't make me acquaint you with either." Though he was well aware that I'd worked hard to get both under control. Along with just about everything else.

      He laughed. "All right, I meant your temper and your beauty."

      "I don't know whether I should be insulted that you think my vengeance is nothing to worry about." I drank some more of my wine. I had to hand it to Aine, she'd done well in managing to get such good vintages behind the bar for her events, especially when Jinx had only been up and running for a few months.

      He shrugged. "I'm a god of war. What do I care if you cause another Troy? I get my supporters and I get to enjoy watching all the gods at odds, and you get your revenge."

      "I didn't cause Troy."

      He raised an eyebrow.

      I sighed. "Paris wanted Helen's love. And she was at least a little infatuated by him. How was I to know it would lead to a war?"

      "Hera was involved," he pointed out. "And Athena."

      I closed my eyes and let out a small groan. "This is all Zeus' fault. If he hadn't made Paris judge the beauty contest..."

      "And if the three of you hadn't tried to bribe him to win," Ares joked. "He should have taken the wisdom from Athena."

      A loud snort escaped me. "He really should have." If only I hadn't been so young and vain at the time and realised that a golden apple wasn't any kind of prize.

      I sipped my wine, taking a moment to consider the room. It was impossible to tell what kind of paranormal any of the people here were unless I knew them already, which only really meant I recognised some of the gods.

      I let out a groan as my gaze landed on one of them.

      "Zeus?" Ares guessed.

      I set my wine down. "Why does Aine have to invite him?"

      "You know the answer to that," he pointed out. "Zeus adds credibility to the event. And he's fun so long as he's trying not to get in your pants."

      A shudder ran down my spine just at the idea. I'd seen enough of that to put me off for good. "Time to avoid at all costs."

      Ares shrugged and drank more of his wine. "Maybe you should take more of a leaf out of his book and have some fun."

      I gave him a withering stare. "I wouldn't call any of what Zeus gets up to fun."

      "Eurgh, go get yourself laid, Aphie, you're wound way too tight."

      "Sex won't fix that."

      "Aha, so you admit that you are uptight." His impish smile only infuriated me more.

      "You're impossible. I should go find someone else to talk to." I got to my feet, ready to see through my threat.

      "Mmhmm, preferably someone tall, dark, and handsome."

      "I'm not in the mood."

      "All right, how about petite, possibly a dancer, long blonde hair. You do love a blonde," he mused, flicking his own golden hair over his shoulder, though I knew he wasn't really suggesting himself. He probably meant the gorgeous elf in the green mini-dress with legs for days.

      I rolled my eyes. "Not today, Ares."

      "Suit yourself." He finished his wine. "I might go see if there's anyone interesting myself."

      "I thought you were going out with Bellona again?"

      "No, I said we were hanging out, there's a difference," the other god responded.

      "I don't think I'll ever understand you two."

      "There's nothing to understand. Meet you back here in an hour to compare notes?" he asked.

      "Sure." There was no harm in doing that, or in talking to a few people when I was already here. There was no way of knowing where I'd meet a potential client for my business, or for solving any of the other multitude of problems that running one brought up.

      Ares headed in the direction of the elf he'd been implying was perfect for me. A small smile quirked at my lips. And that was why we'd never have worked out.

      I finished my wine and turned to set it down on the bar, only to crash right into someone.

      "Whoa, careful," he said in a low voice, his hand reaching out to steady me, the touch warm against my bare skin.

      I looked up, meeting the gaze of a handsome man in a smart suit.

      "Sorry, didn't mean to get in your way." He flashed me a friendly smile.

      "It's fine. My fault," I said. "At least this was empty." I raised my glass and set it on the bar.

      "And white wine. Even a spot of red would have ruined your dress."

      I looked down at it, as if forgetting what I was wearing. The Grecian style gown was much more flattering than the styles I'd worn thousands of years ago, and much paler in colour. Red wine would have ruined the pale blue fabric for certain. "Well, no harm," I murmured despite the small hint of frustration within me. It would take much more than an imaginary wine stain to break through my carefully created facade now though.

      "Can I get you another?"

      "It's an open bar," I pointed out.

      "I can do the ordering." He flashed me a charming smile. "And it's technically my job. I'm one of the Events Managers at Jinx."

      "I thought Min was doing that."

      "He's my boss," he responded. "I'm under him."

      "I think that's where Aine is," I muttered.

      The man let out an amused laugh. "I'm Damien." He offered his hand for me to shake in a surprising formal gesture.

      "Aphie." I took his hand and shook firmly, surprised that I enjoyed the strong feel of his hand against mine.

      "That's an unusual name. What's it short for?" He flagged down the bartender.

      I retook my seat by the bar. A staff member probably wasn't what Ares had in mind when he told me that I should talk to people in the room, but it was a start.

      "White wine, was it?" Damien asked.

      "From Dionysus' vineyards, please," I said to the man on the other side of the bar. "It's short for Aphrodite," I responded to Damien's earlier question.

      "Ouch, your parents must have really hated you," he said.

      My gaze slipped to where Zeus was chatting up a poor unsuspecting waitress. "You could say that."

      Understanding dawned on his face. "You're that Aphrodite."

      "I prefer the Aphrodite," I half-joked.

      "And you're drinking at the bar alone at a dating event?"

      My wine appeared in front of me, but I ignored it. "I wasn't alone, I was talking to a friend and then he went to..." I waved my hand around the room. "Do whatever it is we're supposed to do at this event."

      "It's a Mixer, the idea is that you mingle."

      "Is that it? What do we need a dating agency for if we're doing all the work ourselves?"

      "The event is invite-only, so it's meant to help the..." he trailed off. "I'm not sure how to say this to someone who isn't part of the company."

      "It's the top-tier customers who you're trying to impress the most," I said. "Hence why I got an invite despite not being signed up to Jinx's services."

      "You're not?"

      I picked up my wine and took a sip. "No. I don't really have time for dating."

      He raised an eyebrow.

      "Surprised?" I asked.

      "A little. When I studied the roster of gods attending, I came up with some preconceived notions based on the stories, I guess you sitting alone at the sidelines didn't really fit with that."

      "You had a roster of gods, but not photos? Seems like an oversight to me."

      "How do you know I don't?" He picked up his drink and took a sip.

      "You didn't know who I was."

      "Ah. Well, I think I'll be suggesting a change to how that works to Min in the morning. Can you imagine if I'd mistaken the identity of the wrong god?"

      I smothered a laugh. "Some of them wouldn't be happy about it."

      "Like who? Just so I can add that to my notes."

      This time, there was no containing my laugh. "I shouldn't ruin my own fun by telling you."

      "Hmm. Maybe I'll guess. Zeus?"

      "Oh, no. Not recognising Zeus is all part of his game, haven't you read your mythology?" I ran my fingers up and down the stem of my glass without thinking about it, too engrossed in the conversation to actually drink any of it.

      "Good point. If I see a giant swan at one of these events, I'll pretend not to know it's him," Damien responded.

      "Probably wise, it could just be an innocent swan shifter."

      "Fair. All right, so Hades?"

      "Definitely not. He'd just think it was reasonable you didn't recognise him with how little he leaves the underworld," I said. Or at least, that was how it was the last time I saw him, it had been a long time.

      "Oh, I know. Athena."

      I snorted. "She'd probably be miffed, but wouldn't say anything about it to your face."

      "Hera?"

      "Almost certainly. Should I be insulted that you're only guessing Greek gods? There are other pantheons in the world, you know? Now Ra, he can get a bit huffy about being recognised. If you want to really set him off, tell him that Amun is more important than he is."

      Damien raised an eyebrow. "Have you tried that?"

      "No, but I've seen it happen." There had been a lot of preening that only went to reminding everyone that Ra could turn into a bird.

      "Interesting. Maybe I should take you out for coffee and learn what other secrets you know about the gods."

      "Maybe." The words slipped out before I thought about it.

      The bartender cleared his throat, drawing both of our attention to him. "Sorry to interrupt, but you're needed," he said to Damien.

      "I'll be right there." The man smiled and drank down the rest of his drink. "It's been a pleasure, Aphrodite."

      "Likewise."

      He smiled and left me alone sitting at the bar and wondering about what had just happened and how unlikely it was to have occurred. It wasn't what Ares had in mind when he suggested I tried talking to people, I was certain of that, but there was a vague hint of interest within me that hadn't been there in a long time, and that was something.
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