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      Death’s a bitch.

      I should know—I just met her.

      Thanks to Persephone sucker-punching me into taking her place, I’m now the reluctant Queen of the Underworld. Which would be hilarious if it weren’t such a disaster.

      Hades still has Dion. Poseidon’s gone missing. Zeus is out for my blood. And the God of Fire? Let’s just say Hephaestus and I clash like sparks on steel.

      But under all that smoke and fury, there’s heat I can’t ignore. The kind that scorches, tempts, and promises to burn me alive if I let it.

      Every power I claim drags me deeper into a destiny I never asked for, and every god circling me blurs the line between protector and lover.

      Time is running out, the clock is merciless, and if I don’t master fire soon… I’ll lose more than the Underworld. I’ll lose them all.

      Fire Bound is the third book in a steamy new adult reverse harem romance full of Greek gods, fiery enemies-to-lovers tension, dark bargains, and a heroine caught between saving the world—or setting it ablaze.

      This series is a Slow Burn Reverse Harem which means that one member of the harem is acquired in each book as the series continues.
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      Loud clapping sounded in the sky above us and I tensed, ready for battle. 

      Zeus glowered down at me, Dion, and Heph. “Well done, well done.”

      He shook his head and his white hair billowed around him like a storm cloud.

      “What do you want?” Dion asked as both he and Heph guarded me, standing between me and the god of thunder and lightning.

      But all of us knew as King of the gods, he could fry them to get to me if he wanted.

      “I see, Paige,” Zeus said directly to me and ignored them as though they were mere flies not to be bothered with, “that you have refused my offer.”

      “I’m not making any more deals with gods.” I was grateful my voice sounded stronger than I felt.

      “Hmmm…” he hummed. “Well, I’ll give you a test…or a quest, if you prefer.”

      “She not doing anything for you or any other god,” Dion snarled.

      “Oh, oh I think she will.” Zeus’s silver eyes danced with evil and mirth. “You see, I have Hermes and if you ever want to see him alive ever again, you’ll do exactly what I say.”

      Zeus stood in front of me, his ultimatum crackled in the air between us like a living thing. And I didn’t doubt that whatever he promised wasn’t in my best interest. He wanted me dead and to be able to destroy mankind when I failed.

      “How do I know you aren’t bluffing.” I prayed that I was right, and he didn’t have Hermes at all.

      “See for yourself,” Zeus said and waved out a hand.

      A bubble appeared in front of us showing Hermes at the bottom of the ocean. Sharks swam around him in a circle, guarding him. If he was able to get out the sharks would go after him. This was Poseidon's doing as well as Zeus’.

      My heart squeezed at the notion that I should’ve done more with the god of the sea. Told him I was attracted to him way back when I met him when we tried to rescue Dion from Hades. But I had pushed my feelings aside, thinking that I couldn’t care for more than one person. Now I knew the truth. I was crazy for Dion and Heph, but also Hermes and Poseidon. And I wasn’t going to lose even one of them.

      I straightened, once again locking away my emotions. If Zeus knew that I would do anything to get Hermes and Poseidon back, he’d use it as a weapon against me. I couldn’t let him see how much they meant to me. I had to pretend indifference. Had to hold myself together. “What do you want, Zeus.”

      “I told you.” He grinned. “Give up your quest to learn all four elements of power and I’ll let you and your gods live.”

      “And the humans?”

      His grin faded into a scowl. “Have already lived on borrowed time. They pollute the earth and have forgotten the gods. But I don’t need a reason to destroy them. Take what I offer you or Hermes will be the first to die. You have until sunrise to answer me.”

      Zeus vanished and I let out a breath.

      “Oh my God, what are we going to do?” I paced between Dion and Hephaestus. Earth and Fire. I couldn’t get Hermes from the bottom of the ocean who knows where with either of those powers. Air. I could blast him up with that element, except I still needed to know where exactly he was. It would be like looking for a needle in a field of haystacks.

      “Paige,” Dion pulled me into his arms, “it’ll be okay, we’ll figure this out together.”

      I pushed against his chest, not able to take his comfort. “How? Neither of you can cross the ocean. And even if I make a pocket of air, it’ll take me forever to walk the entire ocean to find him.”

      “Don’t forget the sharks,” Hephaestus said.

      “Right.” I shook my head. “And handle all that before sunrise? Impossible.” The only reason Zeus hadn’t hurt Hermes already was he wanted to torture me. Watch me squirm like a live bug pinned to a display board.

      I couldn’t stand here and do nothing.

      “Let’s go.” I started walking toward Tartarus.

      “Wait,” Dion grabbed my elbow, “where are you going?”

      “To talk with Hecate. She or Selene has to have something that can help us locate Hermes. Or even Poseidon.” Never mind that the last time he saw me he tried to drown me.

      I shuddered at the thought. I used to think the worst death imaginable was falling from a great height or a plane crash, like the one that killed my parents. Now that I’d conquered the element of air, it didn’t seem quite so scary.

      But water? I gulped an icy chunk of air. That was different. Being in the middle of the ocean, with no land in sight, having the water fill my lungs to where I couldn’t breathe. Then there were all the things in the ocean ready to eat me. No way in hell or Hades did I want to go there.

      “Hey,” Heph touched my shoulder, then looked from Dion on my other side and back to me, “are you okay? You look pale.”

      I brushed my hair out of my eyes. “Nope, I’m as fine as can be.”

      “Look, we know you’re scared, Paige.” Dion pulled me into his embrace and Heph rubbed my upper back. “But you’ve mastered three of the elements. No other Pandora has been able to get this far. You just have to master water and you can rescue Hermes yourself.”

      A sob escaped my throat, and I buried my head in his chest. Giving in to the overwhelming sense of doom for a moment before pushing back to look up at him. “How am I supposed to learn water without Poseidon?”

      “There are many other gods and even goddesses whose element is water,” Heph said. “Like the river god⁠—”

      “Sorry,” I interrupted him, “but I’m pretty sure a river god is no match for a god of the sea.”

      “She’s right.” Dion squeezed me into a brief hug. “All right. Let’s go see Hecate.”

      “You both go. I’ll check with Hera to see if she can do anything.”

      “Won’t Zeus be upset with her?” I asked, not wanting Heph’s mother to get into trouble with Zeus.

      “Not if she’s careful, and she always is.” Heph winked.

      “All right.” I slid out of Dion’s arms and embraced Heph, kissing him. “Please, be careful. We’ll meet you in say an hour and a half at Selene’s bookstore?”

      He clutched me to him, brushing his lips against mine in a fiery kiss that made me wish we weren’t having to worry about anything except each other. Soon. I promised myself. I would free Hermes and get Poseidon free from whatever mind control or spell Zeus controlled him with.
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      The air was charged with power as I walked through Olympus on the way to my mother’s quarters. This time, I felt like I walked with my head held higher than I normally did.

      And it had to be because of Paige.

      I had found love again; something I never thought I would. I had tried to force love with Aphrodite. Made her things and gave her whatever she wanted. But no matter what I did, she was never satisfied with me.

      With Paige...it just happened, even though I had tried to stop it.

      “Someone has a spring in their step.” Ares lowered the sword he swung against a white column for target practice. “Does that mean you have my new armor ready?”

      I’d forgotten about his fucking armor especially when he had over a dozen perfectly good ones in his chambers. “It’s nearly ready. Just a few more days.”

      “We don’t have days.” He frowned, raising his sword to my chin. “The mortal chit will face the wrath of the Olympian gods by dusk.”

      The muscle in my jaw twitched as I gritted my teeth from telling him where he could shove his new armor. I hated that I couldn’t defend Paige without giving away to him that I was working with her. If he knew, he would do something stupid like have me chained in my forge welding perfect armor for all the gods as opposed to what I was actually doing. The fact Zeus hadn’t told Ares already was in my favor and I was going to take every advantage.

      “In fact, I need you to go find me the best armor you have in your chambers and bring it to the forge.”

      His brow furrowed and he tilted his head to the side. “What for?”

      “For me to compare against your new one. Make sure that I’ve increased the protectiveness and all aspects that I can.” One thing about the god of war was his vanity. It almost rivaled Aphrodite’s. Guess that’s why they were an item because they were so evenly matched. A long time ago, that thought would have brought me pain, now I almost wanted to laugh.

      “What are you doing here in Olympus?” He narrowed his eyes further, examining me. “Zeus hates you being here.”

      “Well, I have to know what gods and goddesses to make armor for, don’t I?” I pushed past him. “Hurry up and bring your best armor before Athena jumps in line ahead of you.”

      Ares laughed and pounded a hand on my shoulder. “I don’t care what the others say about you, Hephaestus, you’re hilarious.”

      Instead of punching him in the nose like I wanted to, I clenched my fists and kept walking through the throne room. It wasn’t until I heard his footsteps recede toward his chamber that I switched directions and headed to my mother’s area.

      I found her sitting underneath her favorite olive tree in her garden reading a book. Probably one of the romances the humans wrote. Why she liked to read such things was beyond me.

      “Good morning, Hephaestus,” she said, putting the book down before looking up at me. “Have you come to join me for breakfast?”

      “I’m afraid not.” I sat in front of her, wishing I could tell her everything about Paige and how she’d healed my heart. But there wasn’t time. Hermes would die at sundown and as much as I wanted to keep Paige all to myself, I’d seen her anguish when she found out about the messenger god. And I had seen her with Dion. Rather than rage and jealousy, like I had with Aphrodite, this was different. A kind of comradery that didn’t make any sense. Like we were a unit, and she was the central hub to all of us.

      My mother touched my hand and offered me a kind smile.

      “We need your help,” I said. “Zeus has Hermes at the bottom of the ocean somewhere guarded by Poseidon and herds of sharks.”

      “This is about the mortal, isn’t it?” She pulled her hand away and shook her head. “I cannot get involved, Hephaestus, even if I wanted to. Zeus would strip me of my power and cast me out of Olympus. I would be among the humans and not able to do anything to help anyone, not even myself, ever again.”

      I punched a fist into the soft ground. “Damn it, Mother, you’re just as powerful as him. You’re the queen of the gods.”

      “No.” She shushed me. “Do not speak such. Zeus has no equal, no rival.”

      “Then what is the fucking point of all of this?” My stomach twisted because I couldn’t believe that Paige would lose this battle. Not when I’d just found her. There was no way I was giving up and letting that bastard touch a hair on her head. I would bring down the whole damn mountain of Olympus, temple and all if I had to.

      Hera frowned, pulling at a thread on her long black skirt. “You have to have faith, Hephaestus. That’s all you can do.”

      “That’s bullshit.” I raked a hand through my hair and stood. “Paige is being punished because of her heritage. How is that fair? How is doing nothing, but sticking your head in the sand going to do a damn thing?”

      “You forget your place,” Hera hissed. “If Zeus heard you speaking such, he’d strike you down right here and now.”

      “Or toss me at the bottom of the ocean like Hermes?” I shook my head, unable to believe she could be so concerned with the frivolous nature of the gods. “Enough of these politics, Mother, tell me how I can help Paige find him.” Gods and goddesses got into bed with each other all the time to forge alliances, to spy, to do all kinds of things aside from just sex and I was sick of it. Though my mother had never taken a lover, she tiptoed around Zeus like he ruled the universe. But he was a bully who needed to be taught a lesson, not more of us bowing to his whims.

      She reached out and cupped my cheek, but I pulled away. “All your life I have tried to protect you. Now you wish to bring about your death and destruction?” She clenched her fists. “No, I will not allow it.”

      Olympus trembled from her words. If I didn’t do something, she’d lock me up like a priceless artifact and I’d never see Paige again.

      “Stop.” I squared my shoulders. “Don’t make me fight you. I will protect Paige with everything I have. Even if it means giving up my forge and living with her on earth to do so.”

      “You love her.”

      It was a statement, not a question.

      “Yes.”

      “Even though she wants to rescue Hermes?” Her brow furrowed. “Why would you allow such a thing?”

      I debated how to tell her when all my mother had ever known was Zeus’ cheating, lying, and manipulation. And she saw how I was with Aphrodite—angry and jealous all the time. But that was because she did so much behind my back, and I didn’t feel her love toward me in the slightest. With Paige it was different, but I wasn’t sure how to explain it to where my mother would understand.

      “There are no lies or secrets among us,” I started. “We respect each other and all of us love each other.”

      “I wish that were so.” Hera sighed. “Long ago, I thought I could love Zeus enough to forgive his wanderings. But our first child together resulted in a prophecy of our marriage. War.”

      “Ares.” I couldn’t keep the spite out of my voice. Even though he was my mother’s son, like me, he came with their union and therefore was prized above me. Even my sister Hebe who was one of Hera and Zeus’ offspring wasn’t as treasured. Her main tasks were catering to the gods and even drawing a bath for Ares whenever he got home from one of the many wars he’d stirred up.

      “Exactly. You might think you will be okay with Paige having other lovers, but it won’t last. You’ll realize that too late. After you’ve already given her your heart.”

      My mother’s gray eyes were full of kindness and sadness made me want to punch Zeus for all the hurt and pain he had caused her.

      “I know it’s hard to comprehend, but it’s not like that with Paige.” I raked a hand through my hair, trying to find the words to explain. “We’re bonded, like a family. A unit that revolves around her.”

      “She sounds like a remarkable woman.” My mother stood, brushing her hands down her pants. “This won’t work between you all. One day you will wake up and realize the dream you think you’ve been living is actually a nightmare.”

      “No. This is nothing like you and Zeus.”

      “Hephaestus,” she scolded me. “You have fallen in love with one of your creations. She is a mortal, and I will destroy her myself if she hurts you.”

      I had come here hoping for help. Now I had to defend Paige against my own mother? “Touch her and you will feel my wrath.”

      The air around us charged. “You would battle against your mother for this mortal?” Her gray eyes turned to storm clouds.

      “Yes, I would.” Though I had no weapons on me or even armor to stand up against her wrath.

      “I could strip you of your godhood. Make you a mortal or give you a punishment worse than when Zeus cursed Prometheus for giving the humans, fire.”

      “Then so be it.” I rolled my shoulders forward, ready for her blow.

      Hera’s face was colored nearly purple. “You would defy your own mother?”

      “If it keeps Paige safe and with me.” I nodded. “And she would do the same for me or Dion or Hermes.”

      “What about Poseidon?” Hera quirked an eyebrow.

      The muscle in my jaw twitched. “What about him?”

      My mother laughed. “She has to learn the last element, does she not? Water? Who else do you think will teach her given her track record? The sea nymphs?”

      “Why are you being like this?” I squeezed my eyes shut briefly.

      “Because I don’t want to see you get hurt.”

      “Not everyone is how you think. There are good people: gods and humans alike in the world.” I took a step toward her, holding out my palms. “Please. Help us.”

      A tear fell down her cheek. “You love her then?”

      “Yes. I will not deny it to you or anyone else who asks. Even Zeus himself, unless doing so would hurt Paige. I will fight for her.”

      “Even at the cost of your life?” my mother’s voice whispered.

      Her words didn’t sound like happenstance. “What do you mean?”

      She walked away, but I chased after her, grabbing her elbow.

      “Tell me. No more dancing around whatever it is you don’t want to tell me.” I dropped my hand from her arm.

      “Why do you think Zeus commissioned you to build the first Pandora?”

      “He wanted to trick the world of men. So? He has asked me to make armor and weapons in the past as have all the gods and goddesses who care about such things.”

      “Yet this one keeps being reincarnated.” She placed a hand over my heart. “You put your heart and soul without realizing into your creation. If she dies, so do you.”

      “Then I will keep her alive. Keep her safe.” Fire burned in my veins. No one would hurt her. “I couldn’t help the other Pandoras—they were out of my reach when they chose their own path.” They’d picked their paths, but Paige...she had come to me...refused to give up even when I pushed her away.

      “You have fallen prey to one of the vices in Pandora’s urn.”

      “What’s that?”

      “Hope.” Hera shook her head, her eyes were full of sadness. “It is one of the great tricks thrust out into the world. Giving those with faith the idea that everything will work out when it is a lie. Go and help this Paige, Hephaestus. But do not return to me for help of any kind. I will not aid in my son’s death.”
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      I couldn’t stop touching Paige, but I forced myself to hold her hand or touch her lower back as we raced over to Selene’s bookstore. Locals and tourists walked up and down the street. One young man walked a Chihuahua that wore a matching green scarf around its neck as its owner. The old saying that people resembled their pets was strong in those two.

      The bell over the door dinged as we entered the bookstore. Smells of old books and perfume lingered in the air as Paige dashed deeper inside.

      “Selene?” she called out.

      There was an eeriness to the place that struck me as off. Like a storm about to break. And there were no customers in the shop or employees.

      “Are you sure this is the right place?” I asked.

      “Yes.” Paige frowned. “Though maybe Helios is here at this time of day rather than Selene.”

      “Makes sense.” Selene was the goddess of the moon and although she could be out when the moon was it wasn’t always daylight. I didn’t want to worry Paige more than she already was. We couldn’t wait for the moon to rise if it was after dusk. We had to rescue Hermes.

      Paige rubbed her arms. “Do you feel that?”

      I moved closer to her because all the hairs on the back of my neck stood on end. My gut told me this was the wrong place to be right now, but we had to follow every lead if it meant getting Hermes.

      “Let’s check the back of the shop to see if Helios or Selene is here.” If not, then we needed to get the hell out of here.

      I stayed beside Paige, holding my magic in the palm of my hand. The drunkenness and vines bit into my palms.

      We rounded the corner and books littered the floor. Several of the bookshelves were broken and laid in pieces. One chunk was stuck into the far wall.

      “What happened here?” Paige turned in a circle, surveying the damage. “And why not anywhere else in the store?”

      I picked up a few of the books, but they crumpled, turning to ash in my fingers. Carefully, I flipped one over. Except it was charred black. There was no way to see what the book was. “Any ideas?”

      “None.” Paige dusted off her hands onto her jeans. “Do you think Zeus did this?”

      “It’s possible, but I’d think his lightning would have done more than merely make these books blackened and fragile. They’d be ash and more than half this place would have been burned down.”

      “Okay, we have to think. What would Selene have here that someone—probably a god or goddess—would want enough to do this? And why isn’t Selene or her brother here?”

      “What subject of books was this?”

      Paige shook her head. “No idea. Selene didn’t have them organized from what I remember.” Then she gasped, looking down at the floor. “Wait, this whole thing looks like a magic circle.”

      “All I see are rows of destroyed books.”

      “Yes, but the outline is the shelving units and all the papers and books make up a pentagram.”

      “Shit.” I grabbed Paige’s arm to jerk her out of the center of this elaborate circle when the storm I’d felt earlier burst wide open.

      Dozens of shadows rose from the darkened pile of scorched books.

      Demons. The very creatures Zeus wanted to replace the humans with to worship him.

      “Come on.” I raced to the front of the bookstore and a creature snatched Paige’s ankle.

      She slipped from my grasp and fell. Her fingernails clawed at the carpet as she tried to keep from being dragged along by the demon.

      My magic hit the demon in the head, shearing off one of its horns. It growled at me, and I blasted it with another strike. The thing sizzled like oil on a hot stove. I bent down and helped Paige stand.

      Many more demons crawled out of the black center of the circle. As soon as she took a step, she screamed, holding onto my arm to keep from falling.

      “My ankle. It—it did something to it.”

      Probably twisted her ankle when she tried to get free. We didn’t have time to examine her injury but needed to get out of there right then. The demons growled and charged forward, straight at us. They resembled all the ones the humans painted over the centuries with their black horns, forked tails, and grotesque bodies that looked bloated.

      An invisible wind stirred up the blackened pages of the books, making a whirlwind.

      “Dion,” Paige shouted. “I think this circle is going to summon something much worse than demons.”

      “Like an appetizer before the main meal?” I didn’t want to think about what could be worse.

      “We need to close the circle,” Paige said.

      “How do you know that?” Just how long had I been in the underworld where the woman I knew who didn’t believe in gods or magic now knew about sacred circles?

      “It’s in like a ton of movies.”

      Demons crawled across the floor toward us. Their claws dug into the cement floor inching closer. My power barely kept them at bay, and it would only be a matter of time before they broke through.

      “All right,” I said, resisting the urge to wipe the sweat from my brow. I had to keep my hands up and focus on keeping these monsters from escaping. But they kept coming up out of the center of the bookstore like cockroaches. “Close the circle.”

      Paige gasped. “Me? I have no idea how to do that. You do it. You’re the god, you close the circle with your power.”

      “I don’t think it works that way.” I grunted, looping my magic around a stray demon like a vine around a tree and heft him back into the center. Which now glowed like hot coals. “If I could close the circle, I would have by now. How do they close the circle in all those shows?”

      Paige snapped her fingers, but nothing changed. Before I could ask what she was doing she ran out of the section and away from the demons. There was no way she was leaving the bookstore. She wouldn’t just leave the portal like this or let these demons roam to hurt people. Yet, as the minutes ticked by, I began to wonder if I had been wrong in my assumption.

      “Paige,” I called out.

      The demons snarled. Several broke halfway through my power. I strained to keep them back, erecting thorns that pierced their hides. The demon seemed to absorb the energy as their skin glowed like fire. They were becoming stronger. I fell to my knee pressing to keep than back.

      “Paige,” I shouted. “Whatever you’re going to do, do it now.”

      She ran back, juggling several books.

      “What are you going to do? Read all those now?”

      “No.” She tossed one of the books at a demon and it hit him in his horn.

      It shrieked, clawing at its horn like it had been burned.

      “How did you do that?” I’d heard of the power of the written word, but not like this.

      “These are sacred texts from all different religions.” She threw a bible next, and it smacked into one of the demon’s shoulders.

      The creature buckled, writhing on the floor like its flesh boiled.

      “Great.” I smiled at her and pushed up off my knee. “But we’re going to run out of those before long and this isn’t doing anything to close the portal.”

      “I know, I know. Give me a minute.” She chunked another book and the demon screamed. “Wasn’t even sure this was going to work until I tried it.”

      “No doubt it’s also because you’ve mastered three of the four elements. I doubt a regular human could have such an effect on the demons with these.” I picked up one of the hard-back books and hurled it at a demon chomping on one of my magical vines. It squealed like a pig but backed away. “Try your power.”

      “I have.” She paled. “It didn’t do a damn thing.”

      “Maybe you’re thinking of it wrong.” I grabbed another book and swung it at a demon rushing toward us. The pile she’d brought only had two books left. “Instead of stopping these, think of preventing any more from coming up at of that hole. Sealing it with earth and fire and cooling the rocks with air.”

      “Okay. I’ll try.”

      But she sounded tired, not confident.

      “I’ll hold off the demons.” At least as long as I could. And sure as hell, I wasn’t going to worry her by saying they were starting to chew up magic. “You can do this.”

      Her gray eyes met mine and she nodded. If we couldn’t do this, I would whisk her away to safety. We’d figure out how to fucking close this circle from a distance. She had to be safe. I couldn’t lose her, not after everything each of us had sacrificed to get us here.

      She closed her eyes and held her hands out to the center of the circle. Green, red, and pale blue lines weaved in the astral plane. I could see them clearly since I was a god, but I doubted anyone else could.

      The strands wove around the portal.

      All of the demons surged at once straight for her. I threw the last two books and hit the largest of the bunch. But there were too many of them. I yelled my frustration and thrust my power out harder. A wall of earth erupted from the floor, blocking them.

      I nearly sighed in relief and sagged to the floor when black claws scrapped over the top of the mountain.

      Fuck! They climbed over like ants over their mound when disturbed.

      “Whatever you’re doing, hurry.” I could only wield earth magic and evidently, the demons had learned in a short time to adapt to it.

      “I need a few more minutes,” Paige said almost sounding like she gritted her teeth.

      “We don’t have that long.” I blasted more power at the top of the barrier. The demons were flung backward. Too soon though, they raced over the top like ants disturbed in their nest.

      “Paige.” I didn’t wait, I grabbed her around the waist and hauled her over my shoulder.

      “Stop,” she said, beating my back. “Wait.”

      Then a boom sounded, and I spun. The mountain collapsed under the weight of the demons.

      Paige jerked in my grasp and yanked on her magic. The three threads she had woven around the portal shrunk and tightened like she had sewn up a hole in a piece of clothing.

      I set her on her feet, even though I’d rather have kept her over my shoulder where we could get to safety quicker.

      “You did it.”

      “No idea if it will hold or how long.” She sagged against me, and I held her close.

      “One thing at a time.” I squinted, examining her magical work. It was pretty amazing for a beginner. “Where did you learn to do that?”

      “No idea. I just thought about how we all fit, you know? And also all those Home-Ec classes my mom made me take that I hated. Never could sew straight either.”

      I laughed and hugged her. “The portal looks like it will hold at least for the day. Let’s get you something to eat. Hefting out magic like that will deplete you.”

      Didn’t need to say that she and all of us needed as much strength as we could get to rescue Hermes. Going up against the god of the sea as well as Zeus would be like wrestling a great white shark with half our body in the shark’s mouth and lightning zooming over our heads.

      “We can’t stop, we have to⁠—”

      I lifted her chin until she looked up at me. “You will not be any good to him or anyone else if you’re exhausted. We’ll figure this out, together, I promise.”

      Without Hekate or Selene, I had no idea where to get answers. Hell, at this point, I’d even take Helios to get us help. I only hoped Hephaestus had better luck than we were with Hera.
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