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			Dedication

			
		
         I want to dedicate this book to those that have always believed in me and my creative abilities. My parents, for always supporting me. Without you, there would be no me, and there would be none of my stories to put out into the world. Thank you. I love you. My sisters, for always listening to my stories even when they weren't interested. Thank you. I love you. Hyde, one of my favorite people for supporting me and helping me with the inspirations behind why these stories were written. Thank you for inspiring me, supporting me, creating with me. I love you. Archy, another of my favorite people, to whom I am so grateful. Thank you for supporting me beyond a doubt. Thank you for giving me room to grow as a person and an author. Thank you for keeping my spirits up and keeping me grounded. I love you. My fellow writers, those who have seen and interacted with some of these characters. I thank you for helping me to grow them into who they are, for these stories mean a lot more to me because of it. I love you, all.
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Artemis was always her father's favorite. She was the favorite of both of her brothers as well. No soul ever dared to stand toe to toe with Artemis, for fear of the backlash they'd receive from her father, Caine, or one of her brothers- Ares and Apollo. Artemis knew it too. She played it to her advantage from time to time, but mostly she used it to stay out of trouble. Being the favorite - and years younger than her brothers, she was kept farther from the sins of her father than her brothers had the misfortune of being.
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