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        Hel isn't the kind of goddess to just fall in love...except that now she might want to.

      

        

      
        As a necromancer and underworld goddess, Hel knows more about death than love, but when she meets a witch with her head in the clouds, she discovers it might not be as bad as she thinks.

      

        

      
        Clara specialises in potions to help with sweet dreams and good luck, though she's never had much of the latter when it comes to love. All of that is about to change when she meets Hel.

      

        

      
        Can the two of them find their common ground?

        -

        Dreaming of Hel is a mythology-inspired paranormal sapphic (f/f) romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features a Norse goddess who is guarded towards love, and the woman who melts her heart.

      

        

      
        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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      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 Dreaming of Hel:

      Hel is a Norse goddess associated with death. She ruled over Hel, the Norse afterlife where those who died of old age or other causes went. She is the daughter of Loki.
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          CLARA

        

      

    

    
      The taxi pulled up in front of a large building with an illuminated pink neon ball on the front of it. That was certainly an interesting choice for a club, especially when it didn't tell me anything about what was inside. Or what the place was called.

      My cousin paid the driver and got out of the car. She smoothed down her sparkly silver dress while I followed her, doing one last check to make sure we hadn't left anything in the back of the cab.

      "Are you sure this is the right place?" I asked Daisy as I joined her. I straightened the bow that tied my shirt collar together. Maybe I should have worn something more revealing, but I knew this made me look cute.

      "Yep. This is where you're going to dance your troubles away, and maybe even find yourself a hot piece to take your mind off your break-up with Clemmy."

      I let out a sigh. "I'm over it. I thought we were falling in love, but she was falling for someone else. So, here I am." I ran my hands through my hair. "I've made a mess of it, haven't I?" I asked Daisy.

      She shook her head. "The messy hair suits you, Clara. You're definitely going to catch some attention tonight."

      I rolled my eyes. "You're very invested."

      She hooked her arm through mine and pulled me towards the front door of the club. "Can't I live vicariously through you?"

      "Thor giving you that much trouble?"

      "Not at all. But he did suggest that I leave him at the forge tonight. Something about explosions. I didn't pry too much."

      "That's what you get for living with the god of...what's he the god of again?"

      "Thunder," she responded. "And storms, fertility, strength...there's something else, I'm sure of it."

      I laughed as Daisy pulled out the tickets and handed them over.

      "This is why I could never date a goddess. Not only have you got to remember their birthday, anniversaries, and the normal stuff, but also a load of godly stuff," I said.

      "It's just like dating anyone else, except that they've had extra time to learn some moves. I can tell you that Thor has not disappointed me on that front."

      I pulled a face. "I could have gone my entire life without knowing that, and I would have been happy."

      She shrugged. "I'm just saying. Being with a god comes with perks. Like being able to get in here." She waved in front of us.

      I finally took my attention away from my cousin and started focusing on where we were. While music still thrummed through my veins, it wasn't like any club I'd been to before. For one, not everyone around us seemed roaring drunk, and there were several spots where the music seemed to fade away, and conversations were actually possible.

      "What is this place?" I asked Daisy.

      "The Pomegranate," she responded.

      A small groan escaped me. "So that's what the neon pink ball on the outside is supposed to be."

      "I assume so," she said.

      "Weird name for a club, but okay."

      "It's run by Hades," she said. "You know, Greek god of the dead."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Hades?"

      "He has a club in the god realm, and he recently opened this one. It's exclusive, so only the best people get in."

      "And us."

      "We're exclusive people."

      "Maybe you at a stretch. You're seriously dating a god, and every paranormal with a TV knows it thanks to that show you were on. And you've made sculptures for the Jinx Dating Agency as a result."

      "Mmhmm. They're sponsoring my next gallery opening too. It pays to know people, Clara."

      "Yeah, I'm starting to think that."

      "Anyway, I was told that the best room for hooking up with women is the Rainbow Room."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Inventive."

      "That's what Danny said when I brought him here. Apparently, it wasn't meant to be the queer space."

      "But rainbows attract us," I responded.

      "That's exactly what Danny said. And Thor laughed at it as well. Apparently, the gods are much the same."

      I laughed. She was probably right about that if they really were just people who happened to have obtained immortality and godhood. People tended to only want the same few things no matter where they came from. "Lead the way. I hope you don't mind dancing the night away in the Rainbow Room."

      "Of course not. I'm taken no matter which room I'm dancing in." She headed down a corridor, and we entered a bar that looked nothing like I expected it to.

      There were rainbows, but they were mostly caused by the reflections off the crystal lights, and it was beautiful.

      "Drink first?" she asked.

      "What's good?"

      "Everything. Didn't you hear who runs the place? It's got the best of everything behind the bar."

      "No doubt for the best of prices too," I responded.

      She shrugged. "Some things are worth paying for." She caught the attention of the bartender while I looked at the menu.

      "A virgin mojito," I said.

      Daisy didn't even skip a beat, used to the fact that I didn't drink when I was at a place like this. I'd seen too many friends get poured into cabs to want to be one of them while at university, and it had put me off.

      "Coming up." She flashed a smile at the bartender and quickly had our drinks in hand so we could head through to the dance floor.

      The music was louder here, making the blood pump in my ears in response. I took a sip of my mojito, enjoying the combination of lime and mint, even if it didn't come with the buzz of alcoholic rum.

      All around us, people danced. Alone, with their friends, or with someone else. It gave the room an inviting and intimidating edge at the same time.

      I scanned the room, locking eyes with a gorgeous woman whose hair appeared to be light blue under the flickering lights of the dance floor. There was something familiar about her, but I knew that was my imagination. I wasn't going to know very many people here, not when the guest list was as exclusive as Daisy said it was. Probably more so if the man in charge was a god.

      I pulled my gaze away and drank down more of the mojito. It was too soon to get fixated on one person, especially when tonight was about getting over my ex. As much as I wanted to believe what I'd told Daisy about Clemmy, it wasn't quite as simple as that.

      So I was going to go through with the age-old wisdom of how to get over someone, and I was going to get under someone else.
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          HEL

        

      

    

    
      The bar was busier than it had any right to be, and I was seriously tempted to suggest to Hades that he put in better crowd control. How was a goddess meant to get a drink when there were people making out in front of the bar?

      "Excuse me," I muttered as I pushed past a couple who I was reasonably sure were doing something that they shouldn't be doing in public, only to come up short when I spotted Persephone heading towards me in a black dress covered in flowers. It was exactly the kind of thing I'd expect my friend to wear.

      "Hel," she said, leaning in to kiss me on each cheek as I returned the favour. She might be nauseatingly in love, but she was still one of my oldest friends. Though old was relative. To me it had been several hundred years, but that was less than half of her life.

      "I didn't expect to see you," I said. "I thought you'd still be in the God Realm shacked up with Hades now you're back together."

      She laughed. "We're here tonight. The club's still new, and it's good to keep an eye on things properly. But he's agreed to go to a couple of upcoming events and socialise more." She smiled in a way that really did make it seem as if she was so in love with him that everything was fixed. Then again, Hades and Persephone's problems had never been about loving one another.

      "And that's solved all of your issues?"

      She shrugged. "We're working on it. You can't be married for thousands of years without having to talk about a few things."

      "I wouldn't know. I've never been married, and I don't intend to change that."

      "And yet you regularly attend Jinx events," she said. And she wasn't wrong about it either.

      "Even if it was a dating event, a woman has needs. Good company, good drinks, and the occasional fling. I'd say you know what I mean, but we both know you don't."

      She laughed. "Flings have never really been my thing."

      "I know, you're the consummate monogamist."

      Persephone laughed. She looked past me, and I turned around, not at all surprised to discover that it was her husband who had caught her attention. "I should go."

      I rolled my eyes but smiled all the same. They might be sickening, but it was also kind of cute how in love Hades and Persephone still were even after thousands of years together. But to me, it felt like something truly unobtainable for most of us. I'd seen plenty of the other gods date, only to end things and end up in an awkward situation or sixty.

      That wasn't going to be me. There was truly no point in looking for something that would only end up breaking my heart.

      Persephone wasn't privy to any of my thoughts and headed off to see her husband.

      Luckily for me, the couple with their hands all over one another had left, presumably to find somewhere private, and that finally meant that I could take a seat at the bar and prepare to order myself a drink.

      "Abandoned by your date?" a woman asked.

      I turned to find the owner of the voice, a woman with large brown eyes, perfectly red lips, and a shirt with a bow on it at the collar. I gave her a once-over, liking what I saw. Maybe I wouldn't need to wait for the next Jinx event to see to my needs.

      "She wasn't my date," I responded. "Just a friend I've known a long time."

      "Ah, I shouldn't have assumed," she said brightly. "I'm Clara." She held out her hand.

      "Hel," I responded, taking it and giving it a shake.

      "Short for anything?" she asked curiously.

      "Look, I don't do that," I responded. "Clara and Hel are all that's needed for a night."

      "That's forward." She leaned on the bar, giving me a good look at her elegant hands and her neatly trimmed nails.

      "So is starting a conversation with a stranger," I pointed out.

      "We're at a club, isn't the whole point to meet strangers?"

      I shrugged. "There are lots of reasons to come to a club. Sometimes, I just want to dance. What's your reason?"

      "My cousin thinks I need to get over my ex," she responded.

      "A worthwhile cause." I flagged down the bartender. "What are you drinking? It's on me."

      "A virgin mojito."

      "Good choice," I responded, repeating it to the bartender and ordering myself a ginger beer. The harried bartender returned a few minutes later with them and took my money. Hades should know better and should have hired an extra person to man the bar. I was surprised he hadn't already.

      "So, you're here alone?" Clara asked.

      "I have friends here," I responded. "But they're currently otherwise occupied. Your cousin?"

      "She's talking with her boyfriend's nephew and his girlfriend. I know that sounds weird, but they're all adults."

      I chuckled. "It sounds more normal than you think it does," I responded, thinking of how it would look if my uncle was here with Fenrir and me. Thor wasn't that much older than either of us. "So, a virgin mojito?"

      "I don't really drink," she said. "Is that a problem?"

      "Not for me." I took a sip of my ginger beer.

      "You're not drinking either." She nodded to my glass.

      "I don't drink if I'm in the mood to take someone home with me," I responded.

      Her lips parted, and she swallowed hard.

      "I wouldn't consider it with someone who had been drinking either," I said, having seen her reaction. I kept her gaze as I sipped more of my drink, knowing that it was drawing more attention to my lips as I did.

      "That...is good to know." She downed some of her mojito as if it were alcoholic and gave her strength.

      I finished my drink and put my empty glass down by hers. "Shall we dance?" I asked as I stepped away from the door. Clara was cute and hot, but I needed more if I was going to entertain the idea of the two of us doing more than just talk tonight.

    






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/jinx_pink_compressed_black.jpg
%
S\
oamd

M U¢






OEBPS/images/lg_jinx_14_dreaming_of_hel_ebook_alt.jpg
b s?ﬂ@;.;&. :
LA
“DREAMIN G;
< *OF: @-‘.Q.
e

0
' 0:0:0-9:3:0:0 °.

LAURA GREENWOOD





