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        One slave is all it takes to turn the tide.

      

      

      

      
        
        Rhodopis has lived most of her life as a slave to the god of chaos, knowing there wasn't a way her life could have been better. But a visiting god and his priests changes all that, and she learns that there's more to life than servitude.

      

      

      

      
        
        Can she follow her heart, or is she destined to be a slave forever?

      

      

      

      
        
        -

        Servant of Chaos is part of the Forgotten Gods series and is based on Egyptian mythology. It includes a dash of adventure, a m/f romance, and can be read as a standalone. It is based on the legend of Rhodopis, an Egyptian version of Cinderella.

      

      

      

      
        
        If you enjoy Egyptian mythology, gods and goddesses, quests and adventures, and a modern setting, then you should start the Forgotten Gods series!
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            A  Note On The Gods & Goddesses Of The Forgotten Gods Universe

          

        

      

    

    
      Due to the span of Ancient Egyptian history, many gods and goddesses took on multiple roles over the span of time. In most cases, the gods and goddesses in the fictional Forgotten Gods Universe have been given one of their various aspects. The family links the Ancient Egyptians formed between their gods weren't meant to represent blood family, but aspect ties. This is why many of the gods and goddesses are consorts with their siblings. In the context of the Forgotten Gods Universe, none of the gods are related to one another by blood, but many choose to create family bonds.

      You can see a full list of Gods & Goddesses in the Forgotten Gods Universe, as well as other definitions and information, on my website.
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            Content Note

          

        

      

    

    
      I don't usually add content notes to my books (mostly because the majority don't need them), but when I was re-editing Servant of Chaos in 2026, I realised that it should have one.

      

      Rhodopis (the main character) is a slave with an abusive master (not the love interest) and with other abusive figures around her (again, not the love interest). There is a scene in which she is whipped on page (it's not very descriptive) and there is the threat of both physical and sexual torture against her (not from the love interest).

      

      It was an interesting experience re-editing in 2026, especially as this is not a story I would write now. I did consider rewriting it and changing some of the more shocking parts, and I also considered unpublishing, but Rhodopis plays an important role earlier in the story, so instead, I have re-edited and added this note.

      

      If you don't want to read this book, but want to continue the series, then you're perfectly okay to! Anything important is explained in future books in the series.
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      One more day. I could get through one more day. I just had to take it an hour at a time. No, a minute at a time. It was the only way to survive living in Seth's compound, and no matter how much I hated it, I didn't want to say goodbye to my life.

      I balanced the basket on my hip and made my way into the building so I could head to the laundry.

      Bodies writhed throughout the room, some of them in pleasure. But not all of them. I knew better than that. At least half of them would be experiencing pain so intense that they wanted to die.

      Yet I did nothing to help them. How could I when I was stuck in a situation just like theirs?

      "Rhodopis?" Charaxos called.

      I sighed. A supervisor on a power trip wasn't what I needed right now, but there was no denying him. I had to find out what he wanted.

      Setting down my basket of linen, I turned to him. "Yes?"

      "Our God wants a bath drawn." His lip curled up, but I wasn't sure if it was in disgust or jealousy. It was hard to tell just where Charaxos stood on any matter.

      Years ago, he had claimed to love me. Well, decades ago. Centuries even. I never really paid too much attention to the passage of time. I'd been sceptical about whether there was truth in his words back then, but I'd only become more so over time.

      "I'll see to it once I've dropped these off at the laundry room." I nodded towards my basket.

      A woman to my left let out a long moan. Pleasure or pain, it didn't matter. The whole point of this place was that it drove those of us around a little mad. Chaos was the name of the game, and we were just pawns in that. I wasn't even convinced that the people in this room, or in some of the others, were even real.

      "He said now." Charaxos tried to sound stern, but he failed. The way his body had grown extra large over the years just made him look like a pushover.

      "And I said that I would after I've taken this to the laundry."

      He stormed over to me, grabbing my wrist and squeezing so hard that black spots swam in front of my eyes. Whatever love this man claimed to have felt for me, it was long gone.

      "You are a slave," he hissed. "You will do what I tell you."

      I tugged my wrist down hard, breaking his grasp. "You're a slave too," I responded coolly. "And your threats are empty. You'd have done something about me years ago if you could."

      And that was the crux of the problem. Seth seemed to like me. I didn't know why, when I loathed him, and not in a going-to-eventually-fall-in-love-with-him way. I actually loathed him. The god didn't have to be evil incarnate. Chaos wasn't always a bad thing, but he made it that way anyway.

      Charaxos seethed, no doubt trying to find yet another empty threat I knew he wouldn't follow through on. It was a mystery why he even bothered trying to intimidate me when he'd been failing at it for years.

      I didn't wait for him to say anything and collected my basket. I wasn't lying when I said I needed to take the laundry first. Seth's bath could wait because he'd be even angrier if there weren't fresh sheets on his bed.

      I hummed to myself in order to drown out the noise of the people filling the courtyard, and headed into the corridor that I knew would take me where I wanted to go. Shouts and noise came from every room I passed, but I was fairly certain it was mostly just meant to distract me. I'd long ago learned that if I ignored them, nothing actually happened.

      Seth's compound was a weird place.

      "Morning, Rhodopis." The young girl who had recently taken over the laundry waved at me. Though young was an operative term. None of us really aged. The reason we'd been picked as Seth's slaves was that we were demi-gods. Powerless, but immortal nonetheless. So long as no one purposefully tried to kill us. It was possible to do that, but it was hard.

      "Morning." I didn't know her name, but it was too late into setting up our routine for me to ask what it was. I didn't think she'd last long here anyway. Charaxos or one of the other higher-up slaves would take a fancy to her soon. Or maybe she'd been sent down here to escape a scandal with one of the gods living here.

      I handed her the basket, and she instantly tipped it into one of the vast washing buckets. No doubt she'd had it waiting for me to bring it.

      "Same time as normal?" she asked.

      I nodded. Our days always went the same. Sure, there might be the odd task that went a little bit differently, but for the most part, they remained exactly the same. Boring, dull, and surprisingly safe given we worked under a god who wanted to destroy the world.

      Or make the whole world into his slaves. His actual goals were a bit vague. It would be a lot simpler if Seth would monologue his whole plan in front of me. At least then I'd know what he was trying to achieve.

      Not that I planned on sharing my thoughts with anyone here, but I suspected the other gods would stop him before he could take control. That was just me, though. I'd been made cynical in my years of service, probably something to do with the fact that I'd been a slave since my childhood. This was my life, and I had to live with it, no matter if I wished for something different.
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      The steam from the baths rose up, tickling my nose and already making me hate being here.

      "Bring me wine," Seth demanded from where he reclined against the side of the huge bath. I hated having to serve in this capacity, but I knew better than to refuse.

      I rolled my eyes, but brought him a goblet full of ruby liquid.

      He snatched it from me, not even bothering to say a word of thanks. Though I also didn't expect it. He wasn't known for his kindness or appreciation.

      While I hated having to wait on Seth, I found the bathhouse itself to be a welcome change of pace. It was calmer than the rest of the compound. There was no need for chaos here, apparently. It was the one place I could actually feel at peace. It was a shame I only got to come here when Seth wanted service.

      "I hear we're to have guests," he announced, waving his goblet around and nearly spilling it. At least it would land in the water and not have to be cleaned up.

      "Is that so, Your Eminence?" I wasn't really interested, but I had to at least feign it, or I'd be punished. Seth was peculiar in that he was a difficult person to work for, but there was also an ease about it. If I did what he wanted, it wasn't too bad. If not, then he was nothing short of cruel.

      "Indeed. Ra is deigning to join us. Who knows what he wants?"

      I blinked a couple of times. I could understand the words he was using, but not the intent behind them. Ra had always stood on the opposing side of the divide to Seth. I had no idea what he could possibly want. Nothing good, that was for sure.

      "I shall need you to oversee the preparations," he ordered.

      "That's not my role here, Your Eminence," I let the words slip out despite my best instincts screaming not to.

      "I am aware." From his tone, it seemed like he didn't care about that. "But I need the rest of my temple to run as normal. You're not important, you can deal with it." He waved a dismissive hand in my direction.

      I bit my tongue, not wanting to point out that I did have a role here. And jobs. Despite what he and Charaxos seemed to believe, I put a lot of importance on making sure my work got done, and to the right standard too. I might be a slave, but I had pride to take in that.

      "Very well, Your Eminence. I will prepare for their arrival." At least I'd seen enough godly visits to know what kind of things needed doing.

      I stood still, waiting for him to give me my next order. He was clearly in that kind of mood at the moment, and I wasn't going to do anything to make it worse.

      "Well? Aren't you going to get to it?" he demanded.

      "Do you not want an attendant for your bath?" I asked.

      He spun around, water sloshing over the side and washing over the floor, even reaching my feet. My sandals filled with water, and I knew they'd squelch uncontrollably for at least an hour after I left here. But I couldn't move backwards. I'd seen just how Seth reacted to people doing that before, and I was in no rush to be whipped in front of the rest of the temple.

      Seth's gaze roved over my body. "I'd rather have one of the harem girls. Send one."

      "As you wish." I dipped my head and turned, hurrying out of the room before he changed his mind. I'd survived centuries without feeling Seth's touch, I wasn't about to risk changing that now.

      I hurried out of the bathhouse and back out into the courtyard. The sooner I found a harem girl, the better. He was impatient at the best of times, never mind at the worst.

      "What are you doing out here so soon?" Charaxos demanded the moment he spotted me.

      "I have things to do. Seth wants someone sent to him."

      "Fine," he grunted. "Send Rebecca."

      I nodded. The girl was still fairly new and hadn't come to realise the truth about our god yet. In some ways, that was a blessing for her. In others, it really wasn't.

      I gestured for the woman in question and whispered in her ear.

      "Of course, m'lady." She dipped into a curtsy as awkwardness came over me.

      "I'm not a lady," I responded. "Just a slave like you."

      "It's not so bad." The smile on her face almost convinced me that she was telling the truth. Maybe she was. For her at least. Though the harem girls had it worst of all if anyone asked me. Taken by anyone who wanted them, sometimes many times a day. Stripped of their chance to have children at any point in the future. At least that choice was still mine, even if I refused. I wouldn't want any child of mine to be born into this life.

      "Give it another few decades," I muttered as she ran off towards the bathhouse. She'd never listen to me. And it was better that way. At least if she ignored me, then what little joy is available in her life remained hers.

      "Don't you have tasks to do, Rhodopis?" Charaxos sneers.

      "Indeed, I do. And none of them concern you." I spun on my heels and strode away, determined not to let his judgment sway me from my task.

      If Ra was coming, then maybe I'd be able to gain his favour, and when everything went south with Seth's latest plan, I might be spared from the death I was certain his slaves would face. I might be immortal, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t be killed. I'd seen it happen too many times not to be ready. Gods were immortal, they couldn't be killed even if the others wanted them to be. I had to make the most of this opportunity if I wanted to survive.
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