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        A second chance for Poseidon and her ex.

      

        

      
        There’s no doubt that Aurelia takes her position as Poseidon seriously, which includes hiring the right person for the job, even if that’s her ex.

      

        

      
        Katerina has always been determined to not let her heart get in the way of her career, so when she's given a chance to become a High Priestess, she knows she has to take it, even if it means her ex is now her boss.

      

        

      
        Will they take hold of the second chance the fates have offered them?

      

        

      
        -

      

        

      
        Council Of Poseidon takes inspiration from classic Greek mythology and puts a twist on the stories about Poseidon. This second-chance f/f romance can be read as a standalone and is part of the Queens of Olympus series.
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      Aurelia

      

      There was power in the ocean and I could feel it every time the cold waves splashed against my legs and soaked my blue dress. The gold trident in my hand felt like an extension of me, pulsing as it reacted to the ebb and flow of the water. It was invigorating and draining at the same time but I loved it.

      I inhaled deeply, enjoying the salt in the air. I didn't know if everyone felt this way around the sea, but there was nothing like it for me.

      A familiar voice called my name from shore. "Aurelia!"

      I turned around, recognising my best friend on the beach. I waded towards her, holding on tightly to the trident. It was unlikely that I'd lose it this close to the water's edge but it had happened before and I really didn't want to buy the whole temple another round of drinks.

      "Here." Phoebe tossed me a small towel.

      "Is it already time to swap trident-duty?" I asked, reaching down to my bag on the sand for my phone.

      "No, but you said you wanted to know when the new High Priestess had arrived." She gave a light wave in the direction of the temple sitting high up on the pier. "She's arrived."

      A familiar tightness gripped my chest whenever I thought about Katerina and I drew in a breath of fresh air to still the nerves. I'd been preparing for this meeting ever since we appointed her but that didn't make it any easier now the time had come.

      I nodded. "Thanks for letting me know. If it's not time to swap yet, I'll finish my shift."

      Phoebe gave me a curious look. "You're not going to say hello?"

      "No, I don't think so."

      "Really? You wanted to know the moment she got here but you're not going to greet her? I thought you two were old friends."

      I chuckled. "We were friends, yes. Once."

      Phoebe's frown rose on her forehead. "Once? That sounds complicated. Aurelia, you never said anything like that when we debated hiring her."

      As much as I wanted to dance around the topic, now that Katerina was here, I wouldn't be able to avoid it. Even if words would breathe this whole thing back to life, it was time to stop pretending it hadn't happened.

      I sat down in the sand to dry my feet, memories of a long time ago washing over me. "Katrina and I met in college, twelve years ago. We bonded over our love for the sea, good food, and our ambition. Spent most of our time together."

      "Sounds like you were close," Phoebe noted.

      "We were, very." I shook out the towel and a gust of wind carried the sand into our faces.

      Phoebe spluttered and hit my arm. "Ack, why? Is this your first day on the beach?"

      I laughed and wafted the towel more. "Scared of a little bit of sand, Poseidon?"

      "Don't try and change the topic. You and Katerina?"

      My smile ebbed away. "I don't want to go into the details but I can assure you, the break-up was amicable and there won't be any issues with us working together."

      "Break up?" Phoebe's voice raised a full octave. "You dated?"

      The memories of our time together flashed through me and I got up, my hand clenched tightly around the trident. "I should return for trident-duty. The ocean isn't going to keep itself clean."

      "Classic Aurelia-deflection." Phoebe took hold of the trident. "Since I'm here, I'll finish your shift. You go talk to Katerina."

      "It's my shift."

      She laughed. "I outrank you."

      "Outrank me? We're both Poseidons," I countered, holding onto the trident for dear life. The last thing I wanted was to have my first meeting with Katerina after all this time without properly preparing for it.

      Phoebe pulled the trident closer. "I've had the position longer."

      "This is childish." I let go of the staff. "Fine, trident-duty is yours. I'm going back inside, but I'm not talking to Kate."

      "She'll be in her quarters about now," Phoebe called after me.

      I ignored her as I made my way up the beach, my feet sinking deep into the soft sand. The path leading up the dunes was windy and steep but I navigated it easily as it was a daily walk. I didn't bother putting shoes on until I reached the main temple, my feet mostly dry by then. I easily brushed the coarse sand off, the marble floor cold but smooth.

      "The sand gets everywhere, doesn't it?" someone behind me said.

      I didn't need to turn around to know exactly who was standing behind me. Her voice was just like I remembered it, melodic and light, always curving upwards in the end like a smile.

      My heart was pounding when I turned around and I really wished I wasn't wearing an old dress and hadn't just come off of trident-duty. The wind out there was relentless and I had no illusions about the state of my hair.

      Katerina on the other hand looked picture perfect, her blue dress hugging her slight curves. Her dark curls were longer than I remembered and her light make-up impeccably done, but there was a hardness to her eyes that didn't used to be there. But she still looked amazing.

      I forced a smile. "Hello, Katerina."

      Her smile revealed slight lines around her eyes. "Aurelia."

      The way she said my name sounded just as good as I remembered.

      “It’s been a while,” I commented, hoping to come across aloof and like my heart wasn't beating out of my chest.

      “It certainly has,” she remarked casually. She crossed her arms lightly crossed in front of her chest. “I figured I’d come say hello instead of having an awkward run in at my welcome party."

      That single sentence revealed that after all this time, she still knew me well. Somehow that was both reassuring and painful.

      I crafted a smile to hide my real feelings. "I was on my way up for a shower but it's nice to see you again. Welcome to the temple."

      She called after me. "Aurelia?"

      "Yes?"

      "You look good." The shimmer in her eyes was unmistakable.

      It took everything in me not to react. Instead, I just turned away and fled to the lift. I really wished she hadn't taken me off guard like that but knowing Katerina, she'd done it on purpose just to see what my real reaction was to her coming to work here.

      I stared at my reflection in the metal doors of the lift, my mind racing. I could feel something stirring in me from just that meeting and it was already waking up feelings that I thought I'd put to bed a long time ago.

      Why did I think having my ex work here was a good idea and what was I trying to prove?
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      Aurelia

      

      Despite knowing that I was going to run into my ex, seeing Katerina outside of my memories was surreal. It shouldn’t have caused such a reaction and yet, I still couldn’t believe she was actually here in my temple.

      The first flicker of panic rose within me but I squashed it quickly, not allowing myself to spiral. It didn’t matter if she was here or not, we were over, long over. We were nothing more than people who used to know each other.

      On my way to the courtyard, I ran my hands down my dress, smoothing out the fabric so I looked presentable for the welcome ceremony. As one of the ruling Poseidons, my presence was definitely required.

      Phoebe caught up with me in the hallway, her round face glowing. “Ready for the ceremony?”

      I nodded reluctantly. “Do I have a choice?”

      “You’re funny. Try not to look bored, we want to make our staff feel welcome to the temple so they stick around after we’re replaced.”

      “Do any of them ever? Fifteen years is pretty long for a deity term,” I said, happy to distract myself.

      “Not compared to some of the other temples. Persephone serves for two hundred and fifty years and I think Hecate has kept her position for over two hundred as well.”

      “Yeah, but the Hades gets replaced every five years or so and they go through Zeuses even faster than that,” I pointed out as we arrived at the open courtyard where most of the staff was already gathered around the large fountain.

      I made my way to the raised platform where Alistair was already waiting. He shuffled to the side to make space for Phoebe and I. Since we were standing in seniority, I let the other woman up first and joined after her. Nerves fluttered through me from being on display like this, even if I should be used to it.

      With us three in position, the ceremony began.

      My breath hitched when I spotted Katerina exiting the temple. Dressed in a long blue gown with dangling silver earrings, she certainly looked the part. She approached with confidence, her gaze focused as ever.

      I'd admired that about her when we first met and I still couldn’t look away. She was just one of those people that naturally drew attention.

      After greeting some of the senior priests, she was led to the central fountain where the sacred trident was stationed.

      The senior priest held out his hand to help Katerina in and without missing a beat, she climbed over the side, heels and all. She waded through the knee-high water, her head held high with dignity.

      Our eyes met and I was flooded with heat. I didn't know why after all this time, I was still reacting to her like this. It was like something within me had held onto her and now that she was here, refused to accept that we were not an item anymore.

      Katerina climbed out the other side, the fabric of her dress completely and utterly soaked. Not bothered in the slightest, she stepped out of the fountain and approached the platform, leaving a trail of wet footsteps on the patio floor. She paused in front of us, drops of water trailing down the sides of her face.

      I resisted the urge to wipe them away. She was stupidly beautiful, always had been. I resented that I could see her age on her face though. Not because it didn't suit her, but rather because it served as proof of time gone by.

      Alistair extended his hand first. “Welcome to our temple.”

      She took it and pressed it briefly against her forehead. “I look forward to serving you, Poseidon.”

      Phoebe lowered her hand too. “We’re glad to have you here.”

      “Thank you, Poseidon,” Katerina replied dutifully, showing the same reverence.

      I quickly wiped my hand on the side of my dress, not wanting to present a sweaty hand. My voice came out shaky but I doubted anyone else noticed. “Welcome.”

      Katerina pressed my hand against her forehead, lingering a tad longer than with the others. “Poseidon.” She looked up at me, her silver eyes bright and attentive. “It’s a pleasure to be here.”

      I knew she was addressing us all but it felt like she was talking directly to me. I was probably imagining the double entendre. There was no reason for it. We were over and we had been for a long time. I just needed my heart to understand that.

      With the ceremony concluded, we could finally drop the traditional formalities. We moved the gathering into the temple to continue her welcome party. The cooks brought out a platter of nibbles and there were bottles of Dionysus’s wine waiting on ice.

      “Finally, we can stop being so stiff!” Phoebe looped her arm through Katerina’s, pulling her to the table with drinks where I was standing. “I’m excited to get to know you. Tell me about yourself.”

      Katerina chuckled awkwardly. “There’s not much to tell. I’m pretty much a workaholic.”

      “But surely, you must have some interesting stories about yourself. Aurelia said you two dated. Tell me more about that?”

      I resisted the urge to elbow Phoebe in the ribs. She was too curious for her own good.

      “Did she now?” Katerina said, her little smirk incredibly telling. “Yes, we dated.”

      Phoebe studied us with fascination. "How long?”

      “Three years,” I confirmed, breathing life back into something from the past. Maybe it would’ve been better not to tell her, but I knew my fellow Poseidon wasn’t the type to let things go, especially not when it came to romance. If I hadn’t told her, she’d have asked and asked and asked.

      Talking about our past relationship was nerve wracking. I couldn’t remember the last time I spoke about my history with Katerina and even though we were long over, every time I acknowledged it, it reaffirmed everything we shared. Like blurred lines in the sand that were redrawn every time I thought about us.

      The other Poseidon hummed and gave me an accusing look. “Three years?”

      I nodded, hoping to come across unaffected. “Hmm-hmm.”

      Katerina briefly touched my arm, her hand burning into my skin. “And what a lovely three years it was.”

      “Wow. So you don’t just have history, you have history.” Phoebe shot me a look that told me I was in for a scolding later.

      I shrugged. “It was a long time ago and we both moved on. Right?”

      Katerina nodded quickly. “Yes, so don't worry, we’ll be nothing but professional.”

      “It’s always a good thing when you can keep your work and personal life separated.” Phoebe uncorked one of the bottles and grinned as she poured us both a glass. “But sometimes it’s okay to blur the lines a little.”

      I smiled as I clinked my glass against theirs and took a sip, the bubbles tickling my tongue. When it came to Katerina, the lines were anything but blurred and I intended to keep it that way.

      “I think Alistair wants to talk to me,” Phoebe said, her ruse as see-through as the ocean on a good day. She flitted away with a knowing smile, leaving me with Katerina.

      “So is everything like you imagined?” I asked, already hating the small talk.

      “Better. I can smell the ocean from my loft.”

      “Yes, that’s the best part of living this close to the sea.”

      “Thanks for throwing a party, by the way.”

      I chuckled. “That wasn’t me, that’s Phoebe. She loves events, she’ll come up with all sorts of reasons to have them. It’ll be up to you to talk some sense into her now.”

      A smile brightened Kate’s face. “Not a chance, you know I love parties too.”

      “I feared as much. I guess I’ll have my hands full then.”

      “You will.” The other woman looked at me over the rim of her glass, her gaze as piercing as ever. She could cut glass with those bright eyes of hers. “Would you like to have dinner with me sometime?”

      “S-Sorry?” I instantly hated the stammer, it betrayed my nerves and I really didn’t want her to know how I felt. She lost that privilege a long time ago.

      She reassured me with a smile. “Not like a date, don’t worry, but I’m all new in town and you know how I hate eating alone.”

      “Aha. Right. Yeah, sure, why not,” I said against my better judgement.

      “Lovely. I’d appreciate it if you picked the place, you know the city better.”

      “And I’m just generally better at selecting restaurants,” I teased. “Remember that pizza place by the beach? We had such horrid food poisoning after, it was not what you want after a first date.”

      She laughed. “Oh, I remember vividly. When people ask me why I’m vegetarian, I cite that incident.”

      Seeing her smile awoke a stray butterfly in my stomach but I quickly squashed it before it could bring its friends. As wonderful as it was to have Katerina here, I couldn’t allow myself to go there. Not again, not ever.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            THREE

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Katerina

      

      I arrived early at the restaurant and the waiter escorted me to an empty table. Pleased I’d beat Aurelia to it, I took the seat facing the door so I could see her when she arrived.

      Barely a minute later, I saw her enter through the glass doors. She looked beautiful but casual. She really didn't think of this as a date then.

      Probably for the best.

      She scanned the restaurant, eventually locking eyes with me. Her face lit up and she crossed the room, elegantly weaving through the other tables until she arrived at ours.

      “You’re early,” she remarked, her voice light with appreciation.

      “I know how much you used to hate tardiness,” I said.

      She smiled as she sat down across from me. Her blue blouse suited her eyes and complimented her light brown hair. I remembered running my fingers through her thick locks and listening to her satisfied hums. It was a time I remembered fondly, on the rare occasion I allowed myself to reminisce.

      Which was not right now.

      I cleared my throat. “Thank you for picking the restaurant, I wouldn’t know where to start.”

      “No problem. The chef here has won multiple awards for his vegetarian food.”
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