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        A sun god and an elf in a fake relationship discover there's only one bed.

      

        

      
        After telling his friends he's in a relationship, Ra has to find someone to pretend to be his serious girlfriend, and fast. When he turns to the Jinx Dating App, it seems like his wish has been answered - Hannah is also looking for a fake date.

      

        

      
        Hannah just wants her family to leave her alone and stop asking when she's going to settle down, which means bringing a date to her cousin's destination wedding.

      

        

      
        But neither of them prepared for the idea that faking love could lead to the real thing, and they'll do anything to escape it.

        -

        Fake Dating Ra is a mythology-inspired paranormal m/f romance and part of the Jinx Paranormal Dating Agency series. It features an Egyptian sun god who refuses to fall in love, and the woman who captures his 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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            Preface

          

        

      

    

    
      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 God in Fake Dating Ra:

      Ra is an Egyptian Sun God
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          HANNAH

        

      

    

    
      I let out a loud sigh as I returned to my desk and dropped down into my seat.

      "That bad?" Roxie asked, scooting her chair over so she could talk to me properly.

      "The meeting was fine," I responded, knowing she wasn't going to wait for my official summary email like everyone else. She claimed it was best friend privilege, I just thought she liked being nosey. "Or as fine as any meeting with a global superstar can be."

      "I thought you didn't mind working with Erik Nilsen?" She flicked her dark hair over her shoulder to get it out of her way.

      "He's fine, this one was just with his manager to go over all the ins and outs of the latest contract he's secured."

      "Ah, yeah, that's the one for cruise, right?"

      "Mmhmm." I reached for my water bottle and unscrewed the cap so I could take a sip. "I'm not sure why he needs a gig on a cruise ship when he's as big as he is, but his manager seems set on it."

      "Ah, the joys of working in entertainment law," Roxie responded.

      My phone pinged loudly, breaking through the conversation. I sighed. "That's probably the manager already."

      "You've only just gotten back to your desk."

      "You know what it's like. And they're nowhere near as bad as that girl band you dealt with last year."

      "Oof, they were bad." She leaned back in her seat and took a sip of her coffee. "What do they want?"

      I swiped up on the screen and clicked on the notification, letting out a loud groan when I realised it wasn't anything to do with my meeting at all.

      "That bad? What are they asking for? You to go with them to every event or something?"

      "To be fair, that wouldn't be bad, I quite like Erik Nilsen's music," I said. "But it's not from the client."

      "Ooh, now I'm intrigued. Hot hook-up wanting more?"

      I snorted. "I don't date."

      "As you've reminded me every time I've tried to convince you to go along to a Jinx Mixer with me."

      "I don't even know why you want to go to them."

      She shrugged. "We keep getting tickets given to them by some of our clients when we help them out, it's some kind of elite membership or whatever. It's kind of intriguing, especially with all the gods who are said to be in attendance there."

      "I guess." I couldn't say I was any more interested in dating gods than I was in dating other people. I'd met a few through the consulting our law firm did and they mostly seemed like normal people but with more of an ego and more power to actually take revenge. Neither of those things was something I wanted to deal with.

      "What's your message say?"

      "It's just my aunt reminding me about my cousin's wedding next month," I responded, dropping my phone back onto my desk.

      "That doesn't sound too bad."

      "Pfft."

      Roxie raised an eyebrow and drained the rest of her coffee. "What's so bad about it?"

      "Spending an entire weekend answering why I'm not married yet."

      "You'd think they'd be more interested in the fact you're a high-powered lawyer with all the right connections," Roxie mused.

      I snorted. "Oh, that hasn't mattered since I got my first job. Now it's all about when I'm going to do the same as Cerise and settle down with someone to pop out kids and send family Christmas cards. We're not that kind of elves, we don't even celebrate Christmas."

      She raised an eyebrow. "So that kind of elf does exist?"

      "Mmhmm."

      She clicked her fingers dramatically. "You need a fake date."

      "I need what?"

      "A fake date. You find yourself a fake boyfriend to take with you to the wedding. People won't ask you when you're getting married then. And if they do, then you can just give them a fake answer."

      "Do you really think that's a good idea?" I asked, admittedly kind of intrigued by the idea, especially if it meant that I didn't have to deal with all the questions I'd otherwise be getting.

      Roxie grabbed a piece of paper and clicked her pen dramatically. "All right, what kind of thing are we looking for in a fake boyfriend?"

      "I don't know, I've never needed one before."

      "All right, let's start with hot enough to make my cousin jealous."

      I snorted. "But not too hot that people don't believe he's with me."

      She looked me up and down. "Not a problem. We've got a lot of hotness levels to work with there still. All right, next rule."

      "He's got to have read a book in the past six months," I said.

      She threw me a questioning look.

      I shrugged. "If I've got to spend a whole weekend playing at fake love, I want to actually be able to have a conversation with him."

      "Hmm, fair." She scribbled that down. "Oh, he's got to own a suit, you don't want to get to the wedding and discover he doesn't know how to dress for one." She added it to the list.

      "And he's got to sign a legally binding contract outlining the rules," I said.

      "Seems fair to me, but I'm a lawyer too, what do I know?" She added it to the paper. "Anything else?"

      "Must be real? Where are we even going to find someone like this?"

      "Hmm. Oh I know. We should set you up on Jinx."

      "I'm not going to a mixer with you to try and find a fake boyfriend," I said firmly.

      "I mean the dating app."

      "I can't just go on a dating app and find myself someone," I responded. "What if they don't know magic exists? I'll have to try and explain an elvish wedding to them, and let's face it, that's going to cause a lot of unanswerable questions."

      Roxie chuckled. "I can see how that would be a problem. But Jinx is paranormal only. I mean, I suppose you could match with a god, but what are the chances, really?"

      I frowned. "I guess that would depend on how many users Jinx has, how many gods are on the app, and how many are interested in women."

      My friend rolled her eyes. "I didn't actually need an answer. Give me your phone."

      I frowned. "I'm not sure I trust you with this."

      She held out her hand and made a motion for me to give it to her.

      With a sigh, I unlocked it and put it in her hand. She navigated to the app store and had the thing downloaded within seconds, clicking on the login that would share my paranormal status without missing a beat. I supposed at least that meant that everyone on the Jinx app was vetted and I wasn't about to subject an unsuspecting human to the wedding.

      "All right, so let's see, what photo should we use? Oh, I know, that one from when we went to Spain last year." She clicked through and uploaded it. "Yes, perfect, you look bangable in that one."

      "I don't want a real date," I protested.

      "Oh, I know. But how are you going to get grade-A fake boyfriend material if you don't look like your amazing self?" Roxie asked. "So let's see, are we saying you're an elf?"

      I shrugged. "I guess so? It's for Cerise's wedding, they're going to find out anyway."

      "All right, so elf, thirty-two..."

      "I'm thirty-five."

      "Everyone lies on dating profiles."

      "Not everyone is fae. Thirty-five," I said firmly.

      She shrugged. "Entertainment lawyer, loves long walks on the beach and cooking shows. Looking for a fake date to my cousin's destination wedding, all expenses paid."

      "Eurgh, you're going to attract some real weirdos with that," I muttered.

      "And hopefully, Mr. Fake-Perfect too." She handed my phone back to me. "Oh, wait, we should be rating some people so if they're interested, they'll match with you."

      "I think I'll do that part myself, thanks." I took the phone back from her and pulled up the screen to swipe through people. I supposed it wasn't a terrible idea. And if it was, I could just delete the profile and never look at it again.

      I dismissed a couple of guys who were clearly looking for one-night stands from what they were saying on their profiles. If they weren't even interested in more than a night, they certainly weren't going to spend a whole weekend pretending that we were in a relationship.

      A couple of the profiles didn't look too bad, so I swiped right on those. It wouldn't work if I said no to everyone. Though how I was going to find someone to go with me to a wedding in two weeks who understood the need to sign a contract.

      "If all else fails, I'll go with you," Roxie said. "I can be a fake girlfriend for a weekend."

      I chuckled. "Thanks, I might end up taking you up on that if all else fails. At least we'd have fun."

      "We would. And I'd be an excellent fake girlfriend. I'd sing your praises at every chance I got, and I wouldn't hog the covers at night."

      "Now you're just sounding like a best friend," I countered.

      "That's what I am," she reminded me.

      At least it was a reasonable backup, though I was sure at least some of my family would see right through it.

      I clicked through some more profiles, but no one particularly caught my attention. Which made sense when I wasn't actually trying to find someone. There were only so many hours in the day, and I didn't need to dedicate any of them to a mediocre relationship and having to deal with someone else's ego. I was much better on my own.
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          RA

        

      

    

    
      My office door opened and I let out a loud sigh. "I'm busy."

      "Too busy for me?" My best friend dropped into the seat on the other side of my desk.

      "Yes."

      The other god chuckled. "You wound me, Ra."

      "What do you want, Min? I've got designs for a new solar panel to approve."

      "Fancy."

      I shrugged. "It's what I'm supposed to be doing, I do run a solar energy company."

      "Well, I'm here on business."

      I raised an eyebrow. "Does your girlfriend's dating agency need a new energy supplier?"

      "No, and you're already supplying the Jinx building anyway, you're not going to squeeze more money out of Aine."

      "Ah, so you're here to squeeze more money out of me for her."

      Min snorted. "Hardly. I was just sent to follow up about your auction win from a few months ago."

      I rubbed a hand over my face. "What about it?"

      "Buyer's remorse?" Min joked.

      "I was goaded," I muttered.

      Amusement passed over his face, and it wasn't entirely unwarranted considering that he wasn't exactly wrong. I'd just wanted to beat Amun, I didn't actually want to go on a romantic cruise run by Jinx.

      "The dates for the next cruise are coming up and Aine was concerned that you hadn't sent the information of your plus one through."

      Panic filled me. "My plus one?"

      "Of course. There are dating events for anyone who wants them, but the cruise itself is set up for romantic moments, and yours includes a candlelit dinner on the bow of the boat. It's a wonderful spot."

      "Then you should take Aine."

      "I am doing." He grinned like a man very much in love and leaned back in his seat. "She's excited, it's the first time she's getting to see Anansa's cruise in action. We've got dinner planned on the first night."

      "Then I don't know what you need me for," I muttered.

      "If you don't have anyone to go with, then just say the word and I'll set you up with an appointment in the matchmaking department. I can assure you that Cupid will find you the best possible match."

      "So you are here to squeeze money out of me."

      "No, the matchmaking comes with the cruise."

      I sighed. "I don't need a matchmaker. And certainly not Cupid. What does he know?"

      "About love? A lot." Min's amusement showed on his face.

      "I don't need a matchmaker," I repeated, trying not to react to the implication that I wasn't able to find my own date. I was perfectly capable of that.

      "Right, so you'll send through the details of your plus one so we can sort out all the accommodations and everything?"

      "Will me saying yes get you out of my office so I can go back to doing my actual job?" I gestured to my desk.

      "For now."

      "No doubt you'll be back next time you need a favour."

      "Oh, almost certainly." He flashed me an amused smile.

      "All right, fine. I'll send you the information by the end of the week."

      "Great. There are forms for you both in your inbox. We'll need dietary requirements so we can send them through to the chef, and you're able to pick the menu for your dinner."

      "Sounds good." It didn't, it sounded like the kind of thing nightmares were made of, but I only had myself to blame for being in this mess, and as little interest I had in using Jinx's services, I didn't want to see my friend's business suffer because I didn't turn up when I said I was going to.

      "Great." Min got to his feet. "Then I'll let you get back to your solar panels."

      "It's appreciated."

      He waved and headed out of my office.

      I leaned back in my seat and stared at the door, completely ignoring the plans that I really did need to approve. How could I focus on them when all I could think about was the fact I'd agreed to go on his cruise and bring a date despite the fact I definitely didn't have a girlfriend?

      There was a small part of me that wondered if I should have taken him up on his offer of using Jinx's matchmaking service after all, but that would give him the wrong impression, and probably make whoever they set me up with think that this could be some long term thing rather than just a fancy weekend away.

      Which meant that my only real option was a dating app. And as I needed my date to be paranormal, I only really had one option.

      Jinx.

      I sighed and pulled out my phone, clicking through to the already downloaded app. While I wasn't about to admit it to Min, or anyone else, I had occasionally used the app when I felt the urge to go on a date, though under my human name and not my godly one, that would only open me up to complications.

      The home screen was obnoxiously pink, but I supposed that did get the message across about what the app was for. I made my way to the matches and began swiping through, swiping left far more than I was swiping right, and there was a part of me that didn't think I'd actually be able to find someone I could spend four whole days with, particularly not on an app.

      A blonde woman popped up on the screen and made me pause. Hannah. Something about her had me staring a little longer than normal, but I couldn't explain why. I swiped right, feeling like it was the only choice, and continued through with the rest of the matches until little pink hearts floated across my screen.

      Jinx! You've matched with Hannah.

      I raised an eyebrow. That was quick. I clicked through to her profile to properly look at her. My eyebrows flew up at her description. Looking for a fake date to my cousin's destination wedding, all expenses paid. The idea was intriguing. Not just that this woman was looking for a fake date in the first place, but because that could work perfectly for me too. I hadn't necessarily been looking for a fake date, but if I went with one, then at least the expectations would be clear and there'd be no messy extraction at the end of the cruise.

      I clicked on the button to take me to the chat, only to see three little dots already dancing across the screen to indicate she was typing.

      < Just so we're clear, I'm only interested in a fake date. >

      Straight and to the point. That was something I could work with. < Interesting. > I hit send.

      < I'm not trying to be interesting, I'm looking for something specific. >

      < I could be looking for a fake date too. > I was fine with the idea of having a real date for the cruise, I just didn't have the time or inclination for something more long-term. But a fake date would probably achieve all of the same things with even less of the complications.
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