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The rain fell without remorse. Nide stood outside the cave in which she and her mother were hiding. Her mother had sent her out to get some firewood, but when she got back, she was surprised to see men outside the cave. It had been ages since her mother had male visitors, men who came with only one purpose, to kill her.

Nide waited for the moment that her mother would appear in the opening, but why did it take so long? The rain fell on her tanned skin, and she was glad that she had bound her charcoal curls in a ponytail. She looked around the large tree. A man dressed in white appeared just before the cave, which looked more like a temple fallen to ruin.

"Perseus, is that you?" the man with black, graying hair called into the cave.

Nide gasped as one of the soldiers stepped outside.

"What do you want, Zeus?" Nide didn't hear the reply from the king of the Gods. Her eyes were locked on what Perseus was holding. Some piece of cloth, and red liquid dripped from it.

"No! Mother!" she cried out, betraying her hiding spot. The two men turned their gazes towards her, as she charged them.

Zeus grabbed her by the waist, while she tried to grab the cloth. "Please, give that to me," she said.

Perseus slowly drew his sword, his gaze locked on every move she made. Was this a threat? Would he kill her in the same way he killed her mother?

"And why would I give this to you? I do not even know who you are." said Perseus.

Nide wanted to pull herself free, but Zeus’ grip was too tight.

"Perseus, relax, son. Girl, tell us who you are and why you want the head of Medusa."

"Zeus, I don't have time for this. Athena is waiting for me," said Pereus in return.

Zeus looked at the man called Perseus.

"Do not worry about my daughter. Well, child?" Zeus sounded sincere, should she tell them who she was? Nide lowered her head, where was the point in hiding it now. Her mother was dead and maybe she would follow. Tears filled her eyes, and some even rolled over her cheeks.

"My name is Nide. Daughter of Medusa."

Both men looked at her, shocked. A smile of satisfaction appeared on her face.

"But you do not look like her," Perseus said without hesitation.

Zeus raised his hand. "Remember son, Medusa was not always a monster. She was once a beautiful woman who caught the eye of Poseidon."

Perseus looked disgusted. "Yes, I know, Zeus. He raped her inside the temple of Athena."

"And then that bitch blamed my mother for his actions," Nide spat out. "Saying that my mother had seduced Poseidon."

"Whoa, wait a minute. What did you call my daughter?" said Zeus angrily. His grip on her became even stronger. Nide gasped for breath.

"Father, please let her go? You can not blame her, she only heard one side of the story. Medusa’s side."

Zeus did what Perseus asked him to do. Perseus’ gaze went to Nide.

"I will deal with you later, but first I need to see Athena." Perseus just finished speaking and a black horse with wings landed only a few feet from her. If she had not been battling with her emotions, the animal would have mesmerized her. But the enchantment was lost to her. "Father, do I have your permission?" asked Perseus. Nide saw Zeus give him a simple nod, and the horse flew off.

"Well as long he is busy I will bring you to the temple of your father," said Zeus.

Nide looked at Zeus in disgust. That god is not my father," she snapped at him.

Zeus shrugged. "You share his blood, so you are related." Zeus took her by the arm and whisked her away.
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NIDE DIDN'T KNOW HOW or where Zeus brought her, but one moment she stood outside her mother's cave, another moment she was outside the temple of Poseidon.

The priests of the God of the sea rushed outside.

"Miss, are you alright?" asked one of the priests she shook her head. No she was not fine. Her mother was murdered, and She had been whisked away from the only place she called home.  "Miss?" the priest asked again.

"Let her be, mortal." The voice flooded over her like a wave on the beach. A man dressed in white stepped outside the temple.

Nide needed no explanation. The God of the sea approached her with long strides. The priests fell all to their knees.

Poseidon gaze went over her. A smile was nestled on his face. "You look just like her."

Nide straightened her back. "Do not talk about her. IIt is because of what you have done to her that she is dead." She snapped at him.

The smile on Poseidon's face faded. "How dare you, I am-"

"Poseidon, God of the sea. And most likely my father, since you raped my mother to get revenge on Athena." She flowed her arms. "Am I on the right track, father?" 

The smile on his face returned, something she did not expect. "You have spirit, daughter. Your anger is just like the raging sea, just like my own."

She rolled with her eyes, so he already claimed her.

"So, Father. Am I staying with your priests or do you have something else in mind? Now that mother is dead, I am your responsibility." 

He nodded. "You are right, daughter." He sighed and then shook his head. "I only do not know what to do with you. I can't take you with me to my palace in the sea or my home at Olympus. I have no place to send you other than the temple behind me."

Nide looked at the priests who were still on the ground. She shook her head, she didn't trust men.

"No, I am not staying here." She turned around, wanting to run away.

"Where will you go? Your mother is dead. A girl with your beauty will be an easy target for men."

She turned back, facing the man who said that he is her father, but he did not understand her at all.

"That is why I can't stay in a temple filled with men. Look what men did to my mother. I can go to another temple, one of the virgin goddesses. I will be safe there."

Poseidon shook his head. "In your dreams, your mother thought that she was safe inside Athena's temple. As soon as they figure out who you are, they will throw you out on the streets. No my girl, you will stay here. Even if that means I have to bind you to a bed."

Nide felt defeated, he was right. Her mother had been a priestess of Athena before this God raped her, and condemned her to a life she didn't deserve. These priests were hopefully loyal to Poseidon, they hopefully would not hurt her. She bit on her lip and lowered her head.

"Alright, I will stay here. But please seek another accommodation, without men?" She pleaded. Not knowing how far she could go with him.

He wiggled his head. "I can not promise that there will be no men there, but I will do my best daughter." 

She lowered her head even further, she was afraid for what this promise may bring her. He motioned to her, and she walked with a bowed head into the temple.
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A week passed by, and Nide couldn't wait until she could leave the temple. It was not that the priests were not nice, but they were avoiding her. At first, she didn't mind the seclusion, but after a while, she longed for human conversation. She sat on the cliff where the temple was set, looking at the sea. She had not seen the sea before she got here. She was used to the sea of trees that surrounded her mother's cave. Nide sighed as a wave crashed against the cliff, the sound calmed her in some way. She closed her eyes as the sun sunk into the waves.

"Are you not looking if you could see your cousin's chariot?" The voice of Poseidon flooded over her like the wave just did against the cliff.

"I know that is impossible; he travels in a pocket dimension." She turned her head and looked at him. He smiled and sat next to her. "You are very smart, daughter of mine." Poseidon said.

She sighed. "Please, do not call me that. Although we share the same blood, it does not make you my father." 

He sighed. "I see that differently, but I do understand were you are coming from."

She leaned forward, and he put a hand on her shoulder. "Be careful. You are not a God, so you can die." She started to laugh. "Tell me something I don't know. Still, I have lived longer than any other mortal. It has been over half a century when you raped my mother, and still look as if I were in my late teens."

He chuckled. "I already said that you are smart. I am not going to repeat myself."

"But you just did, God of the sea."

His chuckle became a bit louder.

"Did you find another accommodation?"

His chuckle died. "Yes I have. But you are not going to like it."

She lowered her head. "You are going to marry me off to some spoiled Greek noble, or another demigod. Aren't you?"

He nodded, and she shook her head.  "I should have known."

“I am not going to say that I am sorry, daughter. But the man that I have selected is a good man. He is a demigod and a Greek noble."

"So I am getting the best of both worlds. I feel deeply honored, whose son is he?"

"His name is Deon,  son of Ares, God of warfare. He has lands in Thebes and is a regular visitor at the local court."

"By Hades, Thebes. That is far away from home." 

Poseidon looked at her questionably. "You know I can take you there with just a wave of my hand." 

She shook her head. "No, thank you. I lived through that experience once. I do not want to live through that again. I will take a ship and, because you claimed me as yours, I will be arriving there safely." She stood up from the cliff. "If you will excuse me






[image: ]
























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
e
&





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
Published by Purpleheart
Publishing





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





