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      If you’d told me a year ago I would be swept off my feet and carried away by a literal god, I would have laughed in your face and reported you to campus security. No crackpots on university grounds. No, sir.

      If I’d known then what I knew now, would I change anything? Would I have said no?

      The air in the vast bed chamber was cool and soothing and the dim light made my eyelids drift closed again. Beside me, the muscular form of my immortal lover stretched across the bed, taking up most of it, as usual.

      Zeus, Thunderer, mightiest of the gods on Olympus, was mine. He’d chosen me, and I’d been made for him. Utterly ridiculous, right? That someone like me, a wannabe starving actor from Brooklyn, could be here... beside him.

      I opened my eyes and stared up at the marble columns that rose to the towering ceiling and disappeared into the clouds that always hung there, drifting along invisible currents and sparkling occasionally with little bolts of silent lightning. It was impossible to tell the time of day here. Then again, it was impossible to tell time, too. When I was tired, I slept, when I was hungry Zeus brought me anything I asked for.

      Time, like everything else, was different here.

      I ran a hand over Zeus’ back, trailing my fingers over his spine without thinking about anything in particular. I felt his skin shudder under my touch and the familiarly intoxicating tingle of electricity traveled up my fingers and into my shoulder. It always made me smile, this eternally sizzling connection between us. He groaned quietly and reached out to wrap an arm around my waist. That electric current raced through my body everywhere our skin touched and I moaned softly as his mouth found mine. Hot and insistent even though I’d woken him out of a dead sleep.

      “I’m sorry I woke you up,” I murmured against his lips.

      “Are you really?” he growled in reply. I felt his cock hardening against my stomach as he pulled me closer and took my breath away with another lightning-filled kiss.

      My desire for him flared along with the electricity in my veins as I tangled my hands in his dark hair and returned the passion of his kiss.

      I half expected my daughter’s cry to interrupt us as she so often did, but there was only silence and I began to relax into Zeus’ arms as his lips traveled over my jaw and down to my collarbone. Since Amphitrite’s arrival on Olympus, and her agreement to help break Hera’s curse, she had been a constant presence in the nursery, and had insisted upon moving her sleeping couch there so she could keep an eye on the children. She was also acting as a nurse to both Gideon and Noah, who were both perilously close to their time.

      More children for Olympus. The thought filled me with hope and longing, and also with a sadness I’d been trying to keep at bay.

      “What’s wrong?” Zeus asked me between kisses that trailed down my breastbone and over my ribs.

      “Nothing,” I groaned as his large hand stroked my cock deftly.

      “You’re a horrible liar,” he said with a soft chuckle. His hand kept up a steady, agonizing rhythm as his lips burned their way across my bare skin.

      “I was just thinking,” I gasped, “about how big this family is getting.” This was the worst conversation to be having right now, but he was the one who’d asked.

      “I’d like it to get bigger,” he said slyly as his lips pressed against my belly. I squirmed under his lips as electric pleasure sparked through my stomach and into my aching cock. “What do you say to that?”

      “More children?”

      “Mmm. Noah is having twins, why don’t we try for twins?”

      I chuckled and cupped his face with my hands. “You can’t try for twins,” I said with a smile. “They happen when they want to happen.”

      Zeus slowed the speed of his strokes until each one was long and languid and pulled moans from my lips I didn’t know were possible. “I say we try,” he said, and I couldn’t be sure if he was being serious or not, but the world was starting to go fuzzy at the edges and I bit my lip to pull myself back to the moment.

      It was too easy to give in with him. Way too easy.

      “I was thinking about my family,” I said hesitantly as Zeus’ lips pressed against my hip where my stretch marks had been. My newly immortal body had carried Alkira with no complications, and when she was born, the stretch marks had faded within hours, and my slender shape had returned in a matter of days.

      “Which one?” he murmured against my stomach.

      “My mortal one. Gemma and the kids… I’ve been watching them—”

      Zeus lifted his head and I moaned just a little as his hand stopped moving on my cock. “You’ve been watching them in the cistern. You promised me you would not,” Zeus’ voice was serious, but his eyes were kind. He wasn’t scolding me, not really. “Time moves differently on earth. You can check on them, make sure they’re happy, but if you spend too much time staring into those depths, you will lose yourself in them.”

      “Has that happened to anyone?” I asked hesitantly. “To a god?”

      Zeus nodded sadly. “Many years ago, a young goddess lost her heart to a mortal she watched in its sacred waters. She loved him from afar, visiting him only in his dreams as she tried to steer him on the path to discovering who she truly was. But he was a stubborn young man, and she despaired as he dismissed his dreams and grew older with each passing day. In her own despair she risked everything to bring him to the fountain of youth to restore his health and beauty… but it was too late, and he died before they reached the shore. She never returned to Olympus.”

      “Has no one gone looking for her? Who was she?”

      “A daughter of Apollo, one of the few he claims as his own.”

      A sad story, but one that could have been easily prevented if she had only revealed her true nature to her love. That was the only way, but perhaps no one had told her that. “You can’t ask me not to watch them,” I said firmly.

      “I would never ask you not to watch them. I know how much they mean to you.”

      Suddenly, I had an idea. I stroked my hands through Zeus’ hair and said thoughtfully, “It’s almost Christmas at home… I thought maybe we could go—” Zeus’ eyebrow rose as he stared at me. His gray eyes were confused, but not clouded, and I took that as a good sign. “I thought we could go together. I want Alkira to meet her cousins, and my sister. I mean I’m not sure how I’m going to explain all of it, but—”

      “Do you know what you’re asking?” he said slowly.

      “I mean, of course I do,” I spluttered. “I’m asking you to come and have a turkey dinner at my sister’s house while the kids make a mess and we open presents together. Doesn’t that sound like fun? Do you even know what Christmas is?” Zeus’ eyes widened just a little. “Ok, that might have been a dumb question… but it’s—”

      “Is it important to you?” he asked softly.

      I nodded and felt a sudden rush of hope flare in my chest as he smiled at me. “It is,” I replied.

      He rested his chin against my hip, and I closed my eyes as his hot breath skimmed over my bare flesh. His hand was still on my cock, and it jumped against his palm eager for his touch.

      “I’ll think about it,” Zeus said. He turned away from me for just a moment, and the scent of jasmine, thick and heady, hit my nostrils. We had long abandoned the jar of olive oil and turned to something a little more regal. The scent of the oil he poured into his palm filled me with a different kind of eagerness and I wet my lips in anticipation of what was to come.

      He pushed my knees apart and rose up to kneel between my spread legs, he worked the oil over his long fingers before stroking them over my cock and teasing at my entrance. The motions of his slick fingers dragged a moan from my lips. He gave me what I wanted before I could beg him for more and I opened for him easily until my breath was coming in jagged gasps.

      “Please—” The word burst from my throat before I could stop myself, and with that slow smile I loved so much, his fingers stopped their agonizing motion, and his cock slid inside me; inch by breathtaking inch. I gasped into his parted mouth as he leaned over me, and we moved together in one, long, sinuous flow.

      I savored every second of the sparking pleasure, of the sweat slicking our bodies, of Zeus’ almost-kisses as he thrust into me. His movements slowed, and his strokes became long and measured. Agonizingly slow and deep.

      He sank a hand into my hair and held my gaze, and it took everything in me not to close my eyes and give myself over to the intensity of the moment. Each tender touch became a longing pain until it was almost unbearable.

      I placed a hand on his chest as I struggled to catch my breath. He paused in his thrusts and looked at me, puzzled. Breathing hard I demanded, “Fuck me from behind.” Zeus groaned, clearly willing to oblige.

      He flipped me over and yanked up my hips, he thrust back inside me eagerly, making me cry out at the depth of his strokes. I sank my fingers into the pillow and rode out my pleasure, crying out when Zeus’ hand reached around and stroked my painfully hard cock. He plastered his body against my back, and I turned my face against my shoulder to catch his mouth in a searing kiss. The electric vibration of our connection rocketed through me as my orgasm tipped over the edge and drove me back onto my lover’s cock.

      Zeus’ grunt of surprised lust fuelled my release and I cried out again as the lighting raged inside me and I felt the hot surge of his own climax deep inside me.

      We collapsed together on the sweat-soaked sheets and, with his cock still buried deep inside me, Zeus pulled me against his chest. As our hearts pounded in unison I tried to get control of my breathing, but it was easier to just allow my body to take its own time.

      In the silence that settled over us, my eyes drifted closed and I reveled in the feelings of my lover’s arms tight around my waist and his solid body behind me.

      “I love you,” I whispered.

      Zeus’ lips were gentle on the back of my neck, and I felt his cock, still buried to the hilt in my ass, pulse and twitch as he moved against me.

      “Really?”

      The soft kiss on the back of my neck turned into a gentle bite and I chuckled breathlessly as his hands began to roam over my body. His hips moved slowly, and I moaned as I felt him harden inside me. Intoxicating ripples of electricity began to course through my limbs and I gave in to the rhythm of our bodies.

      So much for the sleep I wanted to catch up on...
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