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Chapter 1

SHAMLESS BIRTH

When the father of all gods
Zeus discovered his beloved daughter Athena was pregnant with
Apollo’s baby, he ordered all gods and goddesses to keep it a
secret because he wanted all ‘mortals’ to believe Athena was an
eternal virgin.

The moment I was born, Zeus
gave me away to a loyal mortal ‘witch’ named ‘Maia’, which means
‘nursing mother’. My father Apollo had to have a special magic
spell done by Maia because he was the god of truth, who can’t speak
a lie.

Zeus also asked Maia to cast
a spell on my mother so she would not fight him when he gave me
away.

Maia lived in Mykonos,
Greece, and decided to name me Myka. She was careful to cast the
biggest magic spell on me. I was going to be a mortal girl until
the day of my 18th birthday.

“Good morning, sleepyhead!
It’s time for your magic lessons.”

“Oh, Mother! Can I just
sleep a little longer?”

“I asked you to go to bed
early last night, but you were playing with Sophia and Stavros as
usual.”

“I am only twelve years old,
Mom! I am supposed to play. Besides, no one goes to bed at 8
p.m.”

“Okay, okay, enough
complaining all ready. Your breakfast is ready and if you don’t
hurry up it’s going to get cold. You can take your magic lessons
after you are done eating.”

“Are you sure I have a
chance to win the magic challenge, Mom?”

“Of course I am sure, Myka!
I can’t wait to see you wear the ‘blue star necklace’ prize. Being
able to appear to others as whatever or whoever you want to be
without physically changing is very valuable in the world of
magic.”

“Why can’t we show or teach
our magic to the neighbors?”

“All the witches and wizards
of Mykonos have sworn secrecy to Zeus thousands of years ago. He
does not want everyone to have the power of magic. He personally
chose who was good enough in his eyes to learn magic potions and
spells.”

The following afternoon the
competition was fierce and I was not feeling so sure of myself. But
every time I looked in Maia’s direction she would smile at me and
tell me that I was doing great.

Sophia and Stavros were
among the first to be out of the challenge because they didn’t
possess real magic.

When night time arrived we
were asked to perform our spells outside. There was only one boy
and me left. The boy made Zeus’s face with hundreds of colorful
lights that appeared in the pitch black sky.

I made a potion mixing
almond oil, a pinch of Spanish moss, three whole black peppercorns,
a pinch of cinnamon oil, a couple of dove feathers, and a whole
bunch of a sparkling orange dust that I found by the river two days
before the challenge.

When I was called to show my
magic, I drew a circle on the ground with my potion and summoned
the next day.

Everyone was staring at me,
and when the sun replaced the darkness I was able to hear a lot of
‘wows’; needless to say I won the blue star necklace.

“How in the gods’ names did
you do that, Myka?” Sophia inquired with her eyes wide
open.

“To tell you the truth, I
don’t know, Sophia. Somehow I knew what to do. It just felt so
natural.”

“That is fantastic!
Congratulations, my friend! You are now the most powerful
twelve-year-old witch in Mykonos!”

While I was talking to
Sophia and her brother Stavros, I saw a lot of grownups
congratulating my mother. They probably thought she was the one who
taught me my magic potion.

As soon as I was rewarded
the blue star necklace my mother and I went back home.

“Where did you learn such a
powerful magic potion, Myka?”

“Believe it or not, it was
like someone was telling me what to do inside my head. I know it
sounds crazy, but I guess being your daughter makes me special
since you are the most powerful witch in Mykonos, Mom.”

“Hmm, I guess you are right,
Myka. Just forget I asked, okay?”


Chapter 2

SWEET 16

“Are you ever going to cut
your hair, Myka?”

“Of course not, silly; I
like my long blond hair very much.”

“But your hair is only a
couple of inches away from touching the ground! I always have to be
careful not to step on it whenever you are walking in front of
me.”

“Stop complaining, Sophia,
and please help me zip this beautiful dress. By the way, is Stavros
bringing his new girlfriend?”

“Yeah, he is bringing Iva to
your birthday party.”

“I am glad she accepted to
be his girlfriend; he has been in love with her since I can
remember.”

“Do you remember how jealous
of you Iva was, Myka?”

“I know. She didn’t like me
very much, did she.”

“Of course she didn’t like
you, because you are as beautiful as a goddess, Myka.”

“Ha ha ha, you sure know how
to make me laugh, Sophia!”

“Can you imagine how popular
you would be if you were a goddess-witch?”

“Stop dreaming and let’s
join my guests, Sophia. By the way, you look very pretty in that
soft purple dress. I am sure Demetrius is going to ask you to be his girlfriend
tonight!”

“I hope so, my friend. I
also hope you finally accept Vasilios as your boyfriend. He is the
son of the richest wizard in Greece.”

“Hmm, the reason why I do
not accept him is because he has weak character. I need a strong,
brave boyfriend that can say ‘no’ to me once in awhile!”

I made my big entrance
descending from the beautiful wood stairs of our mansion. Everyone
started clapping and I received a lot of compliments from all my
friends.

“Happy birthday, Myka! You
look gorgeous with that strapless long dress,” Vasilios proclaimed
with a smile.

“Thank you,
Vasilios.”

“Can you please give me the
honor to be the first to dance with you, Myka?”

“Of course I can dance with
you, if you promise not to step on my dress or hair.”

Vasilios looked so
embarrassed that I felt guilty about putting him on the spot. I
danced with him before and he accidentally stepped on my long hair.
It hurt so much that I still remember that incident.

While Vasilios and I were
dancing around the shiny floor, a stranger caught my attention. He
looked around eighteen years old, and had long black hair and black
eyes.

He was standing holding a
drink and I was able to admire his muscular body. He was around
6’4” tall. All of a sudden he seemed to notice that I was looking
at him and he gave me a big smile while winking at me. I felt a
little embarrassed that he caught me looking at him, and I looked
elsewhere.

“Are you enjoying yourself,
Myka?”

“I am sorry, Vasilios, what
did you say?”

“I was just wondering if you
were enjoying the dance.”

“Oh, the dance! Yes, I am
enjoying myself very much, but since I am the birthday girl I need
to go and attend my other guests, Vasilios.”

“Okay, but if you still want
to dance with me later on just let me know, Myka.”

As soon as I was off the
dance floor I found myself looking for the mysterious stranger. I
looked and looked and I could not find him anywhere.

“Hey, birthday girl, who are
you looking for?” Sophia asked while sipping her drink.

“I saw the most handsome guy
ever when I was on the dance floor with Vasilios and now he is
gone.”

“Are you talking about the
guy with long black hair?”

“Yes, he is the one that I
was looking for. How did you know?”

“Well, we know everyone in
Mykonos and he is a stranger. But to tell you the truth, I got in
trouble with Demetrius when he caught me looking at him. You are
right, Myka; he is out of this world gorgeous!”

Seven months had passed
since my birthday and one winter night Sophia, Demetrius, Stavros,
Iva, and I went out to eat at a new restaurant called ‘Heavenly
Meals’.

I felt weird going out with
two couples but I didn’t want to stay home either.

“Everyone in Mykonos is
talking about how good the food is in this restaurant,” Demetrius
stated while looking at the menu.

“Smells very good, that’s
for sure!” I concluded, closing my eyes for a second to enjoy the
different aromas.

“I am glad you like the
smell of my food, Myka!” a strange male voice added.

I opened my eyes and looked
in the direction of the manly voice, and there he was, the handsome
stranger from my birthday party.

“You were at my party a few
months ago.”

“Yes I was, and I remember
you perfectly. I am sorry I didn’t stay to wish you a happy
birthday.”

Stavros interrupted me right
when I was going to say something back. “I don’t mean to be rude,
but who invited you to Myka’s party and who are you?” he asked with
a very serious voice.

“My friend Angelo Kairis was
invited and he invited me. I hope he is not in trouble because of
me. My name is Prometheus and I am the owner of this restaurant. I
used to live in Athens and I moved to Mykonos eight months ago to
open my sixth restaurant.”

This time I was the one who
interrupted Stavros. “Nice to meet you, Prometheus, and please do
not get offended over Stavros’ questions. He is like my brother and
is just trying to protect me.”

The night went on and after
finishing our delicious food, we were ready to go back home. The
next day I was buying dinner rolls at the local bakery when I saw
Prometheus again.

“Hello, Myka! I am here
buying dinner rolls too, what a coincidence.”

“Nice to see you again,
Prometheus! I really enjoyed the food from your restaurant the
other night.”

“Thank you. I am glad you
enjoyed it.”

I was admiring Prometheus’
face again when suddenly I saw customers leaving the store in a
hurry.

“Oh no! Something is wrong,
Prometheus; all the customers are running toward the
exit!”

“Wait here, Myka; I am going
to go see what is going on.”

Prometheus left my side and
since I was not sure if he knew magic I followed him. Three men
were pointing their guns at the store owner demanding all the money
from his cash register.

I was getting ready to cast
a spell when all of a sudden Prometheus, who was on the right side
of the bad guys, pointed at their guns with his right index finger.
Pretty soon their hands and guns were on fire.

The bad guys threw their
guns while attempting to put out the fire on their
hands.

Prometheus walked fast
toward them, and before they even saw him he placed his left hand
on their heads, and all three went down on the ground
unconscious.

The fire from their hands
disappeared right after that. Prometheus touched the shocked store
owner’s head too and he fainted just like the three guys
did.

“How did you do that,
Prometheus? I didn’t hear you cast a spell. Who are
you?”

“I will explain everything,
Myka, but we need to go back to my truck so that I can call the
police, okay?”

Prometheus ran toward a nice
red truck with me right behind him. There was no way that I was
going to let him out of my sight without an explanation.

After he called the police
to anonymously alert them of the robbery, he told me the reason why
he touched the bad guys’ heads as well as the store owner’s was so
they would not remember him. He asked me to go inside his truck and
as soon as he drove away he started telling me the most amazing
story I had ever heard.

“I didn’t want to disclose
my identity to you this soon, Myka, but since you saw what you saw,
I don’t have a choice.

“I am ‘Prometheus the
Titan’. My father’s name is Lapetus and my other Titan brothers are
Epimetheus and Atlas.

“I can foretell the future
most of the time, but I did not see this coming at all.

“I did something in favor of
mankind not long ago. When Zeus found out he punished me by having
me chained to a rock with an eagle tearing at my liver.

“Zeus was going to leave me
there for all eternity until I disclosed to him which of his
children would try to replace him.

“My good friend Hercules
rescued me and I did not have to tell Zeus anything.

“I asked ‘Hecate’, the queen
of all witches, to cast a spell on me that would make me invisible
to Zeus, and she succeeded. That is why I try to
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