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Athena sighed and glanced around the cafe, half full of gods, goddesses, nymphs, and heroes. Mount Olympus had to be the most boring place in the universe at this point in history.

She missed the good old days. The days when these heroes were alive and earning their place here. The days when mortals believed in gods and did outrageous things in their names. The days when gods could go down to the mortal world and make new stories.

“All of the stories have happened now,” she muttered. “What’s the point in being immortal?”

Athena tossed back the rest of her tea and stood abruptly. It was time to pay the mortal world a visit. She didn’t do that very often, but sometimes you just had to shake things up a bit — and she could hardly do that here.

She glided demurely toward the door, nodding at her friend Hestia as she passed.

Hestia glanced up from her conversation with Artemis, and a small smile quirked her full lips. The hearth goddess knew her too well — she knew exactly what Athena got up to when she went to the mortal world.

And if the other residents of Olympus saw where the reserved and staid goddess of wisdom was going — to say nothing of what she would do there — their immortality would be the only thing that saved them from dying of shock. Or possibly lust.
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Athena paused in the doorway of the club to let her eyes adjust to the dim light. Her eyes roved over the throng of mortal women crowded around the base of the long, protruding stage and lingered on the performer, a lithe blonde mortal dressed only in a gauzy red scrap of fabric, through which her round pink-tipped breasts, lean stomach, and skimpy red thong were clearly visible. 

The woman hooked her leg around the metal pole in the center of the stage and hoisted herself into an incredibly acrobatic pose, upside down, hanging by her calf and ankle, before flipping over and pushing off to jump over to a trapeze, where she hung from one hand, her legs splayed wide and her other hand stroking her pussy.

The crowd went wild, and Athena let the sound wash over her, filling her with desire. She closed her eyes and bit her lip, picturing herself on the stage, the crowd watching her, wanting her....

She felt a hand slide up her bare arm, and she opened her eyes to see a tall, full-figured woman standing in front of her, a broad grin on her face. 

“Athena,” the woman purred. “You’re back.”

“Hi, Stephanie,” said Athena, enjoying the sensation as the mortal’s fingers trailed back down the inside of her arm and rested lightly on her wrist. “Do you think you could fit me in tonight?”

“Always.” Stephanie leaned forward and pressed a kiss to Athena’s lips. 

Eagerly, Athena molded her body to the mortal’s, sliding her arms around Stephanie’s plump curves, savoring the feel of her full breasts against her own smaller ones. She probed with her tongue, and Stephanie’s mouth opened, her own tongue moving forward to dance with Athena’s.

Athena moaned and stumbled backward as her knees buckled slightly.

Without releasing her lips, Stephanie guided Athena to her right, out of the doorway, and the goddess felt the solid wall against her back.

Stephanie pushed her body forward, pinning Athena against the wall, and Athena moaned again. She could feel her clit swelling with desire.

As though guided by her thoughts, Stephanie moved her hand down to Athena’s pussy, cupping her through Athena’s tight leather pants.

Gasping, Athena tipped her head back, and Stephanie ran her tongue up Athena’s neck, her fingers busily unbuttoning the goddess’s pants as she kissed and nibbled her way down Athena’s throat. 

“Oh, yes,” Athena breathed as the mortal’s fingers slipped inside her pants, under her panties, and into her wet and ready pussy. 

She opened her eyes and locked gazes with a woman who had paused just inside the door and was watching Stephanie and Athena, her lips parted, eyes wide.

“Yes,” she whispered again. The mortal sat down on a couch nearby, still watching avidly, her fingers drifting down toward her own cunt.

Pressure built inside of Athena as Stephanie’s fingers moved in and out of the goddess, her other hand slipping under Athena’s loose tank top.

Athena moaned as Stephanie rolled her tit between her fingers. She arched her back, straining against the mortal’s hands on her breast and in her pussy.

“Yes!” she cried out as she came. Unfortunately, the music was loud, and there were few witnesses to her pleasure, but the woman on the couch was fixated and a few women toward the back of the crowd turned and watched as well as her body bucked and writhed against the back wall of the club. 

“Welcome back,” whispered Stephanie, pulling her fingers away. She lifted her hand to Athena’s lips, and Athena opened her mouth, sucking her own juices from the mortal’s fingers.

She locked eyes again with the mortal woman on the couch as she buttoned up her pants again. “When will you want me on stage?” she murmured to the club owner.

“End of the night,” said Stephanie. “You’ll be our headliner. And I may just join you.”

Athena glanced sideways at her. “I would love that.”

“Great,” said Stephanie. “I’ll see you in about an hour.”

The proprietress sauntered away, and Athena sashayed toward the couch. “Did you like our little show?”

“Yes.” The mortal was petite with deep tan skin and a thick mane of black hair. “That was really fucking hot.”

Athena sat down next to her. “You want to see some more?” She stroked the woman’s soft cheek and leaned forward to whisper in her ear. “Let’s go into one of the private rooms. I would love to show you more. I like to be watched.”

The mortal swallowed hard. “Yeah. I’m meeting someone, though.”

The goddess smiled. “She can come too. The more the merrier.”

“Here she is. Oh, she brought another friend too.”

“Excellent.” Athena stood and turned toward the newcomers, but when she saw them, her smile faded. “Hera? Aphrodite. What the actual—”

Aphrodite’s beautiful face wore a mischievous grin. “Well, well, well. You want to put on a show, do you? Don’t let us stop you.”

Athena glanced at Hera, and her eyes widened as she took in the outfit the queen of the gods was wearing. Tight mini-skirt, tall boots, backless shirt? This was a version of Hera she’d never seen before.

She grinned. Looks like she wasn’t the only one who led a secret life in the mortal world. “Let’s go, ladies.”

Athena led the way to her favorite private room, her hips swaying as she walked, giving them a little taste of the show they were about to watch.
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The small room was lined with more of those velvet couches, and Athena nodded her audience onto two adjoining sofas in one corner, then leaned against the pole in the center of the room, posing as they settled in, her hip jutted to the side, back slightly arched, arms up to grip the pole above her head — and incidentally to show off her svelte figure and small, pert breasts to best effect.

She remained in place a moment longer, creating a sense of anticipation, enjoying the feeling of their eyes on her body.

Then she began to dance to the music piped in from the main room, slowly, tantalizing the goddesses and the mortal woman with her gyrating hips.

Athena molded her body against the pole and undulated against it, then used her arms to pull herself up, holding herself midair as she spread her legs wide and then slid down with the pole between them, the sensation of the hard metal against her pussy almost as good as the lust in the eyes of her audience.

Landing on the ground, Athena dropped into a crouch and moved her hands down to stroke the soft leather encasing her thighs as she slowly stood back up. She cupped herself and moaned as her fingers brushed against her clit through the pants.

“Better take these off,” she murmured, moving her fingers to the buttons at the front. Then she paused and locked eyes with Hera. “You want to help me out here?”
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