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        For years, Nephthys has been living in the compound of a man that's never loved her. When a god from her past shows up, she's offered a chance to finally leave.

      

        

      
        Despite being drawn to Heka and the life he offers her among the other gods, Nephthys finds herself refusing.

        Until Seth pushes things too far and she realises she can't stand by and watch any longer.

      

        

      
        But escaping is only half the challenge. Once she's back at Karnak, she has to persuade the other gods she can still be trusted.

        -

        Empress of the Dark is a fantasy/mythology romance and is part of the Forgotten Gods series and is Nephthys' complete story. It is based on Egyptian mythology.
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      Due to the span of Ancient Egyptian history, many gods and goddesses took on multiple roles over the span of time. In most cases, the gods and goddesses in the fictional Forgotten Gods Universe have been given one of their various aspects. The family links the Ancient Egyptians formed between their gods weren't meant to represent blood family, but aspect ties. This is why many of the gods and goddesses are consorts with their siblings. In the context of the Forgotten Gods Universe, none of the gods are related to one another by blood, but many choose to create family bonds.

      You can see a full list of Gods & Goddesses in the Forgotten Gods Universe, as well as other definitions and information, on my website.
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      I bit my lip, trying to stop myself from speaking out about the atrocities Seth was once again trying to commit. I was getting tired of sitting beside him while he did this. It hurt my heart, and not just because of the pain he was causing.

      He hadn't always been like this. Early in our existence, he'd been sweet and kind. But seeing his brother's rise to true greatness had changed him. He'd no longer been the same person, and as the centuries passed, he'd become more bitter and twisted, and taken it out on the people around him.

      I wasn't sure I'd be able to take it much longer.

      "Your thoughts are showing, Your Eminence," one of the slaves said as she leaned in and poured me some wine.

      I glanced at her face, readying myself to reprimand her for speaking out of turn, and insinuating that I was anything less than happy at my consort's show of aggression in front of us. I stopped myself, recognising her as the slave girl he'd whipped in front of everyone while Ra had been visiting. He'd killed her friend, too. I was reasonably sure her name was Rhodopis. I tried not to learn anyone's name in case it ended badly, but sometimes it couldn't be helped.

      I nodded my thanks, not daring to speak it in case someone overheard us. There was no shortage of spies among those gathered here. And Seth wouldn't spare me because I was his wife, especially as it was in name only at this point. If anything, he'd be harder on me for it. I'd been there to see all of his many failures and he was never going to let either of us forget it.

      The slave girl vanished, and I made a mental note to keep an eye on her to make sure she didn't get into more trouble. She'd probably be fine. She clearly understood how life in the compound worked, and that meant she'd be clever enough to avoid the potential pitfalls of living with Seth and his inability to control his temper.

      "My Lady," a male voice said, pulling my attention away from my thoughts.

      I turned to find Amun standing a few feet away, bowing deeply. I studied him intently, trying to work out what he was doing in Seth's compound, just like I did every other time I saw him. I didn't understand why he wasn't at Karnak with the other gods. It was where I'd be if I had the choice.

      Sadly, I did not.

      "Amun, it's a pleasure as always." I dipped my head. While I theoretically had more power within the compound, he had more outside it. Which was one of the reasons I was so confused about his presence here. Unlike with some of the lesser gods, Seth didn't have the ability to keep Amun here.

      "I believe the pleasure is all mine, Nephthys. I've rarely seen such beauty as yours," he returned with the smooth charm he was renowned for.

      I almost snorted. "Clearly you haven't seen Hathor in the past few centuries. I assure you, she far outshines me." Which was to be expected when considering she was the goddess of beauty. Among other things.

      "Ah, but she is not here, and you are."

      "Then I believe you're flattering for the sake of it," I retorted. "Pray tell me what your true purpose of striking up a conversation is?"

      There was always something when it came to Amun. He'd been that way for as long as I could remember.

      "What if I wanted your company?"

      I laughed bitterly. "In which case, you don't value your life very much. You should know what Seth does to men who wanted that." I wasn't foolish enough to think that it was a good idea to be seen talking to him too much. Seth was quick to anger and prone to jealousy. Which was ridiculous when I knew he'd never loved me.

      Amun's eyes turned dark, as if angered by the implication of Seth's violence. It was a fair reaction in some ways.

      "While I wouldn't want to do anything to anger the emperor of this compound, I can assure you that he wouldn't harm me for spending time with you," Amun said.

      He was probably right. Seth needed Amun too much. No one ever said it out loud, but there was a reason Seth's plans always failed. He needed the support of more powerful gods or he'd fail again.

      "I heard a rumour that Mafdet was here," Amun said offhandedly as he took the seat beside me.

      I raised an eyebrow, glad he'd finally said what he was here for. It was always a relief when people came out with it rather than dancing around the issue as if it didn't exist.

      He grabbed an abandoned goblet of wine and took a swig. It probably didn't matter whose it was, they wouldn't argue with a god of Amun's stature drinking it.

      "You want to know where she is?" That was what most people wanted when they asked for someone by name. And that was just in general. When it came to Mafdet, everyone wanted to know where she was. Not that I could tell anyone, even if I wanted to. The whereabouts of some of Seth's allies, and most of his prisoners, was a well-kept secret even I wasn't privy to.

      "Not at all," Amun countered, swirling the wine in his goblet as he spoke. "I want to know how Seth convinced her. Mafdet's been stuck to Ma'at's side for thousands of years, and now she's broken away from her vendetta? It doesn't seem very likely to me."

      "Are you suggesting she was blackmailed?" It wasn't outside the realms of possibility. But I had no idea how he'd lured the god of truth away.

      "I'm not suggesting anything," Amun responded.

      I only just refrained from rolling my eyes. Why did he have to be so difficult about this? I wasn't foolish enough to think he didn't know what he was doing.

      "Then I have nothing to say about your accusation."

      Amun chuckled, making me slightly uncomfortable. I hated that he was able to make me feel this way.

      "You used to be one of the most formidable goddesses in the world, Nephthys. What happened to you?"

      Anger flared up inside me, and my wings longed to burst free in a show of power I hadn't expressed in a long time. I squashed my feelings down. I didn't want him to know that he'd gotten to me.

      Nor did I want anyone else to know the true extent of what I could still do. "I grew up and realised there was more to life than intimidating people," I said coolly. "I'd suggest you try it."

      Amun raised an eyebrow. "And there she is." While the way he said the words suggested I'd done exactly what he'd expected me to, it also seemed as if he was pleased that I had. I couldn't even begin to fathom why.

      "And here I go," I responded tartly as I rose to my feet, refusing to pay him any more attention than I already had.

      I gestured for my serving girls to follow me. I could have left them behind, but that would put them at Seth's mercy, and I wasn't willing to do that. There wasn't much I could do to help anyone, but I could do this.

      Amun laughed to himself, the sound following me even as I strode away from the banqueting table.

      I resisted the urge to turn and glare at him, knowing that it would only raise more questions among those assembled.

      I moved quickly, eager to get back to my rooms so I could avoid a run-in with the last person in Egypt that I wanted to see.

      "Nephthys," Seth growled.

      Too late.

      I closed my eyes and took a deep breath as I tried to steady my nerves.

      Slowly, I turned to face him. "My Lord Consort," I responded smoothly, hating every word. Most of the gods in marriages as unhappy as ours had gone their separate ways centuries ago, and yet he wouldn't allow me to. "How can I help you?"

      "Why are you leaving?" he demanded.

      I gestured for the surrounding servants and slaves to leave us. I didn't want them to be in Seth's way when he was as annoyed as he currently seemed to be. Not that it was all that possible to tell if he was angrier than normal. He always seemed annoyed at the world.

      "The sun was getting too much for me," I lied.

      Seth's expression darkened. It was a blatant lie. I'd lived in Egypt my entire life, the desert sun wasn't something that bothered me. Though I was a little surprised he knew that. He hadn't paid attention to me in years.

      "What did Amun want?"

      "To cause trouble." I suspected that was true.
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