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I. Ioakim is the pen name of an independent author whose work explores the myths, histories, and interior lives of ancient Greece. Writing in the tradition of literary mythology fiction, I. Ioakim reimagines the gods, Titans, and mortals of the ancient world as fully interior beings — conscious, suffering, and searching for meaning within the structures that define them.

The mythology series spans primordial deities, Olympian gods, heroes, and the women whose stories the ancient tradition consistently underrepresented. Each novel is written as a standalone work, entering a single consciousness and staying there long enough to understand what it costs to be that particular being in that particular world.

I. Ioakim's books are available through Amazon KDP and major digital retailers worldwide.
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She opens the day for everyone and no one thanks her for it, which she finds neither surprising nor particularly troubling.

This is the story of Eos — goddess of the dawn, daughter of Hyperion and Theia, sister to Helios and Selene, the rosy-fingered presence who parts the night and announces the coming of the sun each morning with the specific and personal attention of a being who has been doing this work since the world first required it to be done.

It is the story of her loves — Tithonus, to whom she gave immortality but forgot to give eternal youth, and the specific and devastating discovery of what that oversight eventually produced; and Orion, and Cephalus, and the others whose mortal beauty arrested her divine attention across the long centuries of her work.

It is the story of the threshold she inhabits — the specific liminal moment between night and her brother's full solar day, the rosé interval that belongs entirely and specifically to her.

It is, in the end, a story about beginnings — what it costs to be the one who makes them possible every single morning, and what it means to love what cannot last.
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Chapter One: The Daughter of Light
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She was born into luminosity — the child of Hyperion the one who goes above and Theia whose name meant something like the divine vision, parents whose combined nature disposed their offspring toward the qualities of radiance and height and the specific engagement with light in its various forms that characterized all three of their children's respective domains.

Her brother Helios carried the sun itself across the sky each day, the most direct and most overwhelming expression of what their family's nature most completely embodied. Her sister Selene carried the moon through the night sky, the reflected and transformed version of the same solar light that Helios provided directly, finding in the transformation something genuinely her own rather than simply derivative.

She carried the dawn — the specific and particular interval between night's comprehensive darkness and her brother's full solar illumination, the rosé transition period that the ancient world had found so specifically beautiful that they had given it its own goddess, its own divine patronage, its own personalized and personal presence rather than simply treating it as the mechanical consequence of the earth's rotation and the sun's subsequent appearance above the horizon.

She thought about what made the dawn genuinely different from both the full night and the full day — what her specific liminal interval contributed to the world's experience of time that neither her sister's moonlit night nor her brother's comprehensive solar day could replicate. The dawn was the moment of possibility, the specific and unrepeatable quality of each new day arriving as genuinely new, not yet defined by whatever the preceding day had contained or failed to contain, opening before the world as a genuine beginning rather than simply a continuation.

Each morning was genuinely different, in the specific ways that mornings were genuinely individual despite the surface similarity of the daily alternation — different in the specific quality of the light, different in what the world below was carrying from the previous day's events, different in the specific angle and specific color of what her roses-fingered appearance across the eastern horizon produced against the particular configuration of clouds and atmosphere that each particular morning presented.

She valued this individuality — the specific fact that no two dawns were identical, that the enormous span of her existence had not converted her daily work into the mechanical and inattentive repetition of something whose variations had long since been catalogued and exhausted. Each morning required her genuine presence and her genuine attention, and she brought both with the same quality of care across the millions of dawns she had produced that she had brought to the first.

Her rosy fingers — the specific image that the tradition had attached to her most persistently and most affectionately across the long centuries of her worship and her literary representation — were not simply a decorative attribute but a genuinely accurate representation of something about her actual work: the specific manual quality of what she did each morning, the sense in which the dawn's colors across the eastern sky were something she herself was actively producing rather than passively representing, the direct and personal engagement with each morning's specific production that her own genuine presence at the work most directly implied.

She opened the day. She had always opened the day. She would continue opening the day for as long as the world required it to be opened. This was her work and she loved it, in the specific and uncomplicated way that a being whose nature was precisely suited to the work most naturally and most genuinely loved.
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