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    To all the youths who are bound in chains; whoever the Son sets free, is free indeed.
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Chapter One
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The Chainmaster stood in his lair with a smirk on his face. So far, the day had been good, he thought. Around him were chains that vary in length and thickness. They all had some things in common. He allowed his mind to list some of the similarities. 

For starters, they were only visible to those who were not of the human realm. 

Secondly, they were unbreakable. The Chainmaster frowned as he corrected the thought. The only way the chains could break was if he was ordered to take it off. He shuddered. Those were times that he loathed the most. The Chainmaster’s face twisted with contempt. 

The way the chains came off was the third commonality between the chains. A rebuke from God set people free.

He growled. 

It was a low guttural sound that revealed his deep disdain.

“Chainmaster!”

He swung around to see who dared to disturb him.

“What?!” he rumbled.

One of his gophers stood there cowering in front of him.

“I came to get another chain,” his gopher said.

His spirits lifted immediately. “Go ahead,” he said and watched as the gopher grabbed a chain. The Chainmaster took a moment to see which label went with the chain. It was gossip. One of his favorite chains, he thought.

The gopher scurried away hastily and the Chainmaster watched him go. Then he opened a window to the human realm to see who would get the chain and looked on as the gopher stopped at a park. Two women were deep in discussion while their children played. Since the gopher wasn’t visible to the human eye, he was able to wrap the chain around one of the women unnoticed and without any resistance. 

The Chainmaster frowned and looked a little closer, wondering why the gopher only took one chain. On closer scrutiny, he saw that the second woman already had a gossip chain wrapped around her. It was clear that the second woman had been gossiping for a long time.

“That’s more like it,” he said out loud then threw his head back and laughed. Again, he quoted a verse from the Bible, “‘He who goes about as a slanderer reveals secrets. Therefore, do not associate with a gossip.’ If they read their Bible, then they would have known to find that verse in the Book of Proverbs.”

He watched as the gopher lingered just the way he was trained. All those who didn’t surrender to God, was assigned a gopher who watched out to see what chains had to be collected for the human.

It was also the responsibility of the gopher to get chains for those who they came across. Like those who didn’t wear their full armor, as it was outlined in the Bible. Judging from the scene in the human realm, one of the women had just allowed her guard to go down. 

Another gopher came in and collected a chain with the words ‘drug addiction’ on it.

“Wait!” the Chainmaster said, and the gopher hurried forward.

“Yes master?”

“Is that for a first time user or a human who relapsed?”

“It’s for a relapse, master.”

“Then why are you not taking guilt and depression with you?”

“The human already has the chain of depression around him.” 

“So? Replace it with a thicker chain. Let him sink a bit deeper into depression,” the Chainmaster said impatiently.

The gopher ran to get the chain and then turned to leave.

“Don’t forget the guilt!” the Chainmaster shouted.

The guilt chain was grabbed and as quickly as he could, the gopher ran off. 

More gophers came and went. The only time he bothered to stop them was when they didn’t take enough chains to please him.

Bored, the Chainmaster went over to look at the vast amount of chains that waited to be taken to the human realm. He saw hatred, profanity, gambling, procrastination, lies, and so much more. Complacency was on top of the list, and he normally reserved that for those who followed God.

The Chainmaster sneered, and watched as even more gophers came to collect chains. 

It was a good day, he thought.

Then he said out loud, “Some lived in darkness and gloom..., in prison, bound with chains...! All because they rebelled against God’s Word. Scorned the counsel of the Most High, Who humbled their hearts through hardship... They stumbled with no one to help.” The Chainmaster knew that he quoted from the Book of Psalms, the hundred and seventh chapter. He didn’t like the second portion, but he said it out loud anyway, “In their distress they cried to the LORD, who saved them in their peril, Led them forth from darkness and gloom and broke their chains asunder. Let them thank the LORD for such kindness, such wondrous deeds for mere mortals. For he broke down the gates of bronze and snapped the bars of iron.”

Not a lot of Christians knew how to get their chains off, even though it was so easy to call out to God for help. 

That was where the chain of pride came in, he thought. According to him it was their own fault for believing that they could do everything themselves. 

A gopher waddled in and nearly bumped into the Chainmaster.

“Watch it!”

The gopher cringed and said apologetically, “So sorry master... I....” 

“Get on with it!”

“Yes master.”

The Chainmaster watched him go. There was a time when he had assigned himself to a human. It was a long time ago. Back when the earth was much different. He remembered the man very well. He toyed around with the man called Job, but he couldn’t chain him down. He didn’t have much luck with Paul either. He still remembered telling all his gophers to back off so that he could deal with Paul himself. Just the thought of it made him tremble, even though he’d never admit it to anyone. 

The Chainmaster came to a decision. He would find a human and have some fun for a few months.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter Two
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“Oh, happy day... Oh, happy day... When Jesus washed... He washed my sins away...” the choir sang, clad in their beautiful blue, white and gold robes. Standing in the pews, the congregation sang and clapped along excitedly. “He taught me how..., how to watch... How to fight and pray..., fight and pray...” they sang. The choir director animatedly moved around and signaled for the last word to be dragged out, before starting the next stanza. The singing continued with many in the congregation making the song a personal declaration.

David clapped along, and sang from the heart, “...He washed my sins away...” 

He meant every word, and looking around, he knew that most of the congregation meant it too. It warmed his heart to be part of those who were of the household of faith.

With a burst of clapping hands, the song ended and the pastor went to the podium. Pastor James had a very commanding way of speaking, and the congregation stayed captivated as they fed on the Word. 

To the right of David were his parents, and to the left was a good childhood friend and his wife. From the corner of his eyes, he could see Lucas flip through the hymnal. It was something his friend liked to do. It didn’t mean that Lucas wasn’t listening to the pastor. David knew well enough that Lucas took in every word. 

This was proved every afternoon after church when Lucas would relay the entire sermon to
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