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​Chapter 1

​In The Beginning
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In an apocalyptic world where supernatural creatures no longer hide in the shadows, twelve houses of mortal and immortal societies rule and govern their regions. Elysium, what used to be the United States, was split up after the Great Awakening. 

When all of the supernatural beings grew tired of living in secret they attempted to make themselves known peacefully. When the humans refused to coexist, a war broke out ultimately destroying civilization and dividing everyone into their own parts of the old world. 

Remi

An eager young angel at the front of the class raises her hand emphatically, trying to get my attention first. The name tag on the front of her desk reads Andromeda with decorative stars surrounding it. As I point at her and allow her to ask her question, her whole face lights up with a smile. 

“Mr. Remi, what’s it like to compete in the Ethereal Games?” 

“Your teacher asked me here to talk to you about fire safety, not my past as a Protector of the games,” I stated simply.

Before I knew it, the entire class of seven and eight year old angels erupted in pleas and questions regarding the games. I knew that staying on topic would be difficult as soon as the teacher introduced me as a past Protector of the Ethereal Games. Angelic children were told about the importance of the games from a very young age.

With a heavy sigh, I raise my hand to quiet them down, “Participating in the games was an immense honor. Vigorous training is necessary and looking back, I wish I had prepared myself more in the years before my selection. Each facet of the games is strategically formulated to test your skills in order to determine who truly is the most capable of those chosen. We worked alongside our angel very closely and learned so much from them.”

“But you don’t have wings, how could you work that closely with one of us?” A boy in the back blurted out. Travis, was written on his name tag.

“It’s true, I was once just a mere Seelie fae, but during the selection process my angel bound their powers to me, essentially granting me the grace of immortality and strength in exchange for my services. Which benefited me in the games once I lost my wings during the final round” I answered calmly as if the boy hadn’t just tried to insult me for being fae-born. 

“How did you win?” another boy asks.

“Hard work. There isn’t just one way to win in the games, but the most important part is to head your angel’s training and trust your heart. Some of the obstacles are meant to distract or even trick the mind and you must never lose sight of the task at hand or what is important.”

“Do the angels...just forget about you after the games?” a shy girl asks quietly, unable to meet my gaze.

“No, I am still very close to mine to this day. She has helped me to become the man I’ve always dreamed of.  In fact, that is how I’m here today. After the games, I wanted to follow my dreams of helping others. Without wings as Travis so astutely pointed out, I have limitations within the House of Taurus, but that does not make me useless. When I was about your age, I dreamed of becoming a firefighter. Now I organize the ground units of the House of Taurus’ firehouse,” the children stare at me with wide eyes. 

“You’re in charge of all of them?” Andromeda whispers in awe. 

“Yes, and that is why I’m here to speak with you today, I want to go over the basics of fire safety so should you ever find yourself in a dangerous situation, you’ll know what to do.” 

Over the next half an hour, I teach the children the basics of fire safety. It warms my heart to see them working together as they pretend there is a fire in the classroom and what they should each do to extinguish it and get everyone out safely. 
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​Chapter 2

​The Chosens
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​

​Tauri

Every three years, since the end of the Great War, the Ethereal Games take place on earth. Rotating between Enoch, the angels of light’s capital of the House of Taurus and Abaddon, the fallen angel’s capital of the House of Scorpio. Angels of light and dark chose different supernaturals to bind themselves to in order to use them as a Protector in the games.

Participants for the Ethereal Games are chosen by a lottery as I squirm in my seat waiting anxiously to see who will be competing this year. This was my third lottery and the last thing I wanted was to be passed up again while one of the Archangel’s children were picked again over us lesser angels.

“Tauri, stop fidgeting before you get us removed from the ceremony.” Chloe hushed me.

“I’m sorry Chloe! I can just feel it! This is my year finally!”

“Well, it ain’t going to be mine or your year if you don’t piped down!” we giggled.

The announcer, Metatron’s daughter Torah stepped up to the microphone and smiled, “Welcome everyone to the tri-annual reaping lottery! It’s time for the House of Taurus to take down the House of Scorpio once again!”

Cheers erupted around the auditorium, whispers of excitement as the archangels looked down their noses at us from their special perches reserved for them on the balcony.

“Settle down. Settle down! It’s time to start the lottery drawing. As always, there will be three lucky Chosens to represent the House of Taurus for the tri-annual Ethereal Games!” Torah stepped away from the microphone for a moment and picked three names from the gauntlet that was placed beside her. “First Chosen from Clan Gabriel is Amos.” 

Amos stood up by his grandfather Gabriel with looks of pride on their faces as he leapt from the balcony and flew down to stage to stand beside Torah.

He stepped up to the mic and smiled, “I am proud to represent my Clan and the House of Taurus in this year’s Ethereal Games.”

Applause and girls swooning, acting moronic in the crowd which repulsed me but for some of them? Winning Amos’ hand in marriage would be the only thing to either save them from poverty or improve their social status.

To me? I wanted to gag at the pathetic reaction that reduced our feminine self to nothing more than being arm candy to the Archangel socialites.

Torah opened the paper to reveal the second name, “Next, we have from Clan Jophiel... Seraphina, will you please join us on stage.”

She was quiet and meek, not speaking but only nodding before joining them on stage. Choosing not to speak, she simply nodded her head for Torah to continue opening the last sheet of paper. She stared at it confused and looked around frazzled a bit before speaking into the mic, “Last but certainly not least! From Clan Malak we have Tauri as our third and final Chosen.” 

I froze in shock as the entire world seemed to freeze in that one moment, the sounds of my surroundings died out at the reality that I was finally going to be able to participate in the games. I could bring recognition and honor back to my Clan.

Chloe shook me, snapping me back into reality. “Tauri, they’re calling your name! You have to go. Snap out of it please!”

My eyes blinked as reality sank in and I shot up from my seat like a deer caught in headlights and rushed toward the stage.

Torah stared at me and said, “Would you like to say something to the people?”

“Thank you for this incredible opportunity and I will bring honor to my Clan...and our people in the games.”

“There you have it! Let’s give a round of applause for our three Chosens for this tri-annual Ethereal Games! Amos of Clan Gabriel, Seraphina of Clan Jophiel and Tauri of Clan Malak. Join us tomorrow as our Chosens choose their Protectors for the games! Blessings and curses be to you all.”

At that we were rushed off stage and into a private room in the back of the auditorium. I had only heard rumors of what comes next. Because my Clan was one of the lowest in ranks, we haven’t been chosen to participate in the games in decades. In other words, angels of my status aren’t privileged to the secrets behind the scenes of the Ethereal Games.
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