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​Prologue: The Nephilim's Curse
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The Fae were not always separate from humanity, no. They did not become separated until after the Great Flood of the earth. When the Creator rid the world of the rebellious Fallen and their offspring that ran rampant, he felt extreme sorrow after destroying every living creature except for one family. 

So the Tribune was created to manage the chaos of his creation. The Tribune created a separate realm for the Fae. One where they could roam with their own laws away from the humans. But they did not merely stay within their realm, they brought other supernatural beings to their realm. Some chose to go to the human realm and roam amongst the humans still.

The Fae royal bloodline that became known as the Gemini clan took power over the Fae. They ruled the Shadow Courts and bore a special line of hybrid children that came solely from the intermingling of Angels and Reapers. This line only conceived twins. When the moon rose on the twins twelfth birthday, their allegiance to their court was declared. Under the full moon, the Unseelie children would transform into their true forms for all to see. 

But just like the story of Cain and Abel, the Fae Elfrin became jealous of sharing his power with his sister, Nyx, over the Fae. He didn’t want to rule the Fae together but rather have full control. His advisor planted seeds of greed by the whispers in his ear. The advisor was quite the silvertongue of his line.

The advisor tried to push Elfrin into murdering his sister in order to claim all of the power of his shared ruling, but when he tried to complete the deed, he instead turned her to stone. Her stone statue sat in the center of Elysium. Elfrin ruled in tyranny until the city became lost and the Fae fled from it, sealing it off from being found by future generations. Hiding the truth as well as the stone twin.

Because of his treachery against his twin, Elfrin’s bloodline, as well as those he governed became cursed. One twin would be cursed, for generations to come, to crave bone while the other would be spared. Thus the tooth fairies and bone fairies were created.

The Seelie child of Light would become a tooth fairy and the Unseelie child of Dark would become a bone fairy destined to live apart from one another in the Shadow Courts. Bone has always been a precious commodity to the Fae breed, but Bone Fairies craved bones like vampires crave blood. It was part of the Nephilim’s Curse bestowed upon them by Elfrin's crime against his sister, Nyx. When they were in a hunt, their faces transformed into something otherworldly.

After fleeing the city, those who became cursed because of Elfrin’s deed became the Unseelie and the uncursed became the Seelie. They made treaties in lands that they secured, but because of the curse, the Unseelie would become maddened in the mind, constantly trying to take rule of the Seelie and their territory.

Angels from each Light, Dark, and Reapers that formed the Tribune stepped in when the chaos that enthralled all of the Fae became too much. They delegated their duties to the earth. The Tribune tasked the already-born Fae to tend to the earth since there were so few humans at the time of the rebeginning after the Great Flood. 

Fae of good and evil were born. Seelie Fae were charged with Summer and Spring duties and Unseelie Fae were charged with the duties of Autumn and Winter. Thus the Seelie and Unseelie Courts were created.

Two separate societies who should be one. Families torn apart, all because of greed. Fear bred hatred and hatred bred more fear. Those who bore children within their own side, Seelie and Unseelie alike, were spared the curse. They bore only one child at a time, that child following in their family’s footsteps. 

But for the ones who bred with the opposite side, the twins' bond and connection to one another were eventually severed at birth rather than at the age of twelve after the midwives learned of a powerful magic to be able to see which twin was Unseelie and the other Seelie. When the twins were separated at a later age, the separation was found to be so traumatic that it could even kill some because it would drain the life force from them. 

The epidemic almost killed off the entire generation until the King and Queen of each clan stepped in. Combining the magic of both clans, they came to the agreement that the midwives would sever the connection at the time of birth rather than waiting and endangering any more Fae children.

Even with this, there was always a time of celebration in the Fae lives, when they turned eighteen, having reached adulthood, a Fae would finally gain their wings. Each set of wings was as unique as the fairy itself.
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​Chapter 1
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Long ago before the world was overtaken by humans and their technology, there were two courts. These courts were ruled by the Seelie Fae- fairies of light, and the Unseelie Fae- fairies of darkness, both angels at the bottom of the totem pole, hybrids at that. They are not the little people with wings the size of butterflies as in children's stories these days. No, they look just like you and I except they do have wings that can be easily hidden within themselves. A freak mutation of the angelic genes within them to be able to camouflage in the earthly realm. In a parallel realm, the Fae roamed in and out of the earthly realm still tending to their duties, according to their seasons.

But that’s not what this story is about. No, this story is about a special set of twins that held the power to break a generational curse to their family line and unite two very powerful lines into one.

––––––––
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Phoebe

I stared at my reflection within the standing mirror, watching myself, rather studying the other me inside the glass. My coronation outfit was beautiful, representing the Seelie the Light Court in shades of the warm seasons of summer and spring. We shared the same face, but we were not the same. She smiled wickedly and confusion swept over me as her appearance began to change. 

“Wait...what’s happening to me?” I peered down at my body away from the mirror and nothing had changed. Were my eyes playing a trick on me?”

My dress darkened to black and other colors that represented fall and winter, Unseelie, the Shadow Court. Her skin ashened and her eyes blackened until there was no white left to be seen. I searched my face frantically trying to feel the distortion I saw across my forehead, teeth and bones decorating it as if a crown.

My reflection laughed maniacally at my discomfort as I screamed at the mirror, beating my hands against the glass and it started to crack and split everywhere. 

“Noooo!” I screamed, sitting upright in my bed drenched in sweat from yet another night terror.

Kamil leaned over from the top bunk, her hair dangling in her upside down features, expressing her annoyance. “Another nightmare, Phoebe?”

[image: image]

I fell back onto the bed and huffed, “Yes. I keep seeing her, except now I’m turning into her." Shudders ran through me at the thought of becoming an Unseelie Fae.

“It’s a good thing that the Elders figured out a way to tell us apart at birth rather than when we turned twelve like in the old days. Scoot over!” Kamil hopped down off the top bunk and squirmed to get under the covers next to me.

My best friend since we first arrived as children at the Seelie Academy which lies centered in the Light Court, our twins attended the Unseelie Academy in the center of the Shadow Court. The Elders do a fine job at keeping the twins separated until we become young adults, training to take over our parents' place inside the Courts. Most don’t think of their twin once the bond is severed. I don’t know why I still think of mine.

Our schools don’t even interact with one another during the Seelie Games like in the old days. We’re kept completely isolated from our twins, but that’s not a bad thing considering that our twins would like to see us dead according to our history books. Since the old days, laws were put in place to prevent such killings, but it still happens here and there.

“I can feel her, Kamil. The twin bond seems so strong with her even though they separated it at birth. There’s times I get these sharp pains across my body. I often wonder if something is happening to my twin or if it's all in my head,” I confessed to my best friend.

She nodded her head in understanding, “Phoebe, you know the midwives sever the twin connection at birth when they separate us. You can’t possibly be dreaming of your real twin. I think it’s just nerves getting the best of you because we get to go on our first solo tooth mission tonight!” She exclaimed, quickly changing the subject. “The house with the most teeth wins the house cup.” 

I groaned at the thought of our first solo tooth fairy mission and threw my arm over my eyes. “Kamil, I swear you get excited over the smallest thing these days.” 

It was my best friend’s turn to roll her eyes now, “And you should be! We get extra other world privileges if we win! Not to mention the no homework part for the rest of the school year.”

The shofar sounded out in the distance, signaling the rise of the sun which meant it was time for us to get our rears out of bed and get ready for the day or in our case today: the Seelie Games.

Kamil and I hopped out of the bed and toward our closets to collect our battle gear. I ran my hand across the leather and cotton material and it felt good under my fingertips. I smiled to myself thinking about all the sweet revenge I would get today against the ones that bully Kamil and I every day.

“Admit it...you crave battle and thirst for the blood of those that do you harm...” A voice whispered over my shoulder into my ear.

“No!” I said firmly and turned around to see no one but Kamil staring back at me.

She tilted her head confused, asking, “You okay?”

I plastered a fake smile across my face and nodded, “Yeah...” I twirled my finger around, “Just going over a gazillion things in my head for today, revenge for all the bull honky we’ve had to put up with this year.” I was absentmindedly preparing my gear, trying to ignore the voices in my head.

“I knew it! You’re plotting to take down Victoria and her little vampire crew! We could set off some  Pumpersnickels in their dorm! Ms. Leafa had us catch some in class last week for the games.”

A laugh escaped me at the thought of Victoria being caught off guard by those little hand-sized biters. “No, we just need to stick together. The maze is ever changing and you don’t know you’re in the next phase until the shofar is sounded. We need to hurry before we are late. My mother is expected to be present.”

Kamil snorted, “Phoebe, she’s giving her big Queen of the Seelie and you’re the next generation speech.”

“Yes, yes, I know,” I said, exasperated, rushing out the door with Kamil in tow.

We made our way through the dorms and out toward the gladiator arena. The Elders were the ones tasked yearly to create our obstacle course for the Seelie Games, a way to test our knowledge, strengths, weaknesses, and battle skills should another war come upon us from the Unseelie Fae.

As we passed through the courtyard of the academy into the arena, we stumbled to a halt when our eyes came upon what we were to face today. I observed that the maze held different elements to it. On the outer edge of the maze, creatures that resided in the Seelie Court cowered and hid within the bushes, death surrounding them like a war zone. The next middle layer we could see our battle trainers warming up for the beginning of phase two. We could see creatures chained up and inside cages throughout the giant maze, some of their vicious cries made the hair on the back of my head stand up. I squinted my eyes to try and gather a better look at them. Although they reminded me of what we had learned of the Realm of Nightmares, I shook my head in disbelief that our leaders would make us, kids at that, face something that could truly harm us.

In the center, a rare flower was shrouded by a black smoky fog that hazed around it in a dead forest. An arch stood not far beside it, the portal to a random child’s room for the testing of our ninja tooth extraction skills to be judged.

Kamil leaned over, breaking my concentration on that outline of the maze for my internal mapping and whispered, “Phoebe, is it just me or are those Sandmen by the Headmistress?” She pointed out and my eyes followed her line of sight.

A gasped escaped my lips when my eyes laid on the Sandmen, real Sandmen! Their facial markings were a combination of extravagance and beauty. We had studied them, but never did I actually think I would meet one! We all tried to keep our realms separate as much as possible, which made me awfully suspicious as to why, this year, my mother would involve them in the Seelie Games.

A smaller shofar sounded signaling all participants to gather for the beginning of the games. “Phoebe!” my mother, Queen Lillith, hollered. 

I turned in an about face and smiled at her. “Mama!”

No matter how much of a wild child I was, my mother always loved me for who I am. Besides, my spirited self didn’t come from my father, although the darker tendencies I carried did.

My mother took me into her arms tightly and loved on me before prying herself away to compose herself. No matter how much of a Queen and public figure she is to our people, she was still my mother first.

“Phoebe, you look fierce in that outfit, my little warrior Princess.” She held me out at arms distance inspecting me further and then a troubled look spread across her features as she cupped my face with her hands, “Honey, you look tired? Are you having trouble sleeping again?” she said, concerned as her face furrowed, staring down at me.

I pulled her hands down from my face and whined, “No, mama. I’m fine. I promise!”

“Kamil, you look sharp as ever. Taking care of my daughter, still?” She raised an eyebrow in question at her and my best friend visibly gulped in fear.

Quickly, she bowed and answered, “Oh...ohh...yes, Your Majesty!”

“Mama, stop it!” I one-arm hugged Kamil, pulling her upward and shook her. “Kamil, she is just pulling your chain.”

My mother laughed haughtily at her, “Yes, my dear, you make it too easy to tease sometimes and I just can’t resist.”

Nervously, Kamil giggled beside me. Her insecurities around my mother always made me curious, but the pressures of being best friends with a royal was like walking on a tightrope at times.

Charles, my mother’s shadow and trustworthy assistant leaned over, “Your Majesty, I’m sorry to interrupt, but it’s time to get started.” He tapped his wrist at her and she nodded her head.

“Hey, Charles!” I said.

“Your Highness,” he said flatly, which was weird because he usually was extra nice to me.

Maybe he was having a bad day? I thought, but he wasn’t even cracking a smile at me, weird...

“Don’t forget your Queen wave when you’re addressing your subjects,” I giggled and my mother shook her head.

“Yes, I shall not forget my big Queen speech either.” She winked and Kamil’s mouth dropped in shock.

We hurried along to take our place with the other cadets as my mother walked up onto the balcony and she raised her hands, a hush fell over the crowd as everyone went silent.

“Welcome, Seelies and our good friends from the Sandman realm too! The Elders from the Realm of Dreams came to assist with the set up for the Seelie Games. I’ll let my good friend, Adhern, take the spotlight to explain how the games will work this year.” The Queen clapped and we all followed suit.

“Thank you, Queen Lillith. Good Cadets and Seelie spectators. We, as Sandmen, are bringers of good dreams, but today we have used our powers to conjure nightmarish obstacles for you, Cadets. We use this same technique when training our Cadets as well. I will not tell you they can’t hurt you because they can. Some can stun you while others, if they were to scratch you, would poison you. Have no fear because I have brought my beautiful wife, Kalisto and her band of healers to attend to anyone injured by our creatures. Now back to you, Your Majesty.”

“Thank you, Adhern. Cadets, some of you will fail and that is okay because there will always be next year’s games. Others will succeed, but you all will struggle through these games. The Seelie games are to test your strength, courage, endurance, and of course, your worst fears. The Elders and I need to see where you are in your studies and test your knowledge, of course. Remember, failure is only a stepping stone to success in your future!

I am sure you all have had a chance to study the maze, although the walls will move and force you in different directions, that will not change what you have to do in order to complete each of the three phases. Even though your professors have spent the last few weeks preparing you for the games, I will give you the rundown one last time. Phase one is a test of your individual powers, you are to either bring forth life or maintain it in the darkness. Phase two is a test of your combat skills and where you face the nightmare creatures. Phase three is where the Middlemist Red or, as the humans have dubbed it, the stinking corpse lily lies. You or your teammates will have to choose who will safely return the lily whereas the other will go through the arch portal to retrieve a tooth from a sleeping child. Good luck cadets and don’t forget that the winner will earn other world privileges and no homework for the rest for the school year. Remember you are the next generation of our people, you will eventually lead or guide us. Do us proud, Cadets.” 

The Queen winked at me and backed away doing her fancy wave and I snorted because apparently I was the only one who could tell she was being a smart aleck.

General Katerina stepped forward, “Cadets! Take your positions! Take a moment to strategize with your partners. The Seelie Games will begin shortly!”

Kamil and I ran over to our starting point, I looked over at my best friend and whispered, “Are you ready?”

She nodded with a look of determination on her face. A group of snickering hens made us roll our eyes as we looked over at Victoria and her two accomplices, Nicky and Flora.

“My, my...if it isn’t Princess Phoebe, Daughter of the Unseelie King.” Victoria scowled, as if being his daughter is the worst possible thing. 

“Better than being an orphan of the chamberpot maid,” I countered and Victoria’s eyes just about bulged out of her head.

“You think you’re so funny, but your mama can’t protect you inside the Seelie Games. All kinds of things can...happen when the games are running rampant. It would be a shame if one of the Shadow creatures found their way to you,” Victoria threatened and the others snickered evilly.

Kamil grabbed my arms holding me back, “She’s not worth it, Phoebe. She knows unless she marries highly she will be cleaning out your room one day. That little thought haunts her very existence.”

“How does it feel, Kammy? Living in the shadow of your best friend and will always be nothing but her shadow?” Victoria shot back and I felt Kamil’s grip loosen ever so slightly.

“You forget your place, Victoria. One day, I will be your Queen, whether you like it or not. Kamil will always be my equal, unlike you.” I didn’t play the royalty card often, but sometimes certain situations called for it, especially with Victoria and her little band of demons.

“Watch your back, Princess,” she warned, turning her back to me and they began to whisper amongst each other.

“I think you really struck a nerve now, Phoebe,” Kamil muttered and I shrugged.

“What’s new, Kamil?” I honestly didn’t care. Victoria and her little clique have been a thorn in my side since I got to the academy. “Okay, here’s the plan.”
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The shofar sounded and all the teams went off down separate openings of the maze. Kamil and I jogged slowly into what appeared to be a new realm of its own, something out of the Alice and Wonderland book. The opening shut fast behind us, securing us inside the maze.

“Well, there’s no going back now,” Kamil mumbled and I took a deep breath to steady my nerves. “Which way do we go, Phoebe?”

I looked around and saw shivering sprites and pixies cower within the bushes and the dead trees. Kneeling down, I coaxed the sprite out to me, “Hey, little fellow. Are you ready to get out of here?”

“Yes. Slinky scared, mistress.” 

The sprite latched onto me, but Kamil coaxed him more, “Tell everyone to come out so we can get you all out of here.”

It nodded as it let go and scurried off into bushes, the leaves rustled as all the woodland creatures came out of hiding. I counted about thirteen altogether that huddled next to one another.

A thick fog surrounded us and darkness came from nowhere, shrouding us even inside and goosebumps arose on my arms. Trickles of rain started to drip from the sky, but when it landed on my arms, I hissed in pain from the searing liquid. Kamil was trying to huddle everyone underneath a tree.

“Kamil, I think we’re going to need some protection in order to get everyone out of here,” I urged, snapping Kamil out of wherever her mind went.

“Right. Protection...” She took a deep breath, focusing.

Bringing her hands up from her waist making a triangle with her fingers, as she breathed in an iridescent shimmer. She breathed out, releasing it from within to surround her, the woodland creatures, and me. 

My head tilted when the darkness seemed to take a wispy form scraping its claws across the bubble, testing it...or rather trying to penetrate it. The woodland creatures cried out in fear which only enticed the darkness more.

“Phoebe, call me crazy but I think that is a shadow creature. How are we supposed to get thirteen creatures plus ourselves out of here? Much less defeat a shadow creature?” Kamil asked, looking around at our surroundings.

“Darkness is the absence of light...” I mumbled to myself. 

Rolling my hands around one another, an orb of light began to form, its elastic form retracted and stretched as it expanded between my hands into a large sphere. I held it up, under Kamil’s shield it reflected throughout the forest sending light outwards. The darkness shrieked and recoiled in pain.

“It’s working!” Kamil shouted in glee.

“Kamil! Can you wrap it in a separate shield, binding it within?” I yelled back to my partner.

“Maybe but I won’t be able to hold
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