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  Dear Reader,


The Rules of the War: 
Raven and Scot have two objectives: Save the guy and kill the boss to end the level. Each Plane is a level. Their End Goal is to make it home to The Veil and their mates.
Now, a bigger boss (Gi, Goddess of Time) keeps switching the game up when they don't play it like she wants. Her goal is to get rid of them.
There are twenty-one levels, and each one beaten should count for three. There were only supposed to be ten turns. However, the bigger boss makes them play a few levels over and resets the level. 
There are twenty-one of each character unless they are gods. 
Raven and Scot do not remember from one level to the next. If they repeat a level, then it is called a Tick.
Cyan and Azure remember.
Shiloh remembers. 
This is serial fantasy- the final HEAs come in the later books. 
This book is about different Planes- level- and getting home. 

This begins a battle between the goddess of Time, Gi, and Justice and War of Gemini. That’s the big one. The smaller ones? It pits brother against brother and majick against majick.
Not every character in the Cast of Characters is in this book. The list is for the whole series.
This is dark urban fantasy. There is blood, guts, and gore. There is foul language, smoking, and drinking. This involves Plane hopping and time manipulation. It involves parents treating their kids like crap. It involves death. 
Syra is the honorary grandmother of Gemini’s children. There is no mpreg. Raven and Scot are Bisexual. Raven is in love with Cyan, who is male.
This is the beginning, and I hope you enjoy it if you stick around after the trigger warnings.
Jae







  
  Cast of Characters


Syra Las Origine - The Source of All Things, including the gods
Raven Lux Félidés- the god Justice, the first god created from Syra’s fire forge
Scot Tenebris Félidés- the god War, rose from the smoke of Raven’s creation—two halves of one whole. Scot casts Raven’s shadow.
The colors- everything has a color to the gods, from sights to sounds to smells to emotions. They are part of their senses.
Nyx- The god of Peace, is an ass and plays favorites with his kids.
Chaos- the god of Anarchy and Nyx’s twin.
Gaia- the goddess of Nature,  rose from the fire forge alone.
Gi- the goddess of Time, who was late rising from the fire forge.
Noir- Death. Justice created him to take over when the job of collecting Souls became too much.
Catori-  the goddess of Souls- first demigod born to Gaia. She is supposed to bind Souls to unborn Vessels. Uses her majick instead to bind Essences into mating contracts and teaches James how to steal Vessels and stay in them without removing the Soul.
James- grandson of Chaos, who thinks he’s Justice.
Claud and Maya- demigods- second set of cubs born to Gaia, known as the beauties.
Elijah- demigod- Nyx’s son, responsible for beginning civilizations. Known as the Alpha.
Jeremy- demigod- Elijah’s twin, Nyx’s son, responsible for ending civilizations. Known as the Omega.
Sonny- Order, her mother is a Viper, and her father is a Tiger. She is Raven’s wife.
Cyan- the god Ether, son of Syra and Raven’s mate.
Azure- the Source’s Assassin and Cyan’s twin. They are known as the Blues.
Nick- The Anchor to the Planes. Syra’s firstborn
Jaxon- Gi’s son. She couldn’t carry him to term, so she placed him in the womb of Olivia D’Aubigne, who agreed to raise him.
Shiloh- the god Ignis(fire), Raven’s firstborn
Kansas-the god Cinis (ashes), Raven’s second son
Tristan- the god Vitae(life), Kansas’ twin and Scot’s firstborn
Amy- the new Anchor and a spell caster. Scot’s daughter
Pascal- Syra’s most faithful Toad.
Lysander- The First of Gemini- Justice and War- Viper. Becomes the Alpha-Omega
Elementals- have the majick of the Elements(Earth, Air, Fire, Water)
Animals- have an Element and their fangs, fur, scales, and claws. Can count spaces
Order- Animals and Elementals.
Estrus- all born gods, demigods, and Order go through heat, regardless of gender.






  
  Chapter one
June 10, 2016 The Veil

Raven Lux Félidés, Justice of Gemini


The graduates of Geriden’s University were in rare form on the dancefloor as they celebrated. I stood in the office, watching the revelry below through the one-way glass. Between the L and the C of the Veil Club painted in Gothic lettering, I spotted my twin at the bar, talking to an auburn-haired young man with beautiful green eyes. 
“My Raven, you should at least listen to what they have to say,” Syra called from the scrying mirror on my desk. The Source of All Things couldn’t work a cellphone, so we communicated the old-fashioned way.
I turned and arched a brow. “Didn’t I write the laws they follow?”
“You did.” Her amber gaze flickered to green as she fiddled with her thick rope braid of blood-colored hair. She was beautiful and very mated to the god Famine. Once upon a time, she’d been a flickering thought in my head. She wanted love, and I couldn’t promise her that.
“What is the purpose of speaking to the idiots you created after me? None of them talk to me about anything, and I still do their jobs. They don’t help me. Why should I help them? One of them has a demi-doodah who frequents my club and is thrown out at least once a week. If I hadn’t put an age limit on attendees for the night, he’d be limping to his car as we speak. If you remember, you told me not to kill him.”
“Darling, forget Jer. He is stupid, but he’s not the issue. James is a problem. He has them all thinking he’s you and is trying to rewrite our laws.”
“Yes, and when he goes too far, people end up here looking for a job. I’m winning the war, and the only blood spilled is the damn demitasse Jer.”
“Demitasse?”
“Half-assed, half-full, half the god.” I grinned.
She laughed and then cleared her throat. “Do be serious. James has done something really bad that will affect us all, my Raven. I don’t know what yet.”
“What do I have to do to judge this person? Couldn’t I summon him here-”
“No, my darling. He is Chaos’ grandson. To obliterate the pretender, you’d have to be born to take his majick.”
“I don’t need his majick. I have enough.” And trouble, too. Syra didn’t know what she asked. 
Born Vessels needed to feed. They needed mates. They needed to eat and sleep. 
I only had to feed when I was hurt. Eating and sleeping weren’t requirements. As for the mate part, well. Scot and I were identical from the roots of our black hair to the soles of our feet; no one could tell us apart. Anyone who’d smelled like a goodnight for me ended up in his bed.
He had a four-step program, too. The first was dinner and a kiss at the door. The second? Flowers the following day, and they took him to the movies that night. The third? Jewelry. Scot dated rich men searching for a mate. The fourth, if he liked them enough not to grill them, he fucked them. If not, he gave them a beautiful memory and sent them home happy, never seeing them again. 
We smelled good to everyone, so he played them. The God of War was a player and bored with the game.
I’d met someone, a beautiful someone with champagne blond hair, cyan eyes, and the most spectacular smile. We’d spent the day together after a fight in the alley behind my hotel. He prayed, and I went. He was taking his brother’s duty for the day and had never killed a Vampire before. 
He lived in The Garden with Syra, so I couldn’t send him home. We spent the rest of the day together, and his quick wit, quiet sighs, and most kissable lips snared me. The best part? He hadn’t met Scot. Cyan was my secret, and I didn’t want to lose him. 
Syra wanted me to give him up and agree to birth, to clean up a mess made by the other gods?
I didn’t want that. I wanted Cyan.
The prayer pounding against my temples breached several layers of spelled titanium to reach me, drawing me from my thoughts. I held my hand up and cocked my head to the side. “I’ll call you back.”
Finding her took me five minutes, and I counted spaces to the restroom. A blond head bowed over the neck of a female with green eyes and long red hair. She reached a hand out to me, and I took it, placing the other on the back of the man’s head, jerking him away and breaking his neck. It wouldn’t kill him, but he’d stay down while I healed her.
I’m Sonny, and that is not my dad, she thought as I tore my wrist and poured blood into the chunk of flesh she was missing from her neck.
The man stirred, taking out my knee and slamming my head into the mirror. I counted spaces to the alley behind the club, dragging him with me.
The glass tinkled to the pavement in a shrill sound, making my temples throb.
Muddy brown eyes overlaid Tiger blue as the Essence wobbled in the Vessel, identical to another employee's. The Bear didn’t fit into a Tiger suit. The bad Syra spoke of had happened, and in my own club. 
Ceael Felins, one of my own men, was dead.
The smell of mothballs permeated the man’s flesh, missing the hint of copper carnations that accompanied Human Vampires. 
Either way, my opponent was just as deceased.
Blow for blow; we were evenly matched because the dead man felt no pain and popped the bones into place again. I’d ripped his throat open first, and my claws gripped his heart, but he’d stopped me with a move I hadn’t counted on—my sword.
It sliced clean through me as if I was a stick of butter.
“I’m James, grandson of Chaos, you demishit. I own you now.” His fangs glistened under the harsh streetlight, and I gave him one second to savor his victory.
With a shaky hand, I wrapped my fingers around the hilt and staggered back. Hot blood filled my mouth, and removing the spelled titanium took every ounce of strength I had left. It was slow going, and metal scraping bone jarred my teeth.
The colors-those snarky shits that were my eyes, ears, and memory keepers- winked out one by one. The walls no longer glowed green, the handprints on the brick no longer glowed yellow, and the wiring and waterlines no longer glowed blue and red.
“Only a god can sustain a god, and only a mate can wield your weapons.” The Source’s words competed with the hum of the blade feeding from my existence. 
The majick was in the blood, and the Sword of Justice answered to that. Green apples wafted towards me from the handle- the scent of a summer sunrise on the beach only in want of a good cup of coffee. Lips curved into a spectacular smile, head thrown back in laughter. Slow kisses, lazy Sundays, tangled sheets. All the things I could have had. Was Cyan dead? 
James blew me a kiss when I fell to
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