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Prologue
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The Titan King walked the halls of the fortress he’d recently acquired, along with the realm it resided in. Now wasn’t the time to bask in the splendor. He was on his way to the lower levels, where prisoners were held. He had an interesting prisoner waiting for him.

He reached the holding cell, gazing down at the sole prisoner there. At first glance, he appeared to be mortal. However, Cronus knew him to be a creation of the god Apollo. Arrogant ass that the sun god was, he’d even made the male look like him. He was tall and blonde with bronzed golden skin. His hair was long and currently covering his face, though his fierce blue eyes were clearly visible. His beard had grown in, and he was fairly filthy. He’d been a prisoner for close to three years and Cronus wasn’t surprised at his condition. This realm they were in belonged to Lucifer, who had held the poor male hostage all this time. The Prince of Darkness wasn’t known to show mercy.

“I know you are awake, mortal,” Cronus thundered.

“Do you think I’m hiding that fact?” the male raised his head to look the god in the eyes. “I’ve watched you since the moment you came down the stairs.”

The former god king was dressed in a white chiton, his usual attire. His bronzed skin had a slight glow to it. His hair was short and black, and his face was bearded, though his was neatly trimmed. His appearance was a direct contrast to the reigning god king, Zeus, his son.

“So insolent. It’s a wonder Lucifer hasn’t already killed you.” Cronus scratched his beard in thought. “I’m told you are Cassius Odele, twin brother to the goddess Odele in her last mortal life. I believe you know her as Cassandra.”

“Is there a point to this question?”

Cronus scowled. “Do you want to die?”

“I’m a servant of Apollo. I’ve been reincarnated countless times. One more won’t hurt.”

“Actually, you won’t be. Your sister is once again a goddess and you have no purpose.”

Cassius snorted. “Is that what you think? I guess you Titans are as dumb as they say.”

Anger flashed in Cronus’ eyes. “I can do more than kill you if you continue to try my patience.”

“Like what? Destroy my soul?” Cassius laughed bitterly. “Feel free to. Anything is better than being stuck here as a prisoner wallowing in my own filth.”

Cronus watched him for several moments before speaking again. “How touching. You still live for your purpose. You would rather be obliterated than to place your charge in danger. You know she will come for you.”

“You overestimate her attachment.”

Cronus gave a twisted smile. “You underestimate her devotion. My little sister will come for you. In her eyes, you are her brother, not merely a protector created by Apollo.”

“If you’re right, you’d better prepare for a fight.” Cassius narrowed his eyes. “She’ll come with backup. And Gaea won’t look kindly on you if you hurt her daughter.”

Cronus scoffed at that. “I have no fear of my mother. She can do nothing more to me.”

Cassius shrugged. “I already said you were stupid. I can’t say your lack of respect surprises me.”

“Count yourself fortunate that I need you alive to lure her here or you’d be dead at my feet. For now, I will greatly enjoy the pain you’re about to endure.” Cronus’ face turned into a sadistic grin.

Cassius left his face blank. He knew that he couldn’t show fear to the Titan lord. This god thrived on fear and the last thing he’d do was give the bastard anything that pleased him. But the gods knew that this was going to be the worst sort of hell. With any luck, Cassius would die just to spite the bastard. He had the distinct feeling that lady luck would not be visiting him this day.
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“You seem quite distracted.”

Odele turned from her view of Olympus to face the queen of the gods, Hera. The queen was one of the few goddesses taller than her. Her long black hair rested neatly on her shoulders. A small golden crown rested on her head and her multicolored eyes were focused on Odele. 

Odele brushed her own dark brown hair from her face. “I’m sorry. I’ve just got a lot on my mind.”

“Do tell.” Hera came to stand beside her. “Is Apollo bothering you?”

Odele shook her head. “No, he’s not a problem. I’ve been looking for my brother and even as a goddess, I can find no trace of him.”

“You should have asked sooner. I know where he is.” Hera sighed. “Sadly, his retrieval will be exceptionally hard. He’s currently in the custody of Cronus.”

Odele paled. The Titan King wasn’t known to show mercy. Her bright green eyes filled with worry for her mortal sibling, now in the custody of her godly sibling. She was a healing goddess and daughter of Gaea, the blood sister of Cronus. However, Cronus was the strongest of all of Gaea’s children, the former king of heaven. None but Zeus had ever defeated him, and it was unlikely anyone short of Zeus could defeat him now.

“I see the gears are turning. You still intend to rescue him.” Hera thought for a few seconds. “I could allow you to attempt this, but I insist that someone accompany you.”

Odele frowned. “I can retrieve him alone. I don’t intend to confront Cronus.”

“Regardless of your intent, it will happen, so I will appoint a partner for you.” Hera smiled.

“Your smile worries me, my queen.”

“And well it should.” Hera turned away. “Apollo!”

With a flash of light, the sun god appeared. The tall, bronze skinned god immediately turned his piercing blue eyes on Odele. His short blonde hair rustled slight and the aura of power around him was almost visible.

“You rang, Hera?” He turned his gaze to the god queen.  

“I have a request.” Hera’s smile widened.

Apollo refrained from rolling his eyes. Hera never made requests, she made demands, and they were followed or people suffered.

“Oh relax, you should enjoy this. After all, you’ll be helping Odele.”

Apollo raised an eyebrow, clearly interested. “How might I be of help to her?”

“You will help her find and rescue that mortal brother you gave her from Cronus. She’s awfully worried about him and therefore not focused.”

“Aren’t you being benevolent today? Tell me, dear stepmother, what brought this about?” Apollo asked.

Hera shrugged. “I figured you’d rather go with her. Of course, I can always send Ares instead.”

Apollo scowled. “Ares is too busy running behind Victoria and trying to keep her away from the battlefield. I’ll do it.”

Hera smirked. She’d known the response Apollo would give from the beginning.

Odele frowned. She had avoided dealing with Apollo ever since she’d returned to Olympus. Clearly there would be no more of that, and she wasn’t sure how she felt about it. 

“I’d suggest the two of you do some planning. I don’t expect this to take long and I’m sure my husband would agree.” Hera walked into her temple, leaving them alone.

Apollo looked at Odele. “Are we going to actually talk or are you going to leave again?”

“I don’t even know where to start,” she replied honestly.

“Very little escapes my gaze. I have an idea.” Apollo came to stand directly in front of her. “I’ve given you a great deal of space and time, woman. Your avoidance is becoming most taxing.”

“Taxing?” Odele narrowed her eyes. “I don’t recall being promised to you. I’m free to do as I wish.”

“Don’t try to catch me on a technicality, woman. We may not be promised to each other, but there’s no denying your feelings. I make no secret of mine.”

Odele’s jaw tightened and she made no reply.

“I will give you this last bit of space until we leave. When we are alone, we will have words.” Apollo vanished.
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Apollo went to the realm ruled by the Dragon Gods, Solaris. More specifically, he went to the palace of the Black Dragon God, Jarel. The primordial god sat on his throne, speaking with some of his followers. 

Here was a god that truly exuded power. As old as the universe itself, his presence was dominating. He towered over virtually everyone, including Apollo. He had light brown skin with markings all over his currently bare torso. His long black hair hung down his back and his silver eyes were filled with amusement. He looked something like a rocker with all the markings and had every bit of the appeal of one. His eyes found Apollo even before the sun god revealed himself. 

“What brings you to my realm?” he asked.

Apollo stepped forward. “I felt the need to have a word with you. I could use your advice.”

Jarel snorted. “It’s about time.”

The followers around him cleared out as Apollo approached the throne. “You’ve been expecting me?”

“Of course. You want Odele and you refuse to ask Hera. I doubt you can find Gaea, so I was the next choice. I suppose I owe you after helping your brother with Victoria.”

“I won’t argue with that logic.”

Jarel smirked. “Now, here’s my advice: stop being so passive. You’ve given her more than enough time. I’m sure even Hera agrees. She fully understands who she is now and all that has befallen her. She knows what she felt before her mortal life spans, but she’s trying to resolve it with emotions from the last one.”

“I didn’t want to be pushy,” Apollo told him.

Jarel rolled his eyes. “Then you must be a far better male than me. You’ve been thousands of years without her. It’s far past time for you to get together.”

Apollo folded his arms across his chest. “She avoids me at all costs. It’s awfully damaging to the ego.”

Jarel laughed. “Only because you’re being so nice. If you two are alone long enough, nature will take its course.”

“We will be alone shortly. Hera has ordered me to accompany Odele on a mission to rescue her brother from Cronus.”

“Well, then you shouldn’t have much of a problem.”

“Other than possibly clashing with the former god king, no, there’s no problem,” Apollo said sarcastically.

“It’s not like you have to slay him. You simply have to get her and her brother out.”

Apollo gave him a dull stare. “I’m a powerful god, but you and I both know I can’t take down Cronus any more than I could my father. You’re the only one that scares Cronus.”

Jarel snorted. “Fear is a strong word. Cronus is too arrogant to fear me. He simply understands that he could never defeat me alone. If I weren’t busy preparing for Typhon and Echidna, I’d assist you. Like your father, I can’t leave my throne unprotected.”

A thought occurred to the sun god. “What about your grandsons?”

“Demun has just assumed his role as Demon God King. Last I heard, he was busy with the other Demon Gods. Brandon could be free.” Jarel waved his hand and the latter grandson appeared.

Brandon was much shorter than they were, though average height by human standards. His skin was the same light brown as his grandfather’s, and he also wore his black hair long and straight. He was solidly built, though unlike the gods his build had come from training. Currently, he was in full armor, a black armor with silver dragon designs. A golden handled katana was strapped to one hip, and a chakram to the other. Over it all was a black leather trench coat. As he looked at his grandfather, his light brown eyes showed his amusement. 

“It seems rather pointless to be a god if you insist on summoning me all the time,” he commented.

“It’s a habit,” Jarel replied. “Anyway, are you needed in Shevat at this time?”

Brandon shrugged. “The Demon Gods are bickering, not outright attacking. Demun should be fine. What is it?”

“Apollo here could use a little backup. He’s going to rescue Odele’s brother from Cronus.”

Brandon snorted. “Good luck with that.”

Apollo raised an eyebrow. “Is there something I should know?”

“A lot of things, actually. But specific to your quest, Cronus is in Lucifer’s realm, Omniak. As you know, the gods were barred from it by Cronus and breaking in isn’t easy.”

“It is on the border with Shevat,” Jarel said with a frown. “Surely you can enter it from there.”

“Yes and no,” Brandon replied. “Lucifer sealed it off eons ago. He never wanted to be bothered with inferior creations. And we know nothing of Cronus’ forces there. There are several Titans at his side as well as Typhon and Echidna. Attacking without some idea of what else they have there would probably be suicide.”

“Not if you go in with an army,” Jarel suggested.

Brandon rolled his eyes. “Demun can’t exactly invade until he deals with the other gods. I have a feeling we’ll be destroying them all in the end.”

“Then I’ll make you a deal. I’ll help eradicate the Demon Gods if you’ll help me get Odele’s brother,” Apollo suggested.

Brandon studied him for several seconds. “We could use your help to put a quick end to it, then it shouldn’t take much to gather the army and go into Omniak. As long as it’s just a rescue mission, we’ll be fine.”

“Then I shall retrieve Odele and meet you in Shevat.” Apollo vanished.

“You do have an army of your own,” Jarel commented.

“Which still slumbers until I figure out how to wake them,” Brandon replied. “I’m still adjusting to these powers.”

Jarel nodded. “Have you been back to
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