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​Prologue
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In this apocalyptic world supernatural creatures no longer hide in the shadows.  What used to be the United States -now known as Elysium- was split up after the Great Awakening, twelve houses were formed of mortal and immortal societies that rule and govern their regions.

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. 

The history all species learned from their young adolescent age, those facts are the only thing that remain true. Where the history books begin to differ is once you start digging a little deeper into each of the Houses own personal history of the species that were once hidden but now reign in the twelve territories of what used to be the United States. Elysium was rebuilt within their own house regions.

When the houses were formed, humans were sent to the House of Libra. Assigned territory aside, there are humans scattered around in villages throughout each House, House of Sagittarius is considered one of the safer territories for what humans are left in Elysium, and outcasts know they can flee to and live in peace there with security. The Great Awakening was the darkest time in the history of every creature’s existence. 

Since the great war, each House strives to maintain peace, unwilling to repeat the horrors of that time. 

The creation of the nephilim came from the angels, both light and dark, gaining their own free will from their realms and with that, their own special abilities. Along with their prospective angelic abilities, nephilims were also gifted with the abilities to use their own shadows. Their shadows can devour one’s soul if they so choose to use their power in that way.

But even nephilim have enemies of their own...
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​Queen Amina

“Run away with me, Amina. I can provide for you and we can be free in another House district,” Etienne pleaded.

“Etienne, stop. Please, just let me have this last night with you,” I cried.

In a few weeks, I will be Queen of the House of Sagittarius and married to King Gadreel, an arranged marriage from my parents and the Queen Region. Tonight, I leave my heart with my soulmate, I will never love another again. Love isn’t a luxury for royalty, it’s all about political stance, and while I want none of that, my parents had other plans for me.

“Etienne, hold me.”

He tucked me under his chin and wrapped his arms around me, our slick bodies still warm from making love. The sun will be rising soon and with it, I will be leaving for the palace to get ready for the upcoming wedding and coronation.

Etienne ran his fingers through my hair and lowered his lips by my ear, “If you ever choose to leave or feel as if you’re in danger, I will be there no matter what. Just ring the church bell in the pattern of three rings, wait five minutes, then two rings, wait another five minutes then a single final ring. That is the secret code to alert my crew, do you understand, Amina?”

I nodded, squeezing closer to his body and holding on tighter to him. Goodbye, Etienne.

​Amaya

​Twenty-One Years Later

“AMAYA, STOP FIDGETING,” my mother chastised while I pulled my corset away from my stomach to gain a deep breath.

“This corset is too tight, Mother,” I complained, fidgeting with it.

“Beauty is pain, Amaya. How many times must I tell you that?” My mother chastised, “You’re only crowned once in your life.”

“I still don’t understand why I am being crowned now when I won’t even ascend the throne for another four years,” I complained.

“Amaya, we’ve been over this a million times, the coronation is your introduction to our society as the next Queen. This event will signify the beginning of your reign, love. Over the next four years, you will be training under your father and the council on your duties. You will be making decisions...but with oversight per our traditional way of life.”

Dotril, one of the lady councilmen, waltzed into the dressing room looking me up and down with the fakest adoration. My mother’s eyes instantly shot daggers at her as her lips set in a hard press line of displeasure.
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She held out her hands to me, twirling me around, “Amaya, you look absolutely stunning. The perfect example of what the next Queen should look like, my dear. Your father will be so pleased, Amaya.”

My mother steps between us and signals to the maids, “Dotril. Amaya and I appreciate you stopping by but she still has much to do before the coronation begins. My ladies will see to it that you are taken to the dining hall with the other guests. We thank you for coming by.”

Dotril and my mother’s eyes lock for a moment before Dotril laughs, “But of course, Your Majesty,” she answers with a quick bow before sauntering out of the room.

My mother’s shoulders sink for a second before she straightens her posture. “Bring him in,” she orders the maid.

A man in a black suit walks into the dressing room, his dark hair slightly disheveled but when he looks me in the eyes I shiver, they are a beautiful shade of purple.

“Amaya, this is Bastian and he will be your bodyguard from here on out.”

“He’s a vampire. No offense, Bastian.”

“None taken, Your Majesty, but yes, I am a vampire from the House of Aries. Your mother believes that there may be an attempt on your life and I am here to keep you safe,” Bastian explains.

I look at my mother alarmed, “Does father know? Why am I just now hearing about this?”

My mother takes my hands, “This is just a precaution, Amaya. No, your father doesn’t know. I have this feeling that I can’t shake so I made the decision for you to have extra security and Bastian’s family is are old family friends of mine from before my own coronation.”

​Dotril

I PACED BACK AND FORTH, anger seething from every pore of my being. The Queen thinks she’s so high and mighty but that’s about to come to an end. My spies have proof that Amaya is not the King’s biological child, she is but a bastard. The Queen stepped out on the King and once I can prove that, he will have her excommunicated from the throne. Leaving me to step in finally. I can give the King a legitimate heir unlike her.  

He already keeps my bed warm every night, their marriage is nothing but a show for the people but I have a plan to unravel it all. All these years of having to live in her shadow is finally about to come to an end.

The quiet breeze of the window opening suddenly, alerts me to the hired assassin's presence. A Reaper, the mercenaries of this world since the Great War, steps into the room. The price? Your soul becomes theirs for all eternity after you die. There are rumors of what they do with them but no one knows for sure, except those who have passed on after making a deal with a Reaper.

“Grimm, thank you for being here. I have a job for you.” He stares at me silently and waited for the name of his next victim, “Princess Amaya is your next target, take her out into the wastelands of our territory and dispose of her.”

“You know the price, Dotril. A soul for a soul. Are you willing to pay that price for what you want in this life?” Grimm hissed.

I nod, “I have never been more sure of anything else in my life. Once you have disposed of the Princess then we will move on to the Queen.”

“For a second soul, I will need something more. A soul for a soul.”

Taking a deep breath, I know what he wants me to say. “I will give you my first born in exchange for the life of the Queen, do we have a deal?” I hold out my hand to him and he nods under his hood.

He snatches my wrist, holding it upright as the tip of his finger sears an angelic rune into my skin. I bite down on my lip to keep from screaming, refusing to show pain. Then I watch as the rune fades inside, no longer visible.

“I will be back to collect my bounties,” he promises before disappearing from my sight.
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