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    To my son Kyrian, you are my world.
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“Hope is the only good god remaining among mankind;
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the others have left and gone to Olympus.

Trust, a mighty god has gone, Restraint has gone from men,

and the Graces, my friend, have abandoned the earth.

Men's judicial oaths are no longer to be trusted, nor does anyone

revere the immortal gods; the race of pious men has perished and

men no longer recognize the rules of conduct or acts of piety.”

Theognis of Megara
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PROLOGUE
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The battle cries of the angels split across the heavenly realms as the divine beings fought. Brother fought against each other as celestial swords clanged against each other. War had come to a realm that knew nothing about pain and fear. The spires of the heavens were splattered with ichor as the angels fought. The hosts of heaven fought against the fallen hordes of the usurper, Lucifer Morningstar. Michael charged towards Lucifer, their swords clashing together with a bang.

“You betrayed us!” Michael screamed, as he pushed against Lucifer, muscle bunching and tensing as their swords gave off sparks. A circle of isolation formed around them as the two archangels fought, each killing blow narrowly avoided and counterattacks deftly parried. Their blows traded reverberated across the realms. 

Lucifer sneered, contempt on his face, golden wings beating behind him as he soared higher. “You would be second to them?” He pointed across the realm at a little dot in the sky, the planet Earth. 

Michael bared his teeth, “Enough of your lies.” The two brothers fought, trading blows that would undo each other with the slightest mistake.

On his far right, Archangel Gabriel fought on his white winged Pegasus as he plowed through the ranks of the fallen with his sword. Until the war, none had known ever known that the immortality of angels had limits. His sword cutting through angels as they disintegrated and their souls were sent into the bosom of El. The hosts of heaven were pushing the fallen towards the edge of the heavenly realm where a swirling vortex led to hell. Inside the vortex it was pitch black, a world befitting the likes of Lucifer and his fallen.

Raphael with his huge size was clubbing fallen angels together while laughing. Countless fallen were left broken in the wake of his attacks. The Fallen retreated desperately before the fury of his charge as he plowed through their ranks. The outcome of the battle fell solely on the shoulders of the two angels locked in mortal combat. The two most loved by El, were battling to the death if such a thing existed for archangels. 

Michael kicked Lucifer as he flew backwards, a grin on his face. How could brothers be fighting, something unheard since the dawn of time? He glanced towards the mountain of El. The seraphim stood there as silent as ever, not participating in the battle, faces impassive as ever. Lightning split the skies as an archangel wielding a bolt in his hands engaged in combat with the fallen. 

“I will ascend to the mountain of El!” said Lucifer as he channeled a burst of power at Michael as he was flung off his feet. Lucifer charged towards the guardians of EL, body sizzling with divine power. The seraphim raised their swords and struck them into the ground as a force field slammed into Lucifer knocking the breath out of him. Michael pointed his sword at Lucifer’s throat, eyes prickling with restrained tears, an emotion the archangel didn’t quite understand. 

“Enough!”

The thunderous voice of El washed over the battlefield as they beheld a figure in white descending on the wind towards them. The hosts of heaven knelt while contempt showed on the faces of the fallen. The fallen were frozen as the power of El held them in place. Lucifer’s nostril flared as he spat unto the ground. Anger was on his face. An emotion Michael had yet to understand. 

“What have you done, my son?” said El, white hair flowing with the breeze as his voice broke. His divine gaze roamed around the eternal city of heaven.

“I bow to no one especially your mortals,” said Lucifer, lips curled upwards in contempt.

Michael bristled as he stepped on Lucifer to be quiet. “Watch your tone, Morningstar.”

“Or what?” replied Lucifer, chuckling as a shocked Michael stared at his brother not comprehending his actions. “The mortals will be our downfall.”

Michael scowled, narrowing his eyes at Lucifer as he turned to El whose face remained blank. El straightened as the skies roiled, lightning splitting the atmosphere. The smirk on the face of Lucifer vanished as a momentary sign of fear passed across his face. El was about to deliver his judgment. The heavenly realm had gone silent. Would El destroy one of his beloved? Was that even possible? Michael knew they were immortal from the day he had gained consciousness. Would El truly end the fallen once and for all? 

“For your crimes of iniquity, you are banished from here!”

A bright light encircled Lucifer as he screamed as did the fallen as well as they were flung into the vortex. The rest of the hosts looked upon Michael as he was their leader now that Lucifer was gone. Michael knelt before El, feeling the thrumming of the infinite power of El. Yet he didn’t understand why El didn’t stop Lucifer before all this bloodshed if he could have. 

“It has began,” said El as he gazed at the carnage before him. The creator’s gaze fell on Raphael and Gabriel and he beckoned them to come before him. The three archangels knelt before El. 

Michael was still musing the actions of El.

“My sons,” said El, face weary as his all– seeing gaze fell on them.

Michael alarmed, shot a look towards his brothers. Behind them a mournful tune by some of the angels could be heard. Death had come to the eternal place, something unheard off. It had shaken all of them. Michael still had questions and doubts in his mind and yet could not ask. 

“The hour of darkness approaches,” said El as he raised his hands as an image appeared. “Look upon the future.”

The archangels’ gasped as they saw series of images of possible futures for the new creation El had made. They shuddered at the strange events that followed as mankind was corrupted. Michael was confused. El was the supreme creator, why couldn’t he stop it? And what was this place El has shown them to be Imaginaterium?

“But father what if we fail?” asked Gabriel.

El dragged his gaze across them and sighed, his face growing weary each second, “You must have faith in mankind. All will be revealed soon.” El gestured with his hands as a portal opened. The archangels shielded their eyes from the dazzling light of the portal. The City of Imaginaterium beckoned.
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