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Book 1: The Angel's Wanderlust
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Celeste floated among the iridescent clouds, her wings glowing with the soft light of the celestial realm. The tranquility of Heaven should have soothed her soul, but a restlessness had taken root deep within her. Every beat of her wings felt heavy with yearning, a longing for something forbidden and unknown.

She looked down upon the earth, where the mortals lived their chaotic and vibrant lives. She saw love in its many forms – the tender touch of a lover, the warmth of a hug, the passion in a kiss. Celeste’s heart ached to experience those emotions, to feel the rush of love, the ecstasy of touch. But in Heaven, such desires were forbidden. Angels were pure beings, meant to guide and protect, not to indulge in earthly pleasures. Not even through their own touch. Celeste had never pleasured herself, never felt the heat from her own core. It was not only forbidden. It was also impossible. The angels had been bridled. They were restricted by ancient laws that governed their existence. Yet, as Celeste gazed upon the mortals below, she felt a reckless urge stirring within her, a desire to break free from the chains of tradition and explore the forbidden depths of her own being.

One day, Celeste found herself wandering the halls of the celestial palace, her mind swirling with thoughts of rebellion. She approached the grand chamber where the Archangels convened. She had to speak to someone, to make them understand her torment.

"Raphael," she called out, her voice echoing through the vast chamber. The Archangel of Healing turned, his emerald eyes softening as he saw her.

"Celeste, what troubles you?" Raphael asked, his tone gentle yet firm.

She hesitated, her heart pounding. "I... I can’t take it anymore. I need to feel, to love. I want to go to Earth, to the realm of the fae."

Raphael’s expression darkened. "You know the rules, Celeste. We are not permitted to experience such things. It is a distraction from our duties."

"But it’s not just a distraction, Raphael. It’s a part of existence, a part I’ve been denied. How can I truly guide humans if I don't understand their most profound emotions?" Celeste’s voice trembled with desperation.
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