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“I thought once that the gods are the opposite of death, but I see now they are more dead than anything, for they are unchanging, and can hold nothing in their hands.” Madeline Miller, Circe.
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CHAPTER ONE

[image: ]




“Ah at last, I can cross Asgard off my bucket list,” Pierce said, a wide grin on his face as his gaze sought out the eternal city of the Norse gods.

Peter wasn’t listening. He was deep in concentration, brow creased with worry.

“Dude,” Pierce said, tapping Peter lightly on the shoulder. “You should be happy we’re the first humans to see this and live. Maybe we should have a grand speech to –”

Peter pointed his right hand towards the entrance. Pierce tensed when he saw the smoke. The place was eerily quiet as the two teens made their way towards Asgard proper. They paused when they saw the bodies. 

“This is impossible.” Peter said, glancing at Pierce.

“Who could have done this?” Pierce said, gut clenching as a foreboding came over him. “Do you know of any being capable of desecrating the Asgardians like this?”

Peter shook his head, the fires reflected in his eyes. “It looks like some escaped.”

“Let’s check out the hall of the gods.” Peter said, levitating as Pierce followed suit.

Pierce was quite shaken by the level of devastations on the Norse plane. Peter flicked his hands and the oak door to the hall of the gods opened inwards. They both froze when they saw the state of the hall.

“By Odin’s beard!” Pierce said.

“Storms!” Peter said.

All the gods had been frozen. On the throne the All–father sat frozen.

“El help us!” Peter whispered, voice carrying across the hall as Pierce activated a portal back to Imaginaterium.

***
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“PIERCE, STOP FIDGETING.” Peter whispered as they both stood behind Deucalion who stood straight, hands behind his back.

“Asgard seems to be the least of our problems.” Deucalion said as his black cloak swirled behind him. There was a fleck of grey in the former archangel’s hair. Pierce wondered if the wardens even aged. 

“But who could have the power to do such a thing to the Norse gods?” Pierce asked.

Deucalion shrugged. He pointed towards the planes of Imaginaterium. The teenagers stared at the images in the Sanctum. The other two wardens, Thaddeus and Lucas were away on some secret mission that Deucalion refused to disclose details about.

Peter frowned, pointing towards the images. “Why are some of the pantheons fading away?”

Pierce glanced sharply at his best friend.

“Most of the pantheons feed on the worship and belief of mortals and when that begins to fade they lose their power.”

Pierce snickered, earning a glare from Deucalion. “What’s so funny?”

Pierce huffed. “Seems to me the old gods were nothing without us mortals.”

“Pierce!” Peter snapped at Pierce.

Deucalion stared at Pierce intensely, shaking his head. “Kids, there’s more to this than you can care to learn.” Deucalion said. He waved his hands and all the pantheons of the universe appeared.

“Woah,” Pierce uttered, transfixed by the sight of all the pantheons.

“Some of the pantheons have resurfaced because of popular culture and the beliefs of people.”

Pierce noticed a strange glow in one of the pantheons and frowned. “Why is that pantheon glowing?”

Peter and Deucalion glanced sharply at the screen.

“That is not...” Deucalion paused, lost for words. “That’s strange. I don’t know what pantheon that is.”

Peter scowled at Deucalion. “Is it possible it’s a new pantheon or an old one resurfacing like you said?”

Deucalion shook his head, a thoughtful expression on his face. “Only El and some of the elder gods have the power to create new worlds and even that is not something they would do since it would expend their energy.”

Peter perked up when he heard Deucalion mentioning the elder gods. “Who are the elder gods?”

Deucalion opened his mouth to reply when one of the pantheons began to pulse with a red light. 

“What is that?” Piece asked.

“There is an incursion on Mount Olympus. Same pulse that happened on Asgard.” Deucalion tried to activate a portal to Olympus but failed. A confused look crossed his face. “I’ve been locked out of Olympus it seems. No matter.”

Pierce groaned. “Come on!”

Peter huffed. Pierce noticed that his friend had been extremely reserved.

“Do we really have to be the ones to investigate this?”

“What did you think being wardens was for?” Peter said, cocking his brow.

“Ah, finally, warden Peter speaks.” Pierce said rather sarcastically.

“Kids,” Deucalion said in a grave tone. “I’m sorry I’ve to ask you to do this, fate rarely calls upon us at the moment of your choosing.”

“What!” Pierce said, a puzzled look on his face as Peter arched an eyebrow.

“Are you quoting Optimus Prime now?”

Deucalion rolled his eyes. “For all your responsibilities I forget sometimes you’re still a kid.”

“Pierce, we have to go.” Peter said, a somber look on his face.

Pierce frowned, taken aback at the insistent tone of Peter’s voice. There was something up with him. 

“Well, Olympus here we come.” Pierce said as he flicked his hands in a Dr. Strange like fashion and a portal opened as they stepped into it but not before they heard Deucalion telling them, “be careful.”

The kids stepped into the portal, and vanished from view. 
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CHAPTER TWO
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The portal to Olympus opened and the two teens stepped out ready for battle. But they paused, horror on their faces as their gaze fell on the ruins of Olympus, home of the Greek gods. It was like a tsunami of destruction had wreaked havoc on the celestial realm. 

“But this is impossible.” Pierce said, his normal brazen voice subdued by the horror before them. All around them, they saw gods and demigods frozen in panic.

Pierce saw that Peter was quiet. It was so unlike of his best friend to be like that. “You’ve been awfully quiet for some time now? What’s going on?”

Peter shrugged, studying a frozen statue of a goddess. “What if bringing back El was not the right thing to do?” 

Pierce scowled. “I don’t get you pal?”

“Come on Pete.” Pierce said, clicking his tongue. “El is the good guy here.” He said as began walking over broken colonnades towards the inner chamber of Olympus. 
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