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What... What is happening? Am I drifting through thin air? I don’t remember how I got here or why I am here. Did... Did I die?

Before he could make sense of the floating sensation, Kade noticed a figure approaching him. He couldn’t make it out, but it seemed to resemble a person. A man who looked no older than thirty. Kade tried to say something, but nothing came out. He tried to move towards the figure, but his legs felt heavy and he couldn’t move. 

He heard a voice in the distance calling his name. It was coming from the figure. Kade’s mind was racing as he tried to understand what was happening to him. He wondered if the figure he saw was death itself coming for him. Suddenly, he found himself sitting in an all-white room with a highly annoyed-looking man staring right at him.

“Kade!” the mystery man exclaimed. “I understand your conscience is adjusting to what just happened, but I need you to get it together, man.” 

Kade was extremely confused. “What happened to me? I don’t remember anything. How did I get here?” 

The man started shaking his head in disbelief. “To think you triggered an awakening, a huge one at that, and have zero idea of the impact of what you did.” The man looked at his watch. “I’ve got time to kill, so I’ll get you up to speed as best as possible. The bossman’s boss has an interest in you, and I don’t want you asking dumb-ass questions to them.” The man snapped his fingers, and the two men were teleported to a different room. It reminded Kade of his childhood home. “I explained it once, but you weren’t fully conscious yet. So, I’m going to try to explain it again. You died,” the man said bluntly. 

Kade was very distraught by this news. He went to cry out but couldn’t make a sound. 

“I’ve taken away your ability to speak because I don’t want to waste time waiting for you to process everything. My name is Simon, and I’m a sergeant with the Reapers, likely your sergeant soon. We’re in my “Room,” a space I control. I can only have one room open at a time, but creating a new one is easy. All I have to do is say 'room’ and another one opens up. Anyway, I brought you here to stabilize your conscience. Once you accept your death, you’ll become more stable and I won’t have to keep you trapped in one of my rooms.”

Kade tried to understand what Simon was saying. He could still feel himself panicking. I’m dead? How did this happen? I don’t remember anything. He shook his head. Nothing made sense to him right now.

“I need you to do your best to remember everything I'm about to explain. No one expects you to remember every detail, but it will greatly help if you do. We have a little time since I can slow it down in my rooms, but it's not like it completely stops. I need to get you back to headquarters soon.” 

Kade was somewhat following, but still felt apprehensive. He wanted to scream, but could only give Simon a worried look. 

“You need to get comfortable with the following information. You died, and for some reason, you died before you were meant to. We think it concerns a vengeful spirit that we have been tracking for a while now. Unfortunately, it took possession of a man named Billy Thomas. The spirit forced Billy to go on a mass murder spree. You happened to be in the location where he started. Our bad on that one. Oddly enough, you were the only person he killed who wasn’t supposed to die. Everyone else he killed was set to die that day and time. So that was the first thing that made you special. You defied fate. The more interesting thing is your death caused an awakening.” 

Kade raised his hand. “Listen, kid,” Simon said, getting more annoyed. “I’ll give you back your voice, but if you freak out again, I will knock you out and just take you to HQ.” 

With a simple hand gesture, Kade could talk again. “That is such a weird feeling. Can you explain what the hell an awakening is and why a vengeful spirit was able to kill me when I wasn’t set to die?” Kade asked. 

“An awakening means your spirit unlocked a power that allows you to see demons, spirits, and ghosts. Along with the ability to see the dead and the cursed, everyone has a unique skill or talent, as some would say. Think of how to create spaces and control everything within them as my awakened power. We will have to figure out what yours is later. The most important thing is you caused an awakening and a HUGE one at that. That means you are extremely powerful. At least, in theory.” 

“So every time a person dies, an awakening happens?” Kade asked curiously.

Simon looked surprised by the question. “No. You getting one is rare. The energy you released when it happened was so big it triggered an alert that made it to the top of the chain of command. It became a race to find your spirit and get you to a safe location before any fiends, demons, or the Fallen could get to you. You don’t want them to get you before you learn how to defend yourself.” Simon had a nonchalant smile on his face. “So, you’re probably wondering who the Reapers are? What fiends, demons, or the Fallen are.” 

“Are you reading my mind?” Kade replied sarcastically.

Simon gave Kade the middle finger before he continued. “You will have an important choice to make when I am done explaining who the groups are. Sound good?” Kade gave Simon a thumbs-up. “Perfect,” Simon said as he snapped his fingers. They entered a void with lights everywhere. “So when a person dies, they go to heaven, hell, or float in purgatory. This is where we are right now.” 

Kade looked around, amazed. Simon snapped his fingers again, and a man appeared. He looked basically normal to Kade. “The Reapers are an organization of awakened spirits. We all were floating in purgatory because we didn’t do anything evil enough to go to Hell, but we didn’t do anything significant enough to go to Heaven either. Typically, a fellow reaper grabs our conscience and puts it back in our bodies. Then we work for the bigwigs until we are deemed worthy enough to enter Heaven.”

“What makes a regular person and an awakened person different?” Kade asked. 

“When a regular person floats, they don’t give off any energy, and they have no body to return to if caught. This is a good segue to talk about our next faction.” Simon snaps his fingers for a third time. Two creatures and another regular-looking person appeared in place of the reaper. “Everyone floats in purgatory until someone or something grabs our spirit. That’s when our conscience can either return, or we can be erased from existence. You get erased by the fiends and demons. These two creatures are examples of what they look like.” 

They were terrifying beings, and Kade was immediately scared of meeting one in the flesh. One resembled a giant ant, while the other was a humanoid animal mix. 

“Fiends, like this ant, are unintelligent and often go off instinct. You should never feel bad about killing them,” Simon explained. “On the other hand, demons typically have some intelligence and can sometimes even talk. In some cases, the hybrid animal is a common example of a demon. They typically break out of Hell because it’s almost impossible for us to cover every inch of the place.” 

Kade was immediately concerned and very angry by this news. “So that’s why I died? You lazy fucks can’t be bothered to keep them in Hell?” 

“I love that fire in you,” Simon said excitedly. “When they break out, they only end up in purgatory. Only extremely strong demons or The Fallen can make it back to Earth. The spirit we are after is so strong that I think the Devil himself will have to get him. But the demons and fiends in purgatory usually just get lucky and find a crack. That’s why they get stuck in purgatory until a member of the Reapers or Fallen finds them and eliminates them. 

This information made Kade uncomfortable. “Why not put them back in Hell? You can’t kill something that has already died, right?” 

Simon was calm and responded with another question. “Why would we? At the rate that people die, their spot is already filled. It’s easy to take them out rather than try to fight them, keep them alive, and drag them back to Hell. As to the second part of your question, you can technically die again. The second death is just you getting erased permanently. No soul, no punishment, no paradise.”

Kade was at a loss for words. This was a lot of information to take in at once. “That seems like a cold response to spirits, even if they got sent to Hell for doing bad things.” 

Simon shrugged, unfazed at the work they do. “Back to The Reapers. The organization is named The Road to Redemption, but 99% of the time, we are called The Reapers because our leader is the Reaper, also known as the Grim Reaper. He has the final say and is the most powerful being we have. I would argue that he is more powerful than the Devil, but I am biased since I work for him.”

Simon stopped to breathe. Kade just stared at Simon, waiting for him to continue explaining everything to him. “Finally, we have The Fallen. This person is an example of a Fallen member. They are the group the Devil runs to help keep the Reapers in check. They are powerful spirits that made a deal with the Devil during life or while floating in purgatory. You’ll know they’re part of the Fallen just by looking at them. They’ll have the sign of the Devil on them. I wouldn’t try to be friendly with this group. They have a policy of kill first and ask questions never.” 

Kade nodded, and Simon sat down. A chain appeared under him now. “So, my friend, here’s where you get to choose,” Simon began. “You can join us, be a reaper, and help protect Hell, Earth, and Heaven. Or you can choose not to join us. If you choose this route, I have to turn you back into a floating spirit, and you can take your chances with whoever finds you. We do believe in free will. You have to decide whether to come with us or not. So, what’s it going to be?” 

Kade knew he didn’t have much of a choice in the matter, but he felt something was off with Simon. Kade figured that since he saved him from being erased, he couldn’t be that bad. “Well, I don’t have much of a choice. That floating shit was not fun, and I don’t want to run into a fiend or whatever you said the thing was that likes to make things nonexistent. I guess I’ll go to your headquarters.” 

Simon smiled. “Perfect.”
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Kade and Simon arrived at a building. Before Simon opened the front door, Kade asked, “So, where are we now?”

“Headquarters?. Do you think I would take you to bumfuck nowhere?” 

“No, I figured this is your headquarters, but we were in a void. How can a building exist in a void?” 

Simon grabbed Kade’s shoulder and started pushing him inside. “There are perks of the job. We get to stay in this nice building with our own rooms instead of being one of the damned stuck in fire and brimstone.” 

Kade stumbled because of Simon’s push. He looked up to see many people walking and talking around him. Some were flying around, while others were working out and training with one another. “How is this place so big inside but so small on the outside?” Kade asked.

Simon began leading them towards a woman. “Simple answer: illusions. Don’t want to draw the attention of The Fallen or the Devil.” 

A man walked up to Simon and Kade and opened his arms wide. “Simon! Welcome back!” 

Simon greeted him back with a hug. “Thank you, my friend.” Several other men and women were all waving and greeting Simon as they walked through headquarters. 

“You seem well-liked around these parts,” Kade said. 

“I’ve been part of the Reapers for a long time. Long enough, most reapers look at me as second in command even though I’m not.” 

“So, who is second in command?” Kade asked. 

Simon and Kade walked into a gym, and Simon pointed towards a woman. “She is.”

Simon walked towards the woman while Kade stayed, looking around to take in his surroundings. When Simon got to the woman, he said, “Hey, Terah, I got the subject.” Terah nodded and walked into a backroom. 

Kade watched all the people training. Kade thought, they all look like regular people. Is this real, or am I having a fever dream?  Several reapers start lifting weights. Kade looked at the bar one of the reapers was lifting. Along it were the words “one thousand pounds.” Holy shit, they are all ridiculously strong. Kade was amazed. He continued to walk around and look at everyone and everything. None of the reapers that saw at Kade seemed too happy to see him. 

He noticed someone working with a firearm. He appeared to be cleaning it when suddenly, a bullet from the chamber was discharged and headed straight toward Kade.

Kade braced himself for impact, not knowing whether he would get hit, if it would hurt, or if he would die again. After flinching and waiting a moment, he realized he hadn't been shot yet. He opened his eyes and saw that the bullet was moving very slowly. It was moving so slowly that Kade was able to walk up to it to get a better look. He was confused and quickly became aware that everyone else was moving slowly too. He walked over to Simon, who was reaching out towards the air. “Hey, Simon?” He asked cautiously. “Did you use your room ability again?” 

No answer from Simon. 

Wait, wouldn’t he be unaffected by his own power? Why is he acting like this? Why is he in slow motion, too? Kade was very confused by the events unfolding before him.

All of a sudden, everyone changed back to normal speeds. Simon was yelling, “Kade, look out!” 

“Hey, I’m right here,” Kade said. 

Kade’s movement startled Simon. “How the hell did you get next to me so fast?” 

Everyone else stopped what they were doing and stared. “Dude, you used your room thing, but I don’t think you have as good of control over it as you think, because even you were frozen. Also, that guy should be fired. Who works on a gun in public?” Kade said. 

Simon looked worried now. “Kade, I didn’t have time to do anything but yell your name. You moved next to me in less than a second.” 

“I did that?” Kade was even more confused now. He didn’t realize he had moved that quickly.

“Extremely impressive,” a mysterious voice proclaimed loudly. “It’s been a while since I saw that ability.” As he talked, he got louder. Kade watched as everyone got down on one knee and bowed their heads. A sense of uneasiness quickly came over Kade. He looked up and saw a tall man walking towards him. The man stopped in front of Kade. He smirked while pondering, “I wonder if you have any other tricks up your sleeve?” The man had scars on his face and arms. 

Out of the corner of his eye, Kade saw that most of the reapers were shaking. Many of them had fear in their eyes. He knew this guy was dangerous. He knew he had a power, but didn’t have any idea how to use it yet. This guy seemed so powerful. It was hard to stand upright next to him with the amount of power that radiated from him. 

Nervously, Kade asked, “Who are you?” 

“Who am I? That’s such an ignorant thing to ask. Boy, I am the Grim Reaper!” he exclaimed. “The more important question is, who are you?” The Grim Reaper looked at Kade with disgust. “You reek with the smell of those traitors.”



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 3 


[image: ]




“Grim Reaper, sir, I don’t know who you are referring to. I just got pulled into existence or out of the void. I don’t understand a whole lot of what is happening, but I –” 

“SILENCE!” screamed the Grim Reaper, cutting him off. “A report came to me about the awakening we had been looking for. It finally happened. I hoped it would be someone with a little more sense, muscle, or at least some type of intimidation factor. You couldn’t scare a fucking bunny.” 

Kade was very put off by this rude response. “This is how you treat everyone new to this?” 

“You watch your mouth, boy.” From his back, he grabbed the scythe he was carrying. “I don’t give a shit if you have immense power or not. I can remove your head and put it above my bed as a trophy.” 

Kade stumbled while taking a step back. He knew that this was not a good situation to be in. He didn’t understand the Reaper’s problem but knew that his presence kept him from moving normally. Kade hurried to think of a response to calm the Reaper down. “I’m sorry, I am just adjusting to everything.”

Simon intervened to try and diffuse the situation. “Sir, please forgive him. I have not yet had a chance to properly explain who anyone is.” 

“Shut your mouth, you filth. Don’t be a hero when it’s your fault,” The Grim Reaper snapped at Simon.

Simon looked down at the ground sheepishly. Kade could tell that there was something about the Grim Reaper that made Simon lose confidence. The Grim Reaper walked over and kicked Simon. “You also know better than to talk unless spoken to.” 

“Hey, no need to be an asshole!” Kade yelled.

Reaper cut Kade off again. “Shut your fucking mouth. Terah, get him ready for the ritual.” 

Kade looked to his left just as Terah swung a bat at his head. The single blow knocked him out cold. 

Simon was shocked at what was happening but remained down on one knee. He only raised his head to ask, “My Lord, I thought we were going to use him as our ally so he could help fight for our cause?” 

The Reaper turned to Simon. “Ally? We are never going to be an ally to the filthy devils. You’re lucky you’re still breathing after the bullshit your brother pulled on the reapers.” 

“My Lord, I am not my brother’s keeper, and I have my own free will. I have been loyal since day one!” Simon cried out in fear.

The Reaper walked over to Simon and grabbed him by the throat. “You think I care about you, don't you? Oh, you naive worm. Understand one thing: the only reason you aren’t on the wrong end of my blade is because your room ability is perfect for catching devils. With the betrayal of your brother, I want nothing more than to erase your bloodline. Now, be a good little puppet and help Terah move the filth to a holding cell until we are ready for the ritual.” 

He let Simon go, and Simon collapsed on the ground, coughing. Simon looked up at the Reaper. “It will be done, my Lord.”
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Kade woke up with a pounding headache. He tried to quickly assess the situation and realized that he was tied to a chair. “Damn, they sure do know how to make a guy feel welcome. How the hell did I slow down time for a bullet, but I couldn’t do it for a bat?” Kade whispered out loud. 

“Because you don’t have full control of the elements yet.” Kade looked in the direction of the voice and saw it was Simon. The look on Simon’s face told him he was sorry for bringing him to the headquarters. Whatever he had planned was going to take a lot more preparation on Kade’s end. 

“Listen, I’m not down for another bat to the face so you can fuck off,” Kade said angrily. 

Simon ignored Kade. “Room.” 

A chair appeared out of thin air, and he sat down. “Listen, I didn’t know they would jump you like that. I was told the plan was to be your friend so we could fight together, but, of course, the Reaper had other ideas.” 

Kade was still mad. “Why should I trust anything you say? As you can see, I’m currently tied up with a splitting headache because your friends are such lovely people.” 

Simon sat back in his chair. “You know we weren’t always like this? We cared about souls. We weren’t constantly in a war with the Fallen. The Reaper wasn’t always an asshole either. In fact, the first Reaper was honorable and treated everyone fair and based on their actions.” 

Kade was puzzled by the last sentence. “The first Reaper?” he asked.

Simon nodded. “Yes. The first Reaper, Ambrose, was a good man. He was killed in what is known as the Zealot Incident.” 

“And Douchedick was next in line to lead you guys?” Kade asked. 

“No. There are only two ways to become the new Grim Reaper. The first way is if the current Reaper gives up the power and chooses his successor. A ritual must be performed to confirm the passing of the torch. The second way is you kill the current reaper. The one you met is the one that killed Ambrose during the Zealot Incident.”

Kade looked somber. “I’m sorry you lost your boss, but how does this help me in my situation?” 

Simon looked off in the distance briefly, then looked back at Kade. “Your powers are what can kill the current Grim Reaper.” 

Kade’s mouth fell open. He was shocked at Simon’s statement. “How the hell am I supposed to do that? I could barely stand next to the guy! And if you haven’t noticed, I barely understand how to use my powers, let alone what they are.” 

“Your power is in the elements. You can control water, air, lightning, and earth. The elements each come with a secondary ability. Your ability to heal yourself is greater than the average fighter. Your agility and change in direction should be sharper, making you extremely elusive. Your speed is unmatched by most, and your endurance makes your body super durable.”

Kade was dumbfounded. “If I have enhanced abilities, why did I get knocked out so easily?” 

Simon smirked. “Remember when we first met, and I stuck you in a room to help you get oriented? That was only somewhat true. I gave your body time to get used to your awakened powers and abilities. Haven’t you noticed you’re not bleeding? Terah hit you hard enough to crack the average reaper’s skull. That is your endurance. Your healing factor isn’t ready yet since you complain about a headache. Hopefully, that will take effect soon, and fatal hits should heal in seconds without you doing anything.” 

Kade’s mind was racing with all of this new information, and he began questioning everything. “If you knew all this, why did you act so surprised when I dodged the bullet? And how do you know all of this anyway?” 

Simon sat up in his chair. “It’s hard not to act surprised when you don’t expect someone to appear next to you. I was told the original lightning user was so fast that they could view the world as if everything was frozen. I didn’t think that was possible until today.” Simon paused. “And how I know all of this is because one of the few survivors of the Zealot Incident was my brother, Peter.”
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“Kade, what I’m about to tell you will set off a chain reaction that will either get us both killed or the current Reaper killed. Either way, war is coming, and you don’t have a choice this time,” Simon explained. 

Kade listened intently, not wanting to miss a single detail.

“I wasn’t there when everything went down. I could only get pieces of information out of my brother, but I heard a lot of rumors that make a lot of sense after meeting you. I will tell you the events that led up to the incident, then a combination of rumors, what Peter told me in the brief moment I saw him, and some of my assumptions. After that, the room will collapse, and we will have to fight to get out of here. Terah and the other guards probably have noticed by now that I’m in your cell.” 

Kade was feeling nervous again. “I’m not sure if I can fight them. I barely have control over my powers.” 

“You hesitate, you die.” Simon snapped back at Kade. “That’s the number one rule of the reapers. So get the doubt out of your mind right now, or you'd better be prepared to die again. And this time, you are erased from existence.” 

Kade was highly distraught by all of this pressure, but nodded his head, understanding the gravity of the situation. 

“The lead-up to it is all rumors, but it all started with Lilith,” Simon began. 

Kade tried to raise his hand to ask a question, but struggled due to the ropes. Simon snapped his finger, and the ropes disappeared. “Thank you,” Kade said. “So Lilith? As in the first woman and the Devil’s wife?” 

Simon was amazed that Kade knew this. Kade noticed Simon’s look and said, “The small town I grew up in was very religious. We talked about different characters in the Bible a lot.” 

Simon gave Kade a knowing nod and said, “Maybe you’re not an idiot after all. Yes, that is Lilith. While her husband, Lucifer, is legendary for his cruelty and fighting abilities, Lilith was kind. She was so kind that she hated Lucifer, especially regarding their child's treatment. Lilith wanted to take down her husband and become the new devil.” 

Kade jumped in, “So the same rules for the Grim Reaper apply to the devil as well?” 

Simon nodded in agreement. “But if I’m being honest, you have to be insane to try to kill the Devil himself, especially after the incident.” Simon took a moment to pause. “Lilith devised a plan to use six of the seven Princes of Hell to join her side and fight Lucifer. The craziest thing about her plan was to use their combined powers and surprise attack Lucifer. Unfortunately, her plan didn’t account for two things. The first was Ambrose trying to stop the fighting. The second was her son getting caught in the crossfire. The day it all went down, many devils, demons, and even some souls in purgatory were lost.” 

Kade was engrossed in the story, intently trying to gather all the details.

“Each prince was going to combine their elemental powers to be able to take out Lucifer, but when Ambrose showed up, it caused animosity among the princes. Lucifer was able to strike most of them down because of that. According to Peter, one prince lied about having one of the elemental powers.” 

“Was it the original fire user?” Kade asked. 

“Great guess. You probably are used to fire being a main element, and the fact you don’t have it should have been a clue that you are missing a power,” Simon said. “Peter told me that Lilith and Lucifer’s son had awakened his abilities during the fighting. He would be the user of the fire element. He accidentally gained his abilities by trying to defend himself from the prince, who lied about being the real fire user. Ambrose tried to calm the boy down since he hadn’t yet controlled his fire ability. Out of nowhere, Ambrose got stabbed in the back and was killed.” Simon teared up. “To think a fucking coward took out Ambrose while he was trying to get a child out of a battle. The current Reaper should die because of that alone.” 

Kade put a hand on Simon’s back to comfort him. Simon wiped away tears and continued telling the story. “In a last-ditch effort, Lilith performed the Ritual. If you complete it successfully, you rip someone’s soul out of their body and inherit their powers immediately. She somehow performed it on the five princes before they all died in combat, but because the last elemental power was inside her son, she couldn’t bring herself to take his soul. Instead, she ripped the powers out of herself by performing the Resurrection Ritual. This one is much harder than taking a soul for yourself. If done correctly, you create an entirely new soul that gets to escape Hell and go to the land of the living, where it is reborn into a human. Any abilities or powers given to the soul will lie dormant while that human is alive. Once the human dies, the powers given to the soul become active.” 
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