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      One week ago, Ebony’s life changed forever with the death of her guardian—his immortal body, anyway. His soul remained. She was also made immortal, and her powers returned when she was stabbed with the Creator’s Blade.

      But that’s not all.

      Apart from being made immortal, she also realised Travis was her soul mate. He was there before her all along. Their souls fit together like puzzle pieces. She would have realised it earlier if she hadn’t been so stubborn that he was the grandson of Lucifer. But that’s a huge thing to get over.

      Oh, and she was also made the next Goddess by Scarlett.

      So much had happened in such little time that she was still finding it hard to get her head around it.

      She felt like she wasn’t worthy.

      But since she was the only one in the universe with the powers she possessed—the ability to create and destroy and then the blood that can nullify the power of other Nephilim, she guessed it had to be her.

      She ran her hand over the throne on which she would one day sit to rule over the entire universe. It glittered in the sun’s rays pouring through the crystal dome above. She turned to sit her ass down on the golden throne when Scarlett’s voice gave her a start.

      “Ebony, come on. Time for training.”

      She looked back at the shiny golden chair longingly. She technically wasn’t supposed to be sitting in it yet, or even be in this room. She was only a Goddess in training. The Goddess apprentice. This throne was only for fully-fledged gods and goddesses.

      But a girl could dream.

      “Coming.” She skipped toward the doorway where Scarlett waited. Scarlett eyed her suspiciously when Ebony stopped before her.

      “Were you in the throne room again?”

      “No…”

      Scarlett raised an eyebrow.

      “Yes…”

      Scarlett crossed her arms. “Ebony, you know you’re not allowed. Not yet anyway. Just because I chose you as my successor doesn’t mean you have access to every part of the realm yet. Some areas are still out of bounds. Including the throne room.”

      Ebony sighed.

      “Sorry. So what does my training involve today? Fight training?”

      “No. You’ll be working with Sylvie in the alchemy lab, researching how your blood prevents traits from working. It’s still a new discovery for everyone.”

      She sighed once more.

      “So, I’m once again a lab rat? Being poked and prodded. And must it be with her? She tried to kill me once, you know.”

      “I know, but we’ve had a truce remember? And she’s the best at what she does. Please, Ebony? The less stubborn you are about your training, the easier it will be for everyone, and the quicker it will be over.”

      “Fine. Let’s get it over with then.”

      She heard Scarlett sigh loudly as they crossed the shimmering golden pathways toward the Realm of Fire Academy. The clouds parted like mist as they moved through them.

      The Realm of Fire Academy was the typical gothic structure like most angel academies worldwide, except this one trained the elite angelic immortal warriors, which were the guardians. The spires were tipped in gold and shimmered in the sun, stretching high into the clouds of which this realm was made. But that wasn’t even the most spectacular part of this academy. Its magical animated murals that covered almost every ceiling set it apart. In science class, the ceiling was painted with stars and galaxies which shimmered and moved, and every now and then, you saw a shooting star whiz past. Ebony often found herself daydreaming and staring up at the endless sea of stars than studying or listening in class.

      Sylvie’s alchemy lab and the classroom were situated below most other classrooms. The morgue was also located here and was below the prison cells. A coldness swept over her every time she came down here, which was rarely. Because it wasn’t welcoming. She only came down here if she really had to—like today.

      Ebony wanted to be outside training with Luca or at class—yes, class. She never thought she’d ever find herself wishing to be at school. Travis had been training a lot too and catching up on his classes, so she didn’t see a lot of him most days. He had also been given a top-secret job by Scarlett, which she was yet to know about. She wondered why they didn’t want her to know what his job was?

      “Here we go. Once you are done with your alchemy training, Ebony, I’ll see you at lunch in the main hall,” said Scarlett with a smile and slight nod at Sylvie, who stood behind a shiny metal table covered in an array of test tubes, computer screens, and other implements. None of them looked medical, though. All sorts of dried herbs were hanging from shelves above Sylvie’s head, a mortar and pestle, and different coloured liquids. Ebony was about to protest once more but turned to look at Scarlett to plead for help. She was gone.

      She was alone with the alchemist.
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      The Realm of the Guardians and of Gods was a far cry from the Realm of Demons. As Travis tucked in his ashy-coloured wings and walked in the front door of the Library of Souls, he felt their presence before they appeared. Before he could draw his blade, he was surrounded.

      “All hail, Prince of Demons, or is it God now?” One of the demons snickered. Travis narrowed his eyes at him. He recognised the demon as one of his father’s former henchmen. What was he doing at the Library of Souls? Or hiding out in the Realm of Ice period?

      “Larry, Bez, how are you?”

      “Spare us the niceties, Travis,” spat Bez, the second henchmen. “How is it the grandson of the King of Demons and the Realm of Ice is now living amongst angels in the Realm of Fire?”

      Travis maintained his composure and held back on the eye roll. He couldn’t show anger or weakness in front of these low-level demons. No matter how much they ridiculed him.

      “You know why, gents. Ebony is my soul mate. And she just so happens to be the next Goddess.”

      Larry cackled manically. He was more deranged every time Travis saw him. He guessed that the longer you didn’t have a soul or possessed a human body, the more the evilness rotted away at the host’s brain. Thank the goddess that he had found his soul when he had. If he was after it today, there was no way these arseholes would let him anywhere near his soul.

      “Does your little mate know you’re here?”

      Dammit. Larry had caught him, but Travis couldn’t falter. He couldn’t hesitate.

      “It’s none of your business. This is my job, and for now, it is top secret.”

      “Does she know you’re keeping this big secret from her?”

      Larry crossed his arms.

      “Look, guys. I am just here on business. Now can I please make my way to the archives so I can get back home as quickly and efficiently as possible?”

      “Sure. But not unscathed.”

      The demon’s eyes flickered black. Travis drew his blade and unfurled his wings as black smoke filled the room, plunging the world into total darkness. Demons filled the room, and more rattled the windows, wanting to get in.

      He had to let them think they had an advantage, but they didn’t know the other secret he harboured.

      He heard a whisper amongst the darkness as someone began to call his soul from his body. What in the realms? He thought only a reaper could summon souls. He felt pain. He screamed as a blade was plunged into his back.

      Oh, no. These lowly demons would not defeat the grandson of Lucifer and the soul mate of the Goddess.

      He loosed his power, screaming as he inhaled and pulled every demon soul into his body. Some demons screamed and retreated, reeling at what he was doing, but he caught most of them. Soon, the smoke had cleared, the demons dissipated, and he could see once more. His eyes shimmered red and black like molten lava as his body destroyed the demons his body had just absorbed.

      “What in the realms was that?” asked Bez, the only demon remaining. Larry’s human host lay dead on the ground of the ornate foyer.

      “That, my old friend, is why you will no longer mess with my soul mate or me. Now, if you will let me do my job and collect the souls I need for sentencing, I’ll be out of your hair.”

      As Travis walked past, stepping through the broken glass and broken pottery littering the floor,  he patted the demon on the shoulder.

      “Until next time.”

      He quickly collected the souls for the trial as ordered by Scarlett and made his way back to the Realm of Fire, if not a little worse for wear.
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