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A modern cupid story set in present-day Wisconsin combining the
fantastical elements of Greek mythology with the contemporary drama of
MTV's Teen Mom.

People don’t understand love. If they did, they’d get why dance prodigy Karma
Clark just can’t say goodbye to her boyfriend, Danny. No matter what he says or
does or how he hurts her, she can’t stay angry with him . . . and can’t stop loving
him. But there’s a reason why Karma is helpless to break things off: she’s been
shot with a love arrow.

Aaryn, son of Cupid, was supposed to shoot both Karma and Danny but found
out too late that the other arrow in his pack was useless. And with that, Karma’s
life changed forever. One pregnancy confirmed. One ballet scholarship lost. And
dream after dream tossed to the wind.

A clueless Karma doesn’t know that her toxic relationship is Aaryn’s fault . . .
but he’s going to get a chance to make things right. He’s here to convince Danny
to man up and be there for Karma. But what if this god from Mount Olympus
finds himself falling in love with a beautiful dancer from Wisconsin who can
never love him in return?
 
This fast-paced debut novel explores the internal & external conflicts of a girl
who finds herself inexplicably drawn to a boy who seemingly doesn't reciprocate
her  feelings, touching on the issues of love, sex and responsibility, with a
heroine struggling to control her destiny--perfect for fans of Katie McGarry's
novels and MTV’s 16 and Pregnant.
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Editorial Review

Review

“This tale of Cupid meets teen mom is unique . . . for fans of fantasy fiction and mythology, such as Aimee
Carter’s ‘The Goddess Test’ series or Rick Riordan.” —SLJ

“A sweet high-school twist on Greek mythology with added substance about teen parenting and breaking out
of a bad relationship.” —Booklist

“A great mythological take on love, heartache, and teen pregnancy.” —VOYA

“Gorzelanczyk’s debut blends a light myth-meets-modern premise with weightier reflections about the
struggles of a teenage parent . . . entertaining.” —Publishers Weekly

About the Author

MELISSA GORZELANCZYK is a former magazine editor and columnist who loves strong coffee, live
music, and arrow jewelry. A member of SCBWI, Melissa lives in Green Bay, Wisconsin, with her husband
and two teenage children, one of whom is named after a Greek goddess. Visit MelissaGorzelanczyk.com and
follow @MelissaGorzela on Twitter

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

Chapter 1

 

 

Aaryn

 

 

We landed at the edge of a high school parking lot, me with two arrows in my pack. Phoebe let go of
myhand to scope out the area, appearing indestructible as she lifted her bow.

 

“Okay, Aaryn,” she said. We’d just met five minutes earlier, though she was one of the cupids all the
students had heard about. She gestured with her chin. “Them.”

 

Arcs of golden light swam through the arrow she nocked into her bow, and when she retracted, the fletching



made a dent against her cheek. Her kohl-lined eyes focused on a couple standing by the door of the high
school, dressed up for their homecoming dance. They had no idea what was coming.

 

The girl, a short redhead in stilettos, darted quick glances at her date, who was wiping his palms on his suit
pants. Freakishly tall, that guy.

 

Phoebe paused. With a snap, a glittery path tore through the air. The arrow disintegrated with a burst of light
through the boy’s tie. Phoebe half smiled as her arms relaxed.

 

“Well, Son of Eros--have you ever experienced the arrows like this?” she asked.

 

“No. Just target practice. Dead arrows.”

 

She stood beside me, and for a second I felt awesome, getting one of the prettiest goddesses as my proctor.

 

“How cool is it that we ended up together on finals day?” She winked. “You’re just the god I was hoping to
get.”

 

“Oh, uh, really?”

 

“Mm-hmm. Tonight is definitely helping my status.”

 

“Glad to hear it.” I cleared my throat, anxious to get on with the test. She seemed cool, though. Maybe she’d
want to get to know me once I graduated.

 

With a satisfied smile, Phoebe placed a second arrow against the silver wire and brought the redhead into her
sights. She did this little square-up-and-hesitate thing with her shoulders. The arrow flew and disappeared.
Direct hit.

 

Things got pretty ridiculous from there. The teens held each other for a long time, the guy bending to her
height, smoothing her hair out of the way so they could have an all-out tongue war. And then the reality of it



all struck me.

 

Love was beginning to unfold out there, actual love. No one else in the world would matter as much to them
as they did to each other. Two humans who hadn’t even reached adulthood, who’d barely started to learn
about life, and they’d already found their soul mates. In Lakefield, Wisconsin, of all places.

 

I scanned the parking lot, which was as dead as the nearby farm field. “Who am I supposed to shoot?”

 

“Well.” Phoebe smiled. “I was thinking I should help you find the perfect couple. That’s not my job, just so
you know--but I’d love to do a little favor for you. Eros would appreciate that, I’m sure.”

 

“I’m going to check out the school.”

 

“You can’t open the doors.”

 

“No one’s around,” I said.

 

“Aaryn. Wait. You know the code.”

 

I rocked on my heels, annoyed that she was right. The code about not opening doors was one of many the
gods followed. Never draw attention to yourself among humans. A door opening by itself? Humans got
creeped out by stuff like that.

 

Then another girl’s voice. I swung my quiver around on the leather strap across my chest. Two more teens
were there. The girl, a brunette, threw her arms around the redhead--shocker, she’d stopped kissing the tall
guy--then leapt to catch up to her date, some idiot wearing a suit coat and baseball cap. A real romantic.

 

I slid an arrow from my pack. It glowed brightly, a steady, vibrant orange.

 

“Ready to join the ranks?” Phoebe asked. Pride filled her voice. The light from my arrow cast shadows
beneath her eyes.



 

And my targets? Too easy under that powerful parking lot light. The girl was smiling, acting like her date
was the most interesting person in the world, though she seemed like the interesting one: athletic body shown
off by an airy pink dress.

 

I snorted under my breath as the guy’s voice carried into the darkness. “You’re so sexy, Karma,” he said. Ha.
What a name. Humans actually believed in stuff like karma. Mr. Romanticpulled her in, massaging her back
as they kissed, his hands creeping lower and lower until they curved over her ass.

 

I sighed, then closed one eye. Everything around me blurred except the girl. This was it. My first match. The
metal between my fingers glowing, the power to change someone’s life forever. Yes, I was the son of Eros,
privileged, but like everyone else at finals, this match was the beginning of my legacy. For a second my
chest felt like it was going to explode.

 

I let go.

 

The arrow melted into the girl’s back, a bull’s-eye shot. The effect was immediate. She gasped when the kiss
ended and her hands slid up his neck, slow and slinky. The power of the enchantment had struck. I drew out
my last arrow, which had been matched as a pair. The arrows were made that way--made for each other, just
like their targets.

 

“What the hell--” I held the arrow up. It wasn’t glowing.

 

Phoebe started as I flicked my thumb on the blunt end. “Wait a minute, is that .?.?.??” She snatched the
arrow and shook it, like that might help. “A practice arrow? Is this some kind of joke?”

 

The guy began to lead his lovesick date into the back of a pickup truck.

 

“There’s still time, right?” I said. “Let’s just head back for a replacement arrow. There must be some record
of the pair.”

 

Our eyes met as we checked the Hive, our social web, accessible to us with a single thought. One thought--a
power button--and we controlled a galaxy of information with ourminds. The rectangular display inside my



mind lit up, ready to search.

 

“No way.” The arrow ration house had closed seven minutes ago.

 

Phoebe’s hands covered her mouth.

 

“How could this happen? I can’t let you go to Blackout, Aaryn, I can’t. This is--”

 

“Don’t get crazy. I’m not going to Blackout. Dad wouldn’t let them do that.”

 

“This is serious. You can’t pass finals. You really can’t pass. Leaving a human like this, only one of them
shot, it’s like--the worst possible failure.” She made a wild hand motion. “This is going to ruin me.”

 

“Jeez, don’t panic yet.”

 

“I’m not panicking!”

 

Perfect. I twisted the end of my bow against the pavement, though I had to admit my pulse had sped up.

 

Blackout.

 

Where the failed gods go.

 

“How could you forget to grab a matching pair?” Her voice was getting shrill.

 

“Relax. This isn’t my fault.”

 



“You didn’t let your pack out of your sight, right?”

 

My bow stopped spinning. I couldn’t tell her I’d been distracted by the Hive or that I’d gone into a private
comb to compare proctors with my buddy Chaz. She’d think I was a complete idiot. “I kept my pack right
here the whole time,” I lied, tugging the strap.

 

The girl was laughing again, her head popping up for a second as Mr. Romantic shook out a quilt and handed
her the corner.

 

“What am I going to do?” Phoebe said. “If the assembly finds out .?.?. No, they can’t, we have to lie. They
can’t find out.”

 

They were sitting up now, facing each other, him leaning in to nuzzle her ear. Time on Earth seemed to slow.
At least the guy appeared to like her.

 

“Do you, uh, know anyone? Who went to Blackout?” My voice was low.

 

“No. Of course not. Never.”

 

Where the failed gods go as humans, their memories wiped.

 

The teens were kissing again, and then they flopped out of sight. Thump. One of them bumped the truck bed.

 

“This is what we’re going to do.” Phoebe squeezed my arm until it stung, but I didn’t bother pulling away.
“No one is going to find out about this. Got it? No one.”

 

“Do you think she’ll be okay?” I nodded at the truck.

 

“Oh, um, I don’t know, maybe--whatever! Forget about them. I’m going to say you passed. You passed,
okay? If the assembly finds out about that arrow, there will be no mercy. It won’t matter whose son you are.”



 

I swallowed, though it felt like a knife was picking at my throat. “You’re the boss. Tonight never happened.”

 

Phoebe slid her hairbehind her ears and took a shaking breath. Her gauge earrings made her faceseem fierce.
“This is really bad, I’ll admit it, really, really bad, but it’s going to be okay, I promise.”

 

“Well, hey--not everyone gets a happy ending.” My parents, for instance.

 

“We have to get out of here.” Phoebe grabbed my hand and yanked. Within seconds we had sliced through
the atmosphere and returned to Mount Olympus, fog-breath circling our feet.There was white all around us,
silver, gold, and stone. The land of the gods. We stood in the enormous corridor in silence, two cupids,
though it didn’t feel awesome the way I’d expected. Phoebe’s emerald eyes were still watery, her hands
trembling. She swallowed, which sounded more like a gulp.

 

“So, um, yeah .?.?. happy you passed?”

 

The question left a sour feeling in my stomach. That girl down there. Her life had changed, all right. My fist
fell slack. “Yeah. Finals. Wow.”

 

“You’ll be a good cupid,” she added, almost like an apology for how the night had gone. “Everything will be
fine, see? No one even knows we’re back. And you--are you okay?”

 

“I’ll be fine.”

 

“To think I almost lost you tonight. Oh my God, I shouldn’t even be saying that up here.”

 

Her anxiety was getting to me. A tight, suffocating feeling began to clench my chest. I stood tall, tried to get
rid of it. I was a cupid, finally, after all those years of working my ass off. And hey--the three-year age gap
between Phoebe and me had become irrelevant. Yeah, I was younger, but we were equals now. We’d
botched finals together and survived. Maybe chocolate and flowers would help her feel better.

 

I offered her my arm, but the tight feeling stuck. “Let’s see if there’s a party.”



 

 

 

 

Chapter 2

 

 

Karma

 

 

One year later

 

 

I sped home from school with the window all the way down. The rain was more of a drizzle and helpedkill
that familiar, sleep-deprived floating feeling. A sense of calmness filled me.

 

Fall was coming.

 

The trees along the road were already fading from green to golden. Summer in Lakefield had lasted too long,
and it had been such a hot, hard summer. Maybe I couldn’t escape what had happened in the past year, but
change was in the air and it felt amazing.

 

At home I was greeted by the sound of Nell screaming from my mother’s arms. My sweet baby’s fists
pummeled the air to the beat of her cry until all the weight I’d shed on the ride home pressed down on my
chest, reminding me. Fall couldn’t change that.

 

“Sorry I’m late. Mrs. Smith let me stay after for extra credit.”

 

“Did you know Danny bailed on babysitting again?” Leah said the second I walked in. She sat at the table,
her arms crossed. “It’s one night a week. One night, which isn’t that hard, if you ask me. You should yell at



him. If he was my boyfriend, I’d definitely yell at him.”

 

“No wonder you’re single.”

 

“Whatever. He’s a bad dad.”

 

“At least he’s in the same state as Nell.”

 

“Girls,” Mom said, her voice firm.

 

I shot my younger sister a look but kept my mouth shut for Mom’s sake. She hated when we fought about
Dad. And Danny? Leah didn’t realize how busy he was. She placed our own father on a pedestal while
beating Danny up over every little thing. I’m not sure if she just missed Dad, or was stupid, or what.

 

“Come here, baby.” I shrugged out of my backpack and brought Nell to my shoulder, relaxing at how warm
and snuggly she felt. At three months old, she was average for weight but already in the top percentile for
height. Maybe a future dancer. Her gasps tickled my cheek.

 

“I’m going to feed her,” I said.

 

“I just fed her fifteen minutes ago.” Mom’s lips pressed together. Was that the same flyaway ponytail she’d
scraped up at five a.m.? Our days started early, thanks to my before-school dance class, but maybe she
needed a break. She definitely needed a shower.

 

“Shhh, shhh, shhh. What’s the matter, baby? Shhh, shhh, shhh.” I flicked my gaze to the flowery clock above
the fireplace. We lived in a decidedly female house full of pinks andpurples and flowers and lace. That’s
what happens when your dad ditches you and moves across the country. You build up a fortress of girly
things so no manever hurts you again. (Mom’s thinking, not mine.)

 

“I hate to ask, but can one of you watch her?” I did hate to ask. I hated it because they were going to think
the worst of Danny, and then me, thinking I should probably just stayhome with my baby for the night.
Homework? That would have to wait. I promised myself I wouldn’t fall asleep until it was done.



 

Mom was giving me the Look.

 

You’re the one who got yourself pregnant and I’ve already raised two babies of my own and I’m not
impressed with your choice in men, either.

 

That look.

 

“I have plans tonight,” Mom said. “If Danny had given us more notice, maybe we could have worked
something out.”

 

“Can you rock her or something?” Leah called. “I can’t even think.” Her homework was spread across the
table, where it had probably been since three o’clock. I couldn’t remember the last time I’d had the luxury of
an hour to casually tinker with my homework, messaging friends the whole time and telling other people
what to do. I slammed my bedroom door.

 

Ugh! The ripping sound as I pulled Nell’s fist out of my hair, and the sting of the whole day, amplified in
that moment, made my vision blur and shift. I swallowed.

 

Lifted my chin.

 

I would not cry. Not now.

 

I sat on my unmade bed and called Danny. Talking to him always made me feel better on days like this. Days
when every-day life, silly things, really, felt overwhelming. I listened to the familiar sound of his voice mail
in one ear, Nell’s cry in the other. He was probably busy with homework.

 

Or not, whispered a niggling voice in my head. I silenced it by looking at Nell, our baby. Our masterpiece.
Her pink cheeks, her hair that curled at the ends, those adorable fat legs.

 

Danny and I were solid. We’d survived the one thing that killed most relationships at our age. Even being
teen parents, our love was real. I’d known that since the first night we kissed.



Users Review

From reader reviews:

Brian Bauer:

The book Arrows make one feel enjoy for your spare time. You may use to make your capable far more
increase. Book can to be your best friend when you getting pressure or having big problem using your
subject. If you can make examining a book Arrows being your habit, you can get a lot more advantages, like
add your own capable, increase your knowledge about a few or all subjects. You are able to know everything
if you like available and read a reserve Arrows. Kinds of book are a lot of. It means that, science book or
encyclopedia or other folks. So , how do you think about this publication?

Stephanie Dillard:

Playing with family in the park, coming to see the water world or hanging out with good friends is thing that
usually you could have done when you have spare time, subsequently why you don't try point that really
opposite from that. One activity that make you not feeling tired but still relaxing, trilling like on roller
coaster you have been ride on and with addition info. Even you love Arrows, you are able to enjoy both. It is
good combination right, you still need to miss it? What kind of hang-out type is it? Oh seriously its mind
hangout men. What? Still don't understand it, oh come on its known as reading friends.

Janice Wilson:

The book untitled Arrows contain a lot of information on it. The writer explains your girlfriend idea with
easy method. The language is very easy to understand all the people, so do not really worry, you can easy to
read the idea. The book was compiled by famous author. The author brings you in the new period of literary
works. You can actually read this book because you can please read on your smart phone, or model, so you
can read the book inside anywhere and anytime. If you want to buy the e-book, you can start their official
web-site as well as order it. Have a nice read.

Brian Robinson:

Is it you actually who having spare time subsequently spend it whole day by means of watching television
programs or just lying on the bed? Do you need something new? This Arrows can be the solution, oh how
comes? A book you know. You are and so out of date, spending your extra time by reading in this fresh era
is common not a geek activity. So what these publications have than the others?
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