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Anghus

Blood coated my skin. The magic of the fae I’d just defeated soaked through my pores making me itch. My canines shrunk back into my gums. Cheers echoed throughout the hall. Blood pulsed in my ears. My breaths burned in my lungs. I looked down at the female fae alpha that I’d been forced to kill. 

That was how it worked. I fought who they said. I fought when they told me, and I killed those I fought. Fred stepped into the centre arena and lifted my hand above his head. I felt nothing but disgust. The parents of the fae lifted her lifeless body from the floor and carried her out of the building. I didn’t even know her name. 

“You did good boy,” Fred grinned up at me. His yellow tobacco-stained teeth leering. I frowned and nodded my head before turning and stalking away. I couldn’t stand it. I’d been forced to fight since I was ten years old. Five years. Killing any number of people. 

People cheered me. They heralded me a champion. I felt like a fraud. I hated the fights. I hated the feeling of an opponent’s blood on my hands. Their magical essence soaked over me. No matter how much I scrubbed in the shower I couldn’t get it off. 

Something had to break. I couldn’t do it anymore. As I stood in the shower of the makeshift gym bathroom scrubbing at my skin, I made the decision that I’d fought my last fight. I knew that I wouldn’t be able to speak to Fred and Paula about it. I would have to take matters into my own hands.

As I stood under the scolding hot water, I closed my eyes and planned my escape. In the Morpheus circles, I was a champion. I was going to have to kill once more. Fred and Paula would be the last to die at my hands. Not that I cared about their deaths. They deserved it. But for me to get away I was going to have to kill them. I would never be free until they were dead. Even then I wondered if I would truly be free.

I stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around my waist. My mind was made up. I couldn’t do it anymore. I hadn’t slept properly since that first fight. I was just pulling a shirt on over my head when I heard the door swing open. I didn’t bother to turn to look. I knew it would be Fred coming in.

“Are you ready to end this boy?” a gravelly voice said from behind me.

My eyes widened and my canines lengthened as I spun on my heel ready to fight. A man I didn’t know stood in the doorway of the gym locker room. His long greying beard reached to the center of his chest. His hair was long and pulled back into a band at the back of his head. He wore a white t-shirt and a black leather vest. On the front was a patch that read president.

“Who are you?” I questioned as I watched the stranger with a glare. My muscles were tensed and ready to strike if he approached me.

“My name is Declan,” the stranger introduced. “I’m the president of the Devil’s Advocates MC. We’ve been watching you for a while, waiting for the day that you would be finally done with this bullshit.”

I frowned and shook my head. I hadn’t noticed Declan before. But then I never really took much notice of the people that attended the fights. My only goal was to get in the ring, fight and leave again. 

“I’ve been ready to leave for a long time,” I muttered.

Declan nodded his head. He lifted a toothpick to his lips and bit into it, holding the stick in the corner of his mouth. 

“You fight like you want to conquer the world,” Declan replied.

I snorted and shook my head. “I fucking hate fighting. If I had a choice I wouldn’t have ever fought.”

“Good to know kid,” Declan said. “Now, you have a choice. You can either leave with me or I can walk away and leave you to it. The choice is yours.”

“Where do you want me to go?”

“I’m allowing you to join the Devil’s Advocates. You will be protected by us. You will also work to help rescue more kids forced into this bullshit world.”

I frowned and wondered if he was telling the truth. I couldn’t help the little niggle in the back of my mind that I was being set up. Was this test from Fred? It wasn’t his normal MO, but I wouldn’t put it past him.

“Did Fred send you here to set me up?” I questioned.

Declan turned and swung the door open. “Lynx, bring ‘em in ‘ere,” he called.

A guy that seemed to stalk when he walked came in dragging the broken and bruised body of Fred. My eyes widened as I took in what was happening in front of me.

“You’ve got a choice Anghus. You can stay, we leave you with these cunts. Or you can leave with us, and we kill them to make sure they don’t hurt any other kids,” Declan growled.

I didn’t have to think about the decision. I nodded my head. Fred and Paula were watching me with wide eyes. “Kill them.”

Declan smiled and nodded his head. Lynx pulled out a knife and sliced it across Fred’s throat. Blood bubbled from the open wound and poured down the front of his shirt. Lynx dropped Fred’s body on the ground. His blood washed over the tiled floors.

Paula screamed and clawed at Lynx as she tried to desperately get away. He shook his head and grasped a fistful of her hair. Her screams turned to gurgles as the knife was plunged into her neck. I should have felt disgusted, but I felt nothing. 

They’d killed any part of me that had empathy for death. They’d conditioned me to witness death and not feel a thing. Lynx dropped Paula’s body down beside her husband.

“Let’s go kid,” Declan said drawing my attention to him. I followed him out of the makeshift gym that had been used for the fight. No other occupants were in the building. When we stepped out into the cold night air, I saw the motorbikes parked against the wall of the building.

Men stood around chatting. All wore the same cut with the Devil’s Advocates logo on it. Declan led me over to a big black machine that he swung his leg over. 

“Jump on the back kid and hang on. We are taking you home now,” he said as he kicked the bike to life with a roar.

Home. A new life where I would no longer have to fight. Was this even real?
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Joachim

“I don’t understand it,” I said as I flopped back against the bed. Jantzen sat beside me. He was not my dad. Well, at least I didn’t think he was. But he was a carer. He’d been at the Daniels facility for as long as I could remember taking care of the omegas. Even though he was an alpha dragon shifter. He should have been out there and mated. But any time I brought up the mention of mates, he changed the subject.

Jantzen said it wasn’t in his cards to have a mate. I didn’t believe that. Everyone had a mate. I’d read that somewhere. We all were fated to at least one person. Mystical beings like Jantzen or me were fated to potentially more than one partner. I would just be happy to find my one. 

Not that, that was likely. I was born into the Daniels breeding facility. An omega, my soul job in life was to breed and create future mystical’s that would fight for the Morpheus group. Or more specifically Terrence Daniels. Jantzen’s father. 

“What don’t you understand?” Jantzen said as he looked down at me with bemusement on his face.

I’d dropped the book I was reading into my lap and closed my eyes. “The book says that all mystical’s go through their first heat by the time they are thirteen. Other shifters can be older but mystical omega’s experience their first heat early.”

“There is always an exception to every rule, Joachim,” Jantzen said patiently.

I huffed in frustration. “I’m twenty-one. How much longer is Terrence honestly going to keep me if I don’t have a heat cycle soon. As it stands, I’m older than all the others here.”

Jantzen screwed up his nose and laid his head back against the wall. I could feel the tension in his body. He hated when I talked about potentially being sent away. But that was my lot in life. I was to be sent away somewhere to breed. That’s what all omega’s born into facilities did.

“I won’t let him do anything to you,” Jantzen said with a growl. I could feel the alpha magic pour off him. 

I couldn’t understand why Jantzen let Terrence push him around as he did. Jantzen was so much stronger than Terrence, who was a human. It was Jantzen that held all the magic and strength. Yet he was the most submissive alpha I’d ever met.

He didn’t really talk about his past and I’d heard rumors that he had been free once. But Terrence called him home after something shameful happened and he’d been here ever since. I don’t remember a time without him. For most of the days, Jantzen and I were connected at the hips. There were times that he would have to go and do other work that Terrence instructed, but generally, he slummed it in the omega quarters.

We got along better than he did with the other omega’s because they were all so young. I was the eldest at twenty-one. The next eldest was Michael who was a Pegasus. He was sixteen. After that, they were all kids. Jantzen didn’t have a lot in common with them. They all looked up to him as a father figure. But he and I were more like best friends.

“What are you going to be able to do to stop him?” I said with a raised brow.

“I’ll tell him no,” Jantzen replied. Even to my ears, it sounded weak.

I snorted and shook my head. “If your dad wants to send me away, he will. I don’t even know why he kept me for as long as he did. Other’s that haven’t gone through their heat early were sent away virtually straight away. I’m not sure why I was different.”

Jantzen sighed and shrugged his shoulders. It felt like I’d been treated differently from the start. I never understood it. I wasn’t anything special. My species wasn’t rare. I was a griffin. And although that meant I was mystical, there were plenty of us around. It just never made a whole lot of sense to me what Terrence wanted me for. 

When I was young, I lapped up the extra attention. Terrence would often come into the rooms and chat with me specifically. A lot of the other children were jealous. They didn’t receive the same attention that I did. But now it just didn’t make any sense.

Over the years Terrence’s attention waned, and I was thrust at Jantzen more. Terrence rarely came into the omega quarters anymore unless it was to dish out instructions or tell certain omega’s that they were leaving. When he did come in, he didn’t make a special point to talk to me. I’d just become one of the many omega’s that lived here. But instead of being shipped off like all the others before me, I was held onto.

“Do you think I have a mate out there?” I asked suddenly changing the subject.

Jantzen chuckled and shrugged his shoulders. “I hope you find her or him and you can live together forever.”

I sighed and pressed my head into Jantzen’s shoulder. “Me too. I hope that one day you find your mate too.”

Jantzen ran a hand over the side of my cheek but didn’t say anything. He never did on the topic of mates. 
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Anghus

“Hey Anghus, check this out,” Jai yelled from the living room at the club house. I stalked into the room to see the AJE authority dragging Shane McDonald out onto the street and handing him over to the head of the authority, Kade.

“About fucking time,” I smirked. One of the vampires snuck in a quick punch to the fat gut of Shane McDonald. That fucker was as slimy as his old man. I hated him and would like nothing more than to see him rot in hell.

The cameras panned across the front of the facility, and I gasped. Three kids slowly were leading out a man with a twisted and gnarled arm, held tight to his body. Even through all the bruises, blood, and brokenness, I recognized Ciaran. My twin brother.

“Fuck,” Jai whispered beside me. 

A growl rumbled from my throat. One of the AJE authority members looked over and quickly lifted Ciaran into his arms, before racing towards the medical tent. I reached into my pocket and pulled the keys for my bike before turning and racing for the garage.

“Anghus, where are you going?” Jai yelled to me.

“I’m going to fucking kill Shane McDonald,” I snarled in return.

“Israel, Lynx,” Jai yelled to my VP and sergeant at arms. I knew that my brother would call on them, it was club law that we didn’t go anywhere alone. It was too dangerous for us. We had targets on our backs. You didn’t do what we did and not garner a reputation.

It was how Declan was killed. Morpheus was always seeking us out. They wanted to destroy us before we destroyed them. The only problem for them was that we were better at it than they were. However, they got lucky with Declan. They caught him off guard while he was alone at the club house.

After that we made the law, no one goes anywhere alone. Lynx and Israel, both voted me in, to take over as president once Declan died. I continued to do the work that he started. We rescued kids from Morpheus, but now I wanted to make a bigger impact. I wanted to prevent Morpheus from even getting their hands on them in the first place. I wanted to bring down the breeding facilities.

That was a bigger challenge. There was more planning needed. Morpheus members were all humans. They were easy to kill. Not to mention that most of them were stupid and ignorant. They had this sense of entitlement that meant they thought they would never get caught. They never seemed to count on a vigilante bike club to come in and destroy them.

After I was saved by the Devil’s Advocates, Declan raised me up from prospect and through the ranks. He used my fighting skills for good. My mind was still fucked up from my time with Morpheus. I spent every night in anguish with night terrors. But at least now the only people I was involved in the killing were those that deserved their death.

The first year that I became president I sought out my brother Jasper and Jai. Both alphas and both made to fight for Morpheus. Jasper was lucky in one sense. He was injured in his first fight. Even though he won, he was hit so hard that he lost his hearing. His parents pulled him from the fights and planned to use him for breeding future alphas. However, Jai was still made fight until I found them when they were thirteen.

I went in and did for them what Declan did for me. I gave them a choice. They both chose correctly. I rode away with their adoptive parent's blood on my hands and kept them with me where they now were prospects themselves in the club. Like all of us. We were a mishmash of undesirables. 

All the club grew up in the foster system or we were adopted by Morpheus. We were all a mix of shifters, mystical’s, alphas, and omegas. Declan had been a lion shifter. Lynx like his name suggested was a lynx shifter. He’d escaped Morpheus when he was young and was placed with Declan’s family. Morpheus had hunted Lynx down and when they were fifteen Morpheus had found him.  Declan’s family was slaughtered. Leaving Declan and Lynx to run and live on the streets.

By the time they were eighteen, they’d saved enough money to buy a couple of bikes and rent a warehouse. From there the Devil’s Advocates were born. More and more members joined. Some of the members found themselves partners and mated, others adopted children. We became a family. We might not have shared blood, but we were still a tight family.

Israel had become sergeant at arms just before I joined. He was only a couple of years older than me. He was a redcap. He was the most unassuming man that I’d ever met. To look at him you would think he wouldn’t be able to do any damage. He only stood at a little over five feet. His grey eyes were shifty but kind. He was thin and almost frail-looking. But Israel had the power to bring down men twice his size.

I’d never seen anything like it, and I was glad that he was on our side. There wasn’t anyone among us that I would change. They were all perfect. 

I climbed onto my bike and gunned it to life. The sound of engines roaring to life surrounded me and echoed through the garage. When I looked around, I saw Lynx, Israel, Jasper, and Jai all on their bikes. I gave them a nod of my head and jolted forward, into the night.

As we rounded the corner on the route, I knew that the vampires would take to get to the AJE authority headquarters I saw their car. I twisted the throttle and sped up to surround them. I didn’t have to tell my crew what to do, they were able to read my actions. Together we gathered around the car.

The vampire driving glanced over at me before his eyes widened when he realized I was there. I saw him quickly turn to his passenger and say something as I moved my bike in front of the car, before slowing down.

The vampires came to a halt and stepped out of the car. “We don’t want any trouble,” the driver said.

“I have no trouble with you,” I announced. 

“You want our prisoner?” the passenger questioned.

“I do.”

The vampires looked at each other. Our reputation I knew preceded us. I knew they would know who we were and what we were there for. When neither vampire moved to stop me, I nodded my head at Lynx who reached into the back seat and pulled Shane out of the car. He was yelling and spitting all forms of obscenities.

I walked towards him, his stench filling my nostrils and making me want to sneeze. Glaring down at the fat pig shifter I curled my lip in a snarl and felt my incisors lengthen.

“You filthy cunt,” I snarled. “You don’t deserve to rot in a prison cell. You deserve to rot in hell.”

Shane didn’t have a chance to respond before the steel blade sliced through Shane’s neck. His head flopped back on his shoulders as the gaping wound spilled open. Blood vomited down the front of his stained shirt. Lynx let go of the pig’s body and watched as it unceremoniously fell to the ground, coating the dirt in his blood. Lynx wiped his blade on his thigh and when I turned, I saw the blood lust that the vampires were fighting as the acrid stench of copper filled the air.

“He’s all yours boys,” I said as I walked past them and climbed back onto my bike. Shane’s stench and the smell of blood were going to bring me nightmares that night. But it was worth it to know that there was another dead abuser.
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Bacchus

“On three. One, two, three,” Memphis's voice sounded through our earpieces. My kraken was close to the surface. My muscles were surging under the effort of him pushing forward. He hated injustices as much as I did. 

I lifted my foot and kicked in the door with a heavy boot. The door splintered as if it was made of butter. Pax, Nyro, and Corin were close behind me as we raced into the house. Not giving the occupants time to harm the children further. We ran through the house, clearing each room as we passed.

“Morpheus located,” I heard Pax call from the second floor. I jogged up the stairs to see that two vampires had hold of two men. Both with greasy hair and sagging skin. They sat in the bed with the blankets pulled to their chin.

“Where are the children?” I growled.

One of the men looked at me with wide eyes. With a trembling finger, he pointed towards a wardrobe that sat in the corner of the room. I turned and noticed the padlock that held the doors of the wardrobe closed.

With a growl I took the lock in my hands and snapped it, feeling it practically melt. No sooner had I opened the doors and two tiny girls fell into my arms. One with red hair and the other blonde. They were horrifically underweight and appeared to have damage from previous fights.

“Corin, Nyro,” I yelled feeling the fae and Pegasus alpha’s come in behind me.

The girls looked up at the alphas and seemed to relax. I could feel the magic ripple from the two alphas as they took the girls into their arms. Corin purred a rumbling sound from her throat as she lifted the small Pegasus to her chest. Maia pressed her head into Corin’s neck and held tight as little sobs fell from her lips.

“It’s alright little one. You are safe now,” Corin whispered as she turned and left the bedroom.

I turned and focused on Atlanta who was the eldest of all the children. It looked like she had not long been in a fight. Her face was covered in bruises. She had a healing gash above her eyebrow and her lip was split.

“Are you here to save us?” Atlanta asked quietly.

“Yes. You are safe now. No more fights,” Nyro answered.

Atlanta looked at the alpha with a small frown on her face. “Will you help me find my parents?”

Nyro frowned and nodded. “Yes, we will do what we can. Do you remember much about them?”

Atlanta nodded and reached into her jeans pocket. When she pulled her hand out, she was holding a crumpled photo. In the photo was a couple with the same red hair that Atlanta had. Their green eyes sparkled as they smiled at the camera. In the woman’s arms, she held a small chubby baby who was chewing on her fist.

Nyro frowned down at the photo. “Wait, you weren’t born in a facility?” I asked.

Atlanta looked up at me and bit her bottom lip, shaking her head. “No,” she said as she peered around Nyro to where the two men were still sitting on the bed. “They took me from my bedroom. I managed to grab the picture just in time to stuff it into my pocket.”

Nyro looked up at me with wide eyes. My mouth opened and closed. We were under the understanding that all the children that Morpheus had in their possession were children from facilities. This was news to us, and it meant that Morpheus was potentially a bigger problem than we first anticipated.

“Take Atlanta out to the medics, I’ll let Kade know,” I said to Nyro who nodded his head and took hold of Atlanta’s hand, leading her out of the bedroom.

The vampires were handcuffing the two men and dragging them from the bedroom to the waiting police cars. I found Pax and filled him in on everything Atlanta had just told us. His eyes were wild with fury. Like all of us, Pax hated injustices to children. It was part of the reason we did the job we did. 

“Kade,” the Nephilim answered on the first ring.

“We’ve got a problem,” I said.

“What is it?”

“Morpheus isn’t just taking kids from the facilities. Atlanta our fae. She was abducted from her home.”

“Shit,” Kade swore. “Right, leave it with me. I’ll start looking into missing children cases. There is a good chance that Morpheus is responsible.”

“I fucking hate them, Kade,” I spat.

“Me too man. Get back here and we will prep ourselves for the next lot of raids,” Kade said before ending the call.

I sighed and scrubbed my hand up over my face. I felt murder in my veins. These cunts didn’t deserve life. 
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Chapter Four

[image: ]




The atmosphere was thick with excitement and a job well done when we got back to AJE headquarters. Everyone slapped each other on the back and gave words of congratulations. It was four more kids out of the hands of Morpheus. There were so many more that we needed to rescue. But four was better than none.

I walked over to Memphis who was glaring down at his phone. Panic poured off him in waves. “What’s wrong?” I asked.

“I don’t know. But something is wrong with Ciaran, I’ve just had a message from Kaylee to get home,” he said.

Instant worry bloomed in my gut. Ciaran was Memphis's mate and they had just found out they were expecting a baby. I sent out a silent prayer that the baby would be alright. Memphis may have seemed like a big tough alpha but underneath he felt things strongly. He wore his heart on his sleeve. It would destroy him if there was something wrong with his mate or their baby.

“Give me your keys, I’ll drive,” I said as I held my hand out. Memphis pulled his keys from his pocket and placed them in my open hand. We turned and ran for his car. 
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