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Rison

“You know that you don’t have to do this,” my brother Alrick said as he looked into my eyes.

I smiled at him and cupped his cheeks. “I know. But I want to. Papa needs to be stopped, and I’m the only one that can help do that.”

Alrick sighed and nodded his head. “I wish there was another way. I will miss you when you go back to the underworld.”

The truth was I was scared shitless. I hadn’t known a time that I wasn’t with Alrick. We’d always been together, in the underworld and then here earthside. But Alrick was now mated to Raiden. They would be having a child of their own in only a few short months. I had to do this if we wanted to stop Papa or Ettore, as I’d now come to think of him. He was growing more dangerous by the day, and if what Raiden told us was correct, he now had a demon child on the way, and alpha at that, it could be even worse. 

“I’m going to miss you too. But you have a mate now. You have Raiden and soon a little one,” I said with a smile before placing my hand on Alrick’s belly. I felt the little one’s soul hum under my touch.

Alrick looked at me with wide eyes. “I’m pregnant?”

I chuckled and nodded my head. “You are, but don’t tell Raiden yet. In a few days, do a test. You will see.”

Alrick’s smile was all-encompassing. I’d never seen my brother as happy as he had been with Raiden. It made leaving him a little easier, knowing that he would be cared for. Kade Sinclair, the Nephilim, and our uncle came into the room with Morrigan, or Scout as they were known earthside.

“Are you ready?” Kade asked.

“As I’ll ever be,” I replied.

Scout smiled at me and nodded their head. “I know you will do just fine. You have all the memories in your mind; we’ve opened the link so that you can contact Kade or me at any time. We will get you out of there at once if it goes wrong.”

I gave Scout a nervous smile. I wasn’t sure that I had their confidence, but I was prepared to trust them. I gave Alrick one last hug before I turned and followed Kade and Scout out of the cells that we’d been staying in and towards the door of the AJE building.

“So, you know where to go?” Scout asked.

I nodded my head. I wasn’t even sure if this was going to work. For all I knew, Papa wouldn’t even come for me. Scout and Kade were confident that he would, but I wasn’t so trusting. 

“Alright, remember you can call on us at any time. Once you get to the underworld, let us know. Then when you can search for Hana and Zayd, they will see the message I’ve left with you. Once they’ve seen it, they will let you know what to do next,” Scout said as they shook my hand. 

Scout cupped my cheeks before pressing their forehead to mine in a seal of respect. A greeting that wasn’t for omegas. For Scout to honor me with such a blessing was more significant than anyone could possibly understand.

I breathed in deeply before closing my eyes and focusing on the apartment that Kade had taken me to the night before. Within moments I felt my reality warp as I blinked from the foyer of the AJE authority and into the apartment. I opened my eyes and looked around the room. It was plain and neat. It didn’t matter what the home looked like; I hoped I wouldn’t have to stay here long. 

I never counted on Papa taking two days to finally come to me, and I was shocked when he morphed into the living room. I was on the couch watching television. I sat up with a jolt, and my eyes widened as I gasped.

“Papa,” I said with shock. Even though I’d been expecting him, I’d been calling out to him often; it was still a shock when he finally arrived.

“I have heard you calling me, but I had to make sure that this wasn’t a trap,” Ettore replied as he walked towards where I’d stood from the couch. He glanced at the television and rolled his eyes. “This shit will rot your brain.”

I gave Ettore an unsure smile and nodded my head. “Papa, I want to join you. Alrick is mated. I’m alone now. I want to go back to the underworld and join your army.” 

Ettore looked at me for a long time, and I was expecting him to call my bluff. Suddenly he reached out his hand and pressed his thumb into my forehead. My eyes flickered shut as an assault of memories pounded out of me as Ettore read my mind. Reading all of the false memories that Scout, Merza, Oakland, and Arcadia had placed inside me. 

It seemed to go on forever, but suddenly, Ettore removed his hand and looked down into my eyes. “It’s about time one of my sons stepped up,” he said with a small smile. “I will take you back to the underworld, but I will be watching you. Don’t test me or betray me, Rison; I will kill you, Alrick, and that heathen child he is carrying.”

I bit into my bottom lip and nodded my head. “I promise,” I said, looking into Ettore’s eyes. 

He stared at me for longer before nodding his head and taking my shoulder in his hand. Suddenly, magic rippled around us, and I felt myself hurtling through the atmosphere before landing in a room as grand as it was immense. 

“Remiel,” Ettore called. A giant demon that I recognized as being one of my father’s lackeys came out of what appeared to be a kitchen. When I looked around the room I was in, I saw that it was filled with gold and opulence that most people would only dream of. “Please take Rison to the room beside Brooklyn’s. He will be her companion until the baby is born.”

Remiel nodded his head. “Follow me,” the demon growled.

I nodded and followed silently behind Remiel until we reached a large wooden door that Remiel swung open. Inside was a bed so much bigger than any I’d ever seen. Red velvet draped from the ceiling. Gold fixtures ordained the walls, and the bed was covered in the most luxurious silk threads. 

“Brooklyn is in that room there,” Remiel pointed. 

“Thank you,” I replied.

Remiel simply grunted and turned away, shutting the door behind him. I sucked in a deep breath and looked around the room once more. I didn’t see cameras or anything that might be watching us, but I wouldn’t trust Ettore. I was going to have to be careful.

I closed my eyes and followed the link that I knew led to Scout. “I’m in the underworld. Ettore has placed me in the bedroom beside Brooklyn. He wants me to be her companion until the baby is born. I will have to be careful; I think he will be watching.”

“Very good,” Scout replied. “Lay low, be obedient, and do what you have to do. Send back some messages about Brooklyn's state.”

“Will do,” I replied before shutting down the link. I didn’t want to be stopped too long just in case I was being watched. The last thing I needed was to be seen acting strange.
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Zayd

“He is planning something,” Gorzok said as he came into my office. We had heard the rumblings that Ettore was planning something. He’d shut down the veil between the underworld and earthside. Which meant that we could no longer communicate with our members earthside.

“Yeah, what have you learned?” I asked as I leaned back in the chair behind my desk. I wasn’t foolish enough to think that Ettore didn’t know that there were demons that wanted to rise up and end him. However, we were still highly outnumbered. More were either sympathetic to Ettore’s cause or apathetic and didn’t care what he did. 

We had managed to gather sixty-six members in the underworld, and that number was slowly growing. We found more members with every member who mated or had a child. However, we seemed stuck, which put a spanner in the works.

“Remiel said that he brought back one of his sons. Rison. And the girl he abducted is pregnant with an alpha. Remiel has learned that once she gives birth and the child is off the breast, he will get rid of her and take the child earthside. His plans are to create an army of alphas on earth.”

I hummed and scratched at my chin. We had heard rumors that Ettore was planning an army, but we weren’t sure where they were coming from. “So, they aren’t demons then?”

Gorzok shook his head. “No, it seems they are just supernaturals. Nystrom has been here. They have been planning along with a fae, Blaise Knight.”

I shook my head. I hadn’t heard the fae’s name before. Nystrom, I only knew because he had been a relatively large presence in the underworld. Anyone that isn’t a demon tends to stick out and is easy to remember. Nystrom even more so because he was a slimy piece of filth who had a penchant for our children and didn’t mind raping them wherever and whenever he saw fit.

“We need to find a way to contact Scout,” I mused.

Gorzok nodded his head and looked like he was about to say something when a knock on the door sounded. 

“Come,” I called.

The door opened, and Remiel poked his head in the crack. I gave him a small smile. At first, I hadn’t wanted anything to do with Remiel, as he was one of the majors in Ettore’s army. Still, he proved himself after a while by bringing us valuable information. I still kept my eye on him and didn’t give him all my trust, but he had been working with us for the last two years, and we were yet to be executed or called out.

“Remiel, what can I do for you?” I asked as the giant demon came into the room. He looked almost out of place in my humble home. He was well over seven feet tall and ducked to step fully into the room.

“Zayd, I’ve got some information for you,” he said. His voice rumbled as he spoke. “The son is back, Rison. But not is all that it seems. Ettore is happy and believes that Rison is part of his army. But I’m not so sure.”

“What makes you say that?” I asked, curious.

“He is doing a lot of snooping. He has been charged with being Brooklyn’s companion while she is pregnant. But I’ve overheard him asking questions about things that I imagine Ettore might not want him to know.”

I raised my brow and shared a look with Gorzok. This was interesting. If Rison was perhaps sent here to spy on Ettore, that could change things for us. He might be our window to get messages back to Scout.  

“What kind of questions is he asking?” Gorzok asked.

“This morning, he asked Brooklyn how many guards were in the home and how many of them were loyal to Ettore. Then I saw him checking all the house's exits, and he asked if there were cameras in any of the rooms.”

I hummed. He was undoubtedly asking strange questions for someone that wanted to follow his father. 

“Thank you, Remiel,” I said with a nod of my head. “Can you please keep an eye on Rison? I’d like to know more. And when Ettore allows him a little more freedom, I think I’d like to meet him.”

Remiel nodded his head and gave me a smile. “I will do.”

With that, the giant demon turned and left the room. I sat back in my chair and glanced over at Gorzok, smiling. “Do you think Scout planted Rison?”

I chuckled. “If I know the Nephilim like I think I do, then yes, my bet is that Scout has planted him. Scout will have sent a message if that is the case.”

Gorzok nodded his head. “I’m curious.”

“Me too. But we need to bide our time. I imagine that Ettore will be keeping a reasonably close eye on him. I would think that maybe it is Remiel, Ettore has watching him.”

“Well, that works out well for us then.”

I smiled and nodded. “Yeah, it does.”
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Rison

I sat in the bedroom with Brooklyn as she stroked her hand over her belly, which was only just starting to pop out. I’d tried talking to her, but she seemed convinced entirely that Ettore was her mate. 

“He’s wonderful, but I wish he would come to me,” she said with a sigh. “I don’t understand why he stays away from me.”

I didn’t have it in me to break her heart. Ettore was a bastard. He didn’t give a shit about Brooklyn. He only cared about one thing. Himself. His goals were all that mattered. Brooklyn was purely a vessel to carry his child. Once she was no longer needed, he would discard her just as he did to our mother. 

“How about we go for a walk? Get some fresh air? It will be good for you,” I suggested. I had to admit that my suggestion had nothing to do with what was good for Brooklyn. In a sense, I was no better than my father. I was using this girl as much as he was. However, I was using her to gather information to feed back to Scout and Kade in the hope of stopping Ettore.

Brooklyn smiled and stood from the bed before following me out of the bedroom. I spotted Remiel quickly walking away from me. I had a feeling that the demon had been watching me. It wasn’t the first time I’d caught him scuttling away when I suddenly left a room. If Papa had put him in charge of watching me, he wasn’t very discreet. I wondered if that was the point.

I’d been in the underworld for a week, but Ettore still focused on what I was doing. I knew that once he trusted me, he would release the reigns slightly, and I would have the opportunity to get out to find Hana and Zayd to give them the message from Scout. But until then, I had to bide my time and wait.

Brooklyn smiled as we exited the castle that Ettore had sequestered for himself. It had once belonged to the council of the underworld. Apparently, Hel once lived there. But once she left the underworld, the council moved in. Then when Ettore somehow managed to take over rulership, he moved into the place. The council was given houses on the grounds but nowhere as grand as Ettore’s home. 

I still couldn’t understand how Ettore did it. I had no idea why the council didn’t see him for what he was. But they seemed to believe all of his lies, hook, line, and sinker. They gave him everything he wanted. They worshipped him like he was a god. Yet he had them completely locked in.

At least when Hel was here, there was some chance to move. Demons would be able to apply to leave the underworld to go earthside. But there was still an opportunity. Now there was nothing. Not unless Ettore gave permission, and he only granted permission to those who served Ettore's purpose.

“Ettore,” Brooklyn gushed suddenly.

I glanced up and saw my father coming down the side steps of the castle. He looked over with irritation but quickly wiped it off his face when he saw Brooklyn. She looked at him with such adoration. I didn’t understand it. He had to have her under some kind of spell.

“Mate,” Ettore said as he took Brooklyn’s hand. “Why are you not resting?”

“Rison suggested we go for a walk. It would be good for the baby and me to get some fresh air,” she smiled.

Ettore glanced at me and looked me up and down before nodding his head, seemingly satisfied with whatever he saw. 

“Very well. I have a job for Rison, so I need you to go back to your room and rest,” Ettore directed.

Suddenly the look on Brooklyn’s face changed. The smile fell away, and she became robotic in her movements. I glanced between Ettore and Brooklyn and saw that it appeared Ettore was controlling her with his mind. I didn’t even know that this was something he could do. But if he could control people with his mind, is that what he had done to the council?

“Yes, Mate,” she said with a smile forming on her lips.

“Good girl, I will come to you tonight,” Ettore said as he leaned forward and pressed a kiss to her lips. Brooklyn moaned seductively and clutched at Ettore’s back. I shuddered and turned my back on their open affection.

“Son, I believe that you are truly on my side. You’ve been loyal to me for the last week; you’ve done exactly as I asked. And you have been looking after my mate and child,” Ettore said once Brooklyn was walking away.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





