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Frozen Origin

Book 1

Zeus

Origin is the best in the field of DNA research, and they have finely tuned their craft. They started out with a line of supermen pulling all the best traits from the millions of human DNA samples they had available to them. These supermen were the smartest, fastest, strongest, and most adaptable the human race had to offer, but Origin wasn’t satisfied. When they expanded their facility in Antarctica, they discovered something that made the next level reachable. These were the gods, so far beyond the abilities of man that even with some of their gifts still undiscovered, they put the supermen to shame.

Origin managed to get by with enslaving the products of their research for years until they rented the talents of those products to terrorists that used them against the US and her allies. A team was sent to free them, and they were allowed to be an independent entity, free to rule themselves. They had much to overcome, and Origin wasn’t ready to give them up yet. Origin fought hard to recover their losses, but the gods fought harder to remain free especially once they realized that they could have a mate and children when they find the right woman.

Frozen Origin

Book 2

Hermes

Hermes is captured by rogue Origin agents and meets his future mate under the worst possible conditions. He had hoped to mate a fierce warrior like Zeus did but is drawn to the timid mousy girl despite his wishes to the contrary. When she helps him escape, he begins to discover she isn’t anything like he thought her to be.

Origin continues to try to bring the gods back under their control and rogue agents with their own plans are added to the mix. The gods deal with the US military, spies in their midst, and are offered another captured Origin lab to use for their own needs. Zeus offers this to the demons, but Lu wants to think about it.

Several of the other gods suspect they’ve found their mates, but they aren’t sure yet. Some of them wonder if they’ll ever be truly free of Origin and if they’ll ever have the things that other people take for granted.

Frozen Origin

Book 3

Hades

Hades messed up his relationship with Doc and he knows it. He doesn't remember a thing, but he's seen the proof. He just wants, no needs, another chance to do things right. He doesn't want to live without her, why can't she see how much he cares?

Maybe it's not fair that she won't give him another chance because of the way her father was. Hades was tried and convicted in the court of public opinion and her own for that matter. Are there facts that could make a difference? Is there something more going on she doesn't see? What exactly is Hades gift, and why does it scare all the gods and demons so much? Will finding out be the death of her?



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Prologue
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Far away from Olympus, Apollo held his reluctant mate in his arms as she shivered and fidgeted in her sleep. He enjoyed holding her even though her condition was scaring him to death. This trip so far hadn’t been an easy one and didn’t look like it was going to get any better until they reached their destination, if then. His human guide looked rough and struggled to keep pace with the group, but at least she didn’t shiver and shake as she struggled to sleep. His poor Way was the only one in their group who did that.

At rest was the only time Apollo was able to get close enough to her to hold her. Once she fell asleep, he held her close and kept her warm in the ever-cooler temperatures they were running into. If he was a full human, he might have given up, but he was Apollo and he would never let her go no matter how hard she ran from him.

Even at Olympus, things were all shook up. Not that Apollo knew anything about it because communications didn’t work out here. Something blocked them and he thought it was something Origin was doing. They were on their own and he felt driven to complete this mission as long as there was any hope of freeing even one of his brothers.
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Chapter 1


Olympus
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Sierra sat in her office staring at a pile of paperwork that could choke a goat. She would know all about that having spent time trapped in a third world country on a farm that had goats among other things. Those critters would eat anything chewable and even a few things that weren’t. That experience was one she didn’t care to recollect.

Her biggest worry right now was her sister, Way. Way’s son Charlie was staying with Zeus and her; and seeing him every day reminded her that his mother was on a dangerous mission that she might not return from. The feeling of being on pins and needles told her that team was in danger. At least the fact that the pain and worry she felt was not debilitating told her it wasn’t life threatening, yet.

It was all her fault. Way would never leave Olympus again. When she came back, regardless of the situation between her and the handsome sun god, she would stay where it was safe. The alarm rang telling her someone was attempting to get into their home. Okay, maybe not safe, but safer. The kids were with the demons, the safest place here so she didn’t worry about them.

She pulled one of the new Tasers out of her drawer that Cherish, bless her, had gotten for them, and headed out to the hallway where the action was. Sounds of fighting reached her ears so she headed that way. Zeus wouldn’t be pleased since she was with child, but only someone who knew her could tell.

Sierra tasered a stranger and he dropped immediately. He jerked for a second, then stilled. “There she is!” A man yelled and she realized they meant her.

Maybe she should have stayed in her office. But she was yielding her Taser with amazing results. Cherish and her access to the latest security devices had helped them a lot. More gods were rushing in from other locations and she was taking out intruders right and left. Where had so many of them come from? Suddenly, everything went black as she crumpled to the ground.

She heard sounds in the background, and she felt a pounding in her head. “Sierra, Baby, are you okay?” A sexy male voice said as she struggled to think and to open her eyes.

“Mm.” Was all she managed.

“She’s coming around, but it might take a few minutes. Be patient. She’s got a goose egg on her head. We’re lucky he hit where he did, or she could have died.” A familiar woman’s voice said.

“If she had, I would have ripped him to shreds.” The male said with a growl. Zeus. That was her Zeus.

She felt so good that he was here, and she felt the warmth of where he held her hand. “Baby.”

“Athena’s fine. She’s with Lu and the demons.” Zeus said.

“Water.”

“Can she have water, Nioma?” Zeus asked.

Nioma. Yes, that was the woman’s voice. Where was Doc at?

She must have said it out loud because Zeus answered. “Don’t you remember? She and Hades are on a mission. Jupiter, Achlysos, Hypnos, and Styx accompanied them to Canada.” Zeus reminded her but sounded worried. “It should be an easy recovery since our brother is in a mental hospital.

“Easy? When is anything ever easy?” She rasped.

Zeus chuckled. “You’re coming around.”

“Why so many inexperienced?”

“We have many teams out right now. You suggested it. They were what was available, and they need to learn more. Jupiter has actually gone out a lot, but he’s on the surveillance side of things. The others have been out at least once on easy missions like this one should be.”

“Calm down, Sierra. You shouldn’t get upset like this. If you’re tired, sleep a while.” Nioma suggested. Ah, the power of suggestion. She woke up later and no one seemed to be there, but then she heard Zeus on the radio.

“This mission was supposed to be easy. Do what you have to do and remember, Hercules and his team aren’t far away. If things are bad enough, call them.” Zeus commanded.

“Doc and Hades?” She asked.

“Yes, the mental hospital was only a cover. It’s another Origin lab. There are half a dozen gods being held that were hidden. They are getting sneakier. We need to get better at surveillance in these places. The last team Origin sent in was a hostage recovery team. The company was some of Cherish’s competition. She’s having a sit down with them.”

“I’m surprised she has any real competition.”

“There’s not many willing to do the hard jobs. This hopefully is the last company that Origin can manipulate.”

“We keep saying that.”

“Once I talked to the members of the team, they were shaking in their boots. Assault on a member of the US military and attacking a US ally are serious charges.”

“Are you going to pursue that?”

“Cherish is working out an agreement with them. They will throw us a couple of freebies. We need help with all the fake tips we’re getting. I wish people realized fake tips don’t pay.”

“Sometimes people are desperate and willing to try anything.” Sierra said. She was sitting up now, and Zeus moved next to her to hug her.

“Speaking of willing to try anything, the males had everything under control. In your condition, I thought we agreed that you would stay back?”

“I didn’t think. I heard the fighting and worried that our guys were outnumbered. Can we get out of here now?” Zeus and she looked to Nioma.

“She needs to be where you can keep a watchful eye on her. Have her sit or lie down until she’s no longer dizzy. Sierra can eat and drink if she wants to.”

“Thank you.” She said.

“Just be more careful in the future.” Nioma instructed with a compelling look.

It seemed everyone was going to give her grief. “She will be.” Zeus directed.

Sierra just nodded. It wasn’t that she didn’t know better. This could have turned out much worse. These attacks were still taking place often even with their isolated and dangerous location. She could only imagine Origin felt that capturing one of the mates to a god in leadership would bring them all in line. If that ever happened, she didn’t know what the gods would do. They had other mates and children to consider too.

How Origin was still managing to do their evil when half the world was after them, was mind boggling. Every country with an active foreign policy and a few of those without one, were after Origin. Where was their money coming from? Why were others so willing to do business with them? If word got out, those people were risking prison time.

“You can hang out with me, in my office.” Zeus offered.

That was the best possible outcome. She would know everything that was going on because Zeus was the first one everyone informed. Sierra thought about that big stack of paperwork then pushed that to the back of her mind. Another personal assistant would be hired in the near future. Some of that paperwork could be handled by anyone. Sure, Darius was a personal assistant, but he had his own office and handled a great deal of things so they never even got to Zeus. There was still so much left over. Darius, also handled many phone calls and certain types of paperwork, making him more like a supervisor over certain areas than an assistant.

She saw a stack on Zeus’ desk too confirming what she knew to be true. Maybe they would share the extra assistant. There was just too much, and they also needed a secretary. That would have to be a trusted one.

None of the reports that came in before lunch were from the teams in the field. Those were her main concern. All those teams were in danger, but particularly the one Way was on and Doc’s team. No word came from either of those. Hopefully, that meant everything was going as well as possible.
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Chapter 2


Motuo County, China
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It was the last on a list of several location the gods had to check for Origin facilities. The last chance to recover a large group of their brothers or so Apollo thought. He knew Zeus had sent Way with him to give him a chance to convince her they should be together. So far, he has failed terribly. She was ill and he didn’t know what to do. They were in the middle of nowhere and the radios wouldn’t work.

His woman was ill, and he could do nothing to help her. She refused to take what little comfort he could give until she was asleep. None of his soldiers were doing that well either. Only the other gods were making it alright. Not that any of them were enjoying this trip, there was no joy in being here. On the bright side, no one was complaining. Even though there was much to complain about.

They slept on bedrolls on the ground, ate the plainest meals, often bars that provided nourishment rather than taste, and walked as fast as the slowest among them could manage at their top speed. Way was one of those and she was trying as hard as she could. His female was miserable and had they the resources he would have felt the need to send her home.

“How are you holding up?” He asked her.

“I’m fine. Worry about someone else.” She advised.

As if that would happen. Way was everything to him. Why couldn’t she see that? He saw their guide ahead struggling too. The woman probably wished she’d never agreed to take them and other than the money they paid which was a lot for this area, he didn’t understand why she’d agreed to lead them. Apollo suspected a hidden reason. It would become known in time.

He moved right behind the guide. “Ana, how much further?” It was her nickname because her name was hard to say. She’d never shared her real name, but he was sure he could handle it. Most gods were good with languages, and he spoke several dialects of Chinese.

“Two hours and we’ll be there. Be prepared. If they are on site, you will have a fight on your hands.” Ana admitted.

He fell back for now to stay near Way in case she needed him. One way or the other, their situation would change soon. They continued along the trail that looked like a track for wild animals. His group had to go single file in most places, and he had Way walk in front so he could keep an eye on her. This trip was hard, even on the soldiers they had been loaned by Cherish. Her company was a security one, but most of her field personnel were ex-soldiers or policemen. She required all field personnel to stay in the same shape the military demanded.

When they finally got close, he sent four gods to scout ahead. His confidence in them was complete as they sat resting waiting for them to return. His mate was in terrible shape. It was clear because she had leaned on his shoulder and fallen asleep. Normally she kept as far from him as possible when she could.

One scout came back. “They are present in the lab location. It’s large, maybe a hundred gods and twenty guards with a few doctors and workers.” Priapus said. He was a lower level god and a good scout. The god hadn’t gone out much until lately, but Apollo had full confidence in him.

The others made it back one at a time giving him a full picture of what was going on. That information Priapus had given him had been confirmed. an emergency exit at the bottom of the hill the facility was built into was the best way in. The guide approached and motioned to him.

Apollo had her pay ready so she could leave. “I want to stay. Many women disappeared from my village. It is my wish to see if any are here.”

“You’ll have to stay back where it is safe until we have the guards taken down.” She nodded and sank to the ground. This would take a while and she knew it.

They divided into groups, and he sent an attack force to the emergency exit. The males were skilled, and they would let him know once they were in. Now the rest of them would wait. He settled in with Way wondering what was wrong with her. His greatest fear is that he could lose her.

Apollo didn’t really know much about the change she had gone through except he felt it should be over. It should have prevented her from getting any other sickness, yet clearly it had not. He hurt along with her, but he had no clue how to help her until they were in the facility. At that point he would have to trust a doctor to help her, heaven would help have to them if they didn’t.

His com buzzed. His team was in, and they would have the facility taken shortly. Thank father Cronos! It wouldn’t be long, and he’d be in a better position to help his mate. She might fight him with all she was, but once she was healthy, she would be fighting a losing battle. Another buzz, and now they would move to the front door.

Picking up Way, he carried her noticing she weighed almost nothing. She needed to eat better. He would take care of her now and see to her needs. They made it to the front door just as some of his team opened the door. Carrying her through, he was directed to medical. Lying her on a clean bed, he examined the doctors and med techs that were there.

The woman looked the most normal, like maybe she wasn’t evil. The male identified as a doctor looked sinister. Two of the techs didn’t look much better. “Leave her and that guy and take the rest to the cages.” Apollo directed.

“Why? I can help your woman.” The male protested as he was dragged away. The med techs went along behind saying little for now.

Apollo addressed the two left behind. “This is your chance to get better treatment. If you don’t help her, it won’t go well for you.” He sat in a chair watching.

“John, we need to bathe her. Also put in an order for some soft food. I’ll draw some blood while you get that started.”

“I’m on it.” John said.

“Hey sweetheart. Can you hear me? I’m Doctor Leila and I need to take a blood test. It might pinch a bit, but it shouldn’t hurt.” The doctor wrapped a band around Way’s arm and cleaned the spot she intended to pull from. “Now here’s a slight stick.”

He watched as the dark red blood filled the tube. The band was removed, and a Band-Aid put on. Way still wasn’t lucid, and he was scared out of his mind. The doctor sent the blood sample to the lab where there were others he’d left there. Now the doctor began to undress his mate.

“She needs some privacy.” Apollo demanded.

The doctor pulled closed a curtain. “We can put her in a tub or do a sponge bath. It’s up to you.”

“I’ll carry her to the tub.” He decided. She would be cleaner this way.

Once she was undressed, he wrapped her in a sheet and carried her across the hall to a bathing room. Dropping the sheet, he placed her in a sitting position in a tub that closed. It would fill up and it had jets that would cleanse her. The doctor added soap, and it bubbled once the jets started.

“These are for comatose patients or those seriously injured.” The doctor explained. “She’ll get clean which is important. When she’s done. I’ll examine her for bites or injuries of any kind while we wait for the blood test results.”

There was little he could do again except wait for others to help his mate. Bringing her on this trip had been a terrible mistake. Way wasn’t tough enough for a mission of this type. She would never go on one again. Political events with plenty of guards, yes. Those were some things she could handle. His mate was used to things of that nature. Long marches with primitive conditions had taken their toll on her.

He prayed to the father Cronos that his mate would have her health returned. Not normally a religious guy, he was willing to try anything that would help his mate. Pulling her out of the bath, he dried her and left the towel around her. Carrying her back to the medical room, he gently laid her on the bed.

“I’ll examine her now for anything that could be affecting her.” The doctor said as she put on surgical gloves. Apollo closed the curtain to prevent anyone from looking at his mate.

Loosening the towel, the doctor began with one arm looking carefully for anything that looked like a bite, a sore, or a rash. She had a red marker she used to circle something. He stared at her intently. “I mark anything I want to look at more closely.” He nodded as she continued with the other arm, then each leg in turn.

Leila next examined her scalp closely then moved down to her face and neck. The doctor was meticulous. It made him hopeful that she would discover what the problem was. His mate was unresponsive and that worried him even more than before.

After Leila had turned her over with his help, she examined her other side just as carefully. “I see nothing that should cause her difficulties. There are some rashes, one a heat rash the other probably an allergy. They should go away on their own with her out of the environment that led to them. Let’s get her in a hospital gown and see if the food has come. She can be fed slowly even if she is unconscious.”

They put her in the gown and Leila got the food. Apollo sat with her slowly dripping liquids in and feeding her bites of soup. When the soup was gone, pudding was made available. He stayed with her as all his team gave him updates by coming to her room. The doctor was gone a while before she made it back.

“Some of her issues might be dehydration, but it’s not all. There’s something in her system, something that reminds me of a god’s system. Have you given her something to make her more like you?”

Yes, he had. It was not something he’d discuss with this doctor, not unless she proved to be redeemable. “What can you do about her dehydration?”

“Either you can continue to give her a steady drip of liquids or we can put her on an IV.” Leila said.

“No IV.” He spoke into his com. “Find me a room.”

Young Neptune, one of the young gods they had freed came to lead him to the room made ready for him and Way. “What of the doctor and the med tech?” He asked.

“Leave them here with a guard.” Apollo said as he started to carry his mate to the room that was chosen.

“Ana the guide and the small group of local females found still alive have decided to hike back to their village. Is that alright?” Neptune asked.

“Yes, they are free to do as they wish.” He tossed Neptune a bag of coins. “Pay her and give her our thanks.” He was sure they would leave quickly but probably not hike back as fast as they had been brought here. It was his hope those females kept here would recover from their terrible treatment.

The room he took his mate to turned out to be the facility manager’s. The suite was over the top in luxury, but it had what Way needed. There was even female clothing in various sizes. Perhaps the man had females visit him often, that or he enjoyed dressing up. Apollo didn’t know or care. His attention and concern was centered on Way, his mate. Settling her on the bed, he laid down with her wrapping himself around her. In seconds, he was asleep.

“Apollo?” Someone said.

He rolled over and jumped up. “Neptune?”

“Yeah, it’s me. We’ve called Olympus and they are trying to plan to come get at least some of us. How’s your lady?”

Everyone liked Way. She was sweet and helpful. The two young gods with them liked her especially well. Way tried to make sure they had games and things of interest to keep them entertained. Neptune and Jupiter would be assigned to guard her part of the time.

They all knew the deals she made for them and her relationship with the other females that were so important only added to her value.

His mate had found a way to get a rock-climbing wall put in for them and a paint gun setup. The fact that the older gods liked it too only made it more fun. Sometimes it was young versus old, but usually they just divided into teams to play. She’d brought them all so much joy.

“She’s better, but she needs to improve more. First, she needs more fluids and sleep. Maybe then we’ll know what to do next.” He hated to admit he was so helpless, but he hated the feeling of being that way the most.

“The gods and a few demons we found are free and they are eating well now. They weren’t tortured so much as starved. The group seems to like Leila and the med tech you selected. How did you know?” Neptune wondered. “Those others they want to kill.”
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