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The prologue of this book follows a rape survivor in the months following her attack.

As always, the prologue gives historical context to the world that the Freya Snow series is set in, but it is not vital to the understanding and enjoyment of the main story.

(After all, Freya doesn’t get to read them.)

If you would like to skip forward to the main story, follow this link, or use your eReader’s navigation system to go to Chapter One.

​F-04 woke up screaming.

She bolted upright, only to be yanked back by various wires and tubes. She moved to tear them off, but she hesitated as she recognised the sterile, white room she was in.

She was home.

“F-04,” she heard a familiar voice say. She turned to see that Doctor Hamilton had let herself into her room. “Or would you prefer Four? That’s what the others call you, isn’t it?”

Four nodded as she glanced around her room. Unfamiliar medical equipment was placed around her bed, tied to her with the tubes and wires that had held her down.

“Do you remember what happened, Four?”

Much to her despair, she did. “I died.”

The doctor gave her a reassuring smile. “Only momentarily. Most Humans in your position would have died, but you Enhanced are nothing if not resilient. We have, however, been keeping you in a medically induced coma while you recovered.”

“How long?”

“Three months. Tell me, how do you feel?”

“A little stiff,” Four told her with a shrug. “Nothing hurts.”

“And psychologically?”

Four stiffened, wondering if the doctor knew. Maybe they hadn’t checked. Or maybe it had been too obvious to miss.

The doctor moved closer, just a little. She gave Four a sympathetic look, but it was thankfully not a pitying one. “How much do you remember of your mission?”

“It was a trap,” Four said. “D-10 was killed by the rune they used to paralyse me. E-09 took a different route. I didn’t see what happened to her.”

“She’s fine. She was the one who brought you back home.”

Four nodded, grateful to her friend. It would have been safer to leave her.

“What happened after you were paralysed?”

“A Demon appeared. A lord, probably, given his attire.”

“Did he do anything?”

“He used his magic to torture me. He was looking for the usual information.”

“Did you give him anything?”

Four shook her head. “Just the information we already knew they had. Nothing more.”

The doctor nodded, giving her a praising smile, but it faded quickly, telling Four exactly what she was going to ask next.

“And after the torture?”

Four found her fingers digging into the flesh of her arm hard enough to draw blood. “He said that he was going to kill me, but he hesitated. He said I was too pretty to waste, even for a Human. Then he raped me.”

The doctor looked a little disquieted and Four wondered if she had been too blunt. Growing up with the other Enhanced had given her a strange sense of what was appropriate to say. She had learned that much in her brief stints outside with the rest of the Human forces.

“After that he killed me,” Four continued. “Or attempted to, I suppose.”

The doctor nodded. “You’ve been scheduled to have appointments with Doctor Talbot to assess your mental well being after this incident.”

Four’s blood ran cold at the idea of being found incapable of continuing her work. It was what she had been made for. “I’m fine.”

“I’m sure you will be, but this is standard procedure after any serious injury. Not to mention, you may need help processing what I’m about to tell you.”

“Why? What’s wrong?”

“While you were sleeping, our tests of you found an anomaly. You were pregnant.”

“Were?” Four asked as she found her hand wandering to her lower stomach.

“It was decided that the event was likely too traumatic for you, so we removed the foetus and implanted it in one of the prototype artificial gestation chambers. The results of the accelerated gestation have been quite promising.”

“Is it safe?”

“You worry for the safety of the child?”

“For the safety of everyone here! It’s a Demon.”

“It hasn’t even been born yet, and the information it could give us on both Demonic makeup and how Enhanced characteristics present in a naturally conceived second-generation will be invaluable.

“You, of course, don’t have to be anywhere near the subject. It is safely locked away in one of the labs. I am merely telling you so that you’re fully informed of everything that has happened to your body, and the use of your genetic material.”

Four nodded, the information not quite sinking in. They were deliberately keeping a Demon in the facility because they thought they could control it.

They were wrong.
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​“YOU DON’T HAVE TO DO this,” E-09 told her for the thousandth time.

“I know,” Four assured her. “But... I keep having nightmares. It gets loose and kills everyone.”

“Four, I’ve told you, it’s harmless.”

“I know, but I have to see it for myself. To be sure.”

Eoni, as E-09 was known to her friends, led her through to the labs.

Four never ventured to the labs of her own volition. There was never any need for her to. While as intelligent as any of her batch-siblings, Four had never had an interest in the work being done. Not to mention the way the scientists who worked there looked at her. Her teachers and doctors treated her just as her batch-siblings did - like she was a person. The scientists, on the other hand, looked at her like something from a petri dish. They would occasionally make comments about the Enhanced that they encountered, usually taking note of which genes they should keep for the next generation, and which they should discard.

It was unsettling to have someone comment on her like that. Two of the scientists had once gotten into a spirited debate as to whether or not she was too tall. One felt that it made her unattractive, while the other had argued that it made her a better fighter.

Four wasn’t quite sure how a couple of inches either way made any difference, but the argument had continued even after she had left the room.

She’s a little on the lanky side, isn’t she? Her limbs are too much for her body. We should try to eliminate those genes.

This one has good skin, doesn’t she? Clear, and the melanin content is just right. Not too dark, but she doesn’t burn easily.

She’s not got much shape to her. Where are the breasts and hips? She might as well be a boy. If we do go through with testing a natural-born next generation, she should be struck from the lists.

That’s a good nose. Small and cute. We should increase the use of those genes.

Her strength is perfectly average for her batch. There’s room for improvement, but it’s not so bad to keep her from duty. Her stamina, on the other hand, is excellent. We should try to replicate it in the next batch.

She pushed her thoughts away as Eoni led her through the labs, not wanting to accidentally let on that the scientists made her nervous.

If not for them, she wouldn’t be there, after all.

“It’s just in here,” Eoni told her before leading her into a small room. 

There was a desk at one end of the room with a computer and a few pieces of equipment that Four didn’t recognise. At the other end of the room was a crib made of a mix of white and clear plastic, inside of which was a baby.

Four hadn’t been exactly sure what she was expecting.

In her dreams, it was never consistent.

Sometimes it had black scales and wings and glowing red eyes, with sharp teeth and claws that would rip her skin apart.

Sometimes it was made entirely of inky black smoke that would rise up to choke her.

Sometimes it was a pile of small bones that somehow moved on their own, drenched in blood. Blood was flowing from the eye sockets of the skull, flowing and flowing until everyone drowned.

Never was it a perfectly normal looking baby.

A little on the pale side, sure, and his dark brown eyes were almost crimson in the florescent lights, but there was no blood or bones or claws or teeth.

Someone had put them in a green babygrow, styled to make them look like a frog.

She turned to Eoni, unable to look at the baby any longer.

It was smiling at her.

“See?” Eoni said. “He’s not going to do any damage to anyone. Well, unless he throws up on them...”

She reached over, picking him up and holding him to her chest.

Four averted her eyes once more, back to the crib. She noticed that there was a sign on the side that looked as if it had once read DEMON/ENHANCED SUBJECT 001. Someone had taken a marker to the sign, however, scribbling out everything except for DEMON and changing the E to an A.

“Damon?” Four asked.

Eoni shrugged, looking a little sheepish. “Well, Demon/Enhanced Subject Zero-Zero-One was a bit of a mouthful.”

Four blinked. It was silly, and very Eoni, but she couldn’t quite wrap her head around it.

They had given each other names as they had grown up - names beyond their designations - as a bonding exercise. The scientists had allowed it because it strengthened the bonds between the Enhanced, allowing them to work better together.

Why would Eoni do that with this test subject?

A biological compulsion, she reasoned after a while. Eoni must have had an instinctual reaction to the baby that clouded her judgement. It made sense, Four supposed. Eoni had always had a nurturing nature. Their monitors always relied on her to take care of the other Enhanced around her.

“Do you want to hold him?” Eoni asked.

“No,” Four said quickly.

“Are you sure? Maybe if you do, you’ll realise that he’s not dangerous.”

Four just shook her head, folding her arms tightly across her chest.

“All right,” Eoni relented, putting the baby back in the crib. “But just... spend a little time with him. Please. Just because we never had parents doesn’t mean that he shouldn’t have any.”

Four suppressed a sigh. She didn’t see why Eoni couldn’t just fill that role if she was already so invested. But she knew that she would never hear the end of it if she didn’t at least make a show of bonding with the baby.

She moved towards the crib, entirely unsure of what she was supposed to do.

Before she had to figure it out, the alarm blared, the lights turning red.

“An attack?” Four asked, disbelieving. They had been cut off from the outside world since just after Four had returned. None of their superiors had told any of the Enhanced why, but there was definitely something going on outside.

Eoni frowned. “The shields should still be holding.”

“Well, they were only a prototype.”

Eoni nodded. “You should stay here. You’re still not cleared for combat and we can’t let Damon fall into enemy hands. There’s too much they could learn from him.”

Four nodded, agreeing with that much at least.

Eoni ran out leaving Four with a now screaming child.

Four sighed, cursing the alarm.

She really didn’t want to pick up the baby, but the crying cut into her like knives.

She knew that it was a basic biological reaction. Babies crying was supposed to be distressing. That was how babies survived.

Of course, knowing that didn’t stop it from irritating her.

She didn’t have much time to worry over it, however, as she started to hear screams from the labs beyond, answering her question as to whether or not they were under attack.

She looked back at the baby, her mind running at a million miles a minute as she thought through her options.

There was only one exit. One exit with screaming beyond. The labs weren’t built with escape routes in mind, for which Four cursed the designers. It was a scientist buffet for any magical assholes who saw fit to raid the place.

But then, the labs had never meant to expand into the bases the way they had. That had come later, when they had found the key to fighting in DNA.

She could hide, Four figured. Under the desk was the only spot, though, and she would be found for sure.

The baby, on the other hand...

If the enemy got their hands on the baby, it would provide them with the same tactical advantage that the scientists had been trying to glean from it. Information on how Demon and Enhanced DNA interacted. Information on Enhanced DNA in general...

Enhanced DNA didn’t keep. Something the scientists had done made it so that it degraded within an hour of death.

The baby was only of use to them alive.

Four had killed before. Plenty of times. That was the nature of war.

And this thing was the result of what that monster had done to her.

It would grow up to be just like them.

But looking at it, she didn’t see a smoke monster, or black scales, or a blood soaked skeleton...

She just saw a baby.

In that moment, she wished that the scientists had been a little more thorough in stripping away her humanity.

“Shut up, shut up, shut up,” she muttered to the baby as she moved it from the crib. This would all be for nought if the screaming gave them away.

Thankfully, the baby seemed to have worn itself out; as Four picked it up, the crying stopped.

She moved it over to the desk, placing it in one of the drawers so that it couldn’t be seen, and then stood between it and the door.

She would stop as many of them as she could and, if she was lucky, they would actually kill her this time, before any of them got ideas.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Chapter One
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​Freya cursed as she was thrown back, glad for the soft grass beneath her to cushion her fall.

The Demon who had struck her advanced quickly, and Freya glared, her anger causing Energy to dance across her arms. She was not having a good day...

Before she could shift behind the Demon and give him a piece of her mind, however, he was lifted into the air by a golden rope of light wrapping around his torso. It hoisted him up, before smashing him right back down, several feet from Freya. The grass around him jumped up into the air, and he groaned. Freya doubted that he was getting back up.

She looked over to the source of the golden rope to see her friend Mel, sitting in her wheelchair with a smug look on her face, alongside her other friend, Sarah.

“Told you you couldn’t take five on your own,” Mel said.

Freya huffed. “I had him!” she protested, making sure to sign as well as speak so that Sarah could understand as well.

Mel shook her head. “Yeah, it did not look that way.”

Freya rolled her eyes. “You know, I got on just fine before you two showed up.”

“So you keep telling us,” Mel replied, as Sarah retracted her staff to a wand and made her way over to Freya.

“I’m surprised you’re not out just from blood loss,” Sarah told her as she inspected her wounds, moving her wand over them to close them up. Freya stood as still as she could, allowing Sarah to work.

“Yeah, I still don’t know how that works,” Freya signed once Sarah was finished. “Maybe Angels just have more blood?” She shrugged. “I’m just glad that they put all this grass up on top of the shopping centre roof. It makes for a much more comfortable landing.”

Sarah nodded in agreement. “I believe it’s part of the city’s CO2 reduction scheme.”

“So, are we done with hunting Demons for the night?” Mel asked as Freya made her way over to the unconscious Demon and cuffed him with some runed shackles she had been given by Lady Caroline, a Demon noble she worked with to keep the city in line.

“Why? Haven’t you mostly been sitting back to see how many Demons I could take?” Freya joked.

Mel rolled her eyes. “Only for that last group. Sarah and I were helping right up until you tried to claim that you would have been happy taking all five of them if you had been alone.”

“And we have the scars to prove it,” Sarah chimed in as got to work on healing Mel’s wounds.

Freya nodded. “Okay, that’s more than fair. And I’m sure you’ll both still be complaining when you have your cut of the bounties, too.”

“Nope!” Mel said quickly. “I’m finally going to be able to afford good VR.”

Sarah shook her head at that.

“What?” Mel asked. “Don’t you want the money too? Maybe you’ll finally be able to quit that barista job.”

“I don’t want to quit,” Sarah said. “I like working there with Freya.”

Mel raised an eyebrow before turning to Freya. “And why are you still working there?”

“For the same reason as I started. I need to have some source of income that I can tell my parents about, otherwise I’ll never be able to move out.”

“Yeah, see, you keep saying that and you’re still living with them.”

Freya shrugged. “I just haven’t had time to figure out renting. It’s full of all the stuff I don’t like, like phone calls with strangers.”

Mel gave her a look that firmly said that she wasn’t buying it. “I think that you just don’t like the idea of leaving your parents behind.”

“Okay, let’s speculate on Freya’s parental issues another day,” Sarah interjected. “She and I have work in the morning.”

“Speaking of,” Freya said, shifting her weight from one leg to the other, “I need a favour.”

“Sure, what do you need?”

“My parents are stuck without a babysitter tomorrow because somebody,” she glared at Mel, “up and quit with very little warning.”

Mel shrugged. “I don’t need the money anymore, and hunting Demons means that I no longer keep a regular sleep schedule. Seriously, I have no idea how you operate on so little...”

“So what’s the favour?” Sarah asked.

“Can Amy come and sit in the cafe tomorrow while I work? I promise, she’ll sit quietly in the corner with her tablet.”

“All right,” Sarah agreed with a nod. “If it’s that urgent.”

“Thank you,” Freya said with a grin before they headed off home, Freya to her parents’ and Sarah and Mel to their coven.
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​AFTER A FEW HOURS, it became clear to Freya that a cafe wasn’t the best place for a three-year-old.

Of course, that should have been obvious to anyone, but she’d really hoped that she would have been able to keep her promise to Sarah.

Amy had managed to be her usual, well-behaved self at first, but it had only lasted the first couple of hours. Then she had started to get bored.

“Never again,” Sarah signed after Amy ran into the back room to hide on the promise that they would try to find her after counting to ten.

Sarah was Deaf, so she and Freya mostly communicated in sign language. Of course, that just frustrated Amy, who hated feeling left out.

“Agreed,” Freya signed back.

“Seriously, I get all of the exercise I need from helping you out with your rogue Demon hunting.”

“Yeah, tell me about it.”

“Speaking of, I know you said you didn’t need us for the next couple of nights, but I’d be more than happy to go out if you are.”

Freya shook her head. “It’s all right. Really, Sarah, I have it handled.”

Sarah frowned. “Is that your way of saying that you’ll be doing one of your secret missions for Fate?”

Freya sighed internally. Sarah and Mel were Witches - well, Mel was a Witch-Mermaid hybrid - from the local Light coven, as well as her closest (only) friends.

Occasionally, but ever increasingly, Demons were going rogue from the traditional hierarchy, where all Demons served a noble Demon house which was in turn responsible for making sure that they were looked after and kept to the laws. One of the many goals of the rogue Demons seemed to be killing Freya. How they had figured out that she was an Angel before she did, she had no idea, but the running theory was that they were just pretending to be rogue, while working in the employ of Lord Uther, who saw Freya as a threat to his son’s position as the chosen heir of the Demon King.

Freya was still annoyed about the fact that she had somehow become embroiled in magical politics, despite her best efforts to avoid it.

After the first few times killing the Demons who came after her in self-defence, she realised that many of them had bounties on their heads, which she’d started collecting on.

Sarah and Mel now helped out when it came to stopping not only the rogue Demons that wanted to kill Freya, but also the ones that wanted to harm Humans.

On top of dealing with the rogue Demons, however, Freya also occasionally did jobs for Fate. They were usually a bit random, with no explanation for why she was doing them, but she made a lot of money for not that much effort, so she didn’t really mind.

But her working on her own every so often over the past couple of months hadn’t actually been for Fate.

“Something like that,” Freya signed back, not wanting to outright lie to her friend.

“Freya... Mel and I are worried. It’s obvious that you’re keeping something from us, and not just the usual on Fate’s orders stuff either.”

Freya sighed, wondering when she had gotten so bad at lying. “It’s nothing to worry about. I just... I’m working with a lot of different contacts, and we all know how Rosaline feels about Dark magic users. I would rather not get banned from the coven again.”

“You’re working with Demons?”

“Just the Royal Cleaners when our needs align. Nothing serious.”

Sarah gave her a look that suggested that she didn’t quite believe her. “You know that the Demon nobles will want to use your power for their own gain, right? A Dark Angel after so many years would shift the balance of power.”

“I know, Sarah. Trust me, I know. I just have a contact in the Royal Cleaners. That’s all. And they’re as neutral as a Demon organisation can get. Their only agenda is keeping magic a secret, which, let’s face it, we should all be co-operating on.”

“You’ve been doing a lot of secretive work for it just being a contact.”

Freya sighed. Her every instinct told her to keep things to herself, but if she couldn’t trust Sarah, who could she trust?

“Fine,” Freya relented. “A couple of Demons have gone missing recently. I promised to look into it for Lady Caroline.”

“Lady Caroline?”

“The head of the Royal Cleaners.”

“A Demon noble? That’s your contact?”

“She helped me to cure you last year when you were cursed,” Freya told her. “And she’s not told her superiors that I’m working with her.”

Sarah seemed a little more accepting at that information, but not completely free of worry.
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