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Prologue
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Farren

“Farren, we need to talk, son,” my Dad said when I came in from school on my last day. I’d finally finished high school and was looking forward to a summer with my friends before I started at university in Hobart.

“Sure, what’s up?” I asked as I tossed my backpack on the floor beside the back door and slid into the kitchen chair beside where Dad was sitting.

Mum came into the kitchen, wringing her hands together. I knew that look. She was worried. Panic started to bubble in my stomach as my mind fired with all the things that could be happening.

“What’s going on?” I asked when Mum sat in the chair beside me. She glanced up at Dad, who cleared his throat. For the first time, I noticed the worry lines at the corner of his eyes, and I frowned with concern. “Is someone sick? Is it Tia?”

Dad shook his head. “No, son, it’s nothing like that. Look, I did something I’m not proud of about five years ago.”

My frown deepened as I took in what Dad was saying. “What did you do?”

“I borrowed a large sum of money. I had gotten us into debt by getting involved in gambling. I needed to pay back the money I’d taken from our savings accounts and the mortgage on the house. So, I went to the bank, but they knocked me back. I didn’t have the funds to pay them back, they said. Anyway, I asked around at work, and one of my workmates told me about a man that loaned money. So, I borrowed money from him,” Dad explained.

I shook my head. “Right? So, you borrowed money. Why do you look so worried now? And why are you telling me this?”

Dad sucked in a deep breath, and Mum hiccupped a small sob. My panic was growing as I wondered what the hell was going on. 

“Son, the man I borrowed the money from needed a guarantee so that if I didn’t pay him back, he could take something that would get his money back.”

“Right, so what happened? Did you default?” I asked.

Dad looked up at Mum, and when I looked at her, she had a steady stream of tears running down her cheeks. I looked back at my Dad in confusion. What could the guarantee be that would cause such an upset? I knew that sometimes banks used a house as a guarantee. But that didn’t seem that bad, not enough for such a serious conversation. It wouldn’t be like we were the first to have to move.

“I did default. A lot. We tried to hide, but unfortunately, I didn’t realize that the man I’d borrowed the money from was a strong supernatural. He is Nephilim and was able to find us,” Dad said. 

Mum suddenly stood from the seat and ran out of the room. I could hear her sobs in the bedroom as she slammed the door shut.

“Dad, please, what the hell is going on?”

“Farren, son. I’m sorry, but when I made the loan, I was sure I could pay Ettore back. I wasn’t worried. But I would never have given him the guarantee I did if I knew I wouldn’t be paying back the loan.”

“For fucks sake, Dad, what was the guarantee,” I shouted. I was frustrated. I felt like we were dancing around in circles. My anxiety was causing my heart to pound in my chest and my legs to shake. 

“I’m sorry, Farren, but you were my guarantee.”

I gasped, and my eyes widened. My mouth opened and closed as I tried to understand what my father had just told me. He had used me as a guarantee for a loan. 

“What does that mean? How can you use a person as a guarantee? Is that even legal?” I asked.

My mind was spinning. Dad sighed and shook his head. “I’m sorry, Farren, I’m so sorry,” he whispered.

“Yes, this is all heart-warming; you’ve said what you had to say, Daniel. It’s time,” a man said as he came into the kitchen from the living room.

I jumped at his sudden appearance. He was tall and muscular. His green eyes didn’t hold the usual spark that supernaturals had. Instead, he looked mean.

“Dad?” I asked.

“I’m sorry, Farren, this is Ettore. You have to go with him, son,” Dad responded.

I stood from my chair so fast that it knocked it backward. I shook my head and took off at a run towards the back door. I wasn’t going to go with some stranger. I didn’t care who he was. That wasn’t going to happen.

I’d made it out the back door just as I ran into what felt like a brick wall. I stumbled backward with a grunt and looked up as hands caught me. Ettore stared down into my eyes and shook his head.

“Silly boy. You can’t run from me. Wave goodbye to your Daddy,” he said before suddenly; I felt like the whole earth shifted.

My head spun with dizziness, and darkness slid over me, sucking me down into its clutches.
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[image: ]




Bandit

“This is your last chance to pull out,” Scout said to me as we stood in the Onyx Rebels headquarters. I’d managed to secure a job on Hunter Island as a security guard at Ettore’s facility.

This was my first major assignment since joining Onyx Rebels when I was seventeen years old.

I shook my head firmly and gave Scout a wry smile. “Not a chance.”

Scout chuckled and nodded their head. “Alright then. Be safe; keep your head down and that phone hidden. What is the safe word if you feel your cover is blown?”  

I chuckled. “Safe word. You have been hanging around Hawke too much. But it is Louise.”

Scout smiled and nodded. “That’s right. If you think you are in danger at any stage, you must send that text. I do not want you to play the hero. We are a team.”

“I know. I will be safe and send the safe word if I need to,” I reassured Scout. They opened their arms and pulled me into their chest, hugging me tightly. I hugged Scout back before looking over at the rest of the team standing around. I hugged each member. We had grown so much since I’d started with the Rebels. 

“Make sure you come back,” Butler said with a smile as he pressed a quick kiss to my lips. We weren’t in a relationship, but as the only two human gay men on the team, we’d grown close and occasionally played together when we were in a dry patch.

“I will,” I said, smiling before kissing him again. Once all the goodbyes were said, I left the building and climbed into the back of the waiting uber that was taking me to the airport.

I would be lying if I wasn’t nervous about what I was about to do. I’d been with the Onyx Rebels for the last eleven years. I’d been on several missions with the rest of the team, but this was the first solo mission I’d taken. Mostly they used the supernaturals for this sort of thing. They used the supernaturals mostly because they were harder to kill. All of the supernaturals had powers. Whereas, humans had to rely on our strength and brains. However, because all of the employees in the science lab on Hunter Island were human, a human needed to be sent.

When I was seventeen, I was an angry kid who wanted to destroy everything and everyone. I’d just been released from juvie when I was found by Hawke. I’d got into a fight with one of the bouncers in a bar. He’d asked for my ID, and me being the angry kid I was, didn’t want to show that I wasn’t old enough to drink there.

I didn’t know what Hawke saw in me, but once the bouncer had finished kicking my ass, Hawke had peeled me off the street and offered me a position with the Onyx Rebels. At first, I’d accepted because it meant a warm place to sleep and food in my belly. Considering I was homeless, that sounded like a much better fate.

Then I started to see what the Onyx Rebels did. The more facilities we helped shut down, the more I got on board with them and wanted to become a full-fledged member. I didn’t really think about my life before the Onyx Rebels; it wasn’t a happy life.

My father wasn’t in the picture at all. My mum apparently met him at a bar, and a one-night stand later, I was conceived. Mum never even knew his name. My mum was another story. I was the kid at school that no other kids were allowed to play with. I wasn’t allowed to go to parties or anything like that, and it was all because of my Mum.

She was an alcoholic who had a thing for other women’s men. That was all good and dandy for her. But it meant that I was ostracized. I didn’t have friends, and the kids that overheard their parents talking about Mum would always come to school and tease me mercilessly. It turned me into an angry kid who quickly learned to solve problems with my fists.

Being a part of the Onyx Rebels broke that out of me. I learned to tamper down my anger and think logically. The offense was still there, however, now I didn’t need to let it go with a flurry of fists and kicks.

***
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THE PLANE RIDE WAS over fairly quickly, and soon I found myself on Hunter Island, looking up at the facility. From the phone call I’d had from Alby Patel, I would have about two weeks of training before I was given the position in the security team. Alby didn’t think I would be working security of the actual breeding facility. That was protected by supernaturals. But my role would be part of the security team that ran out of the science lab where they tested the sperm and created the embryos.

That suited me well. It was in the science lab that I would be able to find out more information. We already knew from the last visit to Hunter Island, and when Israel was able to enter the breeding facility, that the omegas were all very young but well looked after. I didn’t think I could provide Kade with any other information about that. 

I took a deep breath and moved towards the doors of the science lab. The building was set up as a conservation center. Visitors would think it was filled with environmental scientists trying to combat climate change. But what they were really doing was nothing short of terrifying. The information I could learn from the science lab could be invaluable and put us in front of Ettore for the first time.

“Good morning, can I help you?” a woman who sat behind a large counter asked.

I nodded my head. “Yes, my name is Bandit Springfield. I am to report to work here today,” I explained.

The woman nodded her head and clicked into her computer. “Yep. I see you,” she picked up the walkie-talkie sitting on the desk before speaking into it. “Farren, Bandit Springfield is here for his first day. Could you please escort him to Alby’s office?”

The lady smiled when Farren’s answer came through. “He won’t be a moment,” she assured me.

“Thank you,” I replied as I glanced around the foyer. It was like any other government building, sterile, full of glass, and clean. An elevator opened, and I watched as a tall, beautiful man with blonde hair and blue eyes stepped out and strode toward me.

“Bandit?” he asked.

I bit into my bottom lip and nodded my head. “Yes, that’s me.”

The man I assumed was Farren from his security uniform nodded his head. “Great, come with me; Alby is expecting you.”

I nodded and followed Farren to the elevator. The security guard didn’t speak as he pressed the button on the elevator. Once the doors opened and we stepped inside, Farren seemed to wait for the doors to shut before speaking.

“Are you here by choice?” he asked quietly.

I frowned and nodded my head. “You’re not?”

Farren snorted. “Look, something you need to learn about this place. No one is here of their own accord. If you choose to come to this god-forsaken island, then you are crazy or evil. But my suggestion would be if you can get away, do so. Oh, and don’t forget. You are always being watched,” he said before pointing to the camera and flipping it off.

My frown deepened. I wasn’t sure what to make of Farren. I wasn’t sure if he had a death wish or was just that favored by Ettore that he could get away with being confrontational. I didn’t say a word, and soon the doors slid open, and I was following Farren to Alby Patel’s office and to the first day of my mission.
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Chapter Two
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Farren

I’d long given up caring about the cameras and what Ettore heard. He knew that I warned people off working here, but most of those who worked here were in a situation like mine. They owed Ettore something. He held us here as prisoners because some fool was dumb enough to get involved with him, just like my father. 
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