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Prologue

The company, Origin, made vast advances in the field of DNA research, but no one was sure what was going on in their secret research lab in Antarctica. The facility had been built by the US government during the cold war and in the nineteen eighties, budget cuts had forced its sale to the eager Origin Company. They had added four lower levels and made a discovery that had pushed their already advanced DNA research miles ahead of where it was.

It wasn’t until the present that the US government and those of several other countries, received intel that Origin was growing soldiers and renting them to terrorist organizations that were attacking many countries like the US and Britain. These countries had the resources to track the terrorists back to their suppliers and take them out. The original plan was to simply take out the facility with a bomb killing all with extreme prejudice. Someone high in the US government decided that the research and the products of that research could benefit the military.

Rumors flew around the capitol that it was because there was a possible alien threat coming and the Earth needed some form of defense, others suggested the threat was supernatural and already part of our planet, still others felt it was a plan to benefit those countries allied in taking down this threat. Even as the special ops team that was neither completely military nor completely attached to a spy organization, but somewhere in that indefinable gray area, was headed toward the facility, none of those in charge of the mission truly knew what they were dealing with.
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“I see Santa looked at my list early this year and went straight to the top of it. A living breathing GI Jane doll made to my specifications. Oh, the things I’m going to do with you, to you. Do you have a name, Doll?” he whispered blowing his breath into her ear almost making it impossible for her to think.

“Santa didn’t send me, Honey. I’m Sierra, and I’m here to free you,” she said proud of the fact that her voice didn’t shake.

“Nice try, Doll. Don’t be afraid, I’ll be gentle until you’re broke in. Feel that? That’s how glad I am to see you,” he said pressing a raging hard on right against her crotch. 

He started dry humping her and only the fact that another team member might happen along stopped her from saying to hell with everything and just letting him fuck her. It had been too long and it showed in how slutty she was feeling. She even knew there were cameras in every room and she didn’t care.

“You have to stop,” she said it, but it didn’t sound like she meant it even to her own ears. “My team and I are here to free you.”

“Is that a new slang term? Oh, Baby, I’m really feeling it. Free me all you want,” he whispered in her ear right before he sank his hot, wet tongue into it.

She was losing control of the situation and as second in command and on site team leader, she had to do what was needed. He paused when he felt the cold metallic touch of her gun.

“Sweetheart, I’m the only one allowed to pack a weapon in here. Just hand it to me easy and I won’t hold it against you, the gun that is,” he said sounding remarkably calm for a man with a glock aimed at his reason for living.

“You need to release me and back off. I’m a member of a special team that has been sent in to free you and the others held here. We are taking over this facility and we could use your help.”

“Even if I believed you, Baby, I would be reluctant to help because when you fail, my males would be stuck with the results of that failure.”

“Come on, big guy. We won’t fail, but I need to minimize the risks of any casualties. What’s your name?”

“My name is Zeus. I am a leader amongst the gods.”

“Yes, the gods being what they call you and the others of your kind that they have made?”

“What do you need, Sierra?” he asked looking more curious than anything, looking as if he was not yet decided if he would help her or not.

A large explosion rocked the building adding a sense of urgency. Even Zeus looked a little more interested in getting out of his cage to see what was happening.

“Hurry, come with me,” she said as she held out her hand and as soon as he took it she led him out the door of his room. “I need you to take me along the hallway where the doors to the rooms your males are in are, so we can open their rooms.”

They started going down the hall, one room at a time freeing god after god from their rooms. Intel said there were at least five hundred and all were male. The man who had grown them felt females inferior for his army so none were grown. All males were sexually active and fertile so replacements could be bred as needed. Females were brought in at least monthly as a reward. These were usually contracted women who were brought in blindfolded so they had no idea where they went. They signed confidentiality agreements and were given no information so they had no information to share.

This facility located deep under the ice in Antarctica grew soldiers. It had originally started out as some kind of military research facility, but was bought by Origin Inc. It was invisible from the air because it blended in with the snow covered terrain. It was only visible from the ground up close if it wasn’t snowing, otherwise you might run right into it before you even knew it was there. The place was massive, used for a multitude of purposes, a listening post, a training base, and finally a research station just before Origin acquired it for pennies on the dollar. After all, who needs an isolated facility in need of updating? The official who sold it to Origin laughed at his cunning, while Origin smiled all the way to Antarctica.

Origin was well known for their work in manipulating DNA in embryos to exclude diseases and to assure the parent’s choice of sex and other traits. While the average person might not be aware of much of the work that Origin did, the filthy rich were in a position to afford and use Origin’s services. It recently became known to the government that Origin was doing more than just manipulating DNA. They had actually grown their own army of soldiers who they kept like slaves. Those who they found of use were treated well enough, but those that didn’t make the cut were often experimented on and even tortured by sadistic guards. They had been given some information on the residents, but there were a lot of holes in that information they needed to fill.

It would be nice to be able to say that this raid Sierra was leading was spurred on by humanitarian concerns, but the truth of the matter was that Origin had been making deals with terrorists that had attacked US targets and those of countries friendly to the US, so they were here to neutralize the threat. Zeus and his males were lucky that someone in the military had taken an interest in them feeling that they might be a valuable asset under the right conditions. Had that not been the case, they would have been bombed to hell as the first plan had called for since that would have required the least resources and no risk of failure.

As they continued down the hall opening rooms and adding males to the group going forward with them, Sierra had to admit that a bomb would have caused a serious loss to females everywhere. The males that Zeus led were all sex on a stick. They were OMG gorgeous and would cause any woman who saw them to have a serious wet dream. As she examined the males around her, she had to say not one was deficient in any way. Zeus seemed to see her attention had gone to some of the other males and he growled, either at her or at the males that were too near her. They must have bred some serious aggression into some of these males. Sierra wondered why they seemed to prefer to be called males rather than men. While they were all superior examples of maleness, she couldn’t see any extreme traits although there were some unusual hair and eye colors and some of them had what she called vampire teeth.

Sierra didn’t get too excited about things like that because while those teeth weren’t usual she knew rare traits could come out sometimes and since this was what Origin called a stock facility she was sure they had huge samples of DNA available to get whatever traits they preferred. It also occurred to her that if this was a stock facility, there might be other facilities where end product was kept. It wasn’t something she wanted to think about, but once this raid was complete, she would discuss it with Mark, her boss.

She was following Zeus now who had taken over the lead. Her eyes kept dropping to his buns of steel which flexed nicely as he paced quickly along the hallway wearing some seriously tight fitting shorts that looked more like underwear than anything else. Sierra wasn’t complaining because she was getting an eye full of something worth paying to see. Once in a while she would jump as one of his males accidentally squeezed something they shouldn’t. She was used to it with regular soldiers who she worked with on missions from time to time and she could understand it from these males who didn’t have regular female company, even more. At least none of these guys had bruised her yet. She felt another accidental squeeze, but this time she heard a growl and Zeus jerked a guy close to her up against the wall by his throat. He said something to him his voice low and grumbling. She could have sworn he told him she’s mine.

As sweet as it sounded she was definitely not his. She kept her relationships free and easy refusing to be tied to one man or male as it were. Her current relationship with Colonel Kyler, nicknamed the killer, was waning for her. The man was gorgeous, not as attractive as Zeus, but fabulous by normal standards. The problem was he had become jealous and possessive. It had surprised her because he was rumored to be the love ‘em and leave ‘em kind of super stud, but either the rumors about the trail of broken hearts left in his wake weren’t true or he was tired of the bachelor life and looking to settle down. 

He was going to have to look elsewhere. She had only fallen into the relationship with him because she worked so much she only had contact with men she worked around. Sierra wouldn’t date anyone in her chain of command, on her team, or assigned to regularly work with her. Kyler was one of the few that was attractive, available, not looking for anything permanent, and didn’t make her break her personal dating rules. So, what was the problem? The sex was good, but she found it impossible to like him because he was an egomaniac and cruel. He wasn’t cruel to her, no he was sweet and thoughtful with her. It was everyone else, excluding superiors that got the harsh edge of his anger.

They had made it to the section where the labs were and those who managed the facility worked and lived. She hadn’t seen any damage from the explosion they had heard so she hoped it had happened outside the facility. The hallways were overflowing with freed gods. Sierra saw her nerdy computer specialist in one of the offices and made her way to her. Brandi was beautiful, but she worked at hiding it on the job. She had naturally platinum blonde hair that women paid a fortune for in a salon, but she restrained it in a bun that was so tight it pulled at her face. The woman wore no makeup, but her flawless skin required none. The baggy black uniform, at least a size too big, disguised her killer curves.

“Hey, bitch. Find anything useful yet?” Sierra asked her.

Brandi looked up and smiled. “We got all their files. I downloaded them all so I’m finished here. Do you know if there is anyplace else files are kept?”

She looked behind her at Zeus, but decided he wouldn’t know anything like that. She called out to Buzz their communications specialist to see what he was doing and if he knew anything that might help. He answered from right behind her and she almost jumped. She turned around to look at him as Zeus drew nearer. “Hey, Cap, we have all the personnel accounted for. Jim and Zippy are guarding them. Doc is checking out the main lab. She’s like a kid in a candy store. Colonel Killer, I mean Kyler, isn’t sure what to do with all these guys, but he wants you to take over the facility and settle everyone in for now.” Buzz was listening intently. “Damn! I’ll let her know.”

“What do they want now?” Sierra asked.

“You’re not going to like this. A snowstorm is coming in so he sent the copters home. We’re stuck here for a few days could be up to a week,” Buzz said with a grimace.

“Did you piss Killer off again? Give the poor guy a little,” Brandi said with a smile.

It seemed Kyler wasn’t hiding their relationship very well. That was alright because it was ending. As temperamental as he was she was glad he wasn’t in her direct chain of command.

“Okay, let’s get organized. Hey big guy, would you come in here?” Sierra asked. Zeus came over to her.

“This is the deal. We’re all stuck here until this snowstorm breaks. I need to get everyone settled in for a few days and I need a place to stick the people that ran this place. Do they have a jail or retention area? I also need you to get your males to check for damage from that blast we heard. Get back to us if they find any.”

“They have two retention units for those being punished. Each will hold four if necessary. We can all stay in our rooms, but the door locks must be disabled. You will stay with me, she stays with Ares, he has claimed her. I already have my males checking for damage.”

“Look, you guys are sweet and all, but you can’t claim us. Our people aren’t like that. Why don’t you take us to the retention area and we’ll talk about the other things once the prisoners are settled in?”

Zeus led the way after he told a few of his men to start disabling all the locks. They went a few doors down to the retention unit. Two rooms each had two sets of bunk beds. A bathroom was between the two rooms with a door into each room. Fifteen people ran the facility with one being the manager. Six were guards, four were researchers, three ran the cafeteria, and one head janitor who simply oversaw the work that was all handled by the gods themselves. The place was well run and much of the work was done by trustees which were gods. There were some empty residences that would hold the other prisoners. Zeus had those locks left operational. Eight women were placed in the retention units. The manager and the six male guards were placed in the empty residences. They weren’t put in their own rooms because Sierra feared they would have access to something that might aid in an escape attempt. She had the manager brought to her for a brief talk. Zeus insisted on being present even though Sierra didn’t want him there. He probably wished later that he had stayed out.

“So you’re the head warden?” Sierra asked the slightly older woman.

She was a redhead, probably natural judging by her eyebrows unless she colored those too. Her eyes were green and looked cold and calculating as she looked Sierra over.

“What do you want? You know Origin isn’t going to stand for this. They have money, political allies, and they’ll do anything to keep these bad boys locked up. This one here is my personal boy toy. He’s very good, I trained him to do what I like.”

“Your past abuse of gods is irrelevant. You won’t have a chance to do that again and what happens here, won’t be your concern once the storm breaks because you’ll be out of here.”

“I may not be here to see it, but you’ve bit off more than you can chew, you over confident bitch. You probably intend to screw him. I see how you look at each other. Once they spring me, I’ll get even with you.” The redhead screamed and ranted at Sierra some more until she nodded at Standlee her biggest team member.

He was even taller than Zeus since he was close to seven foot. He was built like a bear and always won any fighting competitions that he was involved in. Standlee stood out because of his size, but she liked having him on the team when they had to fight. He took the manager and dragged her from the room while she continued to cuss and yell out threats. Zeus was clearly embarrassed by what the bitch had said and he left quietly right after she did.

Once the prisoners were settled there were still a large number of residences that remained. She assigned one to the big guy, Standlee, because the residences were set up for someone large. The rest of them checked out personnel apartments so they wouldn’t be on top of the gods since a little distance wouldn’t hurt. It was weird staying in a place with someone else’s stuff, but hopefully it wouldn’t be for long. She was looking for the cafeteria where they had all decided to meet, when Zeus found her.

“You should be in my room,” he said with a little anger and frustration bleeding into his tone.

“I told you, big guy, it doesn’t work like that.”

She didn’t know how to get through to him, but they couldn’t just claim women no matter how gorgeous or bossy the gods were.

“Where are you going?”

“I’m headed to the cafeteria to meet my team. We haven’t had any food for a while so we’re going to scrounge.”

“I’ll go with you,” he said firmly.

She started to argue, but saw his set jaw and decided it wasn’t worth the trouble. What did it matter if he wanted to watch them eat? Hell, maybe he was hungry too. He pushed in front of her to lead the way. The guy was pushy, but she wouldn’t be around long so she could put up with anything for a little while, besides he was hot as hell and well worth looking at. Under different circumstances she would be all over him. The temptation to forget everything, but the male walking ahead of her was strong which made her nervous. Maybe it was the sight of that delectable and firm ass just within reach had she chosen to grab it.

Brandi was already waiting with Buzz when she got there. Jim, Zippy, and Doc were on their way while Suzy, Toni, Standlee, and Rick would check on security before heading their way. The tables were set up so all the resident gods could eat at the same time. So far everything she saw indicated they had been treated well. The food was top quality, the rooms were nice with attached private baths. The clothing was a little skimpy, but the males didn’t seem to mind and Sierra sure didn’t. They all looked healthy, well groomed, and didn’t seem like they were mentally or emotionally damaged. Even though all that was true, they still seemed happy to be freed.

Brandi had the makings for some great sandwiches spread out on the table. That would be fine for tonight, but with three cafeteria workers in the brig so to speak, tomorrow might present a challenge.

“Zeus, do you have any suggestions on what to do for breakfast tomorrow?” Sierra asked him because he was their resident specialist.

“What do you mean? Breakfast is served from five to six each morning. If there are a lot of leftovers sometimes they are saved if anyone wants a snack or second breakfast.”

“Won’t it be a problem with three workers locked up?”

“No, those lazy women haven’t done any work here since they discovered they could teach my males to do it. All they do is demand sex and walk through the kitchen to get their own food. We do all the work here except in the lab. Even the guards are only here as a precaution.”

“That’s good news because you’ll be able to take care of yourselves.”

“Doesn’t everyone?”

“No, not everyone is able or willing to care for themselves.”

“How do they live?”

“Others take care of them. This is a conversation best left to another time since it is very complicated.”

“Alright, so what else do you want to talk about?”

“Since you are here, why don’t we talk about what you can expect from us as far as help goes?”

“That would be nice to know. I was not sure what your people would expect from us.”

“The US has come here to free your people and help you to set up an independent government that will be recognized on a world wide level. You will be offered an advocate which I recommend you take. Your advocate will have only your best interests at heart. They work with you to see your needs are met. The advocate will be the best help in your process of becoming independent.”

Zeus smiled at her. “Can I ask for you to be my advocate?”

“I’m a soldier not a lawyer, Zeus. It would not be in your best interest to have me as your advocate. The only way we would stay here is in the unlikely event that we were left behind to work with you to ensure the safety of the facility and to investigate exactly what Origin was doing here.”

“Why don’t you think they’ll leave your team in place? You seem to be good at what you do.” He sounded disappointed.

“We usually go in first and out first. We do the high risk work then leave the easy stuff for the other guys,” Sierra said with a wink and a smile.

Brandi handed her a couple of sandwiches and a side of chips. She dug in with gusto feeling a sharp hunger now that the adrenaline was no longer killing her appetite. Sierra loved her job even though the risks were high and the losses of friends that sometimes had to be dealt with were hard to bear. It was her intention to be as honest with Zeus as she could be without giving away classified information. Her desire was for him and his males to succeed and thrive. The government and some of the others would help them, but they wanted something in return. This could work out well for everyone if Zeus realized there was no free ride only give and get. While she ate, Brandi made Zeus a sandwich which he took and started to eat. Since she was finished with hers, she examined him as he ate.

Zeus was a big brute at six seven maybe six eight which so far was the tallest god she’d seen. He was muscled up perfectly without looking like he was on steroids. His skin had a copper sheen, but it wasn’t really dark only tanned looking. She had a feeling the color was natural, perfectly complementing his black hair which was long; it hung down his back in thick curly waves. His eyes were a golden color she’d never seen the like of before, but she’d swear they seemed to glow at times. It was the light and her own tired eyes, she was sure. The leader and the rest of his males were all wearing the same unusual shorts that looked like underwear and when she examined them closely she thought she could see a hint of what lay beneath.

They had all finished eating, but sat there looking at each other waiting to see who would speak first. Zeus looked unhappy with what she had told him, but she had been honest. Everyone needed to get to bed so they would be rested in the morning. She and Brandi were staying in rooms next to each other. The people here called them rooms, but they were more like luxury suites in a posh hotel. Even though it was luxurious, they were over the top with personal decorative touches. Neither room was to their liking, both of the women who originally had the rooms had peculiar tastes. The warden, whose room Sierra was staying in, had tastes that ran to the bloodthirsty. Her art depicted scenes of beheading and torture of people including the elderly and children. Sierra removed all those pictures from the bedroom. Brandi’s room was extremely prissy with pink everywhere, feathers and flowers abounding, and pink fake fur throw rugs littering the rooms.

The only consolation was that it was temporary for soon they would be back in their own homes. She and Brandi said goodnight near the doors to their rooms wishing each other sweet dreams. Sierra knew what she would be pursuing in her dreams. It would have been hard to miss Ares and she figured Brandi would be hunting her own sexy god. The plans she had for the rest of their stay included a lot of work and no play. She searched for something clean to sleep in. Brandi had assured her the bed covers and sheets had been changed and some kind of nightgown had been placed in the room. It was there when she turned down the covers. She might feel weird sleeping in this room or wearing this gown, but she was totally wasted from lack of sleep so she had no choice.

Sierra was having the most wonderful dream, the kind that made you warm all over and got your juices flowing, literally. She could feel the soft warm lips roving over her skin and the firm slightly callused hands moving carefully over her body as if memorizing every inch of her. A moan burst from her mouth as a finger brushed over her nipple causing it to harden even through her nightgown. A low growl answered her, damn that was too real. Her eyes opened seeing a shadowy form lying over her. Gold eyes glowed in the darkened room, the only thing she saw clearly that wasn’t shadowed. As she started to struggle against the elusive shape, it held her still. The feel of a mouth on her neck came just before a little pinch then she instantly fell back to sleep.

When she first got up in the morning a vague dream lingered in her mind, but before she made it to the cafeteria to join her team, the memory was gone. Zeus sat at the table with her team waiting for her to join him. The sexual vibes coming off him made her melt inside. It would be a good thing when her team pulled out of here because she was becoming much too interested in the gorgeous god.

“Hey there, everyone. After we eat, I plan to start exploring the levels below us. Scans from our satellites show little that’s useful in any of them, but the one just below us shows heat signatures in a small area that I want to check out first. Zeus, I’d like you to come with us if you’re willing.” Everyone turned to look at him.

“Of course, I’m willing.” Everyone smirked finding hidden meaning in his words. “You have said we will be running our own lives here, so I wish to see everything.”

She nodded at him before going to get her plate. The breakfast available in the cafeteria was exceptional showing Zeus had been right about the cafeteria workers being unnecessary. Zeus, she wasn’t quite sure what to think of him and the more she saw the more confused she was. He was attractive by any standards, more so than any male she had ever seen, he was intelligent, seemed capable, strong, and ruled his gods with no sign of resistance. It made no sense to her that such a male would have stayed here without putting up a fight. There was no sign that any rebellion had brewed or any challenge had been made against their captors. It seemed unbelievable that such alpha males would have allowed themselves to be subjugated, but it seemed that they had.

She fixed herself a plate of bacon, eggs, corn beef hash, and a bowl of oatmeal. Sierra knew they might not be back by lunch time and needed energy for what would lie ahead. When the military had run this base, the levels below hadn’t existed. Now with a total of six levels, all but the top one completely underground, the place was the size of a city. No one, not even the personnel they had captured, knew the extent of what Origin had been doing here for all those years. At one time, it looked like all levels had been in use and possibly thousands of genetically engineered gods had moved through here. What had happened to them all?

Everyone ate quickly, eager to be busy doing something of value. Even Zeus seemed excited at the prospect of seeing the whole of what his domain would eventually be. Ares came over to them as they started to leave the cafeteria speaking to Zeus in low terms. They seemed to reach an accord which she was sure would affect the trip they were about to take.

“This is Ares,” he said with a look in Brandi’s direction. “He will be coming with us since he is my general and second in the chain of command. If we run into any difficulties, he will be helpful.”

What can I say to that? “I’m sure he will be.” Sierra replied not willing to argue the point. She was just ready to get on with it. They moved to an elevator, but found it had been disabled making her wonder why. What had they left behind down there that they didn’t want anyone to see? They found the stairway, but access was locked and blocked. The lock was an easy matter, the blockage a matter of hard work, but Zeus called on several of his big, beefy gods to remove the pile of items that had been stacked in the way. It wouldn’t stop a determined team like hers, but it would have stopped the lazy employees who might want to look below out of curiosity.

The second the blockage was removed the air hit her nose alerting her to decaying flesh. Her eyes met Zeus’ silently agreeing that they needed to move fast in case anyone still lived. Had this happened long ago the smell would have dissipated. They moved in an orderly, but hurried, fashion finding cages down below. There were signs that those cages had once been inhabited, but not in a long while. The farther away from their entry, the worse the smell got. The sight that greeted them near the end of the row of cages was almost enough to make her, a seasoned soldier who had been through hell and back, throw up. In the first cage there were bodies piled up in various stages of decay. From the large sizes of what clearly were men, she would say these were all gods. It was the next cage that held her attention because they were alive, barely. She pulled down her headpiece calling Doc to come down with any help and whatever equipment she could manage. There were at least a dozen males that looked like survivors of the cruelest POW camp. They were emaciated, covered with scars, fresh burns, scrapes, cuts, and they were filthy.

In one corner of several of the cages was an open pipe that served as a latrine next to a small hose that had water dripping out of it. There were no remnants of food except the trays that it was served on and those looked like they had been licked clean. Whatever was going on down here was wrong on every level imaginable. The gods down here were being punished to death for what reason she couldn’t imagine. One of them moved to the bars of the cage whispering with a voice that cracked from disuse. It sounded like he called to Zeus, but it was hard to be sure. Sierra moved to open the cage when Zeus stepped in front of her to prevent it.

“They don’t know you, they’ve been severely abused, maybe by women.” Almost as if to prove his point the god that had been trying to speak slammed against the bars trying to reach Doc.

“Okay, I can see you’re right. I want your males to work with Doc and whoever assists her, to protect them and help move these gods to medical. They need care and she is all we’ve got. If they can be saved, she will manage to do it. They’ve got plenty of help so I want to continue to check out at least this level by the end of the day.” Zeus nodded his head regally, looking at her, but he seemed to communicate with Ares as well who took over giving out a minimum of orders, but getting everything done. It was impressive to watch how everyone worked like a well oiled machine, getting the males out of the cell and taken upstairs to medical before she and Zeus had made it out of the area.

They moved on with a few gods and those on her team that had no medical training besides first aid since they all had that. She hoped they wouldn’t find any more cells full of people or any signs that there had been any. Her stomach was still queasy and her heart sick from what they had seen. Everyone else had a half sick look on their faces matching the way she felt. Somehow and someway someone would pay for this, she would see to it.

“It looks like some kind of lab back here,” Brandi said as she pointed to the right.

A large lab with small portable cages and all manner of equipment was next to some kind of storage room. There was a room on the other side of the lab that appeared to hold large coffin like containers that on closer inspection appeared to be cryogenic tubes. What the hell were these people doing here and why? At least the tubes were empty, had they been full it would have creeped her out. They continued on, finding an office behind the lab, but they had left little in that room. The computers had been pulled, but the wires were still there testifying to their presence in the past. File cabinets sat open, empty of their contents for the large part. The few papers that were left had no information of any kind. Judging by the lack of dust, everything had been moved recently.

She could only conclude that they had expected the raid or some kind of military action, just not so soon. It made her wonder what they had removed from here, how much of it was human? There was hope for at least some of the prisoners they had found and released. It was a good thing she had started on exploring the facility instead of waiting for the new team that would be sent to do so. In a week every one of those poor males would have been dead.

Origin had probably started at the lowest level working their way up when they were removing the information and the residents. The fact that they had taken the time to assemble all the dead in one spot made her think they intended to remove them when they left, but had been caught off guard.

The rest of the floor yielded nothing of importance so she suggested they go to the next level down. Zeus agreed as she expected he would so they continued down the stairs at the far end of the level. This time the air was slightly stale, but no hint of decay or putrid flesh hit her nose. Some of the others went upstairs, maybe to eat or go to the bathroom, Sierra didn’t know or care. If there were no mistreated males, there was no need to have such a large team. The only gods with them now were Zeus and Ares.

“How did they choose your names, do you know?” Sierra asked unsure of how he would feel about the question, but really wanting to know.

“They said we were as far above humans as the gods. One of the doctors who created us was a fan of Greek mythology so she picked names from that. Our leaders were named after the higher gods-Zeus, Ares, Poseidon, Hades, Apollo-others were named after the type of work they would do-Eros, Hercules, Hypnos, Asclepius. When they ran out of names they just made them up to sound like the others. They said our father was Cronos and he was part of all of us. I’m not sure what they meant, but if we are all sons of Cronos, we are brothers or at least half brothers.”

“It seems hard to believe that you are all half brothers, but I’ve seen many strange things. There is something otherworldly about all of you, but I just can’t place it.”

They made it to the next floor seeing mostly rooms similar to dorms, small and boxlike, with little room and a bathroom shared by five or more rooms. Group living was familiar, setting her at ease while she searched for signs of she knew not what. She noticed Ares stuck by Brandi’s side even though she moved away from him continually. Zeus stayed close to her as well, but Sierra didn’t bother to waste her energy moving because she saw how stubborn he was, it had nothing to do with enjoying his closeness or his possessive behavior.

Once that floor was thoroughly checked out, they returned to the top floor. They would eat and most of them would turn in for the night even though Sierra had no intention of doing so. She had a date with some computer files intending to go through all Brandi had downloaded in the days they were left here. These were the same files that had revealed the subfloors that Origin had added to the original facility. It had been a surprise since no one had known the facility had been expanded. It was something to put in her report when Kyler arrived.

She worked her way through several files finding a few answers, but not the ones she needed. According to what she had read, superior human DNA had been procured from various males while females with certain traits had been searched for. Once the eggs were fertilized, the DNA had been manipulated in utero with a strand identified as Cronos added in. Who was Cronos and why was he considered worthy of being the father of the gods?

Sierra read another file which mentioned an earlier line of genetically engineered males called supermen, but Cronos wasn’t added to their DNA. It said their line was no longer being bred, but had been disbursed. What did that mean, not terminated, but disbursed? Had they been integrated into the general population or had they been sold as soldiers or workers of some kind? The more she found out the more questions she had. Sierra glanced at the clock seeing it was after one in the morning. Tomorrow she wanted to finish the exploration of the remaining floors. She had better get some sleep, not like last night where she had dreamed and been restless all night long. It was lights out and nighty night for her.

Becoming aware slowly, she could feel the warmth of hands and lips. The same dream again, or so it would seem. Did that mean if she kept her eyes closed it would just continue pleasantly as it was doing now? She tingled all over which was something new to her. It was like she was drawn, maybe even bound emotionally, to her dream lover. That was just too freaky so she opened her eyes only to see the glowing gold ones and feel the slight pinch of a bite that just scratched her skin before sleep claimed her again.

Damn, this was getting old! Was it a dream or was it real? She searched her neck frantically for a sign of a bite or even a scratch only to come up empty. Then she searched the rest of her body for any sign that she had been used or abused, but found none. Only an ache that came to her when she thought of her dream, an ache that made her do a little self help in the shower so she could relieve the need she rarely felt and never this strong.

It was like she was becoming a teenager again. She thought about Kyler, but she had no desire for him at all. That relationship was down the drain, she just needed to tell him. The only picture that came to her mind as she sought relief was Zeus in all his naked glory. Not that she had seen him fully exposed, but those thin shorts the gods wore didn’t hide much. Once the word was out every female soldier, spy, or government worker of any kind would beg to be assigned here. She would leave it to them, getting out of here soon was her plan.

Her alarm went off, she’d forgotten to turn it off when she had woke early. Shit happens and it happens often. Today they would explore all the way to the bottom. Something told her that secrets were hidden way down deep if she could just figure out where they were placed. She had gotten a weird vibe off the gods since she had met them, well once she had stopped creaming her jeans over Zeus. That god was too distracting and distracted soldiers ended up dead. It was funny how quickly she had gotten use to calling them gods or males, but maybe it was because they looked divine.

Cleaned and dressed, she hurried down the hall hoping not to be the last to arrive today. No matter how long it took, she intended to clear all three levels that were left. She arrived last again except for Buzz who she wasn’t sure intended to show since she hadn’t made it mandatory. Everyone finished eating so it was time to leave without Buzz. They swung by medical to get an update on the gods recovered from the large cell downstairs. Doc indicated she wanted to speak to her privately so she led her to an office at the end of the lab.
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