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Petron

I’d been taken out of the room to give birth to my child, only to return to find that all the other omegas were gone. I didn’t know where the others were. Blaise wasn’t happy. He’d been furious and demanded to know what I had learned. I couldn’t tell him anything.

I lay in bed, slowly healing from the beating I’d taken. My son, Doric, lay on my chest. He was still utterly reliant on me, having not aged enough to be independent. Typically our children wouldn’t have been left in our care, but for the fact that Doric was born an omega.

It was lonely without the others. Although this place was a hell hole, the saving grace was that I had the other omegas to talk to. I wanted to think that maybe they would come back for me. But I wasn’t about to hold my breath. Tears sprung from my eyes. My body ached, and I was hungry. I couldn’t remember the last time I’d eaten. 

This was Blaise’s way of punishing me for the others going missing. I stroked my hand down over my son’s hair. His crystal blue eyes watched me with concern. No doubt he would be subjected to this life as well. A life of pain and misfortune.

Unlike the others, I was older when I was taken from Germany. I was thirteen years old and remembered the village well. I’d grown up in the Black Forest of Germany with my fathers. We were happy. We were free. 

I don’t even know how Ettore knew about us. We’d kept our existence secret. We never ventured out of the forest and had found a way to be completely self-sufficient. My Dad, the alpha, was a powerful man. He had great magic, and I loved nothing more than watching him as he would play tricks on the other men. He would hide, altering himself as a chair and wait for the men to sit before he would shift back and give them a fright. Dad did everything to make me and my brother Szar laugh. I loved my fathers with everything I had. 

But then Ettore sent his men and killed the adults. The children were rounded up, and we were brought here. Our lives of freedom were taken away. At first, I’d tried hard to shift and use my magic; I’d only just been learning. But I couldn’t do it. My powers were gone. I didn’t understand why. 

Ever since I found myself stuck in this place. Now, I was alone. The only source of company is my one-day-old son. The tears that seemed to be ever-present trekked down my cheeks. I was sick of crying, but I couldn’t seem to stop. I hated not knowing what was about to happen. Not knowing in this place could mean death. And that terrified me, even though I should welcome it.
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Herrick

“Thank you, everyone, for coming,” Kade said. The poor Nephilim was looking exhausted. I could imagine that after this war was over, the man would need a holiday. This had been coming for a long time. Almost twenty years. The war had been known for even longer. But it wasn’t until the last year or so that the war started to ramp up. And in the previous few months, there had been so much happening. From Estesius being abducted and Vex Blakely being killed as a result. In that same attack, we almost lost Arcadia. If it hadn’t been for Estesius, she would have been dead. Then the explosion at the Onyx Rebels headquarters which killed several members. Follow that up with the death of Kaki and Lilibeth Carlisle because Lilibeth was trying to kill Fenris, and it was safe to say that everyone was on edge.

“I want to send a few members to Middle Earth. The alphas that have surrendered from Ettore’s army were sent there, and I want someone to help settle them in,” Kade explained. 

I put my hand up. “I’ll go,” I said.

Kade breathed out and gave me a tired smile. “Thank you, Herrick. Anyone else?”

“I’ll go too,” Jai answered. “If Dylan and Jason can come too?”

Kade nodded. “Of course.”

Jai glanced over at his brother Anghus. “Is that okay with you?”

“Yes, of course, it is, man. The kids aren’t needed for this; we have plenty here.”

Jai smiled and nodded his head. “Thank you. I’d feel more comfortable with Dylan and Jason out of harm’s way.”

“Understandable,” Anghus responded with a warm smile. He reached out a big hand and squeezed Jai’s shoulder, reassuring his brother that he would be fine.

“Alright,” Kade said before turning to Lucifer, who nodded. Before anyone else spoke, the world tilted, and I felt myself hurtling through the atmosphere and landing in Middle Earth. 

“Bloody hell, I will never get used to that,” Jai groaned as he rubbed his belly.

“Jai?” Dylan asked.

“Dad. That was so fucking cool,” Jason gushed. 

Dylan gasped and narrowed his eyes at his son. “Jason,” he growled. 

“What, Dad says it?”

Dylan rolled his eyes. “Your Dad is a bad influence and needs to have his mouth washed out.”

Jai chuckled and stalked over to Dylan before taking his mate into his arms and pressing a kiss to his lips. 

“Alright, alright, what are we doing here? I don’t see the others,” Dylan asked.

“Kade wanted some volunteers here to help the alphas that surrendered from Ettore’s army. Apparently, they have just arrived,” I said.

“Ok, sure, so this isn’t a permanent move?” 

Jai shook his head. “No, baby, we are only here for a little while.”

Dylan breathed out with relief. “Okay, I can handle that.”

Jai grinned and kissed Dylan’s head. “Where are the alphas?”

“We are here,” a voice called. I turned to see a man walking toward us with several men following behind him. “My name is Crius. This is Felaern, Jehxi, Colrann, Filemon, Iagi, Avo, Salog, Drutog, Suzuko, Xac, Vu, Lalphos, Cor, and Kalor.”

“It’s nice to meet you all. My name is Herrick; this is Jai and his mate Dylan. This is their son, Jason.”

Crius gave a tight smile and nodded his head. “We wanted to surrender from Ettore’s army, but we hoped to be able to join yours.”

I glanced over at Jai, who twisted his lips in thought. “As much as we appreciate that you want to surrender, please understand that our trust can’t be easily given away.”

Crius smiled and nodded his head. “I understand. We need to prove to you that we truly surrendered.”

I nodded my head. “That’s right. I believe that one of the gods will join us soon, and we can get you settled into a home.”

Crius nodded again. “Thank you.”

As much as I would like to jump at the request, I was concerned. I didn’t know what to think about their offer to join our army. What if these men were trying to fool us? I wouldn’t be satisfied unless one of the gods told us that these men were truthful.
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Herrick

After two days in Middle Earth, the alphas seemed happy and settled in. They were doing everything they could to prove to Jai and me that they were trustworthy. After speaking to Lucifer, I believed that they were. But it wasn’t me they had to convince. There was a lot more to it. We found out that the alphas had powers that varied from unique to standard. Those with extraordinary powers tended to keep it secret from Ettore. The one common theme I learned from the alphas was that they all hated Ettore and how they’d been raised. Their stories were all the same. 

“Hey, man. I just got back from speaking to Hel. Apparently, we are being called back for something,” Jai said. 

I nodded my head. “Okay. When do they want us back?” No sooner had the question left my lips when I felt the universe tilt and my body hurtling through the atmosphere. I landed with a grunt in front of the main house on the Devil’s Advocates compound.

“I guess now,” Jai snorted.

I chuckled and nodded as I ascended the front stairs and walked into the main house. Kade was sitting in an oversized chair with the shifter unit, the inner crew of the Devil’s Advocates, Onyx Rebels, and the head alphas of the wolf packs.

“Thank you for coming back. How are the alphas settling in?” Kade asked.

“Really good. I believe them that they want to fight on our side,” I explained.

Kade nodded. “I had a feeling that would be the case. So, we have some news, but unfortunately, it’s not good.”

“What’s happened?” I asked with a frown.

Kade sighed. “We may have left a kobold behind at the training center.”

An audible gasp sounded throughout the room. “Shit,” I growled. “That’s not good.”

Kade shook his head and let out another sigh. “No, it’s not. Szar drew my attention to it. Apparently, one of the omegas, Petron, was giving birth when they were removed. But when Petron never arrived here, he assumed that perhaps he’d died. He spoke to Iver and me about Petron, and Iver felt that Petron was alive but was left behind.”

“It’s going to be hard going in there again,” Lynx said.

I nodded my head. It wouldn’t be easy, as Ettore and Blaise would be on alert. Especially if they realized that Petron was left behind, they would expect us to return for him. It was a tricky situation, and I wasn’t sure what the answer would be.

“Iver wants to go in, but I agree with you,” Kade said, glancing over at Lynx. “I’m not keen to send them in again, but my conscious won’t allow me to sit back while Petron rots in that hell hole.”

“Have you sent Kaki and Nevada in to confirm that Petron is even there?” Connell asked.

Kade nodded. “They are there now. I’ve asked them to find out about the security and whether they have been replaced and made tighter. We need as much information about this as possible. As much as I’d like to be able to burst into the place and pull Petron out.”

“This is shit,” Anghus growled.

“I agree. But we have to be smart. We’ve already lost so many people, and I want to keep the rest of us safe. Especially the children.”

I sighed. The last few months had been hell. I understood that it was war and war equaled death, but it didn’t make it better. I hated death and the idea that my friends, brothers, and sisters would be killed. 

I scrubbed my hand up over my face. “Could the kobold go in?” I asked. “They can shift into anything.”

“Hel and Hades have been working with the kobold to learn their powers. It looks like they’d been kept in silver-lined rooms, which would make sense. None of them had any idea about what to do to even begin to shift. Learning is going to take time. Look at the kids, it’s been almost twenty years of continuous training, but for some, they are only just coming into their powers now. Petron doesn’t have twenty years to wait.”

“That’s true. So, what do we do?” Jai asked.

“I honestly don’t know. The kids are the ones with the best powers to be able to get in and out of there.”

It was true, but it most definitely wasn’t ideal. Whatever we decided, we needed to get Petron out of there and do it sooner rather than later.
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Petron

“Here,” one of the alphas said as they swung the door open and shoved a tray of food through to me.

“I need milk for the baby,” I said quietly. Doric had been screaming for the last day; having not had any food, he was starving. 

The alpha nodded his head. “I snuck you in some,” he said quietly. “Don’t say anything to Blaise, though, please.”

I smiled and nodded my head. “I won’t, I promise.”

“I have some milk for you, baby boy, but you have to promise to take it slow.” I sighed and held Doric to my chest, who was whimpering.

There was going to be no way Doric would understand what I was saying, but I didn’t have anyone else to talk to. Usually, when a child was born, we would all share our milk and food so that the children would have it first. But now I was on my own, and I had to try and help Doric survive, or he would slowly starve to death. He wouldn’t be the first baby that it had happened to. It was a horrible death, and the babies never died slowly. It was painful, and it was when they stopped crying that we knew was when they would soon die. 
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