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Frozen Origin Quickies

Book 1

Morpheus

Morpheus is the god of dreams, but he can’t hide from the nightmare of his existence. He has been separated from his brothers, tortured and brutalized while a female scientist attempts to make him hers.

El lives in fear. Her ex-husband is always in the background, always trying to take her kids from her. When she discovers this poor battered man, will she help him even though her life is already complicated, or will she leave him for others to help?

When they meet, everything changes for both of them. Has she helped him to escape his past or has he simply dragged her into it.

Aeolus

Book 2

Aeolus is near death when his captors hire a new nurse. Ange is different from the others and pulls him back from the brink of death. She also reports his condition to the lost god’s hotline.

That's one hot god she's nursing, and she tries to help him. Problem is, she gets taken and can't get away. Will he be able to save her, or will she just become another victim of Origin?

Frozen Origin Quickies

Book 3

Priapus

He was the saddest god of all. Here he was, a fertility god and he had no mate. It was time to go on missions if he wanted any hope of finding his one at all. This mission could be wonderful or go all to hell. Which one would it be?

Rose had been here so long, she barely remembered a life before. When the gods came to save them, will they all manage to escape? Has Rose done the right thing and helped everyone she cares about? Why does one of the gods make her feel so crazy?
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Prologue
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Priapus tried his best to laugh it off. His fellow gods were just teasing him, they meant nothing by it. It was his sensitivity that made it worse. When they said he’d be the last god out there having fun, single and loving it, they didn’t realize he was ready to mate. Right now, he was sitting in the god’s hotline room waiting for a call.

Help wasn’t as much of a problem as it had once been. The demons below loved taking calls and they got most of them. It was true many demons had left with Lucifer, but they had a call line set up too. Those still here worked on theirs. It served a purpose too for those demons that had been abused and had missing parts. They hid below and this gave them a way to help and entertainment as some of the callers were funny. He and Morpheus just sat here taking the calls that came in when all the lines below were taken.

There must have been a run on calls because both Priapus’ and Morpheus’ line rang. He answered his and at first no one spoke. “Are you still giving a reward for information that recovers a god?” A timid female voice asked.

“We are, but only once the god is recovered.” He explained.

“What if there are several gods there? Will the reward be bigger?” She asked.

“Yes, who are you?” He asked.

“You can call me Rose.” She said.

“Where is this place at?” He questioned.

“It’s in New Mexico. There are old played out mines. Many are sealed, but these have the entrance hidden. Many unwilling workers live inside the cave too. They can’t be harmed.” Rose demanded.

“Give me the information and we’ll do everything we can to save them all.” Priapus promised as he saw Hades come by. He stopped behind Priapus and waited, listening in.

“Okay.” She responded. Now Rose gave him all the information he needed before she hung up.

“Good job, Priapus. You’ll be going on this trip.” Hades informed. Hades rarely took these trips now since he was happily mated with a child.

“Who will be the lead?” He asked.

“Maybe Hercules. I’ll let you know.” Hades said.

“Fine. I’m almost done with my shift. Anyone else get something?” He asked.

“Small things that might turn into possibilities but nothing like you did.” Hades confirmed.

After he left, Jupiter and one of the other young gods they had saved, came in to take over. These two young ones sat playing video games while they waited for calls. Maybe he needed to learn to play those games too.

Soon, they would head out on the mission, and he hoped they would free some of their brothers. Maybe he would meet a mate like many of his fellow gods had when they’d been away from Olympus. For now, he would go to his room and dream about all the good things that might happen.
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Chapter 1


A Mission
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He hurried to get ready. The mission was finally a go and now they were getting briefed on it. Hurrying to make it on time, he slipped into the room just before it started. Zeus gave him an aggravated look.

“Now that we’re all here, let’s discuss what we know.” Zeus got things started. “Hades? You get it started.”

“We checked the old mine out. It’s huge and satellites show a large number of people living there. There are at least four levels even though originally there were only two levels to the mine. It’s owned by New Life Corporation, one of the companies began by Origin.” Hades explained.

“Did we have any luck claiming the property?” Zeus asked.

“It’s being processed. The company is unaware but will be notified if it goes through. We don’t have long to do the mission.” Hades observed.

“You’ll be on your way as soon as we’re through here.” Zeus informed.

“What else do we have to go over?” Hades asked.

“You need to be on the lookout for our informant Rose and keep in mind there are others that are being held there and forced to work. Here is the map of the surrounding area and a blueprint of the mine as it is now. Any questions?” Zeus asked.

“I don’t think so. We’re ready to go so we can get it done.” Hercules said.

“You don’t like going out anymore?” Zeus asked.

“Nothing ever comes of missions on a personal level anymore.” Hercules admitted.

“It will come in time.” Zeus encouraged.

“Everybody up and at it. The plane is waiting on us.” Herc said. “We’ll be back soon.”

They all trailed after Hercules as he headed to the tunnel that led to the building holding the plane. When they entered, the plane was already running and ready to go. The gods loaded with Hercules sitting near the front. Priapus started to head to the back when Herc called out to him.

“You sit near me. Once we take off, tell me about the call.” Herc ordered.

He sat near Herc and waited for the others to sit as he watched the door open to let the plane out. Wondering what Herc needed with him, he sat and worried until the plane was in the air. This was his first time leaving Olympus.

As they rose in the air, Olympus grew smaller in his eyes. It felt weird to be away from his longtime home. “So go ahead and tell me about your thoughts on the call.” Herc said.

“Why? I’m sure you listened to it more than once.” He wondered.

“I want your observations to see if they are the same as mine. Now begin.” Herc demanded.

“She sounded young like a young teenager maybe. The girl was unsure, shy, and pausing between sentences like she was waiting for approval before she continued. She mentioned the money but seemed more interested in the others that lived in the mines.” He explained.

“I agree with you. There’s something more going on here.” Herc speculated.

“That’s likely, but will it affect us?” He asked.

Herc shrugged his shoulders. “That’s what we better figure out.”

He gave that some thought. How could that affect them? They would have to be careful when they went in so as not to hurt any innocents. Other than that, he didn’t see any problems. Maybe Herc saw some more.

“Other than being careful about the extra innocents, how would it affect us?” He asked.

“That’s something we need to know before we go in if we don’t want this to blow up in our faces.” Herc said.

“I can’t think of anything else that might cause us difficulty.” He declared.

“Give it some thought, and I will too. If you think of anything, let me know. We’ll talk again before we land.” Herc directed.

He moved away from Herc for now to try to get some rest. Finding a comfortable chair, he leaned back trying to sleep. It took a while, but eventually he fell asleep.

“Priapus!” Herc called. “We’re about to land in D.C.”

Now he sat up and cleared his head. This was the first stop before they headed south. Once the plane landed, the SUVs were outside ready to take them to the hotel. Everyone grabbed their bags and headed to the SUVs. They were at the hotel ten minutes later.

“Anyone hungry?” Herc asked.

There was a chorus of yesses. “Let’s order pizza.” Morpheus suggested.

Everyone liked that idea and Herc called in the order. They waited in the meeting room after everyone dropped off their bags. The pizzas came and they were passed out. Everyone sat down eating until they were full.

“Good stuff.” Morpheus praised.

“Now let’s talk about the mission.” Herc ordered.

“What is left to talk about?” He asked.

“We need to go over everything with the team.” Herc explained.

Once everything was covered, it turned out nothing was new. They all were ready to turn in and, in the morning, they would be landing in New Mexico. He went to his room and pulled back the covers. Sleepiness hit him and all he wanted was to rest. It seemed he was affected by jet lag. He’d heard it could be a problem.

When he woke in the morning, he felt better but he was starving. That meant it was time to eat. As he headed to the meeting room, he’d been told they would have breakfast in, he was one of the first to arrive. Food was being set out and he got a plate and a seat. Should he wait for the others? That would be polite, but his stomach was going crazy with the need to be filled. He slipped a cinnamon roll off a plate and ate it quickly so as not to be caught.

He now understood the term some of the humans used which was filling. It helped curb his hunger a bit, but it wasn’t nearly as good as Cherish’s rolls. It might even be a tad stale. Was he becoming a food critic? He had to laugh because there was a time, he ate anything and didn’t see much difference in it. The human mates would laugh at him.

Now Hercules had found his way in looking extremely tired. “Good night?”

Hercules smiled. “Great night.”

Priapus hadn’t searched for company fearful he would oversleep. He didn’t go out much and worried he would mess up. Jupiter came in and began to eat immediately and Hercules gave him a hard look.

“I’m just a growing boy. What do you expect, Boss?” He said.

Hercules grinned and let him slide so Priapus reached out and grabbed a sausage stick and popped it in his mouth. “What’s your excuse?” Herc asked.

“I’m starving?”

“And what about the cinnamon roll?”

“It wasn’t enough?” How had Herc seen that?

Herc sighed heavily. “See what I have to put up with?” He asked, looking skyward.

It was a human thing he’d picked up and Priapus had no idea what it meant. He didn’t care as long as he got away with assuaging his hunger. Maybe he could get by with one more? Herc shook his head. Maybe not. Here was Adonis followed by Aphroditus. They hated being away from home with their mates and kids being left behind most of the time.

They just needed to train more of the newly recovered males. There was so much work in the businesses Zeus had started and then the recovery efforts too. It was hard to keep up with it all. Even some of the unmated like Herc were getting tired of being gone most of the time. That and his need to search for a mate had made him volunteer. Usually, he was a homebody in charge of the greenhouse and anything that grew.

Afterall, the Greek god Priapus was the god of vegetable gardens, beehives, flocks, and such things. Their hives had flourished, and it wasn’t like many of the other gods wanted to deal with the beehives they’d put in the greenhouse. Eventually, Zeus hoped to put in more greenhouses and raise many of the vegetables and even fruit they needed. Once that happened, Priapus wouldn’t be able to leave Olympus much.
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