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Jericho

“What did he want with the valkyrie child anyway?” I asked my brother Bacchus as we sat out the back of his house, sipping on beers and watching the kids run about playing. We’d been called out to a fire that afternoon at the Onyx Rebels headquarters. The fire had been set by Ettore, a Nephilim who was rumored to be controlling a war and running a lot of breeding facilities. 

Everything I’d learned about Ettore made me hate him even more. But when I’d seen one of the Onyx Rebels members kicking the shit out of the demon while a little girl screamed for her mother, I realized just how dangerous Ettore was.

“Hildr is a mighty girl, she can transport psychically both in sleep and awake, plus she can converse with the valkyrie goddess Hel,” Bacchus explained.

My eyes widened, and my mouth dropped open. “Seriously? These kids of this generation are fucking something else.”

“You can say that again. I’m grateful that Butler stopped that fucker from taking her away.”

I nodded as I thought about what would have happened if Ettore had gotten hold of Iver. The war terrified me. I couldn’t imagine what Anghus, Bacchus, and Joachim would do; they would burn the entire world down to get him back. Ettore terrified me. I hated him, but I feared him too.

I stroked my hand down over my beard and groaned, stretching in my chair. “This is too fucking much.”

Bacchus yawned and stretched, scratching at his chest. “You’re telling me. I’m exhausted and worried. I want to go in and just kill Ettore immediately. But that fucker is so slippery it is almost impossible.”

“How many facilities has he got left?”

“I can’t say for sure. We didn’t know about the Fowlers Gap facility until we were involved in shutting it down. But there are five that we know for sure about. That’s not including the one he has in the underworld or the training center.”

“Jesus. Where are the other five?” I couldn’t believe he had gotten away with something like this for so long. I’d met several of the omegas rescued from the breeding facilities through the Devil’s Advocates. What they had been through was nothing short of a horror story.

“There is one in South Africa, two in Japan, one in New Zealand, and one on Pitcairn Island.”

“Shit,” I swore. If they were all over the world, it meant that Kade didn’t have the authority to go in and shut them down. I remembered what it was like for Bacchus and Anghus while they planned to go to Siberia. It had taken months of research and working with governments. 

“Yep. I don’t think the Japanese facilities will be open for much longer. Kade has been in contact with the Japanese government, and they were furious about it. I’m not sure if we will be involved in shutting them down, but I think now that the government bodies know about it, they will do something.”

I nodded my head and took another swig of my beer. “What about the others? Is Kade talking to those governments?”

Bacchus nodded his head. “Yep. So far, the New Zealand government is blowing us off and doesn’t seem to care. South Africa has just said they need to investigate it but seem to be dragging their feet.”

“Do you reckon that New Zealand is doing shady shit with Ettore, and that’s why they don’t care?”

Bacchus shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know. It could be that. But I think it’s possibly out of sight, out of mind. If no one important is being affected, they don’t care. New Zealand seems to be a little bit behind in its ways of accepting supernaturals. A huge part of the human population still doesn’t accept supernaturals as equals over there.”

I shook my head and sighed. “It’s fucked. How long do we have to exist before they know we aren’t going anywhere?”

Bacchus chuckled. “Yeah, we’ve been around even fucking longer than humans. But it is what it is. Nothing we can do about it.”

I scrubbed my hand up over my face and closed my eyes. The sun's warmth soaked into my skin, and my dragon sat close to the surface, warming his body and enjoying the day off. It felt like it’d been forever since I’d taken a day off. I’d been working steadily, and with Ettore causing issues all over Lalbert, there seemed to be more call-outs than usual. 

“We will end him one day,” I said, glancing over at Bacchus.

“We sure will. Iver will be thirteen years old in a couple of weeks; time is moving fast. It scares me, but I’ve got to accept it.”

Time had moved so quickly. It felt like only yesterday that Bacchus had met Anghus and Joachim. 

“How do you think Anghus and Joachim will feel when the time comes for Iver to fight?”

Bacchus shrugged, and I could see the sadness on his face as I looked at him. “It’s going to tear their hearts out. But it is part of the prophecy; there isn’t any other way around it without letting Ettore win.”

“I will be fighting by his side.”

“Me too, brother.”
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Flame

Eric was in the worst mood I’d ever seen him in. He had already killed five demons and didn’t look like he would slow down anytime soon. It was the first time I’d seen him lose his shit. I didn’t quite understand what was happening, but I knew something terrible had happened.

“This is fucked; that cunt needs to fucking die. I asked you to do one fucking thing. One thing, grab the child and bring her back here. But you couldn’t even do that,” Eric snarled into the face of the demon he was dressing down.

Lux looked thoroughly chagrined as he bowed his head and stood before Eric. “I’m sorry. I never expected that they would have a demon Nephilim there.”

Eric sighed and scrubbed his hands up over his face. “Morrigan. I should have never trusted that asshole all those years ago. They have done nothing but cause me trouble.” Eric turned and spotted me standing in the corner. I’d tried to get out of the room when Eric had first entered, but he’d stood in front of the door, and I’d been trapped.

“What is your name?” he asked.

“Flame,” I responded quietly.

Eric nodded and glanced over at Lux before looking back at me. “I have a job for you.”

My stomach began to riot with nerves. I didn’t know what he would expect of me, but it couldn’t be anything good. Nothing Eric did was good. I’d been bred and raised in this facility and didn’t know anything else. I’d tried to escape since I was a child, but somehow Eric always knew, and I was captured. 

My body was dotted with scars that had been caused by him. I lifted my fingers to my cheek, where the most recent scar crossed over. He’d almost taken my eye out as he slashed me with the machete. And now he looked at me like he didn’t know me.

“Ettore,” Lux said. “That’s Flame, the omega that keeps trying to escape.”

Ettore? I didn’t know this name. Eric turned to face Lux before he turned his glare on me. “How long ago did you last try to escape?”

“A year ago,” I answered quietly. It wasn’t that I’d learned my lesson; it was that the wound Eric had caused to my face last time had been so bad that I was afraid of what would happen if I tried it again.

Eric nodded his head. “If you do this job for me, I will allow you to go free,” he said with a smile.

His smile said he was telling the truth, but it was in his eyes that the lie was held. He was full of shit. I knew it didn’t matter what I did; I’d never truly be free from here. He would either always pull me back or he would kill me. It would only be in death; I’d be free, and even then, I wondered if that was the case. 

“I’ll do the job,” I said quietly. It wasn’t like I had a choice anyway. Even if I didn’t want to do the job, which I certainly didn’t, I knew he wouldn’t give me a choice.

“Good answer,” Eric smirked.

He stepped toward me. Lux sighed and scrubbed his hands over his face. I could tell he disagreed with Eric’s decision to use me for whatever job Lux had failed him. But Eric’s mind was made up; I wouldn’t be given a choice.

When Eric was standing before me, he looked down into my face. Gently he brought his fingers up to my cheek and skimmed them along the scar. I shuddered at the feel of his ice-cold fingers on my skin. Fear settled in my stomach. This man was evil incarnate. There was not an ounce of good in him. If there was a devil, Eric was it.

“You are going to go and get me the valkyrie child and bring her back here,” he said. His voice held a gravel quality that made my anxiety spike.

“Where is the child?” I asked.

“She is the daughter of the Onyx Rebel member. This child has the powers of Hel, and I need her here.” I nodded my head as Eric stared into my eyes. I couldn’t believe I was going to do this. Kidnapping. For fucks sake, was I really going to go this low. Suddenly Eric pressed his fingers to my forehead, and images of a little girl with white hair and eyes filled my mind. She was curled up on her mother’s lap with her thumb in her mouth. When Eric removed his fingers from my forehead, I gasped for air. 

“Do this job, and I will let you be free,” he said with a smirk.

“No, you won’t,” I said with a sigh and shake of my head. “But I’ll do it for you.”

Eric tapped my cheek with the palm of his hand. “Good boy. There is a reason you were always my favorite.”

I raised my brow as I looked up into Eric’s face. Only a matter of moments ago he was asking my name and acting like he didn’t remember me. I wondered if that was all a charade.  I wouldn’t be surprised. Eric was something different to anyone else I’d ever met. He was dangerously intelligent and unpredictable. He was the worst kind of villain.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Two

[image: ]




Jericho

“How bad was the damage?” I asked our chief Marlan. He leaned back in his chair and rubbed his hands over his face.

“Bad. Ettore used hellfire to burn the place; it decimated the buildings.”

“Shit,” I said with a wince. We had to report the mess that Ettore had caused at the Onyx Rebels headquarters. Butler had been burned and was still in hospital, but from all accounts, his body was healing well. I was only grateful that no one was too severely injured. 

“Yeah. That fucker is getting too close for comfort. I’m worried about what is going to happen next. He is becoming unhinged.”

I nodded my head and leaned back in the chair opposite Marlan. “That’s what is worrying me. I’m scared for my nephew and nieces.”

Marlan nodded. “Me too. This is just too fucking much.”

“What has Kade said about it all?”

“He is furious, as you can well imagine. He said he is preparing for more problems; I won’t be surprised.”

“Can’t they arrest him now?”

“They must be able to get a hold of him long enough to arrest him. He is a sneaky bastard.”

“Yeah, I guess that’s why he has managed to evade capture for so long.”

“Yep. Worse, he has facilities that even the AJE authority didn’t know about.”

My eyes widened, and I gasped. “Holy shit. How many more?”

Marlan shrugged his shoulders. “No idea. But the one that they shut down that sparked all of this they didn’t know about until a few days before they raided.”

I groaned and thrust my hands up into my hair. “Fuck I hate him.”

“You’re preaching to the converted with that.”

My phone started to ring, and I glanced down to see that it was Bacchus calling. “Hey, big brother, what’s up?”

“We have a problem.”

“What?” I asked, feeling worry start to float through me.

“One of the kids has been abducted.”

I gasped. “Which one?” I asked as my worry morphed to panic.

“Lake, Memphis, and Ciaran’s fifteen-year-old daughter,” Bacchus said.

“Okay,” I replied, feeling a bit of guilt bite me as relief washed over me that it wasn’t one of my nephews or nieces. “Was it Ettore?”

“We think so. The school rang Memphis when she never arrived, and we discovered that she hadn’t even made it as far as school.”

I frowned. “And there were no witnesses?”

“I don’t know. We have got Coltrane, Memphis, and Pax out there, seeing if they can pick up on her scent.”

“What can I do?”

“I could use you out there searching; your powers are strong.”

It was true. I was a dragon shifter alpha. I had psychic powers and strength and could see things that were only imprints. 
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