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Grey

I groaned as my eyes flicked open. Another baby was torn from my body. Another baby that I would never have the chance to see or meet.

“A boy, alpha this time,” Olya said with a small smile. I sighed and nodded my head. 

“Papa will be happy then,” I replied.

“He was thrilled, Grey. As you should be too. You are going to help Papa raise his army. One day we will see freedom.” Olya told me with a smile.

I wasn’t sure I could believe the same. Olya was an alpha. She was an employee of Papas. She wasn’t a breeder. That was my job and the others that were kept locked up here. Sure, the living conditions weren’t bad. We were looked after. We were fed well. But we weren’t allowed to leave the facility. I didn’t even know what it felt like to walk in the snow or feel the cool breeze on my cheeks. I could look out the window and see it, but never was I allowed to leave.

My role as a breeder meant I was kept here, and I was kept pregnant. I’d lost count of how many children I’d carried and never had a chance to ever meet or even know their names. Technically I shouldn’t even be told that I had a son. Olya broke the rules by telling me; Papa wouldn’t be happy. But I’d never tell. I appreciated that Olya told me as much as she did. 

“How long until I’m implanted again?” I asked.

“Dr. Stepanovich will be coming by later today. I suggest you shift before he comes, and then you’ll be right.”

I nodded my head. I focused on my wolf and called him forward. Feeling my muscles, bones, and body shift into the wolf alter that I carried with me, I felt my body heal from the trauma of birth. We weren’t even awake while we gave birth instead the baby was torn from our birth sacs through a caesarian. We were told that was how Papa wanted to do it because it was too dangerous to give birth naturally. I didn’t have an opinion about it. This was just the life of the breeder. I was used to it now. It had been many years. Almost twenty since I’d given birth to my first child.

I shifted back to human form and sat up on the bed. Olya lifted the blanket and glanced down at where the scarring should have been from the birth. 

“Perfect. I will sign you out, and you can return to your room. Dr. Stepanovich will no doubt get you from there,” she said as I climbed off the bed.

Breeders weren’t allowed clothes. It was one of the ways that we stood out from the employees. Well, that and the tattoo on the back of our necks. That was there whether we were shifted or not. The other thing about this facility was that everyone here was a wolf shifter. The breeders were all wolves. We were rare, Papa said. More powerful. 

But not powerful enough that we could rise up and get out of the situation. I mean, it really wasn’t that bad. The only thing I wished for was that I would one day be able to keep one of my children. But it wasn’t my lot. My role as a breeder was to have children, be tested on and experimented with.

Our Papa: I didn’t know if he was really our Papa in a biological sense, but that was what we all called him. He was a Nephilim who we were told was raising an army. Apparently, the world outside of the facility had gone mad. Humans ruled the earth and made supernaturals their slaves. Supernaturals no longer had any power. They were beaten, killed, raped, and tortured by humans.

Papa was building an army to go to war against the humans. He wanted to end their reign. I understood. If I was a free man, I wouldn’t want to fear being born supernatural. It wasn’t like we could help it. The goal for Papa was to bring equality to earth. According to Papa, supernaturals hadn’t been equal for hundreds of years, but Papa was going to change that. 

Not that I’d ever actually met Papa. He didn’t speak to us breeders. We were lowly on the hierarchy of his army. We were the workers. He was at the top and only talked to those closest to him. However, his teachings trickled down through people like Olya and Dr. Stepanovich, who did know Papa personally.

I didn’t even know Papa’s name. We were told to address him as Papa. It was what they all addressed him as. Olya said I was one of Papa’s favorite breeders because I produced the most alphas. It was the alpha children he needed for his army. They were more robust and more powerful. The omegas were sent to be breeders of the future. 

Dr. Stepanovich said that I was more powerful than the average wolf. Apparently, I had supernatural powers that were unheard of in a wolf. I could see through objects. I could read situations easier. I’d always been able to do it. I just assumed every wolf could. It wasn’t until I was older and tested to become a breeder when I was fifteen that the true nature of my powers was revealed.

I remember the day so well. It wasn’t Dr. Stepanovich then. It was another doctor. Dr. Yacovich. He’d been so excited when he realized what I could do. He’d called all the other doctors to see me, and they apparently contacted Papa. Then, I was tested more regularly and had many experiments performed on me. It was also that day that I was implanted with my first child. 
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Zion

“Thank you, everyone, for coming in. It’s been a hell of a year,” Kade sighed.

He wasn’t wrong. We had been scrambling desperately to shut Ettore down, but it still felt like we were dragging ass. Ettore seemed to be constantly ahead of us, no matter what we did. The more we learned about him, the more this whole thing became more extensive and looked like we would never win.

Bandit was currently in Hunter Island, working in the facility as a guard. The reports that he sent back were horrific. The omegas weren’t mistreated, but some were still fucking kids. They weren’t being raped but were still being impregnated as young as twelve and thirteen. It was just revolting and made me angrier than I’d ever been.

I wanted to see a fucking end to the Nephilim. I knew my opinion wasn’t different from any other Devil or Rebel. Hell, even half the AJE authority had the same opinion as me. We wanted to squash Ettore before he got his disgusting claws into anyone else.

“As you all know, we have been researching all Ettore's secret facilities. This is what we’ve been able to find so far,” Kade said as he flicked on the projector. “As you are all aware, Hunter Island is off the coast of Tasmania. We currently have one of the Onyx Rebel members, Bandit, feeding us back information, which has been invaluable. We know that the conservation center there is just a ruse, which we had expected. The scientists are actually working on the alphas' genetic modifications being born out of there.”

“Are there omegas being born too?” Coltrane asked.

Kade nodded his head. “There are. What Bandit has been able to discover is that the eggs are currently fertilized within the lab. Then the omegas eggs are discarded for the most part. However, Bandit told me that one in every six pregnancies is an omega. This is done to keep the breeding stock up.”

I sighed. Fuck I hated this man. 

“I didn’t even know you could tell from a fertilized egg whether the child would be an omega or alpha,” Memphis said with a shake of his head.

Kade shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know how, but I have been in talks with a geneticist who will be coming in to explain to me what he believes they are doing.”

“Can he be trusted?” Arcadia asked.

Kade nodded his head. “I’m fairly certain he can be but will have you and Scout do checks just in case.”

Arcadia nodded her head and smiled. “Whenever, I’ll make sure I’m free.”

Kade smiled as he flicked the projector to show another facility. “These two facilities we are aware of. This one is on Seal Island off the coast of South Africa, and this one is on Kapiti Island, New Zealand. However, we have found another three facilities. This one,” he said as the picture showed a vacant block of land in a desert. “Is in Coober Pedy, South Australia. It is an underground facility. This was the hardest one for us to find. However, Bandit was able to get information about it. Many scientists and security guards are apparently shared between the Hunter Island facility and this one.”

“So, Bandit could potentially be moved?” Anghus asked.

Kade nodded his head. “That’s what we are aiming for. Once he gives us as much information about the Hunter Island facility, he will be putting in for a transfer to Coober Pedy. We will get information for that one.”

“Do you think this is one that we could possibly raid?” Lynx asked.

Kade shook his head. “No. I sent the witch team out. This one is heavily guarded. More heavily than Hunter Island. I think this is the one from which we will likely find more detailed information.”

“Who is it guarded by?” I asked.

“From what the witches were able to find out, there are heavy wards on it, but Merza would be able to break them. However, this seems to be the main facility that Nystrom and a witch named Ward Highmore are working out of.”

“Shit,” Oakland spat.

“You know of Ward?” Kade asked.

Oakland nodded his head. “Yeah. I’m surprised that Merza doesn’t know him.”

Merza nodded her head. “I didn’t know the name off the top of my head, but I researched and discovered that he was the man I’d thought he was. He used to go by the name Ulrich Grimm back in the day.”

Oakland nodded his head.

“Who is he?” Anghus asked.

“He is a pedophile and a creep but born from a Nephilim. Very old and spent a lot of time in supernatural prison. He was one of the ones that escaped when Abaddon escaped. The witch counsel and warlocks have been trying to end him for years. But somehow, he has always managed to evade them,” Arcadia explained.

“I’m not surprised he is working with Ettore. His powers are immense,” Oakland said. “He basically wrote the book on black magic. He was well known to use blood magic and was famous for his necromancer work.”

“Shit,” I groaned.

Oakland nodded his head. “I’m surprised that the wards are easy to break then.”

Merza nodded. “Yeah. I was surprised too. But the wards are only there to keep humans away and tourists. However, the creatures they have got guarding the place are the real worry.”

“Creatures?” I asked.

Merza nodded her head. “They are nothing that I’ve ever seen before. Their powers are a combination of a witch, warlock, and dragon.”

“Jesus,” Anghus said with a shake of his head. “What the hell could they be?”

Arcadia stepped in. “I’ve been doing some research. It took me a while to find, but I could finally develop a species.”

“Wait, so these aren’t some new mutant species?” Hawke asked.

Arcadia shook her head. “No. But they haven’t been seen for almost as long as time itself. They were the first creatures that were ever created. They are bird creatures called minokawa. They were found in the Philippines but were said to have died out well over a millennia ago. They were wiped out by humans who feared them. When shifted, they are the size of dragons with powers of the witch and warlock. They were a fearful mythical and used for evil. It is quite scary.”

“How many are in this facility? Do we know?” Pax asked.

Merza shook her head. “I was able to sense with Arcadia about twelve. But I think there are far more than that.”

“Shit. So, we can basically count off raiding this facility,” Anghus sighed.

“For now,” Kade replied. “Once we can get Bandit in there, we will know.”

“Is it worth getting someone else in this one before Bandit goes over?” I asked.

Kade smiled at me. “I did think of that, but unfortunately, the only way they accept employees is from other facilities.”

I sighed. Well, that fucks up that idea. Kade pressed on the projector again, and another facility surrounded by snow appeared on the screen.

“This is another facility. This one is the one that I’m very interested in at the moment. It is in Oymyakon, Siberia. It is currently only housing wolf shifters. I’ve been able to work with the Russian government, and we might be able to raid this place,” Kade explained.

“Shit, really? How’d you manage that one?” Bacchus said with the same shock that I think the whole room felt.

“I have a few friends in high places,” Kade laughed. “I’ve been speaking with the prime minister of Russia, Losev Vadimovich. He works under the president of Russia but still holds some power. When I explained what was happening, he said he was happy for us to raid the facility and shut it down. He didn’t want something like this in his country.”

“Wow,” I said with a shake of my head. “So, when do we go in?”

Kade chuckled. “Soon. We are having some meetings with their General of police, Vasiliy Olegovich. He also happens to be the head of the AJE authority for Russia. The Russian government controls Siberia. But it isn’t a simple case of heading in and raiding. This is going to take a lot of planning. Not only is this an extremely isolated part of the country, but it is also the coldest place on earth. It’s not a place that we can necessarily just see because the conditions don’t allow for it.”

“When will we be able to speak to Vasiliy?” Memphis asked.

“I’ve organized to call him tomorrow night at ten our time. I’d like it if as many of you could be here. Obviously, I understand those that have children can’t make it
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