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Nevada

“I’m trusting you, Nevada. This is your first mission, but I know that you can succeed. Ettore believes in you. I believe in you,” Blaise said as we talked in his office. The fae had called me into his office that morning. We’d got the news that Vex was dead, and now it was my role to go into the Onyx Rebels and kill them all.

I wanted to make Ettore happy. This is what I had been training for. The Onyx Rebels were evil people. They tried to destroy supernaturals and turn us into slaves. I wouldn’t allow that. 

“I can do it,” I promised Blaise. 

Blaise smiled, and his eyes twinkled with delight. “I know you can. That’s why I chose to send you. Now, you won’t be alone. There will be some other alphas going with you. Ruq, Kaijan, and Nether will be there. Kaijan and Nether have already joined and have been feeding us information.”

I nodded my head. “The Onyx Rebels have powerful people; how will I be able to hide my true identity from them?”

Blaise smiled and stood. “Don’t worry about that, son; I will scramble your mind enough that they won’t be able to discover your role in this war.”

Blaise smiled down at me. I licked over my bottom lip with nervousness. I wasn’t sure I liked the idea of scrambling my mind. Before I could argue, Blaise placed his hand on my forehead, and I felt him rifling through my brain. Gasping, my eyes widened, and tears started tearing down my cheeks as I watched memories being replaced. 

“Well done, you will be fine. Just stick to the story as we planned,” he said as he patted me gently. 

I nodded my head. Blaise, Vex, and Ettore scared me. I would never admit it; they didn’t like weakness. But I was always afraid when they turned their attention to me. Not that it happened often; I was just one alpha in a sea of many. I wasn’t anyone special. I was a berserker, and my power was my strength. My muscles grew, and I could move things that an average alpha couldn’t. But I couldn’t shift stuff with my mind or scale the walls like others. All I could do was lift heavy objects. It was why I was so shocked when Blaise came to me and told me that it was time for my first mission. 

“Ruq is waiting for you, Nevada. Do us proud,” Blaise said as he walked to the door and opened it.

I sucked in a deep breath and nodded my head. I crossed the office's threshold and mentally prepared myself to go into the Onyx Rebels and slaughter them all. That was my role. My first mission. I hoped that I would survive it. I walked down the hall of the training center that had been my life for the last ten years. The only other place that I knew before this was the underworld. 

Ruq was waiting for me by the entrance. Ruq was only four feet tall and an imp. He could vanish and reappear in front of you in a blink of an eye. It was a very incredible talent, and I was a bit jealous. 

“Are you ready to do this?” Ruq asked with a chuckle. 

I bit into my bottom lip and nodded my head. “I’m scared,” I whispered.

Ruq waved his hand and pat me on the arm. “Don’t be; it’s going to be easy. The others are already there and have set up the bombs.”

“Bombs?” I gasped. 

Ruq chuckled and led me through the door and into the waiting car. Once I was strapped into the passenger seat, he climbed into the driver's side and turned to me. “Yep, bombs. We are going to turn the Onyx Rebels explosive.”

I frowned and licked my lips. I wasn’t sure about this plan. “When are they set to blow up?”

“Pretty much as soon as we get there.”

I shook my head. “Why? Why send us?”

Ruq shrugged his shoulders. “To make sure no one gets out.”

He brought the car to life and started toward the Onyx Rebels headquarters. My nerves began to ramp up the closer we got. Why would Ettore have the bombs set to go off when Ruq and I arrived? Wouldn’t that kill us? I was silent the entire drive as I mulled over everything about to happen. For the first time, I questioned if I was doing the right thing. What if Ettore had lied? What if, really, he was the bad guy?

Ruq pulled into the Onyx Rebels headquarters and down the long driveway. A man was standing at the front doors when we arrived and stood with his arms folded across his chest, glaring at us as we climbed from the car and approached the front step.

“Hello, you must be Hawke,” Ruq called. “I’m Ruq, and this is Nevada; Louis and Maggie expect us.”

Hawke nodded his head and turned to open the front door. However, there was an enormous explosion before we even stepped into the house. The sound was ear-shattering. The front of the building exploded outwards. Shards of glass, wood, brick, and stone smashed into my body. I screamed in pain as my body was thrown across the front yard and into the car.

“Ruq?” I called, looking around the place. I couldn’t hear anything. Dust fell down around me. I sat up, but something didn’t feel right. Looking down over my body, I realized that my body was laid out on the ground. A large piece of wood was pierced through my chest.

“Am I dead?” I whispered.

“You are,” a voice spoke. My head snapped in the direction where the voice had come from. A man with a long white beard and a patch on his eye stepped toward me.

“Who are you?” I asked.

“Odin,” the man replied.

My eyes widened, and I gasped. “The creator.” Fear trembled through me. Ettore had told me how evil Odin was. He was the reason that the Onyx Rebels wanted this war.

Odin nodded his head. “Nevada, you have been lied to for a long time. Now, I can take you to the After World, where your energy will become a new life. Or I can leave you here as a shadow walker, and you can help right the wrongs of Ettore.”

A frown pulled at my brow. “How can I trust you?” I asked with a shake of my head. “Ettore said that you were the evil one.”

Odin nodded his head. “Look there,” he said as he pointed to the building with so much rubble at the front. 

A little girl was screaming; blood poured down her face. People were pulling others out of the rubble. There were so many cries of anguish, fear, and pain. I was confused by what was going on. Nothing was making sense.

“All of those people, Nevada. All those people are hurt, dying, and in pain because of Ettore,” Odin said quietly. He waved his hand, and suddenly I saw Ettore lying in bed with Blaise standing next to him.

“The explosion was a success,” Blaise chuckled. 

Ettore looked up at Blaise and smirked. “And my alphas?”

“All dead,” Blaise laughed. “They never saw what was coming. The Onyx Rebels will think they got their justice by the alphas being dead.”

I gasped and stared at Odin in shock. “They sent me to die.”

Odin nodded his head and sighed. “Yes, I’m sorry.”

A tear trekked down my cheek. “I will help you.”

Odin smiled and nodded his head. “Welcome to our side.”

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter One
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Kaki

I couldn’t move. Something had me trapped. I blinked my eyes open and took stock of my body. Pain lanced through my legs and back. Groaning, I tried to move my arm to wipe the dirt from my eyes. Slowly I could move my left had to my face and swipe at my eyes. Blood coated my hand, and I moaned in pain. 

What the fuck had happened? I was in the basement of the Onyx Rebels headquarters with Kinney and Nova. We’d been training. Suddenly the whole building rumbled, and there was an enormous explosion. Before we knew what was happening, the room seemed to completely collapse on top of us. I’d tried to run, but a heavy beam landed on me, knocking me to the ground.

I moved my head as much as I could to see if I could see Kinney or Nova. I must have lost consciousness for some time because I was still trapped when I opened my eyes again, but there was rubble all around me. I had enough space to be able to get oxygen, but I wasn’t sure how I was even going to begin to get out of there. 

Pain swept over me, and my stomach revolted. I grunted as I swallowed hard to keep the vomit down. My healing was fast, but it would only happen so fast. And that was if nothing was stuck inside me. Using my left hand, I attempted to feel down over my body, but there were so many beams and rubble on top of me that I couldn’t get to my legs. I focused on my toes to see if I could feel them, but they were numb. I wasn’t sure if it was because of the rubble cutting off the circulation or if there was more wrong with me.

Tears welled in my eyes, and I angrily wiped them away. Now wasn’t the time to wallow in self-pity; I had to find a way to get out of here. I focused on my powers and closed my eyes. I set my feelers out over the building to see if I could find another life force. I knew each Onyx Rebel’s aura. I’d spent a long time working on my powers to find them. 

The further I reached out my powers, the more my head ached. I kept pushing, moving my mind over the rubble and through each room. It wasn’t until I reached the front of the building that I could pick up Hawke, Scout, Jabari, and some of the kids. Where was everyone else? Panic gripped me. Had the others been killed? Had we been practically wiped out?

There were so many questions, but I could feel the darkness attempting to pull me under again. Exhaustion washed over me, and as hard as I fought to keep my eyes open, they slowly drifted shut until the darkness sucked me under. 

When I opened my eyes again, I could hear voices nearby. It sounded like people were trying to find bodies. I listened.

“Help,” I croaked. My throat ached with the effort it took to speak. I closed my eyes again and pushed my power out as best as possible. “Scout,” I called through the link.

“Kaki, where are you?”

“I was in the gym. I’m stuck under the rubble. I can’t see anyone else.”

“Kaki is over here somewhere,” Scout called to the others. The voices became louder as they grew closer.

“I’m here,” I croaked as loudly as I could.

“I hear you, Kaki, hold tight, girl; we are here,” Hawke said. 

Slowly I felt the rubble starting to lift from my body. Beam-by-beam light started to filter down into my face. I closed my eyes and waited to be freed. My mind was fuzzy, and I felt myself losing consciousness again.

“We’ve got you, girl,” Hawke said as I felt my body release from its rubble coffin. My body jostled painfully as Hawke lifted me into his arms. I cried out as the pain took over. My body fell limp in Hawke’s arms as the darkness took over again.

I didn’t know how long I’d been in the darkness, but it couldn’t have been long. When I woke again, the pain was gone, and I was laid in the grass of the Onyx Rebels headquarters, with Lucifer and Lilith leaning over me. Lilith gently ran a cloth down my cheek. 

She looked down at me with a small smile. “There you are. How is the pain?”

“Better,” I said as I moved my mind over my body taking stock of everything. I felt healed. 

“Good. You were lucky to live,” Lucifer said.

“What happened?”

“There was an explosion, several. Apparently, the new members were all people sent from Ettore.”

I gasped, and my eyes widened. “How? How did they get past us all? We vetted them.”

Lucifer nodded his head. “I don’t know, but we are going to war now.”

“Is she alright?” a man’s voice asked. I turned my head to see a shadow walker kneeling beside me. 

Lilith smiled tightly at the man and gave a firm nod. “Yes,” she snarled. “No thanks to you.”

I frowned and looked between Lilith and the man. “Who are you?” I asked.

“My name is Nevada. I was sent here by Ettore and Blaise, but I promise you I didn’t know that you weren’t bad people. I didn’t know that Ettore is the bad one.”

I nodded my head. “You were one of his alphas?”

“Yes,” Nevada responded.

“Did you die in the explosion?”

Nevada nodded.

“Were you meant to die?”

Nevada breathed in deeply, and I could see the sadness in his eyes which answered everything. “Yes. I was just a throwaway body for Ettore.”

I nodded my head. “Then you are forgiven for your role in this. You didn’t know anything other than what that bastard told you.”

Nevada bit into his bottom lip and nodded, but I could see from the look on his face that he wasn’t convinced. It made me even angrier toward Ettore. He was prepared to even throw away his own supporters. It was a disgrace. 
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Chapter Two
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Nevada

With every body pulled from the rubble, my guilt swallowed me further. I’d believed Ettore and everything he told me, but I stood in front of the building that was nothing but broken bricks, wood, and dust. Children sobbed in the arms of their parents. Adults stood bleeding and broken. I felt lost and damaged; I’d fucking done this. I’d helped in destroying these people. 

“Bring her over here,” Lilith called to the men as he lifted the broken body of a woman with dark hair from amongst the rubble. Her skin was so pale that I wondered if she was alive. Hawke laid the woman down on the ground, and Lilith instantly placed her hands on the woman’s chest.

“She is lucky to be alive,” Lucifer growled. 

I wrapped my arms around my waist and watched with tears in my eyes. Slowly the woman’s eyes opened, and she sucked in a deep breath. I didn’t know what it was about the woman, but I couldn’t stop myself from going to her. 

The woman’s name was Kaki. She told me that I was forgiven. It broke me. A sob fell from my lips, my knees buckled beneath me, and I fell to the ground.

“I’m sorry,” I cried.  Kaki reached out her hand and touched my shoulder. My eyes widened, and I looked up at her. “How did you touch me?”

Kaki smiled. “I’m a very powerful witch,” she replied.

I looked over at Lilith, who was glaring at me still. I knew that she was angry at me and didn’t trust me. I couldn’t blame her. I wouldn’t trust me, either. 

“Lilith, I’m sorry I believed everything that Ettore told me. I’m sorry that I was part of this plan. I’m just so fucking sorry.”

Lilith sighed and nodded her head. “I know that this isn’t your fault Nevada. You are a victim too. You were born into this world, and it isn’t fair. I’m sorry that this was your life. But can I trust you? Can I honestly believe that you are going to fight with us?”

I nodded my head rapidly. “I mean it, Lilith. I don’t want to fight with Ettore. I don’t want to watch more people die because of him.”

Lilith frowned but nodded. “I can’t just give you my trust, Nevada. But I am willing to give you my forgiveness. Trust, though, is going to take time.”

“I understand.”

“What exactly was his plan with this?” Kaki asked.

“I didn’t know completely. I was told I was being sent to join the Onyx Rebels to kill them. It wasn’t until I got here with Ruq that I knew about the explosion. And then, when Odin showed me Blaise talking to Ettore, I discovered I was supposed to die in the explosion.”

Kaki frowned. “It doesn’t make sense, though. Why set off the explosion the minute you got here? Why send you at all?”

I shrugged my shoulders. “I don’t know. I don’t understand it either.”

Kaki hummed. “Ettore doesn’t do anything without reason. Who were the others?”

“Nether and Kaijan.”

Kaki’s eyes widened, and she gasped. “They joined a week ago. I don’t understand it; we read their minds. How did they get past Scout.”

“Blaise changed my memories before I left. He took memories out of my mind from the training center and replaced them with other memories.”

“He shouldn’t have been strong enough to be able to hide from Scout, though,” Kaki said. “Plus, we have the gods here; why didn’t you all tell us?”

Lilith exchanged a glance with Lucifer. She sucked in a deep breath and slowly let it out. “I’m sorry, Kaki.”

“You knew this was going to happen,” Kaki growled. “You let this happen.” Her voice rose at the end, and I could feel her anger increasing. 

“Yes, we did know. This was all part of the prophecy.”

Kaki stood, wincing slightly from where the healing hadn’t finished completely. “I don’t give a fuck about the fucking prophecy. What I fucking care about is the fact that many of my family and friends are fucking dead. And you knew that was going to happen.” Kaki was screaming. Her face was red, and tears streamed down over her cheeks. 

Lilith stood and walked toward Kaki but stopped when Kaki held her hands up and shook her head. 

“Not now. I can’t face you right now.” 

Kaki turned and stalked away. I looked over at Lilith and back to Kaki. My heart was aching at what I felt coming from Kaki. It was like all of her anguish and pain was mine.

“Follow her. She shouldn’t be alone,” Lilith said to me.

I nodded my head and moved after Kaki. I didn’t know what would happen, but I hoped it wouldn’t continue to destroy innocent lives.
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Chapter Three
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Kaki

Angry was an understatement. I was fuming. I’d never felt anger like this. People died. My family died. My friends. People that I chose. People that chose me. And they were killed when the gods knew all along that this would happen. If they had just given us a heads-up, we could have gotten all the Onyx Rebel members out of there and saved them. Hell, I fucking nearly died. 

I growled as I thrust my hands up through my hair, still sticky with blood. I didn’t know how to let this go. Fuck, I wanted to destroy Ettore. I wanted to vaporize him into next week. 

I stopped under my favorite tree on the property and turned to watch what was going on. Half of the building was collapsed, and people from the Onyx Rebels, AJE Authority, Devil’s Advocates, and Wild Claw Pack were rummaging through the remains, looking for survivors or bodies.

The cries of adults and children sounded through the whole property, tearing at my heart. My grief and the grief of those that had lost family were mingled. There was a dark cloud hanging over the top of the building. A shadow that had always been there but was at least easy to ignore. Now it wasn’t going to be missed. 

“I’d like to be left alone, Nevada,” I said as I felt the spirit creeping up behind me. I didn’t know how I felt toward him. On the one hand, I understood that this wasn’t his fault, but he also represented Ettore. 

I heard a soft sigh from behind me. “I’m sorry, Kaki. What can I do to help?”

Tears were stinging my eyes along with the dust and debris. I looked up at the shadow walker, and a small sob fell from my lips.

“I just lost members of the only family I ever knew,” I said quietly.

Nevada came and sat beside me. He reached out his hand and laced his fingers with mine. It no longer bothered me when spirit walkers could touch me. It was one of my powers. When I was a child, it terrified me. But as I got older, I found the touch to be comforting. 

“I understand not having a family.”

I looked over at Nevada and nodded my head. “I guess you do. What was it like growing up under Ettore’s rule?”

Nevada twisted his lips to one side as he thought. “Blaise scrambled my memories before I left, so I don’t know if I’m remembering it right.”

“Your memories would have come back to you when you died. All the things Blaise did to you would be undone once you died.”

Nevada nodded his head. “Then I can tell you that growing up with Ettore was shit. Not that I saw him often, but first, I remember living in a facility. I didn’t know who my biological parent was. I remember being a child and being kept in horrible conditions. The place stunk. I’ll never be able to forget the smell. It was like a combination of old body odor and human waste. There was no running water and no electricity. We were only given food very rarely, and the water we had to drink was out of a filthy bucket. Many children died before Ettore came to get us for the next facility.”

My heart broke even further. I couldn’t imagine living like he had. I grew up in foster care, but at least my foster parents just ignored me. They didn’t give a shit what I did as long as I did it quietly and out of sight of them. I was a pay check to them, and that was it. 

“How old were you when you went to the next facility?”

Nevada shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know. I never knew when my birthday was or when a year started or ended. I was still a child. I know that much. I hadn’t gone through puberty.”

“Was the next facility better?”

Nevada sighed and shook his head. “Yes and no. It was clean, and we were fed a lot more regularly, but the man who ran it was cruel. He would do experiments on us to work out our powers. I was a berserker; the only power I had was strength. So, I was treated worse than others with more unique powers. Then once I went through puberty, I was moved to the underworld, and our training to be part of Ettore’s army began.”

“What would he have you do?”

“At first, it was just building our muscles, learning to fight. That sort of thing. Then after a while, we had our powers challenged. We had to practice killing people.”

My eyes widened, and I gasped. “You had to kill people?”

Nevada nodded his head. “Yeah. Omega demons or omegas that Ettore would bring us. He wanted us blood thirsty. But I never was. I hated killing. I hated the violence. I didn’t want to be a part of his army. I just never had a choice.”

I nodded my head. “No, you didn’t. So, what made you change sides once you died?”

“I realized that Ettore was really the bad guy. Odin showed me that. I realized that I was sent like a lamb to slaughter. I wasn’t anything to Ettore; I was just a body.”

I hummed. I didn’t know about Nevada, but I believed him. I trusted him. I knew that could be a stupid thing to do. But Ettore literally sacrificed him. Nevada hadn’t even had a chance to meet any of us or join the Onyx Rebels before the explosion. There was a reason for that. I just didn’t know what that reason was. 

“Did Blaise tell you why he wanted you to come?”

Nevada shrugged. “Like I said, only to kill the Onyx Rebel members, but then I died before that even happened.”

“Yeah. Don’t you find that weird?”

Nevada nodded his head. “I do. I don’t understand what it meant.”

“Me neither. But there has to be a reason. Ettore doesn’t do anything without reason.”
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Nevada

In total, nine people were killed. Five were Onyx Rebel members, and the four were sent by Ettore, including me. The anger that was amongst the living Rebels was palpable. I didn’t blame them. Their friends and family were dead. The more I watched, the more I realized how wrong I’d been. I’d believed everything that Ettore told me. I thought that these were the enemy. But in truth, it had always been Ettore. 

The guilt I was feeling was utterly consuming. 

“They will forgive you,” a voice said from behind me. I spun to see a tall boy who couldn’t be older than eighteen. I was standing against the tree that Kaki and I had sat under. I couldn’t move. If I went near the Onyx Rebels, they would say horrible things and hate me more.

“I don’t see why they would. I helped Ettore kill those people.” I sighed and felt the tears that seemed to be ever-present well in my eyes.

“No, actually, you didn’t,” the boy said. 

“I was sent here by Ettore. I was part of his army.”

The boy sighed and shook his head. “Nevada, you didn’t have a choice. If Ettore came to you as an adult and said, I want to start a war against supernaturals because I think they are evil. Would you have chosen him?”

I frowned and shook my head. “No, I would’ve thought he was crazy.”

“Exactly. You stayed part of his army because that was all you knew.”

“Who are you?”

The boy gave me a crooked smile. “My name is Iver.”

My eyes widened, and I gasped. “The cthulu.”

Iver chuckled and nodded his head. “The cthulu.”

“You are the one that Ettore was afraid of.”

Iver smirked. “I like the sound of that.”

“Are you going to be the one that kills him?”

Iver shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know. Many want his head on a stick. Whether it is me or someone else, it doesn’t matter to me as long as he is dead.”

I sighed and nodded my head. “What about the others like me?”

Iver gave me a sad smile. “Sadly, they will probably die too. They are innocent like you, but unfortunately, they will fight against us, and in a war, there are always deaths, just like what has happened here.”

I nodded my head. “Do you know why I’m still here? Do you know what I’m supposed to be doing?”

“Not completely. That is between you and Odin. Shadow walkers are generally left on earth because they have unfinished business. What could your unfinished business be?”

It was something I’d been thinking about for some time. The only thing I could think of was killing Ettore. 

“I want to join the right side of the war.”

Iver nodded his head. “Maybe it is your role to save some of the others that were like you.”

My eyes widened, and I gasped. “You think so?”

Iver shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know. But you are definitely in a unique position now.”

“What do you mean?”

“Well, you can’t be killed twice. You are a shadow walker who can go wherever you want. You can get into any place without being noticed by the general population. Supernaturals will be able to see you if they have the power to. But they won’t be able to hurt you or touch you again.”

I licked over my bottom lip as I took everything Iver was saying. “I could go into the training center and try to save some of the other alphas and the omegas he has there.”

Iver frowned and cocked his head to the side. “He still has omegas?”

I nodded my head. “Locked up. They are very powerful omegas. I don’t know if he uses them for himself or expects other alphas to breed with them. But the children that are born from them grow a lot faster.”

Iver’s eyes widened, and he nodded his head. “Come with me.”

Iver turned toward where the gods were standing with Onyx Rebel members and other people. I followed him.

“Papa,” Iver said, drawing a considerable man’s attention. “This is Nevada. He was one of Ettore’s alphas. He was killed in this explosion.”

Iver’s Papa’s eyes narrowed as he glared at me. I wanted to shrink away. 

“He is a good man, Papa,” Iver said.

The man sighed and nodded his head. 

“I will see,” the man said as he looked me up and down. I felt my cheeks blush with embarrassment. My guilt was overwhelming.

“Look, never mind all that now. He just told me that Ettore still has omegas in the training center. He is breeding them, but the children born from the omegas are growing up faster.”

The man frowned and looked over at me. Others that had been standing around came to stand beside us. 

“Can you explain it?” the man asked.

I licked over my bottom lip and nodded my head. “He has omegas locked at the bottom of the training center. They’ve been there since before I got sent there. They have special powers, but I don’t know what kind of supernatural they are. All I know is that the children that they birth grow at a faster rate than we did. I don’t know how long, but it feels like for every year that we lived, the children lived three years.”

The man’s brows pulled down hard on his face, and he looked at the others. “Have any of you ever heard of this before?”

Another man shook his head. “No. I will check with Arcadia. How many children have been born from them?”

“At least fifteen, but there could be more,” I responded.

“Shit. No wonder his army seems to be growing.”

“I can go in and save them,” I said with the hope that I might be able to prove myself to the people who I’d inadvertently helped destroy.

Iver’s Papa nodded his head. “What do you think, Kade?”

Kade, who was the other man that had spoken, nodded his head. “It could work. That could work if we can, at the very least, save the omegas and the children.”

I turned to look at Lucifer, who was standing next to Kade. “Could I kill Ettore?”

Lucifer shook his head. “No. It’s not time. We will be raiding the training center soon. But I want you to save as many omegas and alphas as possible. I want you to bring as much information back to us that you can get. I want all those who don’t want to fight for Ettore on the outside.”

I licked over my bottom lip. “I’ll do it,” I promised. I would make up for my part in this.

“I will come with you,” Kaki said from behind me.

I frowned and shook my head. “You can’t, Kaki; if Ettore finds you, he will kill you.”

Kaki smirked. “Not if I don’t kill him first.”

I breathed in deeply before letting it slowly out. Not that there was any actual air there. The thought of Kaki coming with me made me nervous.

“I don’t want you going in on your own,” Iver’s Papa said. “We need to know that we can trust you.”

I looked over at him and nodded my head. “I understand.”
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Kaki

There was going to be no holding me back. Ettore had taken members of my family. Kinney, Arnon, Cragora, Lec, and Lenna were all dead. There wasn’t anyone that didn’t need healing from the gods as a result of the injuries sustained. The only saving grace was that the two who had set up the bombs were also dead. I wanted to understand why Ruq and Nevada were sent only to be killed. There had to be a reason. 

We descended on the training center in the early morning hours with Iver, Gumma, Negus, Nevada, Scout, and Hawke. Nevada would go in first and make sure the path was clear. Although Gumma and Negus could become invisible, Iver couldn’t. I was what they call a magnet witch. It wasn’t the exact term for it. The actual term was a black witch. But that title tended to instill fear into others. 

For me, I used my powers to imitate others. I would be able to become invisible just as Gumma and Negus could. Iver was the same, but unlike me, who could only imitate the powers, Iver could take the powers on as his own. Scout and Hawke were shifted and flying above the training center as the rest of us stood in the shadows.

I knew Kade, the AJE authority, Onyx Rebels, Wolf Packs, and Devil’s Advocates would be waiting just down the street. If anything went wrong, they would not hesitate to storm the building.

We weren’t waiting long until Nevada reappeared in front of us. “The two alphas guarding the omegas are in the security room, but everyone else is asleep.”

I nodded my head. “That’s good. We can get the omegas in and out without too much hassle.”

Nevada smiled. “What do you want to do about the alphas working security.”

I hummed. On the one hand, they deserved a second chance, but then, on the other hand, they could be as evil as Ettore.

“Who are the alphas?” Iver asked quietly.

“Their names are Boel and Thungris; they are demons.”

Iver nodded his head. “We will kill them.”

Nevada frowned but didn’t say anything else. I was probably going to have to explain to him once this was done that the reason the two alphas had to die was that they were demons. They knew precisely what Ettore was about and joined his army anyway.

“Alright, let’s head in; the sooner we do this, the better,” I said.

Nevada nodded his head and disappeared back into the building. Gumma reached out and took my hand. I held Iver’s in my other hand while he held onto Negus. The world tilted on its side as Gumma transported us through the atmosphere and outside the security room.

“Take the others and get the omegas out of there; I will take care of the alphas,” I whispered. Iver frowned, and I could see he wanted to argue. “They will need your power.”

Iver nodded his head and let go of my hand. The minute the others vanished from view, I swung the door open of the security room. The two alphas gasped as I stepped inside.

“What the fuck?” one of them roared.

It was the only words he could utter before I reached out my hand and slammed them both with nine hundred volts of electricity. I turned to the monitors that dotted the wall in time to see the others transport out of the room with the omegas. 

On another screen, I could see security teams starting to run toward the bottom floor of the building. Blaise was with a group of men running toward where I was standing. I smirked as I stood in the center of the room. Waiting. Biding my time.

The first wave of security appeared in the doorway with their weapons positioned toward me. I threw out more electricity with a cackle, dropping the security teams like flies. The second wave of security appeared, and their bodies dropped like flies into a pile. Glancing briefly at the screens, I saw that we were about to be joined by others. More than my powers were going to be able to keep up with.

I glanced down at the pile of bodies and smiled. Focusing on the power of transportation, I blinked out of the room. At the same time as I disappeared, I heard Blaise swear. Chuckling, I landed back at the Devil’s Advocates compound, where the omegas had been taken.

“You killed more than just the two of the security team,” Nevada said with a  frown.

I nodded my head. “I did.”

“But what if they were like me?”

I breathed in deeply before slowly letting it out. “Nevada, those men were all demons. All of the security team is. The demons chose to be part of Ettore’s army. They were given a choice, and they chose the side of evil. They weren’t like you.”

Nevada continued to frown before he slowly nodded his head. “I feel so overwhelmed. Everything I thought I knew wasn’t really what it appeared.”

I reached out a hand and felt a pain lance through my chest as the spirit walker recoiled from my touch.

“I’m not going to hurt you, Nevada. Unfortunately, we are at war, though. And that means innocent people will die like you, Kinney, and the others. I hate it. I really do. But that is what war is about. Death.”

Nevada sighed and nodded. “I guess so. I don’t like it.”

“Nor should you. War isn’t something to be celebrated.”
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Nevada

I was overwhelmed. I’d watched in horror as Kaki basically decimated groups of men. They were all demons. She explained to me that the demons were the bad ones. They were the ones that had willingly joined Ettore’s army. But it still didn’t feel right to say that I wasn’t much better. I’d gone into the Onyx Rebels headquarters to kill them because I believed what Ettore said. 

“Were you able to save all of the omegas?” I asked Iver.

He looked over at me and smiled, nodding his head. “Yes, we did. There were twelve in total.”

I frowned. “Oh. That’s a lot more than I thought.”

Iver nodded again. “Yeah, I think some of them are the children of the omegas.”

“What will happen to them now?”

“They will stay with us until the war is over, and then they will be given the choice of either staying here or going out into the world.”

I licked over my bottom lip and nodded. “Are they safe here? What if Ettore comes and kills them?”

Iver smiled. “He won’t. This place has been warded by the gods. Ettore, even with all of his powers, can’t get through. ”

I frowned and twisted my lips to the side. “But wasn’t the Onyx Rebels headquarters warded too?”

Iver sighed and nodded. “It was. But Ettore found a way around it. He knew that the Onyx Rebels would accept new members and could sneak Kaijan and Nether in there.”

“Could he do that here?”

“No. The Devil’s Advocates aren’t accepting new alphas here. They wouldn’t be able to get through.”

“That’s good then.”

Iver smiled, reached out his hand, and squeezed my arm. “Why don’t you come in and meet the omegas?”

I frowned but nodded. “Okay,” I replied as I followed Iver. There was so much on my mind, and I was trying to work out what was true and what I’d been told was false. 

“Hey, we came to visit with the omegas,” Iver said as he walked into the large room where the omegas sat on large couches. Iver’s Papa smiled and moved aside to sit on an empty couch. “This is Nevada. He was one of the alphas trapped at the training center too.”

I glanced around at the omegas. They were all men. They all looked identical and shared the same look of terror. 

“Why are you dead?” one of the omegas asked.

“I was killed in an explosion.”

The omega who spoke nodded his head. “Were you one of the ones that saved us?”

I glanced over at Iver, who nodded his head. “Yes, he was there with us.”

“Thank you,” the omega said.

“What are your names?”

“I’m Szar. This is Qhisk, Tris, Chaz, Gos, Drus, Zil, Geh, Xin, Ibbe, Cleex and Shelkas.”

“What kind of supernaturals are you?” I asked. 

Szar smiled. “Kobold.”

“I’ve never heard of that,” I replied.

“Neither have I,” Iver commented before looking over at his Papa. “Have you?”

Iver’s Papa shook his head. “No.”

“Kobold is a relatively new supernatural. They are what you get when you breed a redcap with an imp,” a lady spoke as she entered the room. “Hi, I’m Arcadia. As I said, a kobold comes from a redcap and imp breeding. The unique thing about kobolds that you have probably worked out is that they are identical. No matter who the biological parents are, if a child is born kobold, they will be identical to any other kobold, even if they don’t share genetics.”

“Is the advanced aging part of it too?” Iver asked.

Arcadia nodded her head. “Yes. For every year that we live, the kobold lives five. Their life span is expected to be around about six hundred years old. Do you know of your powers?”

Szar shook his head. “No. I didn’t think we had any.”

Arcadia smiled. “You can shift into practically anything. Whether it be a human, animal, another species of supernatural, or an inanimate object, such as a candle or table. You can also shift through space and become invisible.” The kobold’s eyes all widened, and they gasped. “And all kobolds are male.”

“Well, that definitely makes sense why Ettore wanted them. Where did he find you all?”

Szar sighed. “I was only a small child when I was taken by Ettore. I was living in Germany. My home was in the black forest. I didn’t know how he knew we were there, but one minute I was busy playing with my friends, and the next, my entire village was on fire, and the children were being rounded up and captured. We were then stuffed into the place where you found us and forced to produce children.”

“Were all of your children omegas?”

Szar shook his head. “No. The alphas were taken from us, but the omegas were kept. Not all of them survived. The conditions there were brutal, and many of us couldn’t survive. We were fed only small amounts and were bred often.”

Iver’s Papa growled. “Fuck I hate him.”

“Me too,” Iver replied. “But his time is numbered. He is going to die.”

Iver’s Papa nodded his head and looked away. “Good.” He stood and stalked out of the room.

“This has been a lot on Anghus’s shoulders,” Arcadia sighed. 
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Kaki

I was interested in discovering more about the kobold men we rescued. They told us that Ettore kept them locked in that basement for many years. However, how long they didn’t know for sure. Israel and Lynx from the Devil’s Advocates were angry that they’d managed to miss them while they were at the training center while Morpheus still was in operation. But as Arcadia explained, they may have come after Morpheus was ended. 

They were interesting people and were thrilled to be free. They wore perpetual smiles on their faces and laughed freely. For people that had been locked away for years, they were so easygoing. I didn’t think I would ever be the same if it were me. 

“What do we know?” Kade asked the following morning after rescuing the kobolds. We sat in the large hall on the Devil’s Advocates compound. The explosion survivors had moved to the Devil’s compound to stay safe. Especially now that we’d abducted Ettore’s prisoners. He would want payback for sure. 

“Ettore is furious. He is demanding his army to come and raid the compound and packs,” Nevada explained. 

Nevada had returned to the training center and kept watch on everything happening. We wanted to have eyes in the place to see what Ettore’s next move would be.

Kade nodded his head. “Did he say when?”

Nevada shook his head. “From what I could tell, he was demanding it to happen immediately. I was surprised when I arrived and realized no one had come here.”

Kade smiled and nodded. “Ettore is crazy, but he still has Blaise, who seems to be directing the army. They won’t move without Blaise’s say so.”

“So, is it Blaise that is the problem or is it Ettore?” I asked. I hummed.

“Ettore,” Granger answered. Of all the people, Granger would know Ettore and what was going on in his mind. Granger, Blaise, Vex, and Ettore had grown up together. Granger was imprisoned for much of his life because of Ettore. 

“Then that has to be putting a wedge between him and Blaise,” I commented. “I can’t see Ettore being happy that his instructions are being ignored.”

Granger grinned and nodded his head. “Were you able to listen in on anything Blaise was saying?” he asked Nevada.

Nevada nodded. “Yes. I couldn’t pick up everything because I was trying to listen to Ettore. But Blaise has a section of the army devoted to him. It seems he is quietly splitting the alphas in two, some that will follow him and his orders, and the others will follow Ettore.”

“Interesting,” Kade said. “Were they evenly split, do you think?”

Nevada shook his head. “No. Blaise doesn’t have as many alphas on his side. But I think that’s because he is trying to do it quietly so that Ettore doesn’t become aware.”

“That’s smart. Ettore would kill Blaise if he found out that Blaise was committing mutiny,” Granger said. 

Kade hummed. “What people were on Blaise’s side?”

“Mostly, they are the alphas who were there like me. Ettore has all the demons on his side. But Blaise chooses different alphas that don’t have special powers. Alphas like me. I was a berserker and couldn’t do anything special besides my strength. That’s why Blaise took me under his wing.”

“That would explain, Kaijan and Nether, too,” Scout said.

Nevada nodded his head. “Yes. Kaijan and Nether weren’t strong supernaturals either. Kaijan was a troll, but his only power was strength, and Nether was a phoenix. But he didn’t have the power of fire like most phoenixes.”

“Huh,” I said. “They presented as fae.”

Nevada nodded again. “That was Blaise. Before we left, he scrambled my thoughts and my scent. He wanted us to be completely hidden. I suspect I probably would have come across as fae as well.”

“This is curious. And Blaise is using these alphas to create his own army? Are his plans to kill the supernaturals as well?” Kade asked.

Nevada shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know for sure. I was told my role was to kill the Onyx Rebels, but that direction initially came from Ettore. It was just sent through Blaise. But I will go back there and continue to listen and find out information.”

Kade smiled and nodded. “Thank you, Nevada. You are redeeming yourself.”

Nevada blushed and gave a quick nod before he blinked out of the atmosphere. 

“This is an interesting turn-up,” Arcadia said. “If Blaise is attempting to create his own army, then that could explain why they had attempted to take Estesius.”

“Yes,” Estesius said. “I was taken by Vex, but I don’t think that was done on his own accord. I just don’t know whether it was by order of Blaise or Ettore.”

Kade hummed. “It could be either. But I’m willing to bet my left testicle that it would have been Blaise.”

“Please don’t be giving away your testicles so freely, my love,” Merza said with a laugh, breaking the seriousness of the situation. 

Once everyone’s laughter died down, Anghus stood. “So, it’s Blaise we go after next?”

Kade nodded. “Yes.”
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Nevada

I went back to the training center. So far, I’d been able to hide from everyone. I wasn’t sure if Ettore or Blaise would be able to see me, so I’d been sticking to the shadows. I continued to listen to everything Ettore said. And when I saw him, I was pretty surprised. He was crazier than I remembered.

Ettore had always been tall, muscular, and handsome. His skin was grey, and his hair, once blonde, long, and luxurious, was falling from his head. But here at the training center, he had lost so much weight. His eyes looked like they were bulging out of his skull. 

“Where is Blaise?” Ettore snarled at one of the alphas helping to feed the Nephilim.

“I believe he is training some of the alphas,” the man spoke.

“Bring him here.”

The alpha stood and nodded his head before leaving the bedroom.

“You can step out of the shadows now, shadow walker,” Ettore said, looking directly at me.

My eyes widened, and I gasped. Quietly I stepped from the shadows to stand in front of him. 

“Who are you?” Ettore asked.

“Nevada,” I said with a frown. Ettore looked me up and down and licked at his cracked lips. How could he forget who I was? “Are you on my side?”

“Yes,” I lied.

Ettore snorted and shook his head. “Don’t lie. You don’t do it well. That’s fine; you’re not on my side. No one is on my side anymore.”

My frown deepened, and I cocked my head to the side. “Then why don’t you give up?”

Ettore raised a brow and sighed. “You think that this is about me still?”

“Well, you’re the one giving all the orders.”

Ettore chuckled and shook his head. “Then you need to watch more closely. Step back in the shadows.”

I stepped back so I was hidden once more, just as the bedroom door opened and Blaise stepped in.

“What did you want?” Blaise asked with a raised brow.

“I want an update on my army.”

Blaise chuckled. “You are still thinking you are in charge? Look at you. You can’t even get out of bed, Ettore. You’re so weak that your legs don’t hold you up anymore. You can’t even fucking feed yourself.”

Ettore narrowed his eyes. “I can still kill you,” he snarled.

Blaise threw his head back and bellowed out a raucous laugh. “Is that what you think?”

Blaise was laughing hard and paying no attention to Ettore. Suddenly the fae’s face went red, and his eyes widened. He clasped at his throat and clawed at what looked like invisible fingers. I watched in horror, wondering if Ettore was going to kill Blaise. Ettore continued to glare at his friend as Blaise struggled to breathe. Slowly Blaise’s eyes rolled in his head, and his knees grew weak. His legs shook, and I knew he was about to lose consciousness.

As his knees hit the ground, he spluttered cough and started to suck in significant amounts of air.

“Don’t ever fool yourself into thinking you are powerful, Blaise. We both know that you don’t have any power. We both know that you are as useless as a human,” Ettore growled.

“You’re fucking crazy,” Blaise snarled. “No one is going to take a crazy man seriously.”

“And that will be their downfall,” Ettore smirked.

My mind was racing with everything I just saw. Blaise stood from the floor and started to move his way out of the bedroom while rubbing at his throat. The alpha who had been feeding Ettore previously entered. I focused on the Devil’s Advocates compound and felt my body begin to move through the atmosphere. I needed them to know this. Blaise was no more powerful than a human. How is this possible? What happened to his powers? There was so much information that we needed.
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Kaki

We were still sitting in the large dining hall on the Devil’s Advocates compound when Nevada entered the room. He looked flustered and was stumbling over himself as he moved ungracefully to the table where the gods and leaders were all sitting.

“I have news,” he blurted.

“From the training center?” Hawke asked.

Nevada’s head bounced up and down rapidly. “I was in Ettore’s room. He saw me there. I don’t know how; I was hiding in the shadows. No one else has been able to see me. He knew I was spying, but he did nothing to try and stop me.”

I frowned and shook my head. That didn’t sound like Ettore at all. 

“Anyway, none of that is important at the moment. What is important is what I found out,” Nevada took in a deep breath; even though he didn’t have to breathe, it was like he was trying to catch his breath. “So, Ettore calls for Blaise to come into his room. Right before Blaise got there, Ettore told me he could see me and said that everyone had turned their back on him. He knows that Blaise is working against him. But the information that was the most important is that Blaise has no powers. Ettore said it, to Blaise. And then, he showed his strength by psychically or telepathically strangling Blaise. He didn’t kill Blaise, but yeah. Blaise has no powers.”

Everyone sat in stunned silence. “Holy fucking shit,” Jai gasped. “Where would his powers have gone?”

“I don’t know,” Nevada answered. But Blaise wants to kill Ettore. He wants to do Ettore’s job.

We all looked at one another. I couldn’t read what the others were thinking, but I couldn’t help but think it was a trick like that. It was a show, for Nevada’s sake. Anghus must have been thinking the same thing as he shook his head. 

“This can’t be real. They had to be pretending,” the giant gargoyle said. “If he had no power, how did he scramble your memories? How did he scramble the memories of those two that joined to fool Scout?"

Nevada shook his head. “No. I could see Blaise’s look when Ettore said he was no more powerful than a human. The look was pure shame and murder. Blaise hates Ettore. I believe that he doesn’t have power. As for how he did it, I don’t know. Maybe he had powers then but doesn’t now?”

Anghus shook his head. “That can’t be it, why would Ettore have stripped his powers today?”

I shrugged my shoulders. I didn’t know what the answer was. I didn’t know what happened to Blaise’s powers and I didn’t know when they were stripped from him. All I knew was what Ettore said and the look on Blaise’s face. That look of hatred, shame and anger all rolled into one. 

“If that’s true, we should go in and kill him,” Nova spat. 

Kade nodded but sat back in his seat. “Blaise is definitely next on the list to die. But we have to be able to get to him first. That’s the dangerous part. Even if he doesn’t have his powers, he has many alphas around him that are powerful.”

Nevada nodded his head. “Yes and no. The alphas that are following Blaise are not that powerful. They are mostly trolls and wolf shifters. They have the power of strength and speed. They can shift. But that is it. They don’t have the power of even the children here.”

“Is it time to send the kids in?” Israel asked.

I winced. I hated the idea of sending the children in. Knowing that there was a good chance that they wouldn’t come out of it alive scared me. It scared me for the loss that the kids would face, but also for the parents. 

Mormo came into the room and walked toward us with Iver. “It’s time to send Mormo in.”

Kade frowned and shook his head in confusion. “Mormo?”

Iver smirked and nodded his head. “Yes. Mormo, show them.”

Mormo smiled and turned his back. With a move of his hand, the shadows started to move and dance. Suddenly the clouds formed and morphed into humanoid shapes. I gasped and stared with wide eyes. 

“He can create shadow people,” Anghus said with shock.

“Yep. Meet Mormo’s army,” Iver said with a grin. “He has been working hard with them, and they are ready. It is time to send them in to take out Blaise.”

Kade looked around at the other leaders sitting at the long table. “What do you all think?”

Anghus shrugged his shoulders. “Iver thinks he's ready. I trust my boy.”

Iver smiled, and I swear he grew taller with his father’s words.

Kade nodded his head. “Alright. Nevada, I want to send you in too. I’ll also send in Aithan as protection.”

Mormo nodded his head and smiled. “Thank you for your trust.”

“You are family, Mormo.”

Ettore would lose one of his closest friends at the hand of his son. This was perfect. But by killing Blaise, were we just playing into Ettore’s wheelhouse? Maybe. But I guess we had to weigh up who was the more dangerous at that moment. And right now, it was Blaise.
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Nevada

“I want Nevada and Aithan with Mormo. Your role will be to protect the boy from Ettore. If he knows that Mormo is in there, I imagine he won’t stop until he has him back,” Kade said.

I nodded my head. “I promise.”

Kade smiled at me. “I believe you.”

“So, what is the plan, Mormo?” Aithan asked.

The boy looked up at the giant berserker with his dark eyes. “I plan to allow the shadows to take out Blaise. I will only be going after Blaise. Ettore can wait, as can the other demons.”

“What about the alphas that have joined with Blaise?” I asked.

“If they get in the way, then they will be casualties. But I want you to give them a choice, Nevada. They can choose to surrender and be freed. But if they don’t, they will be considered our enemy,” Kade said.

“Okay, I hope that they surrender.”

Kade smiled and nodded. “I do too. But don’t be surprised if they don’t.”

I breathed in deeply and let it out. My belly swirled with nervous energy. I hated that these people that I grew up with would die because they couldn’t see the truth. I hoped that they would all surrender. 

“Alright, are we ready?” Mormo asked.

I nodded and glanced over at Aithan, who shook his head too. “Let’s go.”

Mormo took hold of Aithan’s hand, and together we blinked out of the Devil’s Advocates compound and reappeared inside the walls of the training center. The shadows surrounded us, keeping us hidden from the view of any supernaturals that might be in the vicinity. 

“I will go and find Blaise,” I said.

Mormo nodded his head. “Get as much information as you can about where he is.”

I smiled and blinked out of the room and into Blaise’s office. The fae was sitting at his desk with his head in his hands.

“There has to be a way,” he growled. Sitting on the side of the desk was a woman I didn’t know. 

“I can’t get your powers back, Blaise,” she said. “The only way I know of is to get one of the gods to give them back.”

Blaise scoffed. “Yeah, and what god is going to do that? You saw what Odin did to Anubis? No other god is going to be swayed.”

The woman shrugged her shoulders. “What about the demi-god that Vex tried to abduct?”

Blaise rolled his eyes and shook his head. “Yeah, and look how far that got him. He is dead now.”

“Only because he tried to abduct her in broad daylight. I can help you get in and get her.”

Blaise shook his head. “The pack lands are awarded too strong. We tried to get on there, but we couldn’t. Even Ettore can’t get through the wards.”

“We were able to get into the Onyx Rebel headquarters; why can’t we do it the same way? I mean, I can be a wolf shifter who is lost and broken and needs somewhere to stay.”

Blaise chuckled. “Maybe. That could work.”

The woman stood from where she was sitting and walked around the desk. Gently she lowered herself into Blaise’s lap. She leaned forward and pressed her lips against his. “We can do this,” she said quietly.

Blaise leaned back in his chair and stroked his hand up and down her back. “I don’t want to lose you, Lil.”

“You won’t lose me. I got out of prison, and I have hidden. You’ve got me.”

I blinked back to the room where Mormo and Aithan were waiting. “We have an issue,” I whispered.

“What is it?” Aithan asked.

“He has a woman in the office with him. They plan to trick their way into the Wild Claw Pack to abduct Estesius. The woman said that the gods are the only ones that can get Blaise’s power back.”

“Who was the woman?” Mormo asked.

I shrugged my shoulders. “I don’t know. He called Lil, and she said she got out of prison.”

Aithan gasped, and his eyes widened. “Lilibeth. Okay, things have changed; we must go back and tell Mama.”

I frowned but nodded my head. Mormo took hold of Aithan’s hand, and we moved through the atmosphere to the Devil’s Advocate compound.

“That was quick,” Kade said as we entered the room.

“Lilibeth is out of prison,” Aithan answered.

“What?” Kade barked. “That can’t be possible.”

“I saw her. Well, a woman named Lil is helping Aithan and just got out of prison,” I said.

“Shit,” Kade growled as he stood and pulled his phone from his pocket. “It’s Kade Sinclair; I want to know the status of Lilibeth Carlisle.” He remained silent before he growled. "She isn't dead. She is alive and back with fucking Ettore."

Kade ended the call and roared. I could feel how angry he was. 

“Who is she?” I asked. 

“Lilibeth is my daughter. She is also Ettore’s daughter. She had been working with Ettore to supply alphas for his army,” Lilith answered. 

“What was she doing with Blaise?” Anghus asked.

“She was planning to come into the Wild Claw Pack to try and abduct Estesius to help Blaise get his powers back. Apparently, only a god or goddess can give him back his powers,” I explained what I’d heard.

“She won’t make it through the wards,” Connell said.

“She said that she was going to pretend to be a wolf shifter that was lost and broken,” I said. 

Connell growled in his throat. “She is fucking dead.”

“She will be,” Kade responded. “But that will explain how Blaise was able to scramble the minds of Kaijan, Nether, Ruq, and Nevada without his powers. Lilibeth is strong enough that she could lend Blaise her power for small things. However, she isn’t strong enough to do more than that for him.”

“I wonder how long she has been working with him?” Anghus questioned.

“I don’t know. I don’t even know how Blaise would have been able to be in contact with her in the prison. It had to have been through Ettore,” Kade responded.

“Whatever, the case, she needs to die. If she is the power source for Blaise, she can’t continue to live,” Connell growled. 

Kade nodded his head. “I agree. And she will die the minute she steps foot on to the Wild Claw Pack lands.”
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Kaki

Kade was furious. He seemed to be angrier every day I saw him. We’d discovered that Lilibeth had managed to fool the guards at the prison she was in. I don’t know how she did it. No one did. But it made this war a little more complicated. She had managed to convince the guards that she was dead. The prison governor, Gordon Sharman, said he’d seen her body. She had no pulse, wasn’t breathing, and was definitely over. 

“Ettore had to have something to do with it,” Anghus said as we sat around the Devil’s Advocates compound. 

“Or Anubis,” Lilith said. “Anubis would have been able to hold onto her spirit until they had her body.”

“Where was her body sent?” Scout asked.

Kade sighed. “Gordon said that it was sent to the coroner. It was all completely normal.” He scrubbed his hands up over his face. “It’s not Gordon’s fault, but fuck, I want to kill him.”

“I know, man. We are just back on the back foot again,” Anghus sighed.

It felt like every time we started to get in front of Ettore, something happened that pushed us to the back again. It was frustrating. But then again, I guess that was war. It was all frustrating. 

“So, what do we do with this information? Is Lilibeth being alive and free have anything to do with us killing Blaise? Does it stop it?” Nevada asked. 

Kade glanced around the room and shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know. My biggest worry is that Lilibeth will find a way to infiltrate, and we will see more deaths happen.”

“But we know that she was suggesting it; we can be aware. If the Wild Claw Pack doesn’t allow anyone they don’t know in, then they should be fine.”

Kade shook his head. “It’s not that simple, Nevada. The Pack, and all of us, will never turn away someone in need. If she comes disguised as someone that was perhaps an omega or even an alpha that needed help, we wouldn’t know if it was a trick or someone that needed help. Look at Nether and Kaijan; they could fool all of us.”

Nevada sighed and nodded his head. “Can we kill her too?”

“That might be the only answer. Blaise was supposed to be an easy kill; he has no powers, but now that he is with Lilibeth, it puts a spanner in the works,” Kade sighed. 

“What happened to Argral?” Butler asked. Argral was Lilibeth’s mate and had been helping Lilibeth and Ettore. He was also Butler’s great-grandfather. 

“He is still in prison. Gordon made sure of it,” Kade responded.

“So, does that mean she is just leading Blaise on? Is she using Blaise for a body?” Anghus asked.

Kade hummed. “That’s possible. So, we need to work out what the hell is Lilibeth’s angle. What does she stand to get out of helping Ettore and Blaise?”

“That’s what I don’t understand. It’s something I’ve always been confused by,” I said. “Why was she helping Ettore. The man raped her mother; he wanted nothing to do with Lilibeth. I just don’t understand what she got out of helping Ettore.”

“It’s possible that she has Daddy issues, and she is helping him to get some love from her father,” Jai said.

“Could it be that simple? I just don’t feel like it is,” I replied with a shake of my head. I’d always been curious about Lilibeth and why she helped Ettore. At first, I thought it was because Lilibeth was evil and just like Ettore. But then I wondered if it was something more. Was she getting something out of it?

“She is as evil as Ettore,” Kade said. “I sat with her when she first entered prison. She liked what she was doing. She made it rich by providing Ettore with the eggs for his alphas.”

“So, she knew that Ettore was her father?” I asked.

“Oh yes,” Kade replied with a nod of his head. “Ettore had approached her when she was in her early twenties. He had spun some bullshit about Lilith turning her back on Lilibeth and Thomas. He told her that Lilith had gone back to the underworld, leaving Lilibeth and Thomas on earth to be raised horribly. From what she told me, her childhood was horrific. She was raped, beaten, and tortured in foster care. So, when Ettore came to her and spun the bullshit story, she believed him hook, line and sinker. She couldn’t see that it was Ettore that was evil. Argral, though was different. He was able to see what Ettore was and walked away from him. I think that was the reason that Lilibeth did what she did. She wanted to help her father.”

“I can’t believe anyone could believe that crazy cunt,” Jai grumbled.

“I don’t understand it either. But it is what it is. Now we have to work out what we are going to do with this information,” Kade answered.

“The only answer is to kill her and Blaise,” Nevada said.

“Is Lilith going to let us kill Lilibeth?” Anghus asked.

“Yes, she will,” Lucifer said. “She isn’t happy about it, but she understands.”

That was that. Lilibeth Carlisle had to die. Now we had to come up with a plan to execute it.
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Chapter Twelve
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Nevada

“We are going to have to consider Lilibeth at another stage,” Kade said.

“Why can’t we kill both of them at once?” Hawke asked.

Kade breathed in deeply and slowly let it out. “I don’t know how powerful she is. If she was able to fake her death.”

“With the help of Anubis,” Anghus pointed out. 

Kade nodded his head. “I guess. I just don’t want to risk Mormo in this. I don’t want to risk any more of the supernaturals. We’ve lost too many already.”

Tears welled in Kade’s eyes. He was a Nephilim and a huge man. He was incredibly intimidating, but beneath it all, he seemed soft and tender-hearted. I could see how much this was taking out of him. He was struggling, and I wondered if he'd still be alive at the end of this war. I wondered how many people in this room would be left alive. It worried me.

Anghus stood from his seat and went around to stand in front of Kade. He reached out, pulled the big Nephilim out of his chair, and pulled him into his arms. A sob fell from Kade’s lips. Everyone else sat in silence as the two men embraced. 

Finally, Kade pulled back and wiped his eyes, giving his head a shake. “I’m sorry.”

“Don’t. Don’t apologize,” Anghus said. “You have been holding it together for so long now. This war has taken a lot out of you from the beginning, almost twenty years ago.”

Kade sighed and smiled. “I guess it was even before that. It started with Abaddon and his escape. Once we’d killed Abaddon, it felt like we had to focus on Morpheus.”

Anghus nodded his head. “Like I said, you’ve not stopped. You don’t have to keep your emotions away from us. Remember, we are all on the same side here and will always help a brother or sister.”

Kade smiled and sat back down in his seat. He rubbed his hands over his face and through his long dark hair. “Okay. I think that we should let Lilibeth come to the Wild Claw Pack. Lucifer will be able to recognize her. It’s time to get in front a little bit. I’m going to send Mormo, Aithan, and Nevada into the training center to kill Blaise. However, Nevada, I want you to go into the training center first. I want you to talk to some of the alphas that you were closest to. I want you to give me the option. They can either surrender to us or continue fighting with Ettore. Any that choose to surrender, we will save.”

I nodded my head and felt relief swell in my heart. “Bring us back as much information as you can,” Anghus said.

“I will, I promise,” I answered before I blinked out of the room and back into the training center. 

I stuck to the shadows as I wandered through the halls. This same place that I’d known for almost my entire life. At least all of my adult life. I knew there was no point in asking any demons if they would surrender. They had chosen to fight with Ettore willingly. The key would be the alphas. I knew exactly who I would start with.

Crius. He was a gargoyle and my best friend. We’d been born in the same facility and grew up together. He’d begged me not to leave the training center and to say no to Blaise. But I believed I was doing the right thing. Yet it seemed that it was Crius that could see through Ettore.

I walked down the hall until I reached the room I’d once shared with Crius. Moving through the door, I saw him lying on the bed. He had his eyes closed, but I knew he wasn’t asleep.

“Thank the gods,” he whispered as he opened his eyes. “I’ve been able to feel you in the building for the last few days. What is going on?”

I grinned, walked over to the bed where he was lying, and sat beside him. “Ettore and Blaise are liars. They are the evil ones.”

Crius nodded his head. “I know.”

I frowned and cocked my head to the side. “How did you know?”

“I’ve always known. I could read their minds and their intentions.”

“Why didn’t you say anything?”

Crius shrugged his shoulders. “I couldn’t. They would have killed us if Blaise, Vex, or Ettore heard us.”

I sighed and nodded my head. “They killed me anyway.”

Crius nodded. “I’m sorry. I begged you not to leave.”

“I know. I wish I’d listened. But then again, if I hadn’t gone, there was no guarantee that I would have lived. Listen, I’ve been working with the AJE authority, Devil’s Advocates, and Onyx Rebels. They are planning on raiding this place soon and killing Blaise and Ettore. The war is coming, but it’s going to be bad. Ettore isn’t going to win this. They have the gods on their sides. Kade, the man from the AJE authority, said for me to come here and tell the alphas that they could surrender and be guaranteed safety. The alphas who surrender will be taken out of here.”

Crius gasped, and his eyes were wide. “Really?”

I smiled and nodded my head. “You can be free.”

“I want that. Please tell Kade I want to surrender.”

“I will. Hold tight. I’ll be back for you. Can you spread the word to those you trust?”

“Yeah, of course. When will they come for us?”

“I don’t know for sure, but soon,” I promised.

I pushed my body as much as possible to solidify and hugged my arms around Crius. “Thank you, Nevada.”

I smiled and nodded my head. “I have to go, but I’ll be back. Be safe.”

“You too.”
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Chapter Thirteen
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Kaki

“Let’s call it for the night,” Kade said with a yawn. “There isn’t much point doing anything else until Nevada has exact numbers.”

We all stood. I was exhausted. It had been a very long few days. We hadn’t even had a chance to mourn our dead yet. As far as I know, they were still waiting to be buried. I didn’t even know where they were going to be buried. It was just all too much to even begin to think about. 

“Are you okay?” Nevada asked.

I glanced up and smiled. “Just tired. And I was thinking about the members we lost.”

Nevada’s brows pulled into a slight frown as he nodded his head. “I’m sorry.”

I chuckled and leaned my head against his arm. “You don’t have to keep saying that. It wasn’t your fault. The blame lies directly with Blaise and Ettore. And well, now Lilibeth too.”

Nevada sighed and slung his arm around my shoulders as we walked back toward the home I was temporarily staying in, on the Devil’s Advocates compound. “I miss sleeping,” Nevada said as I yawned again.

I chuckled. “I guess you don’t think about the little things we will miss once we pass on.”

“Yeah, I smelled the food cooking this morning and would have loved to eat some of that bacon. Not that I even really know what bacon tastes like. I’ve never had it.”

My eyes widened, and I opened the door to the home I was staying in and walked into the living room. “Seriously?”

Nevada nodded his head and sat beside me on the couch. He automatically linked our fingers together. It was funny. He was very tactile, and it made me wonder if he was like that in life or if it was just now that he couldn’t touch anyone else without a large amount of energy. 

“Yep. We didn’t get fed very well.”

I hummed. “What was it like in the training center?”

“The training center was a lot better. It was the breeding facility that was the worst place. We at least could shower there. And we had clean water to drink. But I hardly remember that place anymore.”

I frowned. “I hate that you went through that.”

Nevada sighed and shrugged his shoulders. “I hate it too. I would have preferred being free, but then I wonder what would have happened if I was. Would I have ever met any of you?”

“Yeah, I guess that’s true. For every change, there is another outcome. Change one little thing, and the whole timeline alters.”

Nevada nodded his head. “I hope Crius successfully gets many of the alphas on his side.”

“I hope so too. You trust Crius?”

Nevada smiled and nodded his head rapidly. “With my life. He was my best friend. He never trusted Blaise or Ettore because he knew what they were thinking and their intentions. I never knew he could do that.”

“I wonder why he didn’t tell you?”

“He said it was to protect me. He said he was scared that if Ettore, Vex, or Blaise knew, they would try to use it or kill him.”

“Yeah, that’s true. He would have been used for sure. It sucks. I hate that none of you got to live a relatively normal life.”

Nevada sighed and shrugged his shoulders. “I guess the kids on this side didn’t either. Kids like Iver and that. They always knew that this war was coming and that they would be a crucial part of it, so they never got to be what you would call normal.”

“You’re right. It just sucks all around.”

I yawned again and felt my eyes drooping. “Go to bed, Kaki; I will keep watch.”

I find a mate, and he is dead. I smiled and leaned over, pressing a kiss to Nevada’s cheek. I wondered if he was someone that I’d met while he was still alive that I would be fated to. That would be fucking typical. Nevada’s cheeks blushed, and I smiled.

“Good night, Nevada,” I said as I stood from the couch and went into the bedroom. Tomorrow was another day, and it was going to be big. I think every day from now on is about to be significant. The war was no longer coming. It was here.
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Chapter Fourteen
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Nevada

I felt like a complete creeper as I stood over Kaki and watched her sleep. It was the first time that she looked peaceful. I was worried about everyone. I was concerned about the war that was very quickly coming. I was worried about what would happen once my job was done here. I figured I would be sent to the afterlife, but I wasn’t sure I wanted to leave.

I sighed and walked out of the bedroom and to the front of the house. I sat down on the front stoop and rested my elbows on my knees and my face in my hands. The night was dark, with the only light coming down through the trees from the moon. I should’ve been relishing in sight; I’d never been free. 

How ironic that I was finally free, only to be dead?

“Want to talk about whatever has that look on your face?” Jai said as he came and sat down beside me.

I smiled and shrugged my shoulders. “Just feeling a bit sorry for myself. Couldn’t you sleep?”

Jai shook his head. “Na. Sometimes I get bad nightmares; I find it better to get up and patrol the place.”

“What are your nightmares of?” I asked before shaking my head. “Sorry, you don’t have to tell me if you don’t want to.”

Jai grinned and shook his head. “It’s alright, man. I grew up in Morpheus, the facility Ettore ran before it broke down, and he went rogue.”

I frowned. “I think I heard about Morpheus. I heard some of the demons talking about it. They were saying that the Morpheus leaders were killed.”

Jai nodded his head. “Yeah. They did. The only one left alive is Ettore.”

“I’m not sure he will live much longer, even if you guys don’t kill him.”

Jai’s brows raised, and he looked at me with shock. “Yeah?”

I nodded my head. “He is sick. He can’t get out of bed, and he is so thin. His hair is falling out and everything.”

“Well, shit. I’m glad he is dying, but it would suck if he died before we could kill him.”

“Why? I mean, I get wanting him to die. I think he shouldn’t be allowed to live, but why do you all want to be the ones to murder him?”

“Don’t you feel anger for how you were raised?”

I chuckled and nodded my head. “That was what I was thinking about when you came over. I thought how ironic it was that I was free for the first time in my life, and now I’m dead.”

Jai huffed out a small laugh. “It is ironic. But we all have a story here. Me, I was raised by Morpheus. I watched my twin brother beaten to almost death. We were raped, starved, and treated horribly. I was made to fight other children to death. I was fucking seven years old and had to kill some kid with my own bare hands.”

Jai looked down at his fists as if he remembered their actions. 

“I’m sorry you went through that,” I said honestly.

Jai shrugged his shoulders. “If Morpheus was still around, you would have been probably put through the same thing. Was it bad for you?”

I nodded. “Yeah. I think it was for all of us. If you are born an alpha, you are the lucky one,” I said with a humorless laugh.

“Yeah, I know what you’re saying. I felt the same way when I was growing up. Like I hated my life, but at the same time, I saw what omegas went through.”

I breathed in and slowly let out my non-existent breath. “No one at least raped me.”

Jai looked up at me and nodded his head. “Were you forced to be with omegas?”

I shook my head. “No. I wasn’t one of the strong ones. I was nothing more than a body. At the training center, we are put into groups. There are powerful ones. They have powerful magic or can do unique things. But the ones like me, whose powers are nothing unique, are just the grunts. The feet on the ground or the expendables.”

Jai nodded. “Yup. It’s shit. Do you reckon many of the alphas will want to surrender?”

I shrugged. “I don’t know. Crius definitely will, and he can read minds and intentions. He will be able to read who doesn’t want to follow Ettore and Blaise; I’m assuming they will be the ones he will talk to.”

“Hopefully, there will be a few of them. I want to save as many people as possible.”

“Me too. I hate all this death.”

“Yeah, man, I know what you mean.”

We fell into a comfortable silence as we sat on the front stoop. The night was moving into the pinks and purples of the sunrise. It wouldn’t be long, and I would go back to the training center along with some of the Onyx Rebels and Devil’s Advocates members to save whoever wants saving. I hoped that it would be a lot of them. And I hoped that we would be successful.
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[image: image]


Kaki

I yawned as I rolled in bed. I couldn’t remember the last time I’d slept so hard. I wasn’t sure if that was because I was just that exhausted or because Nevada was watching over me. I’d fallen asleep happily, knowing he was standing in the corner of the room. I didn’t know what it was about Nevada, but something about him made me feel safe. 

“Good morning,” I said as I stepped into the living room where Nevada was sitting with Jai.

“Morning, Kaki,” Jai said with a grin. “I guess I’ll be off. It’s going to be a big day.”

Jai stood, walked out with a wave, and quietly shut the door behind him. 

“Is everything alright?”

Nevada smiled and nodded his head. “Yes. Jai just hadn’t been able to sleep.”

I nodded my head. “Yeah, a lot of us have trouble at night time.”

“I hate that so many of you had troubling childhoods.”

I sighed and shrugged. “I guess it’s just part of life. I’m lucky I found people who surrounded me and became my family.”

Nevada smiled. “I’m glad. Crius was the only family I ever had.”

My phone buzzed on the kitchen bench before I could answer Nevada. When I glanced at the phone, I saw Butler calling me.

“What’s up?” I answered the phone, placing it on speaker so Nevada could hear.

“Lilibeth has just arrived at the Wild Claw Pack. She is being directed here,” Butler said.

“Alright, what do we need to do?” I asked. 

“Scout has asked that you meet her with Anghus, Lynx, Hawke, Connell, Ward, Fenris, and Herrick.”

“Okay, no problems. I’ll be out there now,” I said as I ended the call.

“Do you need me to come?” Nevada asked.

I shook my head. “No. Why don’t you take this moment to go and speak to Crius and find out how many alphas want to surrender? It might be good to hit there while Lilibeth is here.”

Nevada nodded his head and blinked out of the atmosphere. I left the house and walked down to the main house. I could see Anghus standing on the stairs with his vice president, Lynx standing by his side. Scout and Hawke came to stand on the stairs along with us.

“The Wild Claws are bringing them over now,” Anghus said.

“Is Estesius guarded?” Scout asked.

Anghus nodded his head. “Yep. Hades and Hel are over there with her.”

“Good.”

We heard the roar of engines as the Wild Claw alphas came up the long driveway of the Devil’s Advocates compound. I’d only seen pictures of Lilibeth, but the woman on the back of the bike looked nothing like her. 

“She’s wearing a glamor,” Scout said quietly.

I nodded my head. The Wild Claw alphas pulled their bikes up in front of us and stepped from their bikes. Lilibeth climbed from the back of Ward’s bike and stood, doing her best to look as small and meek as possible. But there was something about her; it was in the way she held herself. She might have been able to put a glamor on, but something beneath it felt off. 

“This is Terri. She is a fae; she’d been abducted by Vex Blakely a few weeks ago. She managed to get loose from the house he had her held up in and escape and find her way here to the pack lands. I thought you guys might be able to help her more,” Connell said.

If I didn’t know the truth, I would have been convinced that Connell believed Lilibeth’s story. I looked over at the woman and noticed her glaring at me. When she caught my eye, she quickly switched eye contact and looked down at the ground.

“Be wary of her,” Scout said through the link they shared with the Onyx Rebels.

I didn’t respond, but I knew that Scout could read my mind. They would know what I was thinking. It made me wonder if Lilibeth could read me as well. My walls were strong, and I should be able to hold my thoughts back from her, but she was mighty. 

“Where did you come from, Terri?” Anghus asked.

“I was in Melbourne. I thought Vex was my boyfriend, but then he abducted me and held me against my will.”

Anghus nodded his head. “Where were you being held?”

“I don’t know the address. I don’t even know where I was. It was in the forest. It was hidden. The pack lands were the first property I came onto.”

I blinked as I tried to hide my reaction. Her story was easily proved as a lie, but I had to pretend I believed her.

Anghus nodded again. “Alright. Do you have any family?”

Lilibeth shook her head. “No. No one.”

Anghus turned to Lynx before looking over at Scout and Hawke. “Did you get a read on her?” he asked Scout.

Scout nodded their head. “Yes. She is telling the truth.”

Lilibeth smirked, and I could see the arrogance floating through her. 

“We need to talk about this; we have had a bit of a disaster happen lately with an explosion at the Onyx Rebels headquarters where a number of their members were killed. I have to be sure you aren’t trying to fool us,” Anghus said.

Lilibeth widened her eyes and tried to look pitiful as she smiled at Anghus and nodded. “I understand.”

I continued to watch her. I didn’t know if she thought we were falling for her bullshit or if she thought we were just humoring her. I would have missed it if I hadn’t been watching her so intensely. 

“No,” I roared as I ran toward Lilibeth. The movement was so minimal that I hesitated for a second. The time around me seemed to slow down as I leaped between Lilibeth and Fenris. 

Pain seared through my chest as the poisoned blade penetrated my breastbone. I screamed and shot my hands out, pushing as much of my magic toward Lilibeth as possible. Volts left my body and seared around her body. Lilibeth’s screech was ear-piercing as my magic electrocuted her. I fell to the ground. My vision blurred, and my breath was being sucked from my chest. 

“Kaki,” Scout cried. I hit the ground with a hard thud. My vision went dark just as the Wild Claw Pack shifted and tore Lilibeth to pieces. Her blood spread across the dirt ground. I felt my heart cease, and I waited for my energy to leave my body. 

When I opened my eyes again, I looked up into Odin's face. “Hello, child.”

“Odin, am I dead?”

Odin smiled and nodded his head. “Yes. But your time isn’t finished here yet. You are needed. Along with Nevada.”

“What do I need to do?”

“You need to help end this.”

“With pleasure,” I answered, turning back to the scene playing around my body. Scout held my body while the others looked down at me. “Can they see me?”

Odin nodded his head and touched my shoulder. I felt the moment that I was no longer in the spirit world but standing in spirit beside the group.

“Scout,” I said quietly.

The Nephilim demon looked up at me with tears in their eyes. “Kaki. You are still here. Why didn’t you go to the afterlife?”

“It’s not time for me yet. I’m here to help. I just have to do it from the spirit.”

Scout sighed and nodded their head. “I’m sorry I didn’t protect you.”

“No one could protect me, Scout. We didn’t know that she would do that so suddenly.”

Scout nodded. “Thank you, Kaki,” Fenris said. 

I smiled. “She was after Estesius. She was planning on killing you and blinking out of here to get to Estesius.”

Fenris gasped and shook his head. “Fuck. I’m glad she is fucking dead.”

“Me too,” I responded with a smile.
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Nevada

“Crius,” I said quietly as I came into the room. My friend was sitting on his bed, and looked like he was waiting for me. 

“Nevada. I’ve found fifteen alphas that want to leave.”

I moved over to the bed and sat down beside him. “That’s fantastic. They will send one of the gods to get you all out soon.”

“Where will we go?”

“I’m not sure yet. But Odin promised that you would be safe.”

“Odin?” Crius gasped.

“Yes. The gods walk among the supernaturals.” I nodded and reached out my hand, making myself as solid as possible.

“That’s amazing.”

“Have you been safe?”

Crius nodded his head. “Blaise and Ettore are so angry about the omegas going missing. They have sent Lilibeth this morning to the Wild Claw Pack.”

I nodded my head. “Yes, she had arrived just before I left. They are going to take care of her. Once she is dealt with, they will come and kill Blaise.”

Suddenly the atmosphere moved around me, and Lucifer appeared in the room in front of me. 

“Lucifer, this is my friend Crius,” I introduced.

“Hello, Crius. We have to go now, something has happened, and we have to get you all out of here now. Crius, have you got the people in mind?”

“Yes,” Crius answered.

Lucifer nodded his head, and the atmosphere started to shift around me. A haze like what you might see on a hot day filled the room, and I watched as Lucifer and Crius slipped out of the room. I focused on the Devil’s Advocates compound and stepped back. I landed in front of the main house of the compound. A group of people stood around; some were crying. In the group, I could see a body lying on the ground. The closer I got, I realized that it was Kaki’s body.

I gasped and moved through to kneel beside her body. “Scout?” I asked.

Scout looked up at me and sighed. Their eyes were filled with tears as they held Kaki’s body to their chest. 

“What happened?”

“Lilibeth killed me. She was trying to kill Fenris; I saw it happen and stepped in the way,” Kaki said from behind me.

I turned and stood to face her. Reaching out gently, my hand cupped her cheek. “Oh no, no, no.” I turned, looking for one of the gods. “Can’t they put you back?”

Kaki smiled and shook her head. “No, Nevada. It is my time to be on this side.”

“But this war needs you, Kaki. They need you,” I argued, pointing down at Scout, who was watching us with tears dripping down their cheeks. 

Kaki reached out and took my hand in hers. “There is a reason for everything. I don’t know the reason for this, and that’s okay. I am still here on earth because I’m not done.”

I rubbed my hands over my face as my eyes stung with unshed tears. It didn’t feel right. She shouldn’t be dead. Her powers wouldn’t work on this side. 

“Where is Lilibeth?” I asked.

“Dead,” Kaki said as she pointed to where a pile of meat, sinew, and blood lay. The sight was horrific. My eyes widened and I think if I had been alive I probably would have lost my stomach. 

“Were you able to save any of the alphas?” Hawke asked as he came to stand beside us.

“Yes,” I answered distractedly. “Crius said that fifteen alphas were willing to surrender. Lucifer came to get them. Where was he taking them?”

“Middle Earth,” Hawke responded. 

“Will they be safe there?”

Hawke smiled and nodded his head. “They will be. Ettore and Blaise can’t get to them, and they can’t get out of there for now without the help of the gods.”

I sighed and nodded as I glanced back to Kaki. Worry filled my stomach. As it didn’t bother me being dead, the fact that Kaki was no longer alive worried me. It hurt my heart. I glanced around at her friends. They had lost so much and now had lost a beautiful person. What would happen once she finished her job here on earth? 

“It will be alright,” Odin answered as he came to stand beside us. “You will be both okay.”

I sighed and nodded. We didn’t have a choice. When it was our time to die, it was our time. There wasn’t anything we could do to change that. It didn’t make it any better.
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Kaki

Time seemed to move quicker on the other side. The days were slipping by. Nevada and I had gone to Middle Earth to check on the surrendered alphas. They were confused but relieved. They all looked up to Crius, so he’d been the one that had been helping them through. All the alphas were what Crius and Nevada referred to as low-level alphas. They were the ones that didn’t have unique powers. They were all mysticals, a mix between griffin, gargoyle, chimera, troll, and vampires. But they weren’t as strong in their magic as others. 

I suspected that a few of them had powers they kept to themselves, like Crius. But one thing they all had in common was their hatred for Ettore and Blaise. They were glad that Vex was dead. They’d all been born into facilities and had horrible childhoods. Like Nevada, they were beaten and starved. Some of them had been raped and forced to breed with omegas. All of them despised their captors, and that worked perfectly. 

Ettore’s army was still vast, and many believed him hook, line and sinker, but with every alpha that either died or surrendered, he lost a bit of support. His inner crew was slowly being decimated. Blaise was next on the list to die. Now that Lilibeth was dead, too, it only left Blaise and Ettore at the top. 

As much as I knew the others were biting at the bit to get the job done, we had to be innovative. There had been too many casualties on our side already. We didn’t want to send more to their death. I was fortunate in a sense; I got to stay earthside. I got to see this through. But I couldn’t say the same would happen to others. I didn’t want to see any more deaths. Not on our side.

“Okay, tell me what you’ve been able to find out, Nevada and Kaki,” Kade said as we sat around in the large dining hall at the Devil’s Advocates compound. The room was filled with the leaders of all the wolf packs, Onyx Rebels, Devil’s Advocates, and the AJE authority. Hel, Hades, Lucifer, and Lilith were also sitting in on the meeting with Iver and a few of the children’s army.

“Blaise, as expected, was furious. I don’t know if he realizes that Lilibeth is dead or just thinks she turned on him. But he has been waiting for news that hasn’t come,” I said.

Kade nodded his head. “That might push him to do something.”

“I think he is too scared to do anything,” Nevada said. “Without his powers, he has been more dubious about stepping out of the training center.”

“Have they noticed the missing alphas?” Anghus asked.

I nodded my head. “Yes. Ettore blames Blaise, and Blaise blames Lilibeth. He thinks that Lilibeth took the alphas with her to come here, but he doesn't know what is going on because he hasn’t heard anything from Lilibeth.”

“That’s good; the less communication and confusion happening works in our favor,” Lynx said with a grin.

Everyone made sounds of agreement. It did work in our favor, especially with Ettore and Blaise on opposites. They were both egomaniacs who wanted to rule this war. They were both narcissistic enough that they wanted to be the ones to put their names on any successes that they had. The problem was that they couldn't do what they hoped, with both effectively unwell and broken. It was working out fantastically for us. I just wish we hadn’t lost the people on our side in the process.

“We could use this to our advantage,” Nevada said, drawing everyone’s attention.

“How so?” Hel asked.

“Well, Ettore, despite being unwell, still had powers. If Kaki and I went in and started telling him things about Blaise and putting more discord between the two, maybe we wouldn’t have to send anyone in to kill Blaise, but let Ettore do the job for us.”

“That could work,” Kade said with a nod. 

“That’s if Ettore believes you,” Memphis replied. “There is a good chance he will know what you’re doing.”

“Maybe,” Nevada responded. “But if he does, we won’t have lost anything. We can still send people in to kill Blaise. To be completely honest, I think Ettore wouldn’t stop anyone from killing Blaise.”

I nodded my head. “I agree with that. Ettore’s hatred for Blaise is clear. He doesn’t like that Blaise is taking the credit for things.”

“Do we know what happened to Blaise’s power?” Coltrane asked.

I shook my head. “Not completely. I believe it has something to do with Ettore. That he took power or something like that. But I don’t know the complete story.”

“And is Ettore really as mad as what we think?” Memphis asked.

I smiled and shrugged. “That I don’t know about. He seems so weak and frail, but something in my gut tells me it is an act.”

“That’s what I was thinking,” Memphis responded. 

“That is a problem for another day; for now, let's start by sending Kaki and Nevada back to get more information and see whether we can get Ettore to kill Blaise,” Kade said.

I nodded my head and glanced over at Nevada. “Ready to play?”

Nevada chuckled and nodded his head. “Roll the dice.”

I reached out and took his hand as I transported us out of the Devil’s Advocates compound and straight to the training center. This was the best part about being dead; we couldn’t be killed twice. We were now untouchable and could walk through the place without fear. Now we were indestructible.
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Nevada

“Want to have some fun with me?” Kaki asked.

I chuckled and nodded my head. Her eyes were twinkling with mischief. One thing I’d noticed since she died was that she seemed to have lost the weight of the world on her shoulders.

“Let’s go and torment Blaise a little,” she said with a  grin, making me giggle mischievously.

“Yes,” I said as we walked through the halls and toward Blaise’s office. We moved into the room. My stomach swirled with excitement. I’d never thought of the things I could do as someone that couldn’t die, but now the potential seemed endless. 

“Oh, Blaise,” Kaki sang as she wandered toward his desk. “Whatcha doin'?”

I snorted as Blaise’s head snapped up from the desk, and he stared at us with wide eyes. 

“What the fuck?” he whispered. 

“I’m dead. Your plan worked,” I said with a shrug of my shoulders.

“Why are you here?”

“Well, it seems the gods weren’t ready for us. So, what are you working on?” Kaki asked as she glanced over his shoulder at the book he’d been pouring over. “Oh, the ancient witch texts. Dear me, this won’t help you get your powers back.”

“How did you know?” Blaise asked with wide eyes.

Kaki giggled and leaned forward so her face almost touched Blaise’s. “I’m dead. I know everything now.” She wiggled her fingers in front of his face and made a spooky sound making me giggle like a buffoon.

“What do you want?”

“Well, I’d like your head on a stick. You killed me and my bestie here. But that would be too simple. I think I want to see you completely destroyed. I want to see your brain as cracked as a broken egg. Humpty Dumpty and all that shit.” Blaise watched Kaki as she stalked back and forth in front of his desk. “Lucky for you, it’s not my role to kill you. That makes me sad.”

Blaise sat back and smirked. “You couldn’t kill me anyway; you’re nothing but a ghost.”

Kaki smirked and swept her arm across his desk, sending all the papers, books, and pens onto the floor. Blaise gasped, and his eyes widened. She looked back over at him and smiled so sweetly. 

“Don’t be fooled by the human thoughts on what our ghosts can do. I can fuck you up more than what you could even begin to fathom.”

Blaise licked over his bottom lip, and I could see his nervousness in how his pulse throbbed in his throat. 

“But today is your lucky day,” Kaki said with a grin. “I came to see Ettore, not you.”

Blaise frowned and cocked his head to the side. “Why do you want to see Ettore?”

“Oh, I’m here on a nunya mission.”

“Nunya?” Blaise asked.

“Yeah, none ya business,” Kaki laughed as she turned, came to me to take my hand, and pulled me out of the office and out of Ettore’s bedroom door.

I was giggling so hard that I had tears running down my cheeks. “I never thought of the fun I could have.”

Kaki grinned. “Me neither. Let's get this done, get back to the Devil’s, and find out what their next move is.”

I nodded my head and moved into the bedroom of Ettore. The fae was lying in bed. A television played quietly against one wall. As sick as he looked and as frail as he appeared, his eyes were sharp, and for the first time, I started to see the shrewd Nephilim. 

“Hello, Ettore,” Kaki announced.

“I’ve been wondering when you would show up.”

Kaki snorted. “Did you know I was dead?”

“Yeah, Lilibeth sent me the message just before you fried her. Fancy fucking up your sister like that.”

I gasped and turned to stare at Kaki. The look on her face told me she had no idea about the revelation.

“My sister?” she asked with confusion.

Ettore chuckled. “You thought you were going to come in here and what? Blow my mind? You don’t think I didn’t know who you were? You didn’t think I knew what was going on?”

“This is all a façade,” I said with a  gasp.

Ettore chuckled. “You are smarter than you look. Shame you had to be wasted the way you were. I could have used you,” he said before returning to Kaki. “Yes, your sister. Well, technically, half-sister, considering Lilith isn’t your mother.”

“Who is my mother?”

Ettore smirked. “She was a pretty little witch, just like you. Pity, she tried to kill me.”

“What the fuck?” Kaki said. 

“Go back and ask Merza about her sister, Toril.”

Kaki looked at me with wide eyes, and I took her hand in mine as I led us out of the training center and back to the Devil’s Advocates compound.

“Do you think he was telling the truth?” I asked.

“I don’t know. But I guess it doesn’t matter.”

“She is your mother; it does matter.”

Kaki breathed in deeply and bit into her bottom lip as she looked up at the compound's main house. “I guess there is only one way to find the truth.”

I nodded my head and held her hand tight. So, we were right; Ettore wasn’t as sick as he appeared. He was just as destructive and dangerous as he appeared. This wasn’t going to be as easy as we first thought.
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Kaki

“Do you think he was telling the truth?” I asked Nevada before we walked into the dining hall. 

Nevada sighed and shrugged his shoulders. “I’d like to say no and tell you to ignore him, but I just don’t know if we can.”

“That’s what I was worried about.”

“Who is Merza?”

“That’s Kade’s mate.”

“Then I think you should ask her about Toril. You should find out if that is your Mama.”

I breathed in deeply and slowly let out the tension built into my shoulders. I didn’t know what this would mean. I couldn’t see how it would change things. I would still be dead; I would just learn more about myself. 

“Alright, let's go in and tell them what we discovered,” I said as I rubbed my hands over my face. “Fuck, this is frustrating.”

Nevada wrapped his arm around my shoulder and pressed a kiss to the side of my head. “I’ll be by your side.”

I smiled up at him and hugged him tight to me. “Thank you.”

Nevada kissed the top of my head. “Always.”

We walked into the dining room, where I saw they had moved couches to sit in one corner. Anghus, Kade, Bacchus, Scout, and Hawke sat on the couches while Connell and Granger were stretched out in beanbags. 

“How did you go?” Kade asked when he saw Nevada and me come in.

I shook my head and felt tears sting my eyes. “It kind of backfired on us,” Nevada answered.

Kade frowned and looked at me as if he was attempting to scrutinize me. 

“What happened?”

“Ettore is faking it. He isn’t as weak as he pretends. I think he is letting Blaise tie his own rope,” Nevada answered.

Kade nodded his head. “I had wondered. But I don’t think that is what the problem is. Spill it.”

I sighed and shrugged my shoulders. “He told me my mother was Toril, Merza’s sister.”

Anghus and Bacchus’s eyes widened. But looking at Kade, Scout and Hawke, they weren’t surprised by this revelation.

“I’m sorry that we never told you,” Kade said.

“How long did you know for?” I questioned, turning back to Kade.

“We didn’t know until you were a teenager. By then, the Onyx Rebels had already found you; you were living and training with them. We never knew that Toril was pregnant when she died,” Kade explained.

My frown deepened. “Pregnant?”

Kade nodded his head. “Toril disappeared when she was a teenager. Merza and the coven looked for her for years but could never find her. We had no idea that Ettore had taken her. That wasn’t true; he hadn’t taken her; she’d gone willingly. We just didn’t know it.”

“But I’m only forty-seven years old,” I said with a  shake of my head. 

Kade nodded. “Yeah, I know. When we found Toril again, it was many years later. By that stage, she had started to see Ettore for what he was really like. He’d escaped prison and had gone into hiding. Toril thought they would have their romance back, but that wasn’t what happened. He treated her horribly.”

“Did she die at his hands?” I asked.

Kade sighed and shrugged his shoulders. “We don’t know for sure. When she came into the hospital, we got a call from the doctors. By that stage, you’d already been born and given away. We didn’t know where you were; Toril had hidden you. Whether that was from Ettore or us, I just don’t know. But the doctors and the coroner believed that Toril had been hit by a car. She had many drugs in her system, more than just being a first-time user. She’d been using regularly.”

I nodded my head and sighed. Scrubbing my hands up over my face, I sighed. “I wished I’d known about this before I died, and I could use my powers better to kill Ettore.”

Kade stood and walked toward me. “I’m sorry, Kaki. It was wrong of us to keep the knowledge from you. We thought we were protecting you; if you didn’t know who your father was, we thought Ettore would never find out. We never realized that he always knew."

I huffed out a laugh. “Yeah, I guess you’re right. But this just makes me want to kill that fucker even more.”

Kade chuckled. “I think there is going to be a long line.”

“Yep. The ancestors are coming.”

Kade’s eyes widened, and he exchanged a quick glance with Scout. “What?”

“Where did you hear that?”

“The ancestors are coming?” Kade nodded his head. “It was something I always knew was going to happen. The power of the gods is in the ancestors.”

“Shit, really?” Anghus questioned.

I looked over at him and nodded my head. “Yeah. The gods could just go in and slaughter the entire army. But what would be the point of the war if that happened. This is a war to change the world. The ancestors are the key. They are coming to fight on our side. I’ll see my mother again one day. And she’ll have her revenge.”

“Yeah, sweetheart, she will,” Kade said with a grin. 

I smiled back and looked over at the rest of the men that sat in the room. “Now it’s time to end, Blaise.”

Anghus grinned and nodded his head. “With pleasure.”

To be continued in Herrick’s story, the fourth book in the Wild Claw Pack... Sorry for the bit of a cliff-hanger... I love you all, though. XX
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