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Chapter One

 


“Jerry, I can’t do it,” Alexa said as she
tried to hold the top of the red dress he’d put her in to keep her
bra from showing.

“You don’t have a choice. You promised me.
Look, all you’ll have to do is take the guy to dinner. You don’t
have to sleep with him, for God’s sake. I’ll even give you money
for the meal.”

“But, you know how shy I am. How am I going
to talk to a stranger over dinner? I’ll puke it up all over
him.”

“You better not. Come on, Alexa. I need you.
I wouldn’t put you into this position if Clara showed up. Besides,
there’s a possibility that you won’t even get bought.”

She’d been terrified a moment ago. Now, a
deep sense of shame was added.

He must have seen the look in her eyes
becausehe patted her shoulder.“It’s not that you’re not pretty
because you are, but many men don’t go for women with …
curves.”

She nodded. Alexa had tried for years to
lose weight, but nothing she did besides starving herself took the
weight off. She wasn’t fat, but she definitely had more curves and
boobs than a model or most women she knew had.

“I know.”

“So, you’ll do it?”

She sighed. “I don’t have a choice, do
I?”

Her uncle chuckled. “Not really. I wouldn’t
use you if I weren’t desperate.”

She rolled her eyes. Hell, could he get any
more insulting? “Oh, wow, thanks.”

He laughed and patted her on the head. “You
know what I mean. Now, stop messing with the top of the dress.”

“But you can see the top of my bra and a lot
of cleavage.”

“Men do like that, so don’t mess with it.
Okay, you’re on next.”

The panic inside of her instantly grew. “Oh,
my God, so soon.” She could feel herself start to lose it and made
herself calm down.

He snorted. “Yeah, I distracted you as much
as I could.”

She frowned at him.

Jerry grinned. “Just remember, this is a
charity auction. This is not a whore house but a classy joint, and
some of this money goes toward those mangy animals you love so
much.”

Alexa snorted. She’d worked in her uncle’s
bar for a few years, and classy wasn’t a word she’d use to
describe it. The auction wasn’t anything to brag about either. Her
uncle did it once a month because it brought in a ton of money.
Willing women would be auctioned off, and a fraction, like a really
small fraction of the proceeds, went to the animal shelter.

That was one of the reasons she’d gotten
into the predicament. She’d begged her uncle to give the money to
the place she spent a lot of time volunteering. Her passion was
animals. She’d never been able to have one of her own, so she found
other ways to be around them. Besides, they seemed to understand
her better than other people did and didn’t care about her figure.
They loved her no matter what.

Her uncle urged her out on stage because she
promised that if he were in a bind, she’d step in to help. Now,
here she was.

“Let’s go.” Jerry took ahold of her arm and
pushed her out onto the stage.

She turned back to him and put her hands on
her hips. “You don’t have to push me.”

He flapped his hands at her. “Go. Stanley is
waiting for you.”

She turned to look for Stanley when whistles
started. Looking around, she put her hand up to shade her eyes
against the glare of the lights.

“Alexa, girl. Come on,” Stanley said and
waved her over. Stanley had worked for Jerry for as long as she
could remember, and she adored him. He’d always been nice to
her.

She took a few steps and wobbled but threw
her arms out and caught her balance. She’d never worn three-inch
heels in her life, and she was terrified she was going to trip and
humiliate herself even more. Knowing she wasn’t pretty like the
other girls who did the auction, so that night she’d spent more
time curling her hair and putting lip gloss and mascara on, but she
still thought she didn’t fall under the title of pretty.

Stanley grabbed her arms and lifted her onto
a padded stool they had on stage for her.

She smiled at him. “Thank you.”

“You’re welcome, dear. Now, don’t be scared.
It’s only dinner.”

“But some of the girls … you know … have
sex, don’t they?” she asked.

“Yes, but that’s not you. Let’s get started
before you shake to death.”

She giggled and nodded. The breath left her
lungs when the lights in the room brightened, and she looked out
into the audience and saw at least thirty men staring at her.

“Oh, my God,” she whispered. She suddenly
felt faint.

“Don’t look at them,” Stanley said and
quickly diverted her attention. “Look over at Thomas behind the
bar.”

She nodded, inhaled, and turned her head.
Then she smiled and waved when the bartender waved at her. For some
reason, it helped settle her.

Stanley put the microphone to his mouth.
“Good evening, gentlemen. This here is Alexa. This is her first
time, and as you can imagine, she’s very nervous.”

Several men murmured words, but she didn’t
understand them over the pounding of her heart. She was pretty sure
the organ was going to jump out of her chest at any moment.

“She’s twenty-three and as sweet as can
be.”

She smiled up at him. “Thank you.”

Stanley held a hand over the microphone.
“It’s the truth.” He turned back to the audience. “She loves
animals with a passion and likes to volunteer at the local animal
shelters. She also likes long walks, movies in theatres, and
baking. Her brownies are to die for.”

The audience laughed.

She yanked on his shirt sleeve. “Hey, I
thought we were only going for dinner,” she whispered.

“You are. Settle down. They just like
knowing a little about you before they bid. It also gives me a
chance to tell them about the women who will … put out. If you know
what I mean.”

“I don’t.”

He rolled his eyes. “I know.”

Someone from the audience yelled, “One
hundred dollars.”

“Who said that?” She squinted and shielded
her eyes to see who it was but couldn’t.

Stanley grunted. “Holy cow, I haven’t even
finished with my spiel, and they’re bidding. This has never
happened before.”

“One hundred and ten,” another voice
yelled.

Stanley patted her back. “Oh wow, this is
amazing, girl. There’s already a bidding fight going on.”

“For what,” she asked.

“For you.”

Her eyes widened. “Me?”

Stanley grinned and nodded before he turned
back to the audience and started dealing with the bidders. The bid
was up to six hundred within a minute, and she couldn’t believe it.
Men really wanted her that much? She looked off to the side to see
her uncle rubbing his hands together with a huge smile on his
face.

“One thousand dollars,” a deep voice rang
out, making the room suddenly silent.

She felt Stanley stiffen.

“Do I have one thousand and twenty-five?”
Stanley yelled out.

The room stayed silent.

“Going once, going twice…”

A new voice bellowed. “One thousand five
hundred.”

Several people gasped.

Stanly relaxed. “Going once, going twice,
sold to number fifty-four. We’ll send Alexa out to you. Please go
to the bar to pay.”

She grabbed his arm. “Wait, I have to go
right now?”

Stanley snorted. “Yes, you know how it
works.”

He helped her down from the stool and held
her until she had her balance before letting go. She wobbled over
to the side and behind the curtain.

Her uncle was actually giggling he was so
pleased. “Oh, wow, I never expected this. You had six or seven
different men bidding on you, girl. Do you know how much money we
could make if you did this every time?”

She put her hands on her hips, scowled, and
then yelled. “This will never happen again. Do you hear me?”

“Now, Alexa…”

“I’d like to have my woman, please,” a voice
said behind them.

She spun around so fast she fell and would
have ended up on her ass if the man hadn’t caught her.

“Easy, honey.”

“Who are you?” she asked as she stared up at
one of the most compelling men she’d ever seen.

“I’m Gavin. I’m the one who bought you.”

She felt a fiery blush overtake her face.
“I’m not a…”

He grinned and nodded. “A hooker?”

She nodded.

“I know that, honey.”

“So, we’re just going to dinner?”

“Probably, but let’s see how the night goes?
How’s that?”

She narrowed her eyes but nodded.

Gavin looked down at her feet. “The first
thing I want is those shoes off you.”

“We can do that.” Jerry grabbed her arm to
take her to the back.

“Hold up.” Gavin tightened his grip on her.
“I’ll take care of her.”

“Fine, Mr. Barcina. I know she’ll be in good
hands.”

She reluctantly pulled her gaze from Gavin
and glanced at Jerry. “You know him?”

“I know of him. He’s a good man. I trust you
with him. Now, the other bidder…”

She looked back and forth between the two
men and saw their fierce scowls. “What about him?”

“Nothing,” Jerry said. “Now, go have fun.”
He turned and hurried off.


Chapter Two

 


Gavin curled his arm around her waist to
steady her more. She couldn’t have been cuter taking slow unsteady
steps onto the stage. She very much looked like a little girl
dressed in her mother’s clothing, but she definitely had a woman’s
body. “Let’s go, little one.”

She snorted out a laugh. “I’m not little.
Most people think I’m chunky.”

“Well, they’re wrong. I like everything I
see.”

Her eyes widened. “Really?”

He grinned. “Yes, really. Now, show me where
we need to go.”

Once she turned her head away from him, his
smile slipped. The other bidder, Branden Weber, was slime, and the
thought of her with him made him sick. There was no telling what
the man would have done to her. He and Chase had investigated the
man for years when they were cops, but they hadn’t been able to
find anything to arrest him for.

Gavin was glad he got there in time. He’d
just sat down at a table with Chase when she wobbled out onto the
stage and instantly grabbed his attention. Every man in the room
had stopped talking and stared at her with lust in their eyes, and
it had made him want to howl. He’d chuckled a few times because of
her actions. She was too innocent to be up on that stage, and every
man in the room knew it.

He didn’t think twice when he upped the bid
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