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Chapter One

 


Lacey hid behind a stack of wood as she
listened to the people in the deserted building come closer. She
debated whether she should run to another floor or just hunker down
and pray they wouldn’t find her. Listening to the footsteps get
louder, she decided they were too close, and the opportunity for
escape had passed.

She wiped her shaking, dirty, sweaty hands
on her equally filthy jeans. God, she’d never been this dirty,
scared, or miserable in her life, but she couldn't think of an
alternative. She couldn’t go to the police because her mother was
well-known and respected.

She had no other relatives or even friends.
Her mother had made sure of that.

As the days passed, she became weaker from
hunger and lack of sleep and less hopeful she would be able to come
up with a solution.

The thought of going back home made bile
climb her throat every time. She’d rather be dead than go with the
man her mother wanted to give her to.

She crouched back behind the pile of wood as
the footsteps got closer.

****

“Daddy, I’m going to look out the window,”
Kinley said.

“All right, don’t walk off, though,” Eli
said.

“I won’t.” She walked over to the huge
window and looked down at the street. There was so much activity
with the different cars and people rushing down sidewalks, it
almost made her dizzy.

A movement in her peripheral vision had her
turning her head toward a stack of construction supplies. She
squinted, and when she didn’t see anything, she turned back to the
window. It wasn’t a minute later that she saw a flash of blue
behind the stack.

She was about to call out for her daddy when
she saw the girl. The girl looked at her with fear-filled eyes and
shook her head frantically.

Kinley looked over her shoulder and couldn’t
see Eli but could hear him in another room, so she crept over to
her girl.

“Hi.”

The girl looked around before she murmured,
“Hi.”

“What are you doing here?” Kinley made sure
she whispered so the men didn’t hear them.

“Hiding.”

“Why?” Kinley asked.

“Please don’t tell them I’m here. They’ll
give me back to my mother.”

“Is she a bad person?”

The girl nodded.

“What’s your name?”

“Lacey.”

“My name is Kinley. Can I be your
friend?”

“Yes. I’d like that. I’ve never had a
friend.”

Kinley’s eyes widened. “Ever?”

Lacey shook her head then shrank back when
the men started their way. “Please don’t tell,” she begged.

Kinley shook her head. “No, I won’t. I’ll
bring you things tomorrow.”

“You would do that?”

“Yes, and then you can tell me the whole
story, and we’ll see what we can do. Now hide.”

Kinley walked back over to the window. Lacey
was one of the prettiest women she’d ever seen. If she weren’t so
small, Kinley knew she could easily be a model. She gasped when an
arm came around her waist.

“Hey, love, it’s just me,” Eli said. “What’s
got you so jumpy?”

“I just think this floor is scary. There are
so many sounds.”

Eli chuckled. “You’re right. Are you ready
to go?”

Kinley nodded and took his hand. She
casually looked around and couldn’t see Lacey.

On the way back to their building, she
wondered how Lacey could stay there all by herself, especially at
night. She’d be terrified if that were her. Her mother must be a
truly horrible person for her to go to those extremes.

Eli dropped her off at their condo to
rest.

She watched the elevator door close before
starting to making a pile of things she thought the girl would
need.

The task ahead of her started to get
overwhelming. How was she going to sneak into the building?
Especially with an arm full of things? She didn’t know how she
would get everything to Lacey, and she thought about calling in
reinforcements.

She called up Bella and Sienna and had them
come down to her condo.

The girls hugged.

“Okay, what’s up? You sound upset,” Sienna
said and sat down beside her on the sofa.

“First off, you have to promise you can’t
tell anyone, especially your daddies.”

“Pinky swear,” the other two said.

“Okay, Daddy and I were at his friend’s new
building. It’s several blocks away. I didn’t count how many.”

“And?” Sienna said impatiently.

Bella giggled.

Kinley rolled her eyes. “Fine. We were up on
the third floor. It’s under construction and really scary. Anyway,
I was standing there and saw a girl about our age.”

“Saw her where?” Bella asked.

“In a pile of construction supplies.”

Sienna gasped. “She was dead?”

“No!”

“Then why was she there?”

“She says she’s hiding from her mother.”

Bella shook her head. “Wow, did she tell you
why?”

“We didn’t have time.”

“What do you need from us?” Bella asked.

“I need you to help me get her some things.
I’m not sure how long she’s been there or how long she has to stay.
I’m thinking I could talk her into coming here, but it would be
hard to hide her.”

“I’d take her with me,” Sienna said. “But
the house isn’t ready yet, so she’d be in the condo with me.

Bella looked concerned. “Why can’t she tell
one of our daddies? They’d help her.”

“She’s terrified. I think we have to learn
more about her situation before we ask her.”

Sienna and Bella nodded.

“I want to go there tomorrow, early. Can you
guys help me carry things?”

“I can,” Bella said.

“Me, too. But how are we going to do
this?”

Bella grinned. “We could tell them were on a
field trip.”

Sienna laughed. “I say we tell the dads were
together. They’ll assume in one of the condos.”

“How do we explain going into the other
building?” Kinley asked.

Bella shrugged. “Isn’t there a back door we
can sneak into?”

Kinley brightened. “Maybe. We can at least
try.”

“Is there anything you want us to
bring?”

Kinley shook her head at Bella. “I think
I’ve got everything. If you have backpacks to help carry it all,
that would be great.”

“Girls?”

All three girls screeched and turned toward
the elevator where Eli stood.

“Do your daddies know you’re here?” he
asked.

Bella and Sienna shook their heads.

“Then I suggest that you get home.”

Bella and Sienna nodded and hugged
Kinley.

Sienna whispered, “Tomorrow,” in her
ear.

Kinley started to fidget when Eli crossed
his arms and studied her.

“What?”

One of his eyebrows rose.

She bit down on her lip and waited.

“Do you want to tell me what the three of
you are up to?”

She shook her head. “Nothing.”

“You know what happens when I find out
you’ve lied to me?”

She nodded.

“So, is that still your answer?”

She swallowed and then nodded again.

“All right. I’ll leave it for now. Why don’t
you go play while I start dinner?”

“Okay.” She didn’t hesitate to run down the
hallway. Lying to Eli hurt her stomach. But she promised her new
friend, and she couldn’t break that. It sounded like she was the
only person helping her at the moment.


Chapter Two

 


Eli watched her go, then walked into the
office and closed the door. He got both Caleb and Kane on the phone
and told them about what he’d seen.

“Damn, I wonder what they’re up to,” Kane
said.

“I say we watch them closely. The girls all
have their necklaces, so we can track them if they leave the
building,” Eli reminded them.

“That sounds good. I won’t even ask Sienna,”
Kane said. “Caleb, you shouldn’t ask Bella, either. We might never
find out if we don’t catch them in the act.”

Eli said, “I agree.”

“Yeah, I’m in. But it’s going to be hard,”
Caleb told them.

Eli grinned. He wasn’t going to say
anything, but then Kane spoke up.

“It’s because you’re an impatient
bastard.”

Caleb growled. “And you’re a fuck face.”

Eli laughed. “I’m going to go. I’ll see you
tomorrow.”

He hung up as the other two started to
argue. It was never dull working with the others.

Over dinner and a movie, as Eli and Kinley
cuddled on the sofa, he could tell she was tense but didn’t
question her.

Later in bed, he rolled off her and pulled
her into his arms after fucking the tension from her. He thought
she’d fallen asleep when she spoke up.

“Daddy, if you found another little who was
gorgeous, would you leave me to be with her?”

He leaned away from her and tipped her chin
up with his fingers so he could see her face. “Why in the world
would you think that?”

She started to get agitated again. “It’s
just… I was just wondering. It’s just you’re so handsome.”

“Well, I don’t ever want you to wonder about
something like that. I think you’re beautiful and precious, and I
love you bigger than the universe. There isn’t a woman alive who
could ever take your place.”

He felt her relax a bit, but he could tell
she wasn’t convinced either. He rolled them until he lay on top of
her. Her legs spread automatically, which he loved. Without giving
her time to think, he rammed into her, making her scream.

“Does this look or feel like I don’t want
you, baby? I can fuck you six times a day, and I still stay
hard.”

She wrapped her arms around his neck. “I
love you, Daddy.”

“I love you, too.”

He didn’t slow down. He wanted to throw her
over a few times before he came. She screamed again as the first
orgasm caught her off guard.

When she started whimpering, he pulled out,
flipped her onto her stomach, and raised her hips before plunging
back into her.

Eli could tell she was fighting to get to
the top of the pinnacle and knew she needed a bit of pain to throw
her over this last time. He pulled out and immediately started
pushing his cock into her ass. He didn’t stop or slow down until he
was balls deep inside of her.

“This will get you where you want to
go.”

“Yes, Daddy.”

“Tell me what you need.”

“I need you to fuck my ass.”

“Do you want me slow or fast?” he murmured
against the side of her head.

“Hard. I need you hard and fast.”

“You got it, baby girl.”

He forcefully rammed into her over and over
until he felt her start to tighten on him. “That’s it. Come for
Daddy.”

A low moan slipped from her mouth, and then
her body relaxed.

He smiled as he took his own pleasure.

When he was done, he took a minute to get
his breath back before pulling out of her. He laid her on her side
and grinned when he saw her face.

“Out cold.”

He showered quickly before taking a
washcloth in and wiping her off. Then he threw the washcloth into
the bathroom and slid back into bed. He arranged her back against
his chest and kissed the back of her head.

“No one can take your place. Ever.”

His curiosity was piqued as to what had
brought on that insecurity. He hoped he would have his answers the
next day.


Chapter Three

 


Lacey watched her new friend, Kinley, walk
away and she almost shouted out to her to come back. The thought of
spending another night in this scary place made her skin itch and
her stomach twist in pain. Although she probably itched because she
hadn’t bathed in several days, and her stomach hurt because she was
hungry. Still, she hated being there, but she was afraid to move to
another building in case she was seen.

She pulled back at the last moment. If there
were even a slight chance Kinley’s man would take her back, she’d
live in the building for months or years if she had to. She knew
that was unrealistic, but she’d do anything to keep herself away
from her mother.

Tears burned her eyes when pictures of her
father popped into her head. God, she missed him so much. She knew
he would have protected her and never allow her mother to do what
she planned.

In a way, he had saved her, even after he
died. If it hadn’t been for him and the demands he put in his will,
she would have already been in the hands of the monster. The minute
she turned eighteen, her mother would have given her away then. But
her father had put it into his will that she was to go to college
and finish before her mother could get her part of his estate.

Lacey was supposed to get the majority of
the estate, which was one reason her mother was trying to give her
away. The man she referred to as the monster would take her, and in
return, her mother was supposed to get her part of the inheritance,
about three-fourths of it, which was a fortune.

The other reason she was giving her to him
was because she owed the man for something. Lacey knew it wasn’t
good or even legal, but she hadn’t been able to figure out
what.

He was willing to take her and not the money
because he thought she was some kind of good luck charm. With her
white hair and unusual eyes, it set her apart. The fact she was a
virgin made her even more valuable for some reason.

She snorted in disgust. She’d had bodyguards
the whole four years she went to college, and her mother had told
her it was for her safety. Instead, she found out it was to keep
her pure for the man she intended to give her to.

Lacey lay down on a stack of tarps she’d
made into a bed by one of the windows, so she at least had the
light from the streetlamps. She used another tarp to cover up with
because the building got so cold at night.

The night slipped past, and no matter what
she did, her fear wouldn’t let her relax enough to sleep. She’d
never been so scared, lonely, hungry, dirty
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