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Chapter One

 


A car horn sounded a block away,
causing Tessa to jump. She put her hand up to her chest, inhaling
sharply.

"Damn it." Tessa's stomach dropped as
more fear ran up her back.

She lowered her hand and started to
walk faster down the dark sidewalk. It was just after eleven on a
Tuesday night. Not a time she would normally be out walking the
streets, but tonight had been hell.

Tessa looked around herself as she
walked. The streetlights lit up just a few small circles on the
street and sidewalk. She reached up and grabbed a hold of the top
of her buttoned sweater as a chilly breeze blew through her dark
hair.

"Fucking asshole." Tessa rounded a
corner, heading toward a busier street where it would be easier to
catch a cab.

Her boyfriend, well,
now ex-boyfriend,
had left her in the middle of nowhere after a blow-up argument.
Tessa had found several recent texts from women on his phone, and
many of them contained nude pictures. When she confronted him, Brad
had cussed her out for touching his phone.

"What the hell, Tessa?
This is my goddamn phone. You have no right to touch it when I'm
busy."

"Who gives a fuck if I
violated your privacy? You're cheating on me!"

"Get the fuck out!" Brad
slammed on the brakes and flung her door open.

Tessa's first mistake had been to
bring up this sensitive subject while in his car, far from home.
Her second mistake had been getting out of the car when he told her
to. Now, she was wandering around in the dark city, on the wrong
side of town, trying to get a ride.

Of course, she had a few friends she
could call, but she was too embarrassed at the moment. All of her
friends and even her sister had warned her about Brad, but Tessa
had always defended him. Now, there was egg on her face, and she'd
have to tell everyone the story. Well, eventually. Not tonight. The
last thing she wanted to do was tell everyone they were right about
her asshole boyfriend.

Tessa sighed in frustration and anger
as she came to the end of the block. She looked both ways, not
seeing any moving vehicles or people. She quickly crossed the
street, her heels clapping against the pavement and her dress
flaring up at the bottom.

It was getting colder, and she
couldn't wait to get to a street with more light. She knew that
about two more blocks away there were quite a few bars. She'd wait
there and call a cab or Uber or whatever was the fastest way to get
her home. All she wanted to do was forget about this night and
forget about Brad.

Just as her feet touched the curb,
squealing tires sounded down the street. Tessa's heart jumped into
her throat as she spun around. A dark van, with no headlights on,
was screaming toward her. She was frozen with fear for several
seconds until her flight instinct kicked in.

The only reason she ran and didn't
simply stare dumbfounded was because it had no lights on. What
possible reason would there be for screaming down the street
without headlights on unless they were up to no good? At the very
least, she needed to get away from the street if this was a drunk
driver who could potentially jump the curb.

Tessa let go of her sweater and
started to jog up the next block. Her heels slowed her down, and
she contemplated stopping to kick them off. Before she could decide
if it was necessary, the van slammed to a stop next to the
curb.

She spun around and watched wide-eyed,
against her better judgment. A tall man jumped out from the rear
sliding door, and her whole body trembled. A scream was stuck in
her throat as he took a step toward her. Tessa turned back around
but only managed a few steps before he was on her. With little
effort, the man wrapped his strong arm around her waist and picked
her feet up off the ground.

"Let go of me! What the—" She was
swiftly cut off when the stranger placed his free hand over her
mouth.

Tessa screamed as loudly as she could,
but only a muffled shriek came out from under the man's hand. She
started to kick wildly as he turned back toward the van. He was
tall and strong. It took little effort for him to return to the van
and drop her inside.

The man climbed in after her and
slammed the door. "Go!"

The driver stepped on the gas, and
Tessa was thrown back against the bed of the old van. There were no
seats in the back, just scratchy carpet under her. As she slid to
the side when the van took a sharp turn, it nearly gave her a rug
burn on her bare knees.

Tessa held her hands out, trying to
stop herself from flying all over. She frantically looked around
the vehicle, but it was extremely dark. The man who had thrown her
in slowly crawled toward her.

"Stay back! M-my dad has connections.
Just let me out, and I won't report you." Her eyes were wide as the
man inched closer.

Her mind raced with other vague
threats to yell at him.

A bit of light from outside
momentarily landed on his face. Tessa held her breath as her legs
started to tremble. The man was young, with light stubble shadowing
his jaw. He wore a cocky smirk as he leaned into her.

"I know your dad. That's why you're
here."

Tessa didn't have any words as the man
reached for something off to the side. He turned back to her, and
she instantly tried to scramble away. She didn't get far, however.
The man grabbed her and twisted her body. She was soon on her back
on the van floor.

"Wait! Stop." Tears started to wet her
eyes.

"Will you shut her up?" the driver
yelled. "She's giving me a fucking headache."

More light illuminated the face of the
man who was now crawling on top of her. He straddled her, putting
some of his body weight on her but not enough to make it hard to
breathe. His eyes were bright green, and they were
dancing.

"Sweet, you'll have to be a good girl
or this could get messy." His smile grew more crooked as he reached
for her.

Tessa squirmed under him, but he
gracefully wrapped something over her head. She was blindfolded in
no time. The man grabbed her arms and swiftly tied her wrists
together with a scratchy rope. He let her arms rest on her stomach.
Tessa stopped moving, frozen with more fear, as he reached up and
ran a hand over her cheek. He traced her bottom lip with his
finger, and a shiver went through her.

"Now, if you keep quiet I won't gag
you. Deal?"

Tessa had no cards to play. She paused
for a few seconds and then simply nodded. The man crawled off of
her, and she was slightly relieved.

"Good girl. I knew you'd be a smart
little thing."


Chapter Two

 


Levi watched their little captive on
the van floor. She was taking short, shallow breaths. Her legs
shook every so often, and he wished he had a blanket to put over
her. A small grin played on his lips when she nervously lifted her
bound hands to her blindfold but stopped before removing it from
her face. She timidly put her hands back down on her stomach and
took a shaky breath.

That's why I do this
job. Levi held in a snort as he let his
stare roll down her body. She was a cute little thing. Judging by
her dad's looks, she must have gotten it from her mom.

Levi didn't do this for the money. Not
that he refused it when it was time to get paid, but that wasn't
why he kept himself in this life of crime. Money had long ago
stopped having much meaning. No, he did this job because of moments
like this and moments of excitement like grabbing this fragile one
off the street.

Tessa, you are in for an
adventure.

****

Tessa huffed out her held breath as
her body bounced on the van floor. The vehicle turned a corner very
slowly, and in a few minutes, they were parked. She tried to listen
as carefully as possible for any clue as to where she was. She
didn't hear much.

"All right. Let's get her upstairs and
secured. I'm starving." The driver's voice made it clear he was a
smoker.

The man who was crouched next to her
lightly touched Tessa's leg. "Ok. I'll bring her up. Go unlock the
door, and for Christ sakes, be quiet this time."

"Whatever." Tessa heard the driver
exit the van with a slamming of the door.

"Idiot." The man next to her removed
his hand from her leg, and she heard him slide toward the side
door.

Tessa tensed her whole body as the
door opened. She wondered briefly if she should make a break for it
but quickly talked herself out of it. Her hands were tied, and she
was blindfolded. This man had obviously outrun her earlier, so even
if she managed to get past him now, and pull off her blindfold, how
would she outrun him without a weapon to defend herself?

She listened as he climbed out of the
van and prayed that she'd hear signs of others outside of the van.
Maybe people talking or another car, but she heard nothing except
the abductor. Suddenly, his hands grabbed her waist and hastily
pulled her toward the door. Tessa gasped as the cold night air ran
over her.

"Here we go, love. Now don't do
anything stupid that would cause me to have to hurt
you."

Tessa thought she heard a bit of humor
in his tone.

She made no noises as he grabbed her
arm, pulling her into a sitting position. He paused for several
seconds, and Tessa wondered what he was doing. Was he just staring
at
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