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Chapter One

 


Holly’s whole body shook from exhaustion,
anxiousness, and terror. Her grip tightened on her friend, Caylee,
as they looked for a way to escape the people who had taken
them.

“What are we going to do?” Caylee
whispered.

“I don’t know. Keep looking. There’s got to
be a way to get away from here.”

Holly wondered for the hundredth time if
they were going to survive this, and with the way things were going
and every minute that passed, it didn’t look like it. She could
think of so many things she had wanted to do in her life but would
never have the chance.

She wanted to get married and buy a house.
She’d dreamed of having children and maybe a dog. She never once
imagined she’d be in the predicament she was in.

At the moment, they were under a smelly
garbage dumpster in an alleyway and had seen the bad guys rush past
a few times. Fortunately, they were small women and could hide in
tight places.

She tried to ignore the rat feces, urine,
and dank water they were lying in.

Caylee nudged her shoulder and pointed to a
large black SUV that pulled into the alley. Two huge men got out
and went in a back door.

Holly looked at Caylee. “This might be our
only chance.”

“What if they’re with the bad guys or even
worse?” Caylee asked.

“We don’t have a choice, Cay. We’ve been
under here for two hours, and those guys are still looking for us.
They’ve passed by here three times already. I’m shocked they
haven’t looked under this dumpster yet.”

“I’m so scared,” Caylee said.

Hell, she was beyond scared, but she needed
to keep it together for a little longer. “I am, too. Let’s go. We
have to be in the back of the vehicle before they return.”

They looked around before pulling themselves
out from under the dumpster and raced toward the SUV. She pulled
open the back passenger door and scrambled in before closing it as
quietly and carefully as possible while Caylee climbed in the way
back.

Holly crawled in back and sat down beside
her.

Caylee grabbed her arm and pointed to all
the guns, computers, and miscellaneous things that she couldn’t
have guessed what they were because she’d never seen anything like
them before, but they looked as menacing as the guns from where she
was sitting.

Oh, God, what had they done? It looked like
they took the wrong step and were in the hands of men as bad as or
worse than the bastards.

“We have to get out now,” Caylee said.

“I agree.” Holly nodded and went to stand
when one and then another of the doors opened. Caylee pulled her
back down, and they held on to each other. She felt the vehicle
lower with the men’s weight, telling her they were as big or bigger
than she first thought.

“Well, that was a bust,” one of the men
said.

“Fuck. Let’s head back and regroup with the
guys tomorrow.”

The SUV started to move. Holly looked at the
fear that filled her friend’s eyes and knew it was mirrored in her
own, but there was nothing she could do to alleviate it.

They needed to make a plan but couldn’t talk
because they were afraid the men would hear them. As long as the
men didn’t know they were there, they had a chance.

They were in their predicament because they
wanted to try something new and get out and meet people. Instead,
they wound up in the hands of a monster who threatened to do
unspeakable things to them.

Holly blamed herself since it had been her
idea and wished, more than anything, that she could go back in time
and change what had happened to them.

Caylee’s life had never been easy, and
neither was Holly’s. They met in a high school class and hit it off
immediately. They had so much in common, and she’d never found
another person who understood how she thought or enjoyed the things
she did.

Now, because she had wanted them to expand
their horizons, they might not get a chance at a future.


Chapter Two

 


Jonah wiped a hand down his face and looked
out his window as his buddy, Nolan, drove them back to their
places. He was beat and needed a hot meal and sleep before doing
anything else.

They’d been working non-stop for a few weeks
and hadn’t taken any breaks. He’d make himself take a whole day off
and just relax because he knew he would feel better.

They were fortunate to get condos in a
building used for business that dealt with the human trafficking
that was rampant in the United States. And it happened more so than
anyone thought.

Cason, a buddy they both knew, and his wife,
Lacey, who came from a lot of money, were funding the charity.
She’d bought the building down the street from other companies
involved in the security business.

Jonah and Nolan were subcontractors in the
field for the moment, but they were looking to start a business
that dealt with recovering kidnapped victims. So many of his
friends wanted to be involved in it and had retired from whatever
agency they’d worked for, so they were able to put their time into
it. They retired early from their professions because they were
sick of all the bullshit, red tape, stupid policies, and politics.
He always thought everyone would get a lot more done without
politicians in the States. Most of them were out for themselves. It
didn’t matter if it was a president, senator, mayor, or police
chief. They might have had good intentions at first, but that had
quickly changed.

Now, he and his friends wanted to do
something that actually made a difference.

They’d have to do something besides that
because they wouldn’t make much money from it, so they talked about
security jobs in the area and would check it out. They weren’t
after being billionaires. They’d already made their fortune working
overseas for years doing things for the government that wasn’t
discussed. So, they had enough to live on for the rest of their
lives, but they wanted to keep it as retirement and work to make
enough money to live on.

They were the type of men who made things
happen and would never be happy sitting behind a desk working nine
to five for anyone.

“Hey, don’t worry, man. Rat face will show
up eventually,” Nolan said.

Jonah nodded. One of their informants had
called and told them about a few leads, but the little prick had
been gone when they got to where they were supposed to meet. Once
he got his hands on him, he’d strangle the little fucker for making
them drive over an hour for nothing when they were already
exhausted.

“I just want a hot meal, cold beer, and a
soft bed,” Jonah said.

Nolan chuckled. “No woman?”

Jonah snorted. “Not the one I’m looking for.
Damn, several of our friends who found their littles are so fucking
lucky. What are the chances we’ll find our own?”

“I’m still holding out hope. Hell, if Caleb
can find one, we can too.”

Jonah laughed. Nolan was right. The biggest
prick they knew had one of the sweetest women he’d ever met, and
she was deeply in love with the moron.

Jonah grinned. If Caleb could find one,
surely, he and Nolan could, too.

He’d had a lot of girlfriends in the past,
but none of them had filled the Dominant/submissive relationship he
needed to be truly fulfilled. The women he’d met were independent
and wouldn’t let him make any decisions for them and would actually
become irritated if he opened their door, keep a steadying hand on
them as they walked, or tried to order for them. He knew he was
old-fashioned, but it went beyond that. He needed to have total
control over the woman, and there were very few women left in the
world who could handle that.

He wouldn’t hold his breath, but he would
secretly pray that he’d eventually find one.


Chapter Three

 


Holly was lulled to sleep as the miles
passed and as the men’s voices droned on in front. They didn’t
sound like bad men, but she knew from experience they wouldn’t be
able to tell because that had gotten them into the predicament they
were in now. They had trusted the wrong people.

The vehicle jerked as it went over a bump,
startling both women. Holly covered Caylee’s mouth when she gasped.
They both froze and waited, but the men started talking again after
a moment.

Holly pulled Caylee tighter against her body
when she started to cry. As much as Holly wanted to break down, she
had to hold it together until she could get them out of the
situation.

Caylee sniffed a few times, but the men
talking never stopped, so Holly decided they couldn’t hear them in
the back.

As they drove into the city, the
streetlights started to come into view. She had no idea which city
because she didn’t know which way they were driving.

She looked at Caylee, saw she calmed down
again, and tried to smile. The problem was she had no idea what to
do. They couldn’t go home because the bad men would be looking for
them. Since they’d taken their purses, their addresses would be
easy to find. They couldn’t run because they had nothing. No
clothing, car, or money. How in the heck would they be able to get
a job without them knowing?

If only they could go to the police, but
some of them were involved, and she had no idea how many or what
departments they were with, so the girls decided not to go to any.
So who did that leave to help?

Holly just needed to find a safe place for
them to rest and then decide what to do. She was taking one thing
at a time, or she’d lose what little control she had.

****

Jonah and Nolan stopped mid-speech when they
heard a person gasp. They looked at each other with raised
brows.

Jonah turned his head and looked as far back
as he could while Nolan adjusted the rearview mirror so he could
watch the back.

They continued to talk but kept alert.

When he heard the sniffing, his gaze jerked
to Nolan, and he mouthed, “It’s a kid or woman.”

Nolan nodded. “When we get to the garage,
we’ll go in on both sides before opening the door,” he
whispered.

Jonah nodded.

They parked under their building, got out,
and walked back. They both drew their guns. Nolan counted down
while Jonah gripped the handle.

Jonah yanked it open and stared. There was
not one but two women in the back, and they looked like they’d been
beaten, filthy, and were extremely terrified.

They both tried to scramble out and run, but
both men grabbed and then held them while they fought. When they
started to weaken, he tried to talk to them.

“Listen, girls. Everything’s going to be
okay.”

The one in his arms started to cry. “Please
just let us go. You won’t ever see us again, I promise. Just please
don’t hurt her.”

“Are you talking about your friend that
Nolan is holding?”

“Yes, none of this was her fault.”

“You’re wrong, Holly. I went with them,
too.”

Jonah tipped her head up. “Your name is
Holly?”

He saw her struggle with her decision before
she nodded.

“What’s your name, then, baby?” Nolan asked
the other woman.

“Caylee.”

“All right, Holly and Caylee, I know it’s
hard to trust anyone right now, but please believe that we would
never hurt you. We can help you with what’s going on. I’m guessing
it’s serious.”

Holly nodded. “It’s really bad.”

“I can feel you shivering. Let’s get you to
my condo so we can take care of you.”

Nolan nodded and lifted Caylee into his
arms. Jonah heard his friend whispering to the woman but couldn’t
hear what was said.

“Wait, if you let us go, we won’t tell
anyone. We promise,” Holly said.

Jonah held her against his chest and ran a
soothing hand up and down her back. “Honey, we’re not going to hurt
you. I promise we’ll take care of you two. This is what we do. We
protect people. Before this, we were in the military, so
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