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  Dedication


I want to thank all those that have continued to believe in me while I have been enjoying my writing journey.
 I want to thank my amazing Beta reader Whitney for all the help she provided me on this book! 
Also want to thank all of the other lovely people that helped to contribute to the creation and forward movement of this work. 
Thank you to all of you lovely readers who have made this so worth it. 
Much love and smut, 
Cheyenne Browning








  
  Content Warning:


This is a FFMM Why Choose Paranormal Romance. It contains many dynamics to this relationship, including multiple partners, MM, FF, MMFF.  There are fated mates with a wolf. Sexual content is a majority of this book and you should be 18 and over in order to be here. Biting, endorphins, and shared pleasure are all a part of this novel. 
 It does contain a small scene with non-consensual act, brief but there. This story contains blood and violence within the pages. Trafficking is a large theme of this book as is kidnapping. There is a drug induced situations in this book. 
This all being said, you're here and I thank you. You want to be here, to consume said smuttiness, and I am all here for it. So enjoy the story of the enslaved Cora. 
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  Chapter 1
Cora


I lock the door of the office, turning my back on the dead end job that is slowly sucking my soul out of me. It’s dark in the lot and I don’t pay much attention to anything as I make my way to my car. The old beat up thing isn’t much to look at but it gets me from point A to point B. 
Movement has me glancing in the direction that caught my attention. A group of guys stands around the parking lot, not far from my car. Leaning against a vehicle they all look in my direction. 
My heart rate picks up as a dreadful feeling enters my body. Something isn’t right. This feels off. My instincts are screaming inside of me to turn around. To pretend like I forgot something in the office. 
I push the feelings aside, surely I’m just being paranoid. They aren’t right beside me and there are several cars still around the building. Some of the other buildings still have a few lights in their windows. Perhaps they are part of those buildings. 
I clutch my keys harder but continue on my way towards my car. Unlocking the car with a twist of my key and grabbing the door handle to pull it open. I toss my purse across the seat, one foot already sliding into my car. 
I feel his hand on my face before I can even react. A sharp prick in the side of my neck. I struggle against the man as he hauls me from the car. His arms effectively lock me in place. I pull at his fingers trying to get his hand free so I can scream. 
No luck as he continues dragging me backwards. I kick my feet outwards, even let my body’s weight try to dead drop on him. He has zero issues picking my body up in his arms and shoving me into the backseat of the SUV. My head swims, my surroundings blurry. Panic sets in. I’m not getting out of this. 
My mind goes blank as I see blurry figures pile into the SUV around me. The guys weren’t so innocent after all. And my dumbass walked right into their grasp. Fucking shit. My head falls back against the seat, my body numb all over. The stinging tingles fall away as my eyes roll back into my head. Consciousness slips away from me completely. 

      [image: image-placeholder]I’m disoriented, the drugs still running through my system. Whatever I’ve been given makes me feel weak and tired. I don’t like this feeling. I can’t see anything through the blindfold. My body aches in many different places. Chains clank as I move, their cold metal skating across my body. They are connected to different places on my body. 
My hands move upward in an attempt to remove the blindfold from my face, but I stop as the pull of the chains sends a jolt across my chest. My hand falls to my nipples. They pierced my damn nipples! The pain is intense, and I lower my hand. The chains settle once more across my body. 
Other chains rattle around me. I hear people moving slowly, similar to myself. They must have been drugged, the same as I’ve been. I try to sit up, but the pain from the chains as they pull makes me cry out in pain instead. 
Someone is crying to the right of me. I lay back down, settling myself on the hard mattress below me. The bed creaks as I settle. I can’t remember what exactly happened to me. How I actually got to this point. I search my memory, seeking the memory hidden inside my brain. 
I see a flash, a memory trying to surface. I squint my eyes, hidden by the blindfold. I was walking out of the office. It was late, dark. I was the last one to leave that night. I locked the door. I turn around and run smack dab into them. A group of men, all very handsome looking. They looked a lot like a gang. I remember being terrified of them, but continuing to my car all the same.
Fuck! What the hell happened to me? Was it them that grabbed me and did this to me? Why the fuck did I stay so late that night? Why didn’t I just go home when Jen did? Ugh. 
I open my eyes, darkness still reigning behind the blindfold. I clear my throat; the dryness causing some irritation. So they did take me. But where did they take me and why? Movement to my left now, several beds creaking as people move around. Most likely from the same things they did to me. 
I attempt to sit up again, slowly this time. Lifting my legs one at a time, testing their limits. The chains rattling and cold as they touch my skin. Chains rattle around the room as others are likely doing the same as me as they test out their own limitations. 
I pull one leg to the side of the mattress, wincing at the pain from my stomach as the chain pulls on my skin. They pierced my fucking belly button too! Those mother fuckers. I slide my other leg to the edge of the bed, scooting forward slowly. Hissing as the chains pull at my skin along my belly, and in turn, my sensitive nipples. 
“Are you okay?” I hear a male voice come from the dark to my right. 
I nod, remembering my blindfold and most likely the others have one too. “Yes.” My voice is hoarse and comes out scratchy, a combination from the drugs and thirst. “What’s going on?” I’m seeking answers the man probably doesn’t have. 
Sitting on the edge of the bed now, feet planted firmly on the floor. Moving slowly I bring my hands to my face. The pull on my nipples makes me screw my face up in pain. I manage to reach the blindfold this time, pulling it down from my eyes to rest around my neck. 
“I’m not sure. I just woke up about two minutes before you did.”
The man is lying in the bed next to me, chains similar to mine are attached at his wrists and his ankles. I gasp as I realize that his chains are also threaded under the scrap of fabric at his waist. Those assholes pierced his dick. My eyes go wide at the sight. His eyes are still covered by a blindfold. He appears to be trying to stay as still as possible, afraid to move. His muscles along his chest are well defined and he surely is in great shape. His dirty blonde hair is disheveled and his face stricken with pain. The chains are pretty fucking rough as they tug at my own body.  
Looking down at myself, I’m wearing a red band across my chest, it’s barely covering my nipples. I can visibly see the bars from my nipple piercing, the chains pushing against the fabric as they extend from beneath the top. My stomach lay bare and all the chains from my nipples to my arms connect at my belly button. The ones from my arms to my ankles are the only ones not connecting to my center. No wonder it fucking hurt so much. I’m wearing a skirt that matches my top, thin fabric that barely covers my ass and vagina. Barefoot and freshly shaven legs.  
Taking a moment to look around the room. There are about twenty beds lined along the edges. Each one is filled with an individual. Both men and women were littered around the room. Some still lay unmoving, most likely still drugged. Others sat on the edges of their own beds, looking around. Some still lay afraid to move. 
I catch a woman’s eye as she surveys the room, tears welling up in them as she realizes just how bad of a situation we are in. Nothing good could come of this. Us being here means we aren’t making it home alive. None of us are ever going home. 
I have no one that will look for me. No one will come for me. I live alone, work at a dead end job that will think I just quit. No friends, a loner. I’m essentially the perfect candidate to just disappear. 
Yes, none of us will be returning to our lives after today, but where will we end up instead?







  
  Chapter 2
Saphira


I own many homes all over the world, but I reserve one a few hours from here just for the auction days. Ambrose was supposed to come tonight, but was held up because of some business back home. So I came instead, with his promise to meet me here tonight.  
I loathe having to attend these things. This is why I usually send Ambrose, so I don’t have to sit here with these idiots. I sit in the chair at the end of the aisle, three rows back from the stage. I have a perfect view of the merchandise as it comes on the stage from here. 
Waiting for the crowd to find their seats so we can start is tedious. I hate these idiotic children, but what can you do at times like these? So here I sit, waiting for these fools to find a seat so we can get this over with. 
I roll my eyes as a couple of men slide into the seats beside me. People mill about slowly finding the empty seats to fill. I watch as a man steps on stage, stopping at the podium with the microphone. A stack of folders in his hand that he rests on top. 
He taps the microphone to get everyone’s attention. The stragglers find their seats now or move to the back wall. My gloved hand rests in my lap holding the numbered paddle. I’m ready to get this over with and get out of this filthy place.
“Alright, we will begin with lot number one.” The auctioneer’s voice rings out, feedback coming from the mic. 
I wince, my sensitive ears already rebelling being here. I look towards the stage as a man enters the spotlight. Chains dangle from his body, clinking as he moves. He winces as he steps to the center, the Lycans behind him pushing him forward roughly.
“We will begin the bidding at thirty thousand.” The man next to me raises his paddle. “I’ve got thirty. Do I have forty? I’ve got forty. Fifty. Sixty.” 
I tune them out as the man next to me enters the bidding war for the man standing on the stage. I study the man on the stage, clear defeat on his face when he realizes he is the thing being auctioned tonight. 
They are fighting over him. His eyes dart back and forth from one man to the next. The fight is now up in the hundred thousands. Finally, the man next to me wins with a bid of three hundred thousand, the other bidder shaking his head at his loss. 
He’s a fine specimen, but just not what I’m looking for. He would be a great fuck, though, as I drained him dry. I lick my lips at the temptation his raging pulse causes. 
“Lot number two.” The man announces. “We will start the bidding at fifty thousand.”
A woman is on stage now. Lycans press her forward. Nothing of significance catches my eye about her. She’s not particularly special looking. Skinnier than some, chains wrapped all over her body. They don’t make them like they used to. 
“Three hundred thousand.” Someone yells out from the back of the room. 
“Sold!” The auctioneer announces. 
They will make a killing tonight, it seems. Some thirsty individuals in the crowd tonight. Too bad none of them have given me any interest so far so I can get the hell out of here. 
Another three come across the stage, similar in looks and defeated expressions across their faces. I don’t want an already broken toy. I will let those fools deal with them. 
“Lot number six. We start the bidding at a hundred thousand.” The auctioneer announces. Murmurs from the crowd go up around the room. 
I look up to see a woman come into view. Her body is one of beauty. Her curves hint at the delicious blood that lies beneath her skin. The thicker ones that actually have some fat on them always have richer blood in their system. More nutrients and all that jazz, I guess. I sit up and take note of this one. 
Her face is not one of utter defeat. She has fire in her eyes. Confusion may be all over her face, but she has a fierce burning strength within her. I can see she will be a handful and I must have her. 
I raise my paddle as the man calls out three hundred thousand so far. I stand, making myself known to the room. I have a penchant for being destructive to those I bring home. They never last long and when the mood strikes, they usually last even fewer amounts of time. 
The audience looks in my direction, murmurs follow. These people know who I am. I am the oldest individual here and they won’t bid against me. 
“Five hundred thousand.” I say to the man, my eyes not leaving the woman on the stage. She looks at me, her eyes flash with the fire behind them. Staring me down with zero fear in her eyes. Oh, how I’m going to enjoy breaking that spirit. 
She will be mine.









  
  Chapter 3
Cora


I look her in the eyes, the one that’s just purchased me. She’s gorgeous, but dark and scary. She’s a predator. I can tell that much, but I won’t go down without a fight. I want her to know that I will fight her.  
The two men behind me grab my arms, pulling me backwards from the stage. My eyes leave hers only when they pull me behind the curtain, cutting my sight off. They pull me down the stairs and into a room. Slamming the door behind me. I hear a click as the door locks and I’m alone once more. 
Not long after awakening, the door had opened and men came into the room, grabbing us one by one to drag us out and onto the stage. When I heard the auction begin, I knew we were the prizes. Human trafficking, but for what purpose? 
Why did these people want to buy us? Why had that woman bought me for five hundred thousand dollars? That’s a lot of money to pay for me. What will she do with me? The crowd is full of men, with her being the only female in the crowd. I for sure thought I was about to be thrown into a sex slave position, or maybe worse, with those thirsty men out there. 
But then she stands up, and no one bids against her. I hear the men behind me mutter to each other about the woman having an unquenchable thirst for her playthings. I’m the plaything. 
It isn’t until I met her eyes that I see the creature within. Her eyes are a deep crimson red. Surely she has to be wearing contacts and those aren’t her real eyes. Great, a freak that just purchased me in a black market of humans. What else could go wrong tonight?
I look at the room. A chair that looks like it’s seen better days is on the far wall. Stains are clearly visible on the cushion or what’s left of it. A table lay in the center with similar stains across its surface. My face turns up in disgust. I choose to stand and wait for my fate, unwilling to figure out what the stains are. 
The room is dimly lit by a few lights sunk into the ceiling. The bareness meant for convenience more than comfort. This is a regular operation here. They don’t care what things look like as long as they get paid. We are their paychecks. 
Time seems to pass slowly. I hear doors slam and lock down the hallway. Each one getting further and further away from me. The other people that were in the room with me taking their turns with the auction. 
The anxiety of the unknown is killing me as I stand here. I don’t know what to expect from the proceedings. Will they come and collect us once the auction is finished? Will our new owners take us home or send us somewhere else for another reason? Or will they just take what they want right here in this room? I glance at the stains and shiver at the thought of what may have occurred to the others that have been locked in this very room.
The door opens, and a man is shoved into the room with me. It’s the man that lay next to me in the bed that asked if I was okay. Damn, looks like the lady wants more than one of us to take home tonight. Another few minutes pass with us just standing around, unsure of what to say. The man looks defeated and has accepted his fate here. Fuck that. I won’t be that person, I won’t break so easily. 
I hear a door open next to mine before it slams shut once more. A crying sob from a woman can be heard through the thin wall. I can hear her fear as she faces whatever is coming at her right now. 
A scream echoes along the room from the woman next door. I can hear ripping and tearing as well as grunts of sexual acts being performed on the other side of that wall. 
My eyes are enormous and round now, my mouth hangs open. I cover my mouth with my hand, wincing as the chains pull on me. I back up into the wall opposite of where the sounds are coming through. He’s killing her. Tears well up in my eyes and spill over the edges as I listen to her screams growing fainter. Her life force drains from her body as he destroys her. 
What the fuck are these people?






  
  Chapter 4
Saphira


I watch as she is dragged off the stage. If they fuck up one hair on her head, I’ll kill them. I snarl as they drag her behind the curtain, out of my sight. I sit back down to wait so I can go pay for my property and get the hell out of here. I watch as more come onto the stage and leave, uninterested in any of the others. 
A male catches my eye. His muscles glistening under the light pointed at the stage. I think I will get Ambrose a gift. I lift my paddle at sixty thousand and no one bids against me. Eyeing me with reverence as they wait for the auctioneer to conclude my sale. I smile, knowing these fools fear me, is icing on my little cake tonight. 
I lay the paddle back on my lap, lost in the daydreams of how I will break the spirit of the morsel waiting for me backstage. Oh, the things I can do to her. She will be so delicious to drag back to my bed tonight. To make her fear me, to break that fire behind her eyes. 
I stand to leave as the auctioneer concludes the sale. Twenty-five humans, a light night compared to usual. The Lycans are failing to bring in quality humans lately. Once all of these idiots slaughter their pets, there will be little supply left. Our kind is foolish. Indulging in the killing instead of savoring. They believe I am worse off than them, but in reality, I enjoy my pets before they meet their untimely demise. These idiots will all be in here again in two days, begging for more. 
One day, likely soon, the Lycans will need to find a better way to procure the humans for these sales. They are depleting the source faster than it can produce. Idiots, all of them. 
I head towards the stage, seeking the pay clerk. Finding the table, everyone parts for me to reach the clerk first. No one dares to make me wait for them. I pull my card out and hold it out to the clerk.
“Saphira.” The clerk greets me by name as he takes my card. “Nice to see you’re still living up to your reputation.” The Lycan laughs as he hands my card back. 
I shrug. “You know me.” I wink at him. “I see the turnout is better than you expected tonight.” 
The Lycan’s smile widens. “Ah, but you made sure you grabbed the cream of the crop, I see. She will give you some trouble. You wait and see. She’s a feisty one. Bit two of my men and left several scratches over the last few days. Good luck with that one.” 
“I don’t need luck, Luke. I enjoy the fiery ones. They give some excitement to this old woman.” 
I smile as I move out of the way for the next person to pay. I find myself moving towards the curtained area. Time to get what I paid for and get out of here. Ambrose will be excited to see what I’ve brought him. 
I make my way down the corridor, turning into the hallway filled with doors. I reach the door I’ve been directed to. Behind which lays my new pet morsel. Oh, how delicious she looked on that stage with her chains falling along her body. 
I hesitate at the door as a man walks up to the door next to me. Opening it without looking at me, he slams the door behind him. I can hear him pounce on the woman inside and my face turns up in disgust. 
“Savages, all of them.” 






  
  Chapter 5
Cora


We both turn as the door opens. The woman’s standing there, staring at me from the doorway.  
“Let’s go.” She tells us before turning her back to me. “And don’t think of trying to run. You have been implanted with a microchip that will shut your brain down the moment you try. So I suggest being good little pets and follow me willingly.” 
She doesn’t wait for us to respond as she moves away from the door, leaving it open with expectations of us following. I glance at the man. He is along the other wall, his head hangs low, staring at the floor. His feet move automatically towards the door. 
I’m hesitant to follow, but if I stay here, I may end up like the girl next door. What’s to say that won’t happen to me if I follow the woman? I choose the lesser of the two evils in my eyes and follow the man from the room to trail behind the woman as she makes her way to the exit. 
A large metal door is at the end of the corridor, a large red exit sign hanging from above it. Is what she said the truth? Did they really have the technology to implant inside of us that will shut our brains down? Did I really want to risk it to find out? No, I will wait to see if I get a chance to escape. If I’m alive that long. 
We reach the door just behind the woman. We exit and are met by a staircase that leads to a parking lot. Cars litter the lot, drivers all stand around outside of them waiting for their passengers. 
The woman weaves through the cars, making her way to the far left of the lot. Reaching a sleek red SUV, a man opens the door for her and she climbs inside. I can see the seats are set up like a limo and the second row faces the third with a divider in between the front for privacy. 
The woman settles in the second row seat facing us as we climb into the back of the SUV. The man first and I follow. I wince as the chains pull on my sensitive areas as I stretch my legs wide to make the gigantic step. The woman notices my wince but says nothing as she studies the chains. 
I settle on the seat; the driver closes the door once we are all inside. Once the driver is settled into the front seat, the car jerks forward, pulling from the lot. I keep my eyes trained on the woman. She’s the threat to us right now, not the driver, not anyone else. This woman is a predator. All danger, all the time.  
The woman stares back at me, daring me to say something to her. I don’t give her the satisfaction as we ride wherever she is taking us. No, she wants me to ask her what is going on. I won’t. I will just wait and see what she’ll do with us. 
The woman smiles at me before breaking eye contact, closing her eyes, and leaning back into the seat. “We have a long way to travel. I suggest getting comfortable and perhaps taking a nap.” The woman peeks an eye open to look at me. “I want my pet well rested.” 
She licks her lips, and I shiver. Not necessarily in fear, but mostly intrigued by her insinuation. What the fuck is wrong with me? I can’t be turned on by the bitch that bought me at an underground auction. The woman closes her eyes back and settles back into the seat. I shift uncomfortably in my seat. I need serious mental help.






  
  Chapter 6
Kieran


This damn auction is taking forever. I move a woman into a room once her lot number is called and her bid won by some man in the crowd.  
“Hey, Kieran.” Matt calls out to me from across the hall. 
“What’s up, Matt?” I ask him, jogging towards him. 
“We need some help out back with some of the new arrivals for the next auction. Leon sent me to come and get you.”
I nod at him to lead the way. I’m usually the one that helps bring them inside once they arrive from the surgery clinics, but I’ve been on vacation the last few days, so Matt has been taking my place. 
I got back a few hours before the auction started and Leon had asked me to come help with the new arrivals. Until then, I was to work at the auction. I arrived near the end, helping with the last few sales.
Matt led the way out the back door, a truck filled with passed out humans piled inside. 
“A bigger haul than usual, I see.” I tell Matt. 
“Yeah, Leon said these came from out west. A huge homeless camp that got raided by the cops and they had to separate from their camp. They snatched them up as they split and sent them out here. Should be a nice haul this week.”
“I see.” I rub my chin, damn it’s going to be a long night. 
I move inside the truck to pick up the bodies to move them inside. Everyone is still heavily sedated until tomorrow. Piercings and chains are already in place in preparation for the sale. I carry one woman in my arms into the building and lay her on the bed in an empty room. The door is propped open for us to enter with ease. 
“Did you hear about the chunky woman that Saphira paid half a mill for?” Matt asks me as I pick up another body in my arms. 
I shake my head at him. “Why that much for one human? That’s nearly double the usual price.” 
Matt lifts his shoulders in a half shrug. “Someone said she’s rich and stood up and stated the amount and no one even tried to bid against her. The others are scared of her, I think. She did the same for a male but only paid sixty k for him.”
I whistle low, impressed at the money she dropped here tonight. The auction was nearly over when I arrived at the warehouse. I missed all the fun, it seems. “That’s a nice payday today, then.”
“Definitely worth you going on vacation and letting me take your place.” Matt winks at me over his shoulder as we drop two more bodies on beds.  
I laugh at him. “Man, you can have the money. Those mountain runs were well worth it.”
We step outside, heading for another round of bodies to bring inside, when I stop mid-step before I reach the truck. 
I turn my head swiftly. That smell. I turn again, looking for the smell. Sickly sweet honey mixed with fear. But where is it? My eyes search the dark, scanning over the cars there. 
There, at the end of the lot, climbing into the back seat of the red SUV. It’s her. The smell is coming from her. My nostrils flare as my eyes find her. The thick curves of her hip sticking out as she climbs inside and plops onto the seat. The door closes on her, cutting my sight off. My feet are moving before I can stop myself. I’m running now. I need to get to her. I need to stop them. I don’t make it halfway down the row of cars when I see the red SUV pull from the lot and hit the road. I won’t reach them. Not on foot. 
Matt catches up with me. “What the fuck is wrong with you, dude?” 
“That woman in the red SUV, who is she?” Matt looks in the car's direction as it drives away.  
He shakes his head, unsure of why I care.
“Who the fuck is it, Matt?” I ask again, this time shoving him hard in the chest. 
“That’s the woman that paid half a mil for the fat chick.” Matt’s looking at me like I have grown two heads, and maybe I have. “What the fuck is wrong with you, Kieran?” 
“That is my fucking mate.” I tell him, scrubbing a hand down my face. His jaw drops open at my words.
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