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AZARIA AND DAISY WERE both kidnapped from their Omega convent and sold at a Klinok auction. The two are separated, sold to different buyers, with Daisy landing in a good situation. Daisy’s Alpha, Ryder, helps rescue Azaria, and after Quinn Strang assists Azaria during her forced estrus at his brother’s request, they go their separate ways. She doesn’t expect to see him again, but when the gangster who originally bought her tracks her to Paladin, she has no choice but to call him for help. 

Quinn recruits his brother and Ryder’s friend, Remy, to help rescue the Omega he walked away from weeks ago. He hasn’t stopped thinking about her, and once he rescues her from Aldrich Garros, he’s going to do what he should have done then—claim her despite all the reasons he didn’t the first time.
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Chapter One
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AZARIA HAD NEVER FELT like this in her life, so hot, itchy, and frantic. Whatever the Klinoks had given her to induce artificial estrus was ravaging her system. Thanks to the low-dose suppressant they used at the convent, she’d never been through such an intense estrus before. She was afraid she was going to die before she could get relief.

She tugged fitfully at her jumpsuit, the one the aliens had given her when they kidnapped her and her friend Daisy from their planet last week. It felt intolerably itchy, and she kept tugging, desperate to have the fabric away from her skin. She wasn’t yet far enough gone to strip it off mindlessly though, especially since the Klinok who’d loaded her onto a cart was now trundling her up a ramp to the stage.

She knew Daisy had been sold first, though she had no idea to whom. She’d already been locked in this state of misery and unable to notice—not that she’d had a view of the stage anyway.

She had a view now, and her eyes widened at all the Alphas before her. They were mostly human males, though there were some aliens mixed in as well. She wondered if they were as drawn to human Omega women as the human Alphas were, but it didn’t matter. Anyone who could ease this ache would have to do.

She shuddered at the thought, still possessing enough control to be horrified by the idea of mating with someone she barely knew, who had paid for the privilege, and likely wouldn’t give a whit about who she was as a person, or what she was like out of estrus.

The emcee reminded the potential buyers she’d been given an enhancer, and a roar went through the crowd. She swore several of them surged forward, requiring the Klinoks acting as the guards between the stage and the buyers to step forward in a unified fashion. That seemed to soothe the fervor of the crowd a little, and the guards stepped back a moment later.

Azaria tried to follow the bidding, wanting to know who was going to end up purchasing her. She had no intention of staying any longer than she had to, but since she was afraid she would instantly capitulate to any Alpha in her current state, she wanted to know what she was getting into before she had a chance to escape.

Unfortunately, the intensity of estrus made it impossible to focus. She was vaguely aware that the bidding abruptly stopped, and a murmur of unease went through the room. She opened her eyes long enough to focus on three Alphas who stepped forward. They were all rough-looking, and two of the three bore facial scars. The third one was the biggest Alphas she’d ever seen, and she shivered. 

The biological imperative from being an Omega forced her to admire his size and speculated he would be a good sire, but Azaria squashed that thought. That was still possible with her pheromones being screened, and the box keeping her from smelling any of the Alphas. With three of them bidding on her, she shuddered as she imagined her fate. They were likely combining their funds to buy their own Omega toy. Would they be content with just one cycle of estrus, or would they keep her locked away to pull out each month to use as they saw fit? 

It was enough to bring tears to her eyes, and she blinked rapidly before wiping them away with her bare arm. She frowned at the feel of her skin against her face and looked down, shocked she had somehow stripped herself of the itchy jumpsuit. She had no recollection of doing so, and she was appalled that instinct had taken over to that level. Hastily, she grasped the fabric and held it to her front again, but she’d already revealed her nudity to all the buyers.

None of them seemed inclined to counter the bid of the three Alphas though, and she was sold to them in less than a minute. She closed her eyes and leaned back against the clear wall of the box, struggling to calm down and steel herself for what lay ahead.

Azaria lost track of time after that, when her world became nothing but need, pain, and the fever burning through her. She was partially aware of going through an airlock sometime later, and then she found herself in a cargo hold. After that, the big Alpha she’d seen earlier picked up her box seemingly with no effort and carried her from the cargo bay and down corridors. 

She lost track again, not becoming aware until a flashing light hurt her eyes. She moaned and put her arm up to cover her face. “What are you doing?” She wanted the question to come out demanding and forceful, but it sounded slurred, like she’d been drinking far too heavily. Having been into Mother Risa’s dandelion wine just once in her life, she’d learned not to do that.

“Say hello to the boss,” said the big Alpha. His cohorts chuckled.

She was confused. “What? Who’s there?”

“Leave us,” said a voice. It sounded deep and rough, with a forceful edge that made her tremble. Part of it was her Omega responding to the authority of the Alpha’s tone, but part of it was just blatant fear.

She heard the hydraulic hiss of the door opening a moment later, and then it closed again. She expected someone to step into sight, but all she heard was that voice once more.

“They did a fine job. I would’ve preferred they pick up both Omegas that were for sale, but the fools were running late, and it had already been done. They did send a couple of people after the purchaser, but since they never showed up, I assume that prize is lost.” He sounded mournful.

Azaria realized he must be talking about Daisy, but she couldn’t bring herself to care about the fate of the Alpha who had bought her friend. If he’d been killed by two others, the only reason she cared was because it meant there were twice as many for Daisy to deal with. Since her friend was less confident and on the sweeter side, she wasn’t sure how Daisy could cope with such a thing.

“You’re still a fine treasure indeed, Omega.”

The way he purred that word made her shiver in pleasure as much she hated the reaction. What she wouldn’t give to be free of this biological imperative to respond to an Alpha when she was in this state. She tried to make herself glare as she looked around. “Where are you?”

“I’m at home, Omega. You’re en route there now, and we’ll be united within a few hours.”

She couldn’t help moaning at the thought, but it wasn’t from desire. It was pure agony at the idea of enduring this torture for hours longer. “Hurts now. Make it stop.”

He laughed, seeming unbothered by her pain. “The only way I could do that would be to allow the Alphas on my crew to have a go at you. That might happen in the future, but I insist on the first taste.”

As he started to speak to her, vile words spewing from his mouth while he described in great detail what he planned to do to her, Azaria allowed the haze of fever to slip over her. She didn’t want to hear his words. There was nothing seductive about them, and they turned her stomach. She had no idea who he was or what he looked like, but she was already repulsed by him. 

Only the Omega inside her was clamoring for the Alpha in him, but it was because he was an Alpha, not because of whoever the Alpha was. It was all biology and instinct, and she was disgusted by her inability to control it, though it was wired into her very nature.

Before completely losing track of her surroundings and awareness of what was happening, Azaria assured herself she would do her best to fight the man who’d bought her. He might be an Alpha, and she might be forced to temporarily submit due to biology, but it didn’t sound like he planned to claim her. 

He wouldn’t if he were going to share her with his men at some point in the future, and that gave her a chance to escape. She wouldn’t have the protection of an Alpha’s claim and his scent infusing hers, but she also wouldn’t have the burden of being bonded to a man she hated, and she was already certain she would hate the Alpha who felt entitled to buy her.

***
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AZARIA’S EYES OPENED sometime later, though she had no idea how long it had been. She thought she was still in the same room, but something was different. She forced her eyes open wider, blinking back the sweat that dripped from her forehead. She was burning up, and she’d once again discarded the jumpsuit. It laid on the floor beside her, but she didn’t bother to reach for it. She felt too weak and shaky, and then she was distracted by the sight of a large Alpha bending down in front of the box. 

He wasn’t quite as big as the one who’d carried her in, but he was close. With his long, white-blond hair, scruffy stubble, and huge muscles, he looked like a savage barbarian. He was most certainly an Alpha, and she whimpered in need. “Make it stop hurting, Alpha.”

If he heard her words, he didn’t respond for a moment. He did press his palm to the box, and she did the same as she said again, “Alpha.” Her word emerged more comprehensible this time.

“Omega,” said the man with a hint of reluctance. There was tender concern in his voice, but there was just as much hesitation, and even in her current state, she realized the Alpha didn’t want to be here.

She couldn’t care about that now. She was hurting so much that she just needed relief. She whimpered as she looked past him, eyes widening at the sight of Daisy before her. She mouthed her friend’s name, but she was unable to speak. 

After a moment, Daisy turned to the man beside her, and Azaria had never seen him before. Due to the resemblance between him and the Alpha standing near her box, she assumed they were related, but she had no idea how they had come to be here, or why Daisy was here either. For a moment, she feared the man who’d bought her had found a way to steal Daisy away from the Alpha who’d purchased her as well.

It hurt too much to try to focus, and she was unaware again until her box shifted, pressing her against one wall. She opened her eyes and realized she was being carried on her side by the Alpha who was holding the box on his shoulder as though she and it weighed nothing. 

He was saying something to Daisy, who stood in front of him in a challenging way, but her view didn’t allow her to get even a glimpse of Daisy’s lips to guess what her friend was saying, and she was too incoherent with fever from estrus to understand what they were saying. After a moment, Daisy stepped aside, and the Alpha carrying her marched past.

She fuzzed out again, once more losing awareness until her box was turned upright, and she slumped to the floor of it. She opened her eyes in time to see Daisy and the other man stepping onto a skid, and she realized she was on a different one with the Alpha who’d carried her. She whimpered, a hint of fear at the sight of Daisy departing, but mostly from pain and need.
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