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Chapter 1
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Amber






My heart was pounding as I got out of the elevator. In stood in a foyer with only a single door. The door to the penthouse and behind it was the man who had bought my virginity. I had no idea how much a night in the penthouse cost. It had to be a fortune. Why spend so much money for just one night? But the guy had already spent over half a million dollars to have the dubious honor of being the first man to fuck me. What was a few thousand dollars more for a damned penthouse to him? For a man like him, it was probably nothing more than some pocket change.


Nervously, I licked my lips as I wavered in the foyer. My knees were weak and a sinking feeling sat heavy in my stomach. Could I muster the courage and take the last steps toward the door? Could I face the man who had bought the right to take away my innocence? I knew next to nothing about the man. For good reasons, the operators of the auction platform were discreet. I knew that the mysterious stranger called himself Averick – if that was his real name – that he was thirty-seven years old and loaded. The email from the operator of the platform had had a photo attached. Mister Unknown was surprisingly attractive. Why someone who was not only rich but also good looking paid money to have sex was incomprehensible to me. Maybe he was perverted? Well, he would not dare to be violent with me. My stay here was known to the platform and if anything happened to me, the police would know where to find the offender. I was sure of that. All I had to do was endure that the guy touched me, that he put his thing in me, and then I would be wealthier by half a million. Eyes shut and go for it. It could not be that hard. Millions of women did this for far less money.


I took a deep breath and put one foot in front of the other. I stopped at the door. Taking another deep breath, I raised my hand to knock on the door.


"Come in!" Sounded a pleasantly deep voice.


My heart beating up to my throat, I grabbed the doorknob and turned it. The door slid open and for the first time, I saw the man that would deflower me with my own eyes. Sitting relaxed in an armchair, his legs spread out in a self-assured pose, his hands resting on the armrests; he looked at me with dark, hungry eyes.


Run! Called my inner voice. Run as fast as you can!






Five weeks earlier






"NO! No way!" Anne exclaimed, upset. "No way! We‘ll find another way!"


"There is no other way," I replied with a sigh. "I know you just want to protect me, but that's not necessary. I have to get rid of this stupid V-card sometime anyway and why not get some money for it? Money we need urgently, Anne!"


"You will not sell your body to pay our bills!" Anne stubbornly replied, putting her hands on her hips. "We‘ll find another way."


"Oh yeah? And what way? We sold everything we could and my job at the diner is not enough."


"I will find a new job."


"Anne! Look at yourself! You are six months pregnant! No one hires a woman who is six months pregnant and will go on maternity leave in two months! And even if someone did that, it would mean we just put off our problems for two months. And when the baby is here? We do not even have furniture or clothes for the child."


Anne sniffed, and she sank into the only shabby chair.


"I'm just a burden to you," She said dejectedly. "You would be better off without me. You could look for a sub-tenant who can pay for her shit."


I got down next to her and put my hands on hers.


"Anne. You are my best friend since kindergarten. I will never abandon you. Not you and not little Otto here either."


"But I don't want you to ..."


"It's my decision," I interrupted. "I took a close look at the website that the auctions are taking place on. It's safe. The man who buys my virginity will get neither my full name nor my address. He has to tell the operator exactly when and where we meet, and I have to confirm the next day that I'm fine. The man, whoever he is, cannot harm me. And he has to pay the money to the operator in advance, who then passes the money on to me when the matter is settled."


"Damn, Amber! You talk as if it's a business trip. You have to have SEX with the guy. Whoever places the highest bid will push his damn cock into you. No matter how old, fat or disgusting he is. Is that clear to you?"


"The prices on the page are all at least two hundred thousand, Anne. TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND! With the money, we can finally fulfill our dream of our own bistro. Think about the future of little Otto! It is only one night. Eyes shut and go for it. I am determined to do it. With or without your consent. But I could really use your moral support."


"Only on one condition," Anne finally sniffled.


"What is it?"


"If you meet the guy and you have a bad feeling, then blow it off immediately!"


I sighed.


"PROMISE IT!"


"Okay," I finally agreed. "I promise!"






Averick






"Another?" Jamie asked.


I nodded and held out my empty glass to my cousin. He poured a generous amount of whiskey and then filled his own glass.


"How's the wedding going?" He asked, swiveling the amber liquid around in his glass.


"Don‘t ask," I growled, taking a long sip of my drink, enjoying the burning sensation as the whiskey ran down my throat until it landed in my stomach warmly. "I feel like I'm planning my damned funeral, not my wedding."


"Why are you marrying her if you can't even stand each other?"


"You know why. Business. Our parents have been thinking about it for a long time and it makes sense. At some point I have to marry anyway, to father a damned heir and all that shit."


"But you could wait for the right woman to come around."


"You know me. I do not believe in true love. Melanie is a good match. She is young, pretty, educated and rich. Just what you expect from the woman I‘ll marry."


Jamie shook his head, and then downed his drink.


"Well, I don‘t believe in love, but there has to be something between us. I have to like her. And of course desire her. You said yourself that you don‘t know if you can get hard for Melanie at all. How do you want to father an heir?"


"Close my eyes, picture somebody else, and through with it," I replied unflinchingly.


Jamie snorted.


"Let's talk about something else," I said. "What are you up to these days? Any new flame?"


Jamie's eyes lit up.


"There's a girl I want to have. Well, at least for one night."


I raised an eyebrow.


"Do tell!"


"There's this page where young pretty women auction off their virginity. And there is ..."


"WHAT?" I interrupted him, and the whiskey I had had in my mouth sprayed around the room. "Don‘t tell me you want to pay money to fuck some virgin."


"Wait until you see her, then you'll understand," Jamie said. "Come! I'll show you!"


He went to his desk and typed something on the keyboard. I got up from the couch and strolled over to him, positioning myself behind him as he logged on to a website. When he viewed the profile of the young woman who had caught his attention, I felt struck by lightning.


"Fuck!" I mumbled, staring at the screen.


My cousin had not promised too much. The beauty that presented herself in different poses on three photos was exquisite. And with exquisite I meant not only her voluptuous, undoubtedly female curves. Her face was that of an angel. Her huge sky blue eyes stared at the camera with a mixture of innocence and seduction. Her blond curls fell around her face in heavy waves and had to reach down to her butt when she stood upright.


"I told you, when you see her you'll understand," Jamie said from next to me with a knowing grin. 


"She's never ever still a virgin," I said.


She could not be. It could not be that such a siren ran free long without dragging a rat-tail of panting guys behind her.


"She is. 100% guaranteed. The operators of the site require a medical exam proving that the candidates are still untouched."


"Fuck me! How is that possible? Are the other guys blind or does she live in a tower like Rapunzel?"


"No idea," Jamie replied with a jerk of his shoulders. "But I intend to win this auction. I will be the lucky one who introduces this beauty to the secrets of love."


An invisible claw grabbed my heart as he spoke. The thought of some guy putting his dirty hands on this girl made me mad. It was with great difficulty that I managed to hide my unexpected feelings of jealousy and desire to murder. At that moment, I made a decision. I would bid on this girl myself and I would damn well win. Whatever it would take!








Chapter 2
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Averick






There was a knock on the door. She was here. I felt like a fucking schoolboy before his first date. Fuck! What was wrong with me? I wasn't the guy who got nervous about a woman. Expectant. Horny. Hungry. Yes. But nervous? That was not my normal reaction.
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