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Kansas Heat 2

Kansas Nights

Headstrong and determined, Kathy isn’t about to leave Amanda Johnson’s future to fate. She’s out to prove her friend’s innocence and isn’t shy about getting her evidence. Things quickly go awry when Kathy decides to take on the head of Amanda’s security detail.

Jack Harrington doesn’t have time to play games with Kathy. He’s on a mission and it doesn’t have anything to do with that temptress. The only problem is she won’t stay out of his case and he can’t seem to stay out of her bed. Life isn’t made any simpler when his old friend, Collin Hitchens, shows up to lend a hand.

Assigned the task of keeping Kathy occupied and out of the way, Collin finds himself just as captivated as Jack by the luscious librarian. It isn’t long before all three are trapped in a whirlwind of lust that threatens to spin more than just their lives out of control.

Genre:
Contemporary, Ménage a Trois/Quatre, Western/Cowboys

Length:
125,865 words
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Prologue
 

Sunday, August 10
th

 

“You see, we were going to pledge our love and go down on our knees and do whatever dumbass thing you demanded to make up for the mess we made of everything the night of the ball.”

Jack Daniels almost snorted outright at that pussy-ass statement, but managed to mind his manners and hold his disgust in. Flipping off the speakers, he gave Amanda Johnson and the Reese brothers their privacy. After all he wasn’t there to record the details of their sex lives. Jack had one, and only one, goal to accomplish—finding Will McKinney’s accomplice. Then he’d work that line all the way back to the sons of bitches who had put more than a half dozen federal agents into the ground.

The need to see justice burned all the brighter as things seemed to dead-end with Will McKinney. Killed a few weeks back, the bastard had managed to go to his grave without leaving a clue as to who helped him steal millions in drug money. Blood money, Jack corrected himself, thinking over everybody who had died in the sudden war raging all around this dick-hole of a town.

The death toll went higher than that and became a hell of a lot more personal for Jack. Everybody wanted to find the money. Jack wanted to find the sons of bitches who had set this all into motion. He might not know much, but he knew Will McKinney hadn’t acted alone.

Not shockingly, that worthless piece of garbage didn’t have enough friends for Jack to connect Will to anybody. The most solid clue that they had, a list of clients Will turned tricks for, had turned out be a diversion with most of the names fabricated. Some, though, weren’t. It would require time to unravel that mess.

Of course, it was unlikely that whoever had planted the log had put themselves in it, leaving the list of suspects depressingly small. The only people known to have any kind of routine contact with Will McKinney were Eddie Dyne, who worked for him, and Amanda Johnson, who inexplicably liked him. Neither of which were really good candidates.

Eddie Dyne might have been a grouchy bastard, but he’d been cleared for the simple fact that he didn’t have the ability to pull off the hit on the safe house. Forty years ago, he might have had the connections and the friends, but the man appeared to be as lonely as Will. That left Amanda in the limelight. She certainly had the friends, the crappy relatives, and all the baggage in the world to make her look like a prime suspect on paper. Jack didn’t buy it, though.

The woman might be all sorts of unpleasant, but she appeared to honestly care about Will. Besides, Will had run from her. If Amanda had been involved, she either would have gone with him or chased after him. No, it didn’t make any sense. It didn’t matter how many ways Jack turned it over in his head, nothing added up. They were missing something. That just bugged the crap out of him.

 

* * * *

 

“I’m telling you that it doesn’t add up.” The pitcher in Kathy’s hand clinked as the ice tumbled over and out into the glass. Tea rushed in a golden tide after the sweating cubes until they bobbed near the top of the lip. Only then did Kathy tip the pitcher back up and pass the glass toward Rosy, splashing tea all over the place as she did.

“You got…what? All this money that gets stolen from down at the Shade Tree?” Kathy snorted, settling back into her porch seat with her own brimming glass. “Who the hell takes money to the Shade Tree? Hell, the whole point of having money is so you don’t have to stay at the Shade Tree!”

“Yeah? I got something better than that.” Rosy shifted in her seat to lean in close, a sure sign the gossip was good. “Mavis Rey, you know Cynthia’s aunt?”

“Blonde, big…” Kathy waved her hands out far from her chest, having to fight off the giggles as she intentionally oversized the gesture. Mavis didn’t just have big boobs. She also had an obsession with push-up bras. The result was something like a shelf that was legendary throughout Humble, Kansas.

“Oh, yeah. That’s Mavis. Now she works over down at the county hospital and she heard from a coworker whose brother works for the county coroner that the man that got shot up in that room was all bloodied up, like he’d been beat first.”

“Beat?” Kathy reeled backward with that suggestion. “Well that just makes everything even more screwed up. I haven’t heard anything about that.”

“Probably because a five year old could beat Will’s ass,” Rosy muttered before snickering and raising her glass up in a salute. “Hell, I’d beat his ass for what he’s putting Mandy through if he wasn’t dead already. Can I get an Amen?”

“You can get more than that, because I’m not going to let this stand.” Kathy lifted her own glass to knock it against Rosy’s as her friend appeared to suddenly shift moods.

“Oh, no.”

“Yes.” Kathy nodded and took a deep swallow, refusing to acknowledge Rosy’s growing pout. “Amanda is our friend and she needs help. What are we going to do? Sit back and let the
police
handle it?”

“Yes?”

“Ha!”

“You’re going to get in trouble.” Rosy shook her head, clearly disapproving as usual of Kathy’s enthusiasm. “And that isn’t going to help Amanda.”

“I’m not going to get into any trouble.” Kathy knew that might very well be a lie, but didn’t let that fact stop her from huffing with pure indignation. Friends since kindergarten, she knew just how to guilt Rosy. “Why do you always think I’m going to make a mess of things? You think I’m stupid?”

“
No!
” Rosy snapped before stopping short to glare at Kathy. “Don’t even try it, Kit Kat. You know I think you’re the most intelligent, beautiful woman alive, but that doesn’t change the fact that you like to get into trouble.”

“Fine, I’m a troublemaker.” Kathy wouldn’t argue that, appeased in part by Rosy’s flattery even if it wasn’t subtle. “But I’m still right about this and you know it. Things don’t add up and police, they’re not on Amanda’s side. I am.”

“God help her.” Rosy heaved a dramatic sigh before lifting her glass once again. “Here’s hoping you don’t end up in jail.”

 

* * * *

 

Jail. When had everything in her life become about avoiding that less-than-reputable institution? Marion didn’t know. It hadn’t started out like that, though. Back in the beginning, when she’d been only eighteen, Marion had lived for fun.

Those days had slipped past, though. She’d thought they’d been lost forever until she’d met Will McKinney. Laid to rest days ago, he’d been buried along with Marion’s hope of ever laughing again. Will might not have been a bright man or even a good-looking one, but there was no better party to be had than getting lit up and naked with him.

Marion sighed, casting a look over her shoulder at the large lump hidden beneath the covers. No amount of pills or alcohol could make George fun. Not that it much mattered. George was rich and powerful, which was just why Marion had doped him into getting her pregnant. That had been decades ago, though.
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