
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
 


[image: tmp_57d4bf7cbc2f21b2dde697f0b65f9661_hnUeJL_html_51924c9f.jpg]


Liam

Harrison Ambush Book
5

By

Kathi S. Barton

This is a work of fiction. Names,
characters, places, and incidents are products of the author’s
imagination or are used fictitiously and are not to be construed as
real. Any resemblance to actual events, locations, organizations,
or persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

[image: tmp_57d4bf7cbc2f21b2dde697f0b65f9661_hnUeJL_html_73bd2e92.jpg]

World Castle Publishing,
LLC

Pensacola, Florida

Copyright © Kath S. Barton

Smashwords Edition

Paperback ISBN:
9781629896991

eBook ISBN: 9781629897004

First Edition World Castle Publishing,
LLC, May 15, 2017

http://www.worldcastlepublishing.com

Smashwords Licensing
Notes

All rights reserved. No part of this
book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever without
written permission, except in the case of brief quotations embodied
in articles and reviews.

Cover: Karen Fuller

Editor: Maxine Bringenberg


Chapter 1

 


Liam loved the house. He walked
through it once more, just to be sure he wasn’t feeling something
that wasn’t there. Nope, he thought to himself, he loved this
place. Trying hard not to show how much he did, he walked around
the big empty living room once more to calm himself and his inner
cat. There wasn’t any point in giving away his happiness before
making an offer.

“This room alone is nearly
as big as the house that I live in.” The realtor smiled at him.
“What do you think, Mr. Harrison…is this a place you can put down
roots?”

“I’m not sure.” He thought
he sounded like he was bored and had to take a deep breath before
continuing. “The kitchen needs to be redone. I mean, from the
studs. There are going to be issues with the furnace, as well as
the air conditioning before too much longer. Also, I think I saw
rat droppings in the garage.”

Which he knew wouldn’t be a problem
once he moved in. He’d bet by now there wasn’t one within ten miles
of the place. Him being a tiger tended to take care of that sort of
thing. He asked her what the selling price was again, knowing full
well what it was.

“The house hasn’t been
lived in for about four months…I believe that’s the time frame. And
before that, I do believe that they had the place
exterminated. If you’re seeing droppings, I’m not sure where they came from.
But the bank is very motivated to sell. They’re asking four
hundred, but I think I can get them to go a little lower, but not
too much. I do know that the house needs work. Like I said, it’s
been empty for a few months while things were settled.” Liam
nodded. He knew just exactly why it had been sitting, and that it
had been a good deal longer than a few months. “I can go in at a
lower price, but I believe they have multiple offers so I’d not
expect too much.”

“All right then. Thank you
for your time.” She shook his hand when it was offered and Liam
made his way to the door.

“Wait. I don’t understand.
Did you want me to make an offer?” He told her no. “No? I thought
you were interested in this house.”

“I am, but not at four
hundred thousand dollars. As I said, it needs a great deal of work.
And there are no other offers on the table, I know that as well as
you do. I also did my research on this place, and I know the real
reason that it’s sat here for the last seventeen years. The
previous owner had paid up the taxes for the last fifteen years and
there wasn’t anything you could do about it until recently. Four
hundred thousand is well over fair market, and double what the
house was selling for last year when your firm took over for the
bank in trying to sell it.” He moved toward the door again and
turned as he opened the door. “I’ll just wait and get it from the
bank next month when it goes up for auction. Thanks
anyway.”

Liam was out the door before she could
find her tongue. But that didn’t stop her from following him and
yelling out a lower price. He thought that three hundred was too
much as well, and got into his truck and left. He wanted the house,
but he wanted it on his terms.

Are you done with the
house? He told Storm that he was.
Good. I think you should stop by our house. There
is a large vehicle, and that’s an understatement, in the drive, and
the person in it is asking for you. Not nicely, I might add. Hudson
is her name.

Why is she...? You know
what, I don’t care. She’s the woman that I was telling you about on
the deal with Whites. She said she had some information on her
father maybe picking up the loads that they’re missing. Any luck
finding Mr. Hudson, by the way? Storm told
him she was still looking. He really
fucked her over.

Not the only one either,
from what I’ve been able to find out. But he did royally fuck her
over with her job. She had a good rep, as you said, and he’s really
taken her for a ride. Lost her house, car, as well as her savings
trying to keep herself out of jail. I’d like to find this fucker
myself. Liam said that he would as
well. She’s currently at her truck,
walking around it. I don’t know why, but I kind of think that she’s
had enough of the open road for a while. She looks
beaten.

Liam made a left to go to his
brother’s home, and smiled when he thought of the temper of the
woman, Hudson. When he’d spoken to her last night—well, earlier
that morning—he’d been sleep confused, but hearing her voice and
what she had to say had him getting up and going back to his
computer. He was going to find her father if he had to do it on his
own.

The rig was parked in the long drive
to his brother’s house. The woman was circling the back end, the
place where the big trailer was attached. He watched her for
several minutes as she moved around it like a little monkey,
checking the lines and lights as she went. When she jumped down,
she stared at him as he did her. Christ, she was
beautiful.

“Liam?” He nodded at her
question. “I was close enough to bring them to you, and I’m not so
trusting of the postal service on something like this. I need them
back, so you know. I might need them should Daddy dearest come back
for some more of my ass.”

“He won’t.” Liam had no
idea why he said that. He didn’t know either of them. But as she
made her way to the front of her truck and climbed in, he made his
way there, with Riordan and Storm coming with him. “She’s got his
log books, but she needs them back.”

“She should put them in a
safe. If he knows she has them, he’ll come for them.” Liam wasn’t
sure he’d not already tried and told Riordan that. “Watch
her.”

Hudson came tumbling back and he leapt
to catch her. He had no idea what had taken her down, but as he
caught her in his arms, two things occurred to him. One, she was
bleeding, and the second thing was that she was his
mate.

“Christ, that fucking
hurt.” He held her for as long as she allowed him to, then set her
down on her feet. “I’ve been meaning to have that fixed. Fuck, that
hurt.”

“Let me see. I’ve called
Ennis, he’s on his way.” Liam wasn’t a doctor, but he knew this
wound looked bad. Not just bad, but there was a lot of blood
streaming from it. Liam wanted to lick it, to taste her, but he was
afraid to. She looked like she could take him on and come out on
top. “It’s going to need some stitches, as well as cleaned up. When
was your last tetanus shot?”

“Last year. I cut myself on
the same fucking place on my other hand. Stupid of me for not
getting it fixed then.” He looked at her wrist and saw the long
scar. It went from her elbow to her palm. This one wasn’t quite
that long, but it was deep. “I don’t feel so well.”

“You’re cut deep. I have to
heal you.” He heard Riordan caution him, but he was losing her and
had to do something. As soon as she fainted, he shifted. The
roaring in his head was making him sick. They were losing their
mate and neither of them were happy about it.

His cat whimpered but knew what to do.
As soon as he licked the wound closed, tasting her blood as he did
so, he seemed to realize at the same moment that she was too weak,
that they’d waited too long. Growling at the couple that were too
close to them, his cat bit deeply into her belly, tearing it open
as he did so.

“Hurry, Liam. You’re going
to lose her if you don’t.” He knew that and snarled at Storm,
making her laugh. “Just trying to help. I’m assuming that she’s
your mate.”

Yes, and I don’t want to
hear you making fun of me just yet. He was
pissy and wasn’t sure why, but he bit into her leg. Holding his
mouth deep in the wound, he looked up at his brother. Riordan was
afraid for him, and Liam didn’t feel any better about this.
I have a feeling she’s not going to be thrilled
when she wakes and finds out what I’ve done.

“More than likely not. But
it was that or she was dead. I can hear her heart picking up, can
you?” He told him he could. “Just a few more minutes now and you
should be able to release her. I’ll take her inside and put her in
the bedroom that you use when here.”

Thank you.
Riordan nodded and called to someone on the porch
to bring out some blankets. Riordan, she’s
got some pretty horrific memories in here. Mostly about her father.
He took her for everything, forcing her to live in this
truck.

“I know. I read the report
Stormy found. When you release her, go in the house and shower and
change. Once you are settled, I’ll bring you what we’ve been able
to find out. Also, Marcy Cochran called about the house. She wants
you to make a reasonable offer.”

Liam let the young woman go, but he
wasn’t ready to leave her yet. Her heartrate had picked up and he
could see the wound at her wrist was nearly healed, as were the
ones he’d given her. It had been a big chance, doing this with her
blood flowing so quickly, but he couldn’t let her die no matter
what kind of mood she was going to be in when she found
out.

Riordan picked her up and carried her
into the house, and he followed. When she was on the bed, her skin
warmer now that she was a cat, he left her to Stormy, who said
she’d clean her up for him.

Going into the bathroom, he looked in
the mirror after becoming a man again and stared at the person
there. He had a mate. And there was a very good chance that she was
going to kill him when she found out. Smiling, Liam reached into
the stall and turned the water on. Christ, he was way too happy, he
thought, for someone that had just converted a person without their
knowledge.

By the time he was dressed and sitting
in the chair beside her, he’d figured out a few things. She wasn’t
happy with what she did as a driver, mostly because she had no
relief from it. Also, her father had hurt more than her finances
when he ran off. She hadn’t trusted him, not entirely, but the fact
that he’d taken advantage of her so profoundly had nearly taken her
under.

He looked up when Stormy came in the
room with a file.

“The courts went by the
books on this. There is no fault according to them. She had to sell
her house as well as her car, which wasn’t a new one but all she
had, when the trucking dealership wanted all their money. The truck
is still missing, it appears.” He asked if her father had it. “I’m
thinking not. I don’t know why, but I think he sold it for the
money, and someone else is driving it that knows about trackers and
such. Might be wrong, but I think that’s it. We have the LoJack
information, and since we can’t find it that way, we’ve come to the
conclusion that it’s been taken out. Also, you know it is against
the law.”

If she thought that, then it was more
than likely true. “I told Ennis not to worry about rushing now. I
told him what happened, but not that she is my mate.”

“He knows. So do your
parents.” He asked her how that had happened. “Riordan was covered
in blood when they showed up, Hudson’s blood, and your mom sort of
freaked out. He had to tell them.”

“I guess. I’m trying to
figure out what to tell her when she wakes up.” The woman on the
bed stirred and he watched, sure that she was going to wake a great
deal sooner than anyone would have expected. “I have to help her
out, with all of this.”

“Liam, can I ask you a
personal question?” He just looked at her. “Okay, some of it I
know, like where you have a portion of your money invested. How
much the books say you’re worth. But what is it you do? I mean, I
know you work for the family business when they need you, but that
can’t be all that you do, is it?”

“I’m a businessman.” She
snorted at him. “Okay, I’m a very good businessman. I invest low
and sell high. For everything. I’m good at bargaining on things as
well. Like the house. I’m going to get it, but not at the asking
price. Then, if Emma doesn’t care for it, I’ll sell it for a great
deal more than I purchased it for.”

“Why would me liking your
house have anything to do with whether or not you sell it?” He
grinned and said hi to her. “It’s Hudson. No one calls me by my
first name.”

She lifted her arm and looked at it.
There wasn’t a wound anymore, and no scars on the rest of her body.
He’d not seen her yet, her body, but he’d bet that it was lovely.
He started to tell her, just talk to her gently about it, but
Stormy laughed before speaking.

“You were dying. The cut to
your wrist had severed your artery, and you were bleeding out. Had
Liam not been here for you, you’d be dead.” Emma asked him what
he’d done, but Stormy continued. “He’s a shifter, Bengal tiger as a
matter of fact. We all are. He converted you to what we
are.”

Emma stared at him for several
seconds, then looked over at Storm. There was a lot going on in her
head right now. None of it very nice, nor all that orderly. She
went from terror of her dying to being converted. He was just glad
that she knew enough about paranormals to have an idea of what was
happening.

“I’m a tiger.” Storm
nodded. “And you thought that my being a tiger was a better way to
go than to be dead?”

“Yes, I did.” She turned
and looked at him. “You’re not freaking out, so I can only assume
that you know about our kind.”

“I do. I don’t have a lot
of contact with them…not because I avoid them, but…. You did this
because we’re mates. You saved me because of some kind of DNA thing
that makes you have to save me.” He said that he would have anyway.
“No, you wouldn’t have. Don’t lie to me.”

“I can’t.” She nodded and
sat up, but he could see that she was slightly dizzy. “You lost a
great deal of blood, so you might want to take it easy for a few
hours. You should try and drink a lot and have a light—”

“Don’t order me around.” He
leaned back in the chair and looked at her. “I’m not.... I know you
really didn’t, but I’m starting to freak a little here. I’m a
fucking tiger.”

~~~

Hudson lay on the bed thinking about
her life and what had just happened. “I don’t know what I’m
supposed to do.”

“Me either.” She turned to
her back and looked at him. “I’m not going to apologize for
converting you. I could, I guess, but you’re alive, and that’s the
most important thing right now. I don’t know anything about you
other than what I’ve read in the information that Storm got for us
when you called me. And you know even less than that about me. What
would you like to know? If anything.”

“What was your name again?”
He told her. “All right, Liam. I’m Emma Hudson, but I rarely go by
my first name. I have no idea why, but that’s what they started
calling me in middle school and that stuck. I drive cross country.
Not as much as I used to, but sometimes I need the money more than
I do anything. I had a home, but I had to sell it to pay for the
rig that my father stole. Which he did, no matter what the courts
say.”

“Storm, my
sister-in-law—and so you know, you met her when you came here—she
doesn’t think he has it anymore.” She nodded, thinking that Storm
had some good connections. “Your load you have now, you mentioned
that it was a back run. Does that have to go out today?”

“Not today, but soon. I
have to have it about six hours from here by noon tomorrow.” He
leaned back in his chair. “What about me being a cat? I mean, I can
sort of feel something inside of me. What does that
mean?”

“She’s letting you know
that she’s there for you. I can sense that you’re nervous, and so
can she.” Hudson sat up but lay back down when her head spun.
“You’re going to be a little weak for a few more hours, like I
said. Ennis, he’s my brother and a doctor, he said that if you were
to eat something hearty, you’d feel a lot better. But he wanted you
to eat it slowly, in case it doesn’t stay down well.”

“I’ve not had a home cooked
meal in years.” She laughed. “I’m sorry. That was rude of me. But
the thought of something not mass produced or from a microwave
sounds amazing.”

“I think we can fix you
up.” He stood up and his size made her recoil. “I’d never hurt you.
Not on purpose, if I can help it.”

“My dad, he’s a big man.
Not that he ever hit me, but he was cruel in other ways.” He nodded
and put out his hand. Hudson stared at it as she continued. “I know
a few shifters, and I’ve heard that their mates are the center of
their world. Also, that the sex is amazing and they can never harm
them. They told me that any female, human or otherwise, is to be
protected and cherished.”

“Yes. We feel that way as
well. I’d very much like it if you were to go with me to the house
that I’m thinking of buying. If it doesn’t suit you, then that’s
fine as well. I have a place that I live in, it’s an apartment, if
you’ll come stay with me for a time.” He cursed and she laughed.
“There’s this big deal of a wedding next weekend. My brother,
Aedan, is getting married. They’ve been living together for a
little while, but this wedding is going to be epic, I
guess.”

“Why?” He told her how he
was the governor of the state and that he was looking into becoming
the president someday. “Wow. Your family, they have big
plans.”

“They do. We all do.” She
nodded. “What is bothering you, Emma? Is it something that I can
fix? Or do for you?”

“I’m assuming that you all
have money.” He nodded, but didn’t say how much, which she thought
was a good thing. “My father will get wind of this. Not that I’m a
cat, but that I’m with someone with money, and he’ll come sniffing
around. He’s not stupid, but he can play a person and get what he
wants. No matter the cost to them.”

“He can do that if he
wants, but he won’t get away with it this time. I can promise you
that. Nor will he hurt you, mentally, physically, or financially.”
Hudson wasn’t sure, but she was almost afraid for her dad. “Will
you take my hand? Please?”

“What will that mean for
us?” He said that it would only be him taking her to the kitchen
for food for now. “I feel something for you. I’m not sure what it
is, but I trust you. I want to be with you. Is that the cat in
me?”

“Yes, for now anyway. I
hope that later, you as a woman will feel something for me as well.
We mate for life, and quickly.” She still wasn’t sure about this,
none of it. “I want to take this slowly. I think it would benefit
us both if we started out fresh, like we’re dating. I know that
we’ve gone beyond that, with me converting you and having this
connection, but even my cat is okay with us doing it this
way.”

“I’m afraid.” He said that
he was as well. “What if he comes here? What if my dad comes here
and makes demands? He will. I know it.”

“How about we don’t borrow
trouble for now? We don’t have to think about him until he gets
here. And once we know where he is, we can keep an eye on his
movements and be ready when it looks as if he’s coming here.” She
nodded and put her hand in his. “Thank you. And for now, I think we
should go and have ourselves a nice lunch, then get you ready to go
on your trip. I’d like to go with you, but I won’t be able to this
trip. I have some things that are going on that need my
attention.”

“I thought we were going to
be inseparable.” They moved to the door, but he kept his arm around
her when she was dizzy again. “I feel weird.”

“Your cat again, and the
loss of blood. Anyway, we usually are, inseparable I mean. But with
us trying to work things out, I think that I’ll not want to hunt
you down every two minutes and strip you naked.” She looked at him,
trying her best to see if he was joking or not. When he laughed,
Hudson still wasn’t sure. But the smells coming from the kitchen
had her thinking food rather than jokes.

As soon as she sat down with both
Storm and Riordan, a platter, not a plate, of food was put in front
of her. Hudson thought that she would never eat it all, but once
she tasted the first bite, she knew that she’d be lucky if she
didn’t eat the platter too.

There was a thick roast beef sandwich
on a wonderfully fresh roll with lettuce, tomatoes, pickles, and
onions. A bowl of french fries covered in a tomato sauce that was
spicy as well as sweet. A large glass of the best tea that she’d
ever drank. She was just finishing off the last fry when June, the
cook, asked her if she wanted peach or cherry pie. Hudson
nodded.

“Well, good for you. I have
ice cream too should you want that. I’ve not been to the creamery
yet, so it won’t be homemade.” Hudson told her that she loved her.
“Thank you, child. I’m so glad to be cooking for the household
again. The mister and missus have been away more than at home of
late, and I’ve missed it.”

“You can cook for me
whenever I’m home.” Her face heated up. “I’m sorry. I don’t know
where I’m going to be living or what the plan is. But this is the
best meal I’ve had in ages. And fresh pie too? Well, I could easily
kiss you for it.”

After she ate both pieces of pie
without the ice cream—she didn’t want to seem too piggish—her and
Liam went to her truck. It was locked up, but as soon as she opened
the door, she could see that someone had cleaned up after her. She
asked Liam about it.

“I had a friend of mine
come over and fix the bent metal. He also put a new handle on for
you. Then his wife—she’s the new alpha bitch for the wolf pack that
roams our land—she cleaned up the rest for you. I think she was
quite impressed with how much storage you have in there.” She told
Liam it was necessary when she was gone. “I don’t imagine that it
helped that you lost your house.”

“He took me for a great
many things. But my house was the most painful.” Climbing into the
truck, she watched him walk around to the other side and get in. He
commented on how roomy it was. “Yes. My dad complained a great deal
about how crowded it was for him. And you’re much bigger. But he
would have complained about it even if it had his recliner and a
big screen television in front of him.”

She showed him around the compartment
that she had lived in. The way she had to pull her bed down to use
it. There wasn’t a lot of room when he was in it with her. For one,
he was taller than her by a foot, and he was just too close. Or,
she thought, not close enough. There was something extremely
appealing about having this man near enough for her to not only
touch, but to know that she could. Hudson thought maybe she was
going insane.


Chapter 2

 


The bank manager was walking with them
as they circled around the lower level again. The kitchen, Emma and
he agreed, needed some extensive work. Not just the appliances,
which had to have been purchased in the late sixties or early
seventies, but also the counters, which looked like they had been
covered with the same linoleum as the floor. Emma opened one of the
cabinets, then turned to look at the banker.

“This place has mice.”
Winslow nodded and told her that it had been sitting empty for more
than a decade. “Really? Because when Liam was with the realtor
before, she made it sound as if it hadn’t been that long ago that
someone was here. A few months, didn’t she say?”

“Four, and she said that
the asking price is well over what you told me today. I’m not going
to pay that much for a house that’s been sitting for nearly twenty
years. I’m sure that you wouldn’t either.” Liam winked at her when
he turned to Winslow and continued. “Two hundred thousand is
entirely too much to pay for this place. And the price she quoted
me of four hundred grand is just is just ridiculous.”

“Four hundred…. The price
of this place was never that high. My goodness, Liam. Are you sure
you heard her correctly?” He handed him the flyer that he’d picked
up when she’d showed him around the other day. “I don’t know what
to say. I mean, if she’s been doing this to.... We’ve had a few
people in the last few months seem very excited about the house,
but none of them ever...I’m thinking that this is more than likely
why. Just horrible. You can bet that I’ll be calling her boss as
soon as I return to the bank. Liam, you know me, it’s not the way I
do business.”

“I know that, Winslow. It’s
why I wanted to meet you here with my future wife. But I will make
an offer. It won’t be nearly as much as even you were asking, but I
will promise you that I’ll go through your bank to secure the loan
if you can accept my offer.”

“You tell me what it is and
we’ll work from there.” He told him he’d give him seventy-five
thousand for the house. “That’s considerably less than I was
hoping. But you’re a good man, and I know your mom and dad well
enough to know that if I don’t accept this—which I can see is a
reasonable offer now that I’ve walked around this place—they’ll
hound me to death at the next committee meeting.”

“You know that I will do
this place up right. Better than it had been.” Winslow said he knew
that about him too. “Thank you.”

When they shook on the deal, Winslow
said he’d have the paperwork ready when he returned to the bank.
Liam waited until Winslow was out of sight in his little car before
picking up Emma and swinging her around. This was going to be their
home.

“This is going to take a
lot of work. I mean, even just the little bit that you pointed out
to him, I think it’s going to be months before its even in a
reasonable living condition.” He told her that he knew that, but he
had a plan. “I thought you might. But I do draw the line at both of
us living in my truck for the next several months. There is barely
enough room for me in that thing. You’d take up all the
space.”

“Before I forget, I’ve
cleared my calendar, and if you’d allow it, I’d love to go with you
on this trip. It’ll keep me from getting on the contractor’s
nerves.” He could tell that she was worried about that, and he was
too a little. “We can get to know each other, and have some fun as
well. I promise to be on my best behavior.”

“You know, that isn’t as
comforting as you might think.” He asked her why not. “Well, my
idea of you at your best could be, and more than likely is, not the
same as yours. I’m thinking that you’re charming enough as it is.
If you try and be more so, I might not survive a trip with
you.”

“I assure you, I’m a great
deal of fun when you get to know me.” He heard her mumble under her
breath that was what scared her, but he only grinned. “When do we
leave?”

“I have to be gone from
here by midnight, sooner if I can manage it. When I have time, I
like to drive four, rest four. It makes for easier driving, and
plenty of time if something happens along the way. If you’re going,
you’ll need to pack a few things. And we’ll need to get some food
for the trip. Speaking of which, your mom and dad invited us over
for dinner.” He knew that. The entire clan was going to be there.
“Also, I’ve called my Aunt Eunice, Eunice Clarke—she’s my dad’s
sister—and asked her about my dad, and I told her that you and I
had.... She knows that you had to change me and why. She wants to
meet you too. All of your family.”

“Is she like your dad?” She
told him she wasn’t like anyone he’d ever met before. “I’m to take
that as a no. So, she’s like you. I can’t wait to meet
her.”

“Yeah, you say that now,
but once you do, there is no going back from it. She’s.... My Aunt
Eunice rides a motorcycle, goes climbing, and takes a trip to Vegas
once a year to show them how old people are supposed to behave. And
that is not in a good way. She’s what my friend who retired from
driving used to call a pistol loaded with shot. My Uncle Alex, he
passed on just after they were married, was killed in a shooting
accident that my father was involved in. She’s been filling her
time getting into trouble since. Her words, not mine. She should be
here in the next couple days.”

“She sounds a great deal
like you.” Liam saw her face heat up and had to hide a smile. He
wondered if she knew how much she envied her aunt. “I’ll talk to
Nikki and let her know that she’ll be at the wedding too. I cannot
wait to meet her.”

“Aunt Eunice doesn’t have
to go.” He asked her why not. “Because she’ll be herself. And while
I love her to death, she can be quite opinionated, as well as loud.
Aunt Eunice does not know the meaning of whispering. Not when at
the top of her lungs works so much better.”

Liam thought she’d fit right in with
his family. Speaking to Nikki about the aunt, he was told that
Nikki wanted to have Hudson in the wedding too. He told her she was
on her own with that one.

Yeah, I figured you’d say
that. This will be perfect, she’ll do it. If not, then I’ll tell
Stormy to talk to her. That’ll make her do it. It would me.
Liam wasn’t sure that was going to work either. He
had a feeling that Emma could hold her own with all four of his
sisters-in-law. Anyway. I’ll talk to her
tonight. You are still coming for dinner, right?

Yes, but we’re going to
leave tonight. She has a delivery to do, and I want to get to know
her. Nikki asked him if he was going to
carry a gun. I was planning on it. Why do
you ask?

Her dad. I’ve been.... Let
me tell you both about what I’ve found out when you get here. Also,
we’re going to take pictures of the two of you tonight while you’re
here to put in the paper. It’s necessary to draw the bastard out of
hiding. Liam told her what Emma had told
him. Yes, she’s correct in thinking that.
He’s been a very naughty boy, and we’re going to hang his ass out
to dry.

That sounded sort of
scary. I’m going to make a couple of calls
about the house. I got it, by the way, and for a good deal less
than the asking. While we’re gone, I’m going to have some of the
work started. She told him she was leaving
for their honeymoon soon so wouldn’t be able
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