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Sydney Barker made men drool. Packed into her five-feet-six-inch body was a sexy full figure with provocative curves and a stunning face. A top-notch private detective, she was worth every penny that suspicious wives paid her to catch their husbands with their pants around their knees.

Sydney despised cheaters.

The cat and mouse game turned her on, along with catching the cheaters in the act. Then she met Tyler Grimes. The billionaire was the epitome of the perfect husband to the outside world. However, Sydney had a strange feeling about the man.

She wanted to clear the smokescreen that surrounded the man. 

Sydney surmised he had hidden desires.

However, he was a client of her lawyer boyfriend, Larry Denton, a handsome, successful lawyer and a man in love with her.

Sydney knew that ‘perfect’ didn’t exist when it came to successful men. After a planned accidental meeting with Tyler Grimes, she decided there was more to the man than met the eye. She’d learn that he was a man with a well-kept secret, a cheater, and a man who liked his women submissive.

However, Sydney wasn’t a submissive woman, and when it came to Tyler Grimes, she was willing to do whatever it took to expose him. What she uncovered about the man surprised and confused her. Who really was Tyler Grimes? Who was the man behind the screen of smoke? 

Would Sydney’s curiosity finally backfire on her?
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Chapter One
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Intrigue



“Yes, yes,” Sydney yelled as her orgasm consumed her. Her long fingers entwined with Larry Denton’s thick, dark hair as his talented tongue finished off her pulsating pussy. Her cream gushed, and her moans of completion made him raise his head.

“Baby,” he moaned. “Are you ready for more?”

“Be a good boy and make mama come again,” she purred

He rose above her and rammed his cock home. Sydney took all his ten inches and reveled in how good it felt fucked into oblivion. Within minutes, her body rumbled once more in pleasure. Larry collapsed on top of her and groaned, “Baby, I’ve had my share of pussy, but yours is unforgettable.”

“You do know how to flatter a girl,” Sydney said breathlessly.

“Marry, me Sydney. We’re good together.”

She pushed him away from her. “I’m not the marrying kind. I wish you would stop that shit. I have too much that I want to accomplish in life. A husband and, ugh, kids are not in my foreseeable future.”

“Sydney, you’re not getting any younger,” he snapped.

“I’ll be thirty in a few months. In today’s world, I’m an infant, especially when it comes to relationships. So kiss-off.” And then gave him a very wicked smile.”

Sydney pushed her long auburn hair to the side. Her caramel color eyes sparkled with defiance, and her full, sensuous lips pouted. Thirty to some was a dirty word, but she thought she still had plenty of time to settle down. So far, none of the men she’d dated were worth keeping; however, Larry was the exception. She’d been seeing him for over two years, and he still thrilled and excited her.

Larry sat up and swung his long legs over the side of the bed. “Think about that, baby. Thirty is often seen as the beginning of the end for many women. I have to go anyway. I have a meeting with a new client.”

Sydney sat up. “You talk as if once I turn thirty, my entire body will just give in to gravity. I’m from good stock and will be fucking my brains out until I’m old and gray.” She gave him a playful wink, then asked, “A meeting? Really, who is he? Is he married?”

Larry laughed. “Are you looking for a new client? Well, this guy will never be one of them. His name is Tyler Grimes, and the guy is so damn straight and narrow, it’s a little disconcerting.”

“What kind of business is he in?”

“Real estate, however, he made his money investing in others' inventions. Now the man likes to buy buildings. His last lawyer betrayed his trust, so he withdrew his one-million-dollar retainer and left. I came well recommended, and he turned over that one mil to me.”

“And by straight and narrow, are you saying this guy is married? Why with all that money?”

“Maybe because the man fell in love. It does happen.”

“Ugh, you’re boring me today.”

“Sorry for that,” he said and tweaked one of her nipples.

“Is it possible that I can get another rise out of your cock before you leave?”

“You have a one-track mind.”

“So, you think this new client is without sin and that you doubt he’s ever cheated on his wife? The sad truth is, Larry, all men cheat because it’s in their DNA. Sorry to say.”

He gave her a low, sarcastic laugh. “You think you have it all figured out. Men aren’t any different from women. We want love, security, and family. If you’d give me a chance, I’d prove to you that men could be faithful. Your profession has jaded you. As I said, we’re not getting any younger.”

“What’s with the age thing suddenly? Our arrangement never bothered you before.”

“I care about you, and I also worry about you. It’s a dangerous job, a private eye.”

“I can handle it. You know that. I’ve helped more wives find that their husbands were cheating.”

“Yeah, and broken up a lot of homes too.”

“Larry, what the fuck is up with you?”

“You, Sydney. I want more. I love you. Are you that fucking blind?”

“Oh,” she answered.

“Oh? Is that all you have to say? Fucking oh?”

“I care for you too, Larry. Maybe I need some time.”

He leaned over to her and kissed her. “That’s a start,” he said against her lips.

“Mmm, yes, a perfect start,” she moaned. She ran a well-manicured fingernail down his back. “So, tell me, Larry, that cock of yours, has it caused you any trouble over the last few years?”

“Christ, Syd, you never let up. I’m more than a cock.”

“You could have fooled me,” she said sarcastically and rolled away from him.

“Okay, it’s time for me to go. When you start this shit, it’s time for me to leave.”

“I’m sorry, Larry, did I hurt your feelings?”

“You can be a bitch,” he said under his breath. How well she knew him. He hated any confrontation, and now he’d give her the silent treatment.

He began dressing. Sydney sat up and let the covers fall to expose her ample breasts, trying her hardest to entice him back to bed. He didn’t bite, looked away from her, and continued to dress.

Finally, she stood and announced. “I’m taking a shower, and you’re welcome to join me, but I see that you have other plans.” 

He was fully dressed.

As he finished knotting his tie, he walked into the bathroom and, before she stepped into the shower, kissed her on the cheek. “I told you I have a meeting. Besides this way, I can smell you on me all day.”

“You’re a naughty boy and a great fuck.”

“Ditto, babe. That offer to marry me is still open. Think about it.”

Their eyes met. “Sure, Larry, I’ll think about it. I can promise you that.”

“If I hear of any cheating husbands, I’ll throw the wives your way.”

“Larry, all men cheat. Look at you. Your marriage didn't work because you cheated.”

“That was ages ago. I was married too young, and I’ve learned a lot since then.”

“She gave him a dazzling smile. “You learned not to get married again. Yet, you want me to marry you?”

“Think about it. I love you, and you need me.”

Naked, she grabbed him to her. “You’re right; I need you. Are you sure you have to go?”

“Yes, when millions are at stake, as good as your pussy is, don’t make me choose, baby.”

“Business before, pleasure. No problem, Larry,” she pouted.

“This client is far too important and rich to fuck around with and could mean our future.”

She rolled her eyes. “Larry, stop going soft on me and stop talking about our future. I’m living in the here and now. Go, make your millions.”

He took her face in his hand and gently kissed her lips. “I love you,” he said. “And, I have already made a million or two, Babe. I’d treat you really good.”

She just smiled at him and said nothing. Sydney was sure Larry would be good to her. However, committing to one person scared the hell out of her. 

Once he was gone, she sighed. He’d been after her to marry him for over a year. She was fond of Larry, but was she in love with him? It was a question she’d asked herself a lot lately. Larry was more than enough to keep her satisfied, and she enjoyed his company. Yet, she liked that they both had their own space. She wasn’t sure if she was ready to give up that space.

“I’m not sure I can love any man,” she said as she walked into the shower. There was no doubt that she cared for Larry, and she loved spending time with him. But that was where the train stopped.

Larry had a kind nature when it came to women. However, in business, he was ruthless. He was one of the most accomplished lawyers in the city, and he was also wealthy. 

And he was impressive for a man of forty-five. He kept his tall, well-built body in great shape. Dark hair, lightly sprinkled with gray and thick, made him look a tad younger than he was. His strong, well-defined jawline and deep, dark brown eyes belied his sincerity. And he was hung like a bull and knew how to use it.

However, there was a reason why he was still single. Larry was a player. Rather than hurt someone who loved him after his first marriage failed, he chose to remain single.

That was until recently, when he began telling her he was in love with her. Unfortunately, Sydney believed all men eventually cheated, and Larry was no exception.

The hot, steamy water cleared her mind of Larry. 

As she dried off, her mind went back to Larry’s proposal. Could she be happy with him? He was pleasant, even-tempered, and attractive. However, looks faded as time went on. Sydney wasn’t getting any younger, and women faded faster than men did.

As she walked into her bedroom, her eyes focused on the bed, still rumpled from their morning lovemaking. A pang of desire swept through her. She checked her phone for the time. She had over an hour before she met with a new client. Slowly, she opened the top drawer of her nightstand and took out a long gold box. Inside was a large rubber vibrator in the shape of a cock. When she took it out, she snapped the switch on. Her body responded, and her pelvis convulsed. 

“Oh, why fucking not,” she said breathlessly, shoving the big buzzing dick up her already wet pussy.

Within minutes, she came, the orgasm intense and satisfying. However, she didn’t stop there and left the throbbing dildo inside of her. The powerful vibrations brought her to another pinnacle, and she came again. 

Finally, she pulled the thing from her and shut it down. “Christ,” she whispered. 

She needed a clear head. Masturbating with the big dildo could become addictive, and she might exhaust herself with it. 

Cleaned, she slipped the vibrator into its felt sleeve and back into the box. Then she neatly tucked it back into her nightstand drawer. “You’re a thing of beauty,” she giggled as she shut the drawer.

Some men would be highly intimidated by her big toy, but not Larry. His dick could rival any vibrator. 

Sydney dressed in a black Chanel suit, and on her feet, she wore a pair of red-soled, black patent leather high heels. The only jewelry she wore was a pair of cultured pearl earrings. 

Glancing at her image in the floor-length mirror, she made sure she wasn’t too intimidating. The women who hired her needed to feel comfortable with her following their husbands. She commanded a steep price for her services. Sydney always delivered.

Once she caught a cheating husband, she stepped aside so the wives could decide the next course of action. She worked with several reliable divorce attorneys, in case any needed help finding one. Over fifty percent of her clients divorced the cheaters.

Perhaps that explained why she was so bitter about marriage. It was, after all, a precarious arrangement for those who needed variety. It was a reason why she wanted no part of it.

However, she was very curious about Larry’s new client. Larry was sure his new client was a faithful husband and a man of impeccable character. In Sydney's business, there was no such animal as a faithful husband. Sometimes she could tell just by meeting a man if he was hiding a secret. Maybe she’d find out what restaurant Larry was meeting the mysterious Mr. Grimes at and show up to check him out. 
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Chapter Two

[image: ]


Clients


Sydney’s first meeting of the day was with a new client named Candice Evans. “Mrs. Evans, I will take on your case. Trust me, if your husband is cheating, I will catch him in the act. What more proof do you need than that?”

Candice tapped her spoon on her teacup. “I never thought Alex would have any reason to cheat. However, over the last six months, I can count the times we’ve had sex.”

“Please understand that I have to ask personal questions. Are you the one who initiates sex, or is it your husband?”

“It’s usually a very mutual thing. We love each other and enjoy each other's company.”

“I see. Have you checked your husband’s phone?”

“Yes. I can’t find any proof that indicates my husband is cheating.”

“Then what makes you think that your husband is having an affair?”

“The new job has him traveling more than before, and mostly out of the state. He’s working a lot of overtime and smells different when he comes home.”

“Smells different? How different, perfumey?”

“Well, not exactly, sometimes like Italian, or Indian, you know, like different foods.”

Sydney did all she could to suppress a laugh and had to subdue a smile. “I see, perhaps like eating dinner at a different place each night?”

“Yes, and claims he has a lot of dinner meetings.”

“That’s not unusual for many businessmen who need to entertain clients. Does he have a second phone? One you don’t know about.”

Sydney saw tears begin to well up in the corners of her eyes. She reached out a hand to her. “Please don’t get upset. Some jobs require clients to be wined and dined. However, I’ll be thorough, and if your husband is cheating, I’ll uncover his infidelities.”

“Thank you,” Candice Evans said. “This is so hard for me. I never thought Chester would do this to me.”

Sydney wanted to tell the woman all men were scoundrels, and all men would stick their dick into hot new meat when given the opportunity. But she kept her opinion to herself. Upsetting the woman even further wasn’t her goal.

Then Candice Evans asked. “Does it ever turn out that a wife’s suspicions are unwarranted? I mean that her husband isn’t cheating?”

“Yes, it does. Sometimes men go through phases just like women. Just because he’s not interested in sex doesn’t mean he’s cheating. Maybe there’s a health issue he doesn’t want to share with you? Whatever is going on, I’ll find it.”

“Thank you, Miss Barker. I hate doing this, but there’s a great deal at stake. You see, I’m rather wealthy, and we don’t have a prenuptial agreement, and I’ve always thought Alex married me for my money.”

Sydney took a good look at her. She was attractive and had an okay body. Money indeed was the root of all evil, and some men married for money, and beautiful women married for money. To think that men didn’t was a fallacy.

She patted her hand. “You’re lovely, and any man would love to be in your husband’s shoes. Like I said, I’ll find out what’s going on.”

When her meeting was over, Sydney walked Mrs. Evans to her car. Once the woman was on her way, Sydney began walking to her car. As she hit the remote, a man approached her. On his face was a look of sheer anger. Fear swept over her. 

“Bitch,” he growled. “You fucking ruined my life.”

“Excuse me,” she said, trying to disguise the quiver in her voice.

“You heard me, bitch. I had a real good thing going until you ruined it all.” He moved closer to her.

“Please, if you don’t get out of my way, I’ll have to call the police.”

He stepped closer and continued to threaten her. “I ought to wring your fucking neck. Who the hell do you think you are, following people around and watching them?”

Sydney recognized him. It was one of the cheating husbands, and he was a classic scumbag. Shit, she thought, how the fuck did he find her and her identity? She slowly moved her arm down to her hip, where she had her gun holster and her Smith & Wesson Shield, a 9mm pistol. It was a small pistol and only weighed eighteen ounces, loaded.

“Your wife suspected you were cheating. She happened to be right. Moreover, if I recall, it was with an eighteen-year-old. You’re a scum bag. Now get the fuck out of my way.”

He touched her, and she was ready for his attack, but then he pulled back his hand. From behind, a young and very heavily made-up young woman approached. “Come on, big daddy, leave her be. It’s your wife you should be angry with.”

Sydney recognized the young woman, the eighteen-year-old. Sydney just shook her head. The young gold digger used every female trick in the book to lure the poor slob away from his wife. The kink and BDSM Sydney uncovered in photographs she’d found of them sealed the wife’s suspicions. Unfortunately for him, his wife got a huge settlement, nearly ruining the asshole. 

“I’m surprised you stuck around,” Sydney said, addressing the young woman.

“He’s my pet. He does what I say. You should try it sometime.” She then patted the man on his ass. “Come on. Momma wants to play. Leave her be. In time, she’ll get hers.”

The anger glaring in the man’s eyes became subdued as the young woman talked him down. Before they walked away, she gave Sydney a glaring smile. 

Sydney watched them leave the parking lot and were finally out of sight. She took her hand off her hip and relaxed.

The encounter could have been a dangerous one and might have ended badly. Somehow, the little bitch had tracked her down. Sydney became concerned because this was the second time a guilty husband had threatened her. Perhaps it was time to consider a career change. 

When she got into her car, her hands shook, and she steadied them by gripping the steering wheel. She caught her breath and pushed the ignition button. 

The encounter spooked her out. Every client signed a disclosure agreement, and she had to have a lawyer on retainer. She hit the phone button on her steering wheel.

A professional and pleasant voice answered. “Rider and Rider, how can I help you?”

“Hi, Diane, it's Sydney Barker. I need to tell Mel I have another idiot on my tail. It’s the second one in seven years. But this one unnerved me.”

“Which disclosure agreement?” Diane asked.

Sydney checked her phone, where she also kept a copy of all her disclosure agreements by number. “Five eighty-nine.” Even she didn’t use her clients' names. Signing a disclosure agreement was essential and an essential part of her business.

“I’ll pull everything and get right on it. Who exactly approached you?”

“The cheater and his girlfriend.”

“I’ll get the restraining orders ready. We’ll get the paperwork before a judge ASAP.”

“Thanks, Diane. I can always count on you and Mel.”

Then she dialed up Larry’s office. “Larry Denton’s office,” Lori, his secretary, said.

“Lori, it’s Sydney. Is Larry there?”

“No, Sydney, he’s at the gym, and then he has a meeting with a client.”

“Is that client Tyler Grimes?”

“Yes, it is.”

“Lori, I need to see Larry for a few moments. Can you tell me what restaurant he’s meeting Grimes at?”

“He’s at LaBonn V. Sydney. I don’t think it’s a good idea if you stop by. You can always stop by the gym. Larry said this is an important meeting.”

“Lori, have you met Tyler Grimes?”

“Yes, Sydney, he’s a very refined gentleman and rich. So, I think you might want to rethink this.”

“Perhaps you’re right. I’ll see Larry later, and he told me his new client is worth millions. Thanks, Lori.”

“Bye, Sydney. We need to have lunch soon.”

“Yes, Lori, tootles.”

Now her curiosity was piqued. It would be a simple accidental meeting and nothing more. She’d call her next client, Eduardo Vargas, and have him meet her at LaBonn V. She checked her watch. It was ten a.m. “Perfect,” she said.

She’d cancel her next destination, a meeting with the wife of another cheater. Cheaters were her business, and it was a lucrative one. She needed to get ready to meet Vargas and Tyler Grimes.

Maybe it was time to find another line of work, she mused. “Maybe I should marry Larry,” she sighed, then broke out into laughter. “You can’t trust any man,” she said as she drove away, even Larry.


Eduardo Vargas waited at a table at the back of the expensive LaBonn V. She recognized him by his social media profile photo. An attractive older gentleman suspected his younger lover was doing the dirty deed. 

“Mr. Vargas?” she asked.

“Yes, my dear, please take a seat.” He then motioned over to one of the waiters. “Please bring me one of your finest Chardonnays. My dear, do you have a preference?”

“A Chardonnay is fine. However, I usually don’t drink on the job or when I first meet with a client.”

“Wine, my dear, is like blood, very essential.”

“Since you put it that way, I’d love a glass of Chardonnay,” she said, smiling.

Sydney was a little distracted as she sat down across from her newest client. Her eyes scanned the stunning restaurant, and her fingernails tapped the table as she searched for Larry and Tyler Grimes. And then her eyes found Larry’s broad back. 

“Mr. Vargas, excuse me for one second. I need to use the Ladies’ room.”

“Of course, my dear,” he said, smiling at her.

When she got up, her eyes focused on Larry and Grimes. She headed toward the bathroom but then took another route straight to their table. She acted surprised as she said, “Why, Larry, fancy meeting you here.”

His smirk told her he was on to her. “Why, Sydney, what a coincidence.”

“Yes, Larry, isn’t it?” She then turned toward Grimes and smiled sweetly. Did she notice a naughty gleam in his astounding blue eyes? Immediately, he stood and said, “What a lovely coincidence, Sydney.”

Sydney held out her hand. “Yes, it is. Hello, I’m Sydney Baker, and you are?” She made sure she used her sexiest voice.

Larry interrupted them. “Tyler, meet Sydney, an extremely close friend.”

Grimes shook her extended hand. “How very nice to meet you.”

Sydney turned back to Larry and gave him a snarky little smile. “I’m here with a client, Larry, and I’m sorry if I interrupted anything. I was on my way to the Ladies’ room.”

“I’m always thrilled to see you, Sydney,” Larry said, smiling broadly. Sydney knew that smile. It was his; I know your game, smile. Then he, too, was standing. “Tyler, please sit. I’m not sure Sydney knows the way. I’ll escort my lovely friend. I’ll be right back.” He held out his arm for her to take. He led her to the bathroom. “What the hell are you doing?” he asked.

“Meeting a client.”

“Since when do you frequent LaBonn V with a client?”

“It’s Eduardo Vargas, and I thought I’d impress him.”

“Bullshit, Sydney, Lori told me you called.”

“I was curious. I wanted to meet the man you’re convinced doesn’t cheat.”

They were at the door of the ladies' room. “Get in there quickly, or I might follow you and wham, bam, thank you, Sam.”

She pushed him away. “I really have to pee. If you even try, I’d squirt all over you.”

“Don’t tempt me, Syd, you know I love it when you squirt.”

“Go back to your horny client. That man liked what he saw. I have eyes, you know. I saw how he looked at me.”

He kissed her on the cheek. “Baby, you’d make any man horny. I’ll call you later.”

“You better,” she said and then watched him walk back toward his table. It didn’t take Sydney long to finish up and head back to Vargas. She sat down across from him. “Sorry it took so long.”

“My dear, I’m a man, and I take forever. You have far more equipment to deal with, and I completely understand.”

“Now, Mr. Vargas, how can I help you?”

“I need you to follow my cheating bitch, Victor. He’s a cheap whore and is fucking every one of my rich friends.”

Sydney raised an eyebrow. The man before her was a renowned fashion designer and oozed money. So, it struck her funny that he referred to his friends as rich.

“Victor? I will need background information on this, Victor.”

The server interrupted them with a bottle of Chardonnay and two wine glasses. He uncorked the fragrant wine and then poured each of them a few ounces to taste.

“Please, my dear, you do the honors.”

Sydney swilled the wine around in her glass and took in the aroma. Then she tasted it and gave him an approving smile
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