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​Chapter One: The FBI Comes Knocking
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I had no idea our morning would be so interesting when I first arrived at work with my wife. It seems our receptionist, Emory, is engaged in conversation with a man in a suit coat and necktie just inside the front entrance. So, I get up from my chair and go to see who has decided to pay us a visit at the Loftin Private Investigative Agency.

“Hello,” I say to the man as I approach the receptionist’s desk.

“Mr. Loftin, this is Shawn Hampton of the FBI.” The young woman looks at me as if wondering whether we are in some kind of trouble with the feds.

I smile and offer my hand. “Michael Loftin, private investigator.”

“Special Agent Shawn Hampton,” the agent says while correcting his previous introduction with a more specific title. “Is there a chance we could go somewhere and talk in private?”

I raise an eyebrow and look down at where Emory is sitting. “Sure, we can talk, but I would prefer my wife Rachel to be involved. She’s the other investigator in our agency.”

“That sounds fine,” he replies. I stand to the side and motion toward my office door.

“Call my wife and tell her that she needs to get back ASAP.” Emory nods her head and I turn to follow the agent into the door of my office. “Please, have a seat,” I say to him as I walk past him to take my seat at the desk. He does so and I tell him, “My wife will be here in a few minutes, but I guess we can get started. What can I help you with, Agent Hampton?”

The FBI agent crossed his legs and put his hands onto his knee after unbuttoning his jacket to get more comfortable. The tall man, probably over six-feet-five-inches in height, levels his blue eyes at me and smiles.

“We have heard great things about your work, Mr. Loftin. The Houston Police Department and other parties who have used your skills to investigate crimes and personal issues have told me that your ability to gather information is beyond the pale.”

“Okay,” I chuckle. “And we’re getting an award from the FBI for our work?” 

He laughs at the joke. “Actually, the FBI would like to talk about hiring you for some very sensitive work that we need done in this part of the country.”

“Criminal investigation work?”

“Yes.” The agent’s eyes continue looking into mine. It’s apparent Agent Hampton is an intense individual when he feels the need to be.

My office door suddenly opens and Rachel walks in. “Hello.” She walks over to Agent Hampton and offers her hand. “Rachel Loftin.”

“Special Agent Shawn Hampton,” he replies after getting up and shaking her hand. 

“Nice to meet you,” she replies before joining me on my side of the desk in another chair. The agent sits down and becomes comfortable once again.

“As I was just telling your husband, the FBI is seeking your help in a sensitive matter in the Houston area, Mrs. Loftin.”

“No awards for our previously awesome work, though,” I joke with her.

Rachel smiles and shakes her head. “What sort of sensitive matter?”

Agent Hampton crosses his arms and asks, “Have either of you heard of a man by the name of Jovan Fuentes?”

I look at my wife and after seeing the confused expression on her face reply, “I don’t think we know him.”

He reaches into his pocket and pulls out his phone. Using his finger to do something on the screen, Agent Hamilton then turns the phone around and places it on the desk before sliding it toward us. 

“This is Jovan Fuentes. He’s a Colombian drug kingpin from Bogota who is apparently moving some of his operations into the United States.”

“Sounds like a DEA problem,” I tell him. “Shouldn’t they do some sort of interdiction to stop his move?”

The agent nods his head. “Maybe they should, but the agencies have come together and determined that there is considerable intelligence to be gained from Mr. Fuentes and his cronies before we move in.”

“What sort of intelligence?” Rachel asks.

Agent Hamilton sighs. “The sort that could get into not only the movement of drugs into our country on a wider scale, but also the movement of illegal firearms and other smuggling operations as well. You see, we find that Jovan Fuentes is the sort of individual who has a very large amount of information at his disposal. Simply sweeping him up wouldn’t help our cause all that much. As a matter of fact, it could make matters worse.”

“You’re afraid that someone underneath him might move in and take over immediately if you don’t kill the whole thing at the root,” I posit.

“Something like that,” he replies. “The people we spoke to said you are both very sharp investigators, and apparently they were completely correct in that assessment.”

Rachel and I come from a law enforcement background, both of us having worked as detectives in the Houston Police Department for a time. We are well-trained in such work and we have honed our craft as private investigators to the point that even the Houston PD will call us on occasion to help them solve a case. Our agency has become known for the cases we have investigated and solved and that makes us an attractive asset to the FBI and others who seek good investigative services. Sometimes this seems more of a curse than a blessing, but either way Rachel and I are among the best in the business.

“It’s dangerous to get involved with drug cartels,” my wife says with a frown. “We have seen Houston PD detectives get shot and killed over what the drug cartels want or don’t want. How is it that you’re willing to come to a private firm to do this work for you?”

“Like you’ve said, it’s dangerous work,” Agent Hampton begins. “It’s work that would put our own resources at risk. Even more than this, agents are sometimes too easy to spot and expose to those risks.”

“So, screw the PI’s, right?” I chuckle. “You don’t mind putting our lives on the line as long as you don’t lose any agents.”

He shakes his head. “That’s not what I mean, but I get your point. The problem we have come against so far involves what could be a mole at the FBI’s Houston Field Office. The last time we put undercover agents into a position like this they were discovered almost immediately and nearly lost their lives. We had to go so far as to retire the agents and put them into witness protection because of the amount of information the cartels had on them.”

Rachel shakes her head. “You need to get your house in order, Agent Hampton. You can’t have someone in there feeding information to the bad guys.”

“I know. And we’re doing that right now. However, the issue with Jovan Fuentes is an important one and we need someone outside of the agency to deal with it. If you can do this, it would be a huge thing for us.”

“And the pay?” I ask.

Agent Hampton licks his lips. “We are willing to cover all expenses and to pay a million for Fuentes and at least one



































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
A MULTIPEE PARTNER TEMPTATION AND BETRAYALROMANCE






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image006.png
KARLY VIOLE T





d2d_images/image003.png





d2d_images/image004.png
KARLY \/\OLET“





d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.jpg





