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      This book is dedicated to all the hardworking law enforcement officers out there. Our world would not be as safe without all of you.

      

      And to my family who lets me sacrifice time with them to write these stories in my head.
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      Thank you so much for picking up this book. I hope you enjoy the story and the characters as they are dear to my heart. If you do, please leave a review at your retailer. It really does make a difference because it lets people make an informed decision about books. Below are the other books in this series. I would love for you to check them out. I’d also like to offer you a sample of my newest book. This will sign you up for my newsletter which allows me to send you weekly emails with news and promotional information about my books, but you are welcome to cancel any time. Free Sample!
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      Sign up for Lorana Hoopes’s newsletter and get her book, The Billionaire’s Impromptu Bet, as a welcome gift. Get Started Now!
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      Calvin stared at the computer screen and rubbed his eyes. While he loved his job, the monotony sometimes got to him. Day in and day out, just him and his computer. He could really use some company. 

      A knock sounded at the door, and Calvin chuckled at the timing. His good mood faded, however, as he opened the door and tried to suppress his sigh. His brother Chris stood on the other side, and from the slight twitching of his body, Calvin could tell he was using again.

      “What is it, Chris?” Calvin hated the tone in his voice, but he had been bailing Chris out of trouble for the last few years.

      Chris hadn’t always been this way. During his Junior year of college, their father was diagnosed with cancer. After a tough yearlong battle, the cancer won. Two months after that, a car accident took their mother's life. It had been too much for twenty-two-year-old Chris to bear. Heck, it had been too much for Calvin to bear at twenty-six, but at least he’d had a job to fall back on. A solitary, retreat-from-everyone kind of job, but still a job. Chris, on the other hand, hadn't quite finished college, having taken time off when their father got sick, and therefore wasn’t sure where to go.  

      Unfortunately, he turned to drugs. At first, it had just been smoking marijuana at parties, which was legal in their state. Then, it had transitioned into smoking pot every night. From there, Chris turned to harder drugs like ecstasy and Oxycodone. Now, Calvin believed Chris was dabbling in cocaine or heroin, but he couldn’t bring himself to ask. Ignorance wasn't really blissful, but it kept him from going completely crazy with guilt. 

      Chris twitched and rubbed his nose. “I just need a couple hundred dollars, Calvin. Enough to get me through the month. The landlord raised the rent again.” 

      Calvin knew this was a lie. Chris had already used this excuse, along with losing his job, having to repair his car, and getting robbed. No, this money was for drugs and Calvin was done supplying his habit. Last month when Chris asked for money, he promised to attend rehab. Either he had not fulfilled that promise, or it hadn’t worked for him.             

      “I’m sorry, Chris, but I’m not giving you any more money.” As hard as it was to watch his little brother go down this path, he needed some tough love. Calvin reached for the door handle to shut the front door, but Chris managed to wiggle his toe in to keep it from closing. 

      “Food then?” he asked with another slight twitch. “I haven’t eaten in a few days. Can I at least have some food?” 

      Calvin knew he should say no, but this was his brother and he couldn’t watch him starve to death. “Fine,” he said, stepping back and allowing Chris to open the door. “Lunch, but that’s it. Then you leave.” 

      “You got it. Thanks, Cal, you always were a great brother.” 

      Calvin sighed. He wished he could just be a brother instead of his brother’s keeper. “Have a seat,” Calvin said, pointing to the living room couch. “I’ll make a sandwich and pack you an extra one for later.” 

      Chris nodded and grabbed the remote as he plopped down on Calvin’s couch. 

      Calvin continued to the kitchen and grabbed the bread, meat, and cheese from the fridge. The sound of some football game carried across the room as he prepared the sandwiches. With a sigh, he thought back to high school. Back to a simpler time when Chris played football and his biggest worry was getting a date on Friday night. 

      What would it take to get Chris back on track? Calvin wasn’t sure he could handle any more loss. If he lost Chris, he’d be all alone, but though he’d been praying for the last two years, God hadn’t answered his prayer yet. 

      He grabbed two bags of chips from the pantry and added them to the plates. Then he sealed the third sandwich in a bag and placed it on Chris’s plate. 

      “You weren’t watching the game?” Chris asked when Calvin entered the living room. For a moment, his eyes shone bright and clear. 

      “No, I was working,” Calvin said. As a developer for a software company, he often worked from home and his work time and personal time mixed together frequently. “But I’ll watch it with you now.” He handed Chris his plate and then sat beside him, placing his own plate on his lap. 

      “Thanks, bro,” Chris said, opening the bag of chips and shoving three in his mouth. “They’re down by a touchdown, but they might be able to pull it out,” he said around his mouthful of food. 

      Calvin bit back a smile. It was nice to see Chris as he remembered him even if it only lasted an hour or so. As he bit into his own sandwich, he sent another prayer heavenward. “Lord, please reach Chris. Help him get clean and see the error of his ways before he ends up dead.” 

      Chris’s sandwich and chips were gone before the first commercial break. Calvin would have made more, but Chris didn’t ask. When the game ended, Chris tucked the extra sandwich in his jacket pocket as he stood up to leave. 

      “Hey, Calvin,” he said, digging the toe of his shoe into the carpet. “If I needed help, not financial, but, you know, other help, would you be there for me?” 

      The stress on the word other led Calvin to believe Chris was asking for help in hiding, making, or selling drugs. All things Calvin would never do. He sucked in a deep breath as he thought about his answer. “I love you Chris, I do, but I won't do anything illegal, not even for you.” 

      Chris nodded, his shaggy brown hair swishing against his pale skin. “Yeah, I got it. Thanks for the food though.” 

      “You’re welcome.” 

      After one final awkward stare, Chris shuffled to the front door. As the door closed behind him, Calvin leaned against it and sighed. Giving tough love was not easy, and he hoped he was doing the right thing.
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      “What are you doing, DP?”

      Dani Higgins stopped her jiggling leg and sat up. “I’m just anxious, you know? I wish we had a case. Sydney here is ready to work.” She reached down and patted the head of the German Shepherd at her side.

      Danielle, or Dani as her fellow officers called her except for Aaron who insisted on using her initials, had recently transferred into the K-9 unit. Her dog, Sydney, had just graduated. Neither had showed off their skills yet, but both girls were ready.

      Aaron Jones, her training partner, shook his grey-streaked head. “When you’ve been at this job as long as I have, you’ll enjoy the time when nothing crazy is going on.”

      “Mount up, you two,” Lieutenant Craig said, entering their area.

      “What’s going on?” Aaron asked.

      “A drug deal gone bad left us with one body at an abandoned warehouse and one name, a Chris Phillips. We’re headed to his place and we want the dogs along to sniff for drugs,” Lieutenant Craig answered.

      Dani tried hard not to smile as she grabbed her gear and Sydney’s leash. “We’re on it, Lieutenant,” she said.

      “Try not to look too excited,” Aaron said to Dani as they climbed into the SUV.

      “Oh, come on, this will be an easy case,” Dani said as she strapped into her seatbelt. She had ridden with Aaron enough to determine a seatbelt was never optional. “Find some drugs, bust the perp, and call it a day.”

      Aaron shook his head. “They’re never as easy as they seem,” he said.

      They arrived at the house a few minutes later. A small rambler with peeling paint and a yard that looked like it hadn’t been touched in years, the house exuded a feeling of sadness. Two other police cars sat on the street in front of the house.

      “I guess drugs don’t always pay,” Dani said, unbuckling her seatbelt and tucking a strand of her blonde hair behind her ears. She opened the door and walked to the rear of the car to get Sydney and Aaron’s dog, Dexter, out of the back.

      “Follow my lead,” Aaron said, taking the leash from Dani. He led the way up the overgrown pathway and to the sagging porch which appeared in dire need of repair. Another officer stood just inside the open door.

      “Come on in,” he said, “but watch your step. The house hasn’t been well taken care of.”

      Dani and Aaron led the dogs carefully into the house. “Okay, girl,” Dani said, leaning down to Sydney. “We are looking for drugs. Go find them.”

      Sydney sniffed the floor. At the hall closet, she pawed and whined. “There might be drugs in here,” Dani shouted to her fellow officers. She opened the door slowly and Sydney nosed her way in, pushing piles of clothes around on the floor. After a few seconds, she backed out of the small space, a large brick of marijuana in her mouth. Much more than allowed for recreational use.

      “Good girl,” Dani said, patting the dog and rewarding her with a quick tug of war with her towel.

      The towel was actually how Sydney was trained to sniff drugs. Dani began with just the white towel, clean and devoid of scent. They would play tug of war until Sydney got tired. Then Dani would wrap the towel around some marijuana and they would play some more. Once Sydney learned to associate the smell of marijuana with her favorite toy, Dani was able to hide drugs and have Sydney sniff them out. Anytime she found them, she was rewarded with a game of tug of war.

      “Some over here too,” Aaron hollered from the kitchen.

      Dani ended the tug-of-war game, handed her brick to another officer, and sent Sydney off again. Another brick was stashed under the bed and a fourth under the bathroom sink.

      When the house was cleared, there was quite the stash accrued.

      “Do we know where the owner is?” Dani asked Lieutenant Craig when the search was complete.

      “On the run, we assume. We’ll have to return to the precinct and check the database to see if we can find family or friends who might have an idea of his whereabouts.”

      “It seems odd he would leave without the drugs, doesn’t it?” Dani pressed.

      “It does, but we don’t have the full picture of what happened at that warehouse. If Chris wasn’t killed, whoever killed the man we found might be after him. All we know is that he was there. Either way, we’ll keep looking.”
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