
[image: image]


Table of Contents

Title Page

Protecting Her Pigg (The Pigg Detective Agency, #2)

Other Books by Melissa Keir

Dedication

CHAPTER ONE

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

Epilogue

PROTECTING HIS wOLFE | (Book one in the Pigg Detective Agency)

About the Author

Protecting Her Pigg

[image: image]

Melissa Keir

––––––––
[image: ]


The characters and events in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, places, or events is coincidental and not intended by the author.

If you purchase this book without a cover you should be aware that this book may have been stolen property and reported as “unsold and destroyed” to the publisher. In such case the author has not received any payment for this “stripped book.”

––––––––
[image: ]


Protecting Her Pigg

Copyright © 2016 Melissa Keir

All rights reserved.

5764 Woodbine Ave.

Pinckney, MI 48169

Edited By Kate Richards

Cover art By Nekkid Designs

––––––––
[image: ]


This book, or parts thereof, may not be reproduced in any form without permission. The copying, scanning, uploading, and distribution of this book via the internet or via any other means without the permission of the publisher is illegal and punishable by law. Please purchase only authorized electronic or print editions, and do not participate in or encourage piracy of copyrighted materials.  Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.  

I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll burn your house down....

As chief arson investigator of a small town in Ohio, Lily O’Neill has always needed to be strong to survive in a man’s world.

Former military man, Lucas Pigg has kept his feelings buried for so long, he’s unsure of how to react when flames spark between Lily and him.

Arson and fire may bring them together, but their passion for one another could be more dangerous. What will cause the most damage...the arsonist bent on revenge or their own stubborn ways?
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CHAPTER ONE
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Flames danced along the wall, creating a surreal painting of reds and oranges. The beauty of my work filled my chest with pride. Maniacal laughter echoed in my ears. I recognized my own hilarity and covered my mouth to stop the sound from escaping. Inhaling the scent of gasoline, I pulled off the gloves and tossed them into the flames.

“I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow your house down.”

The sounds of sirens resonated in the distance. Running toward the gathering crowd, I stood to watch over my latest creation. Glee filled my heart as I ached to proclaim my masterpiece. Pulling the baseball cap lower over my eyes to hide my elation, I stood watch, hoping my adversary would arrive in time to see magnum opus.
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When the call came, I pulled my long hair into a ponytail and quickly left for the crime scene. I’d constantly felt I needed to be tougher and better than everyone else, especially as a girl in a man’s world. I didn’t want any person to second-guess why I’d been given the job. No one could accuse me of nepotism.

Arriving on the scene, the smell of smoke with the tang of gasoline assaulted my lungs. The building was a total loss. It bothered me to see something once so beautiful destroyed.

“Sir, you can’t be here,” the officer I’d assigned to the perimeter yelled.

Turning toward the commotion, I witnessed a tall, dark-haired man storming toward me with violence in his approach. Sizing up the advancing danger, I threw my shoulders back and met the man halfway.

“This is my building. Who are you, and what do you know so far?” His gravel voice caused goose bumps to form on my skin.

“I’m sorry, Mr...?” Up close, the man took my breath away. His features weren’t “pretty boy” beautiful, but striking. Chiseled chin, full lips, slightly curved nose. Must have been broken at one time.

“Pigg, Lucas Pigg. And you are?”

Caught staring at his lips, I almost missed the question. “I’m Lily O’Neill, chief arson investigator. We don’t know much so far. I’ve only begun my investigation. This wasn’t an accident. It was set with gasoline as the accelerant. The smell is noticeable. I have some questions for you. I’d like to meet you in my office to talk.” No matter how good-looking, Mr. Pigg was my first suspect.

“You can’t think I did this.” Anger tinged his voice.

Even with my small stature, I wasn’t about to back down. Stepping closer, our gazes met and tempers flared.

“Look, Mr. Pigg.” My own voice grew louder, like a barking dog defending its territory. “Everyone’s a suspect until they’re eliminated. I’m looking forward to asking you some questions. You may want to bring your lawyer.”

His eyes narrowed. “Fine. I’ll meet you in your office.”

With his declaration, I turned toward the scene and sought out the fire chief. No man’s going to stop me from doing my job.
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Hiding behind the crowd, I watched him arrive on the scene. Giggles strained to escape my lips as his face clouded over with anger and frustration. I’d needed to see his eyes when he witnessed my greatest work to date. The building stood as a beautiful piece of burnt wood and charred metal.

“The game is on. You can’t catch me...not by the hair of my chinny chin chin.”

Stepping away, I disappeared into the crowded city street.
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The smell of stale bodies streamed into my office in the police precinct. The dreary puke-green paint and metal furniture reminded me of the setting of old Barney Miller television show. But Barney’s office was in a big city, while mine was in ‘small town Ohio’.

Pacing in my tiny office, I recalled Lucas Pigg’s dominating presence. With a scruffy beard and his piercing gaze, Lucas’s rugged good-looks shouted dangerous. Yeah, dangerous to a girl’s heart. He seemed like a guy used to getting what he wanted. However, Lucas was a suspect and therefore off limits, no matter what my hormones said. Arson had definitely caused the fire, but if he wasn’t the one who’d set it, then who? Finding out was the most important thing.

A knock sounded. My ankle boots clicked across the linoleum as I strode toward the door. I opened it and forgot to breathe. Lucas Pigg stood in front of me, alongside two other uber-sexy men. Together, they made a five-course meal of gorgeous.

“Come in, gentlemen. Please take a seat. I’m Lily O’Neill. I know Mr. Pigg,” I said, keeping my voice professional.

The tallest man with a quirky smile on his face pushed his hand into mine. “I’m Marcus Pigg, Lucas’s older brother. Lucas didn’t tell us how beautiful you are.”

A blush heated my face. Darn my fair skin.

Glaring at his brother, Lucas sat down and slouched in the metal chair across from my desk. The third man pulled on Marcus’s shoulders, forcing him to release my hand. “I’m Detective Jonah Pigg and the oldest of these ruffians. Thank you for meeting with us.”

Wow. God did something right when he made these men. Charming and professional, but with an air of danger.

“Please be seated, gentlemen.” I indicated to the other chairs, walked behind my desk, and sat down to calm my wobbly knees. “Detective Pigg, I’ve heard of you. Congratulations on your recent bust of the drug dealer who was transporting narcotics through his trucking company. I watched in the audience when you received your commendation.”

“Thank you. The police department is at your disposal as you find the criminal who destroyed our building.” The detective imparted.

“At this moment, we’re gathering evidence. While we have to look at all of you as a suspect, I believe we can rule it out with a little help.”

Jonah spoke with authority and appeared to be taking charge for the group. “Since Lucas was the first on the scene, I’d like him to be your liaison and work with you. He can help you gather information, and, with his background, he’ll be an asset to your investigation.”

Hiding my frustration, I spoke through gritted teeth. “I appreciate your offer, Jonah, but you know I can’t have a civilian on my case, especially someone involved in this investigation.”

The chair legs screeched on the floor as Lucas stood, his brow drawn tight over his eyes and mouth set in a grim line, a haze of anger radiating off his body. “I’m helping you whether you like it or not. You can either decide to work with me, or I’ll find the lowlife on my own. And you won’t like it when I do.”

What did I get myself into? “Mr. Pigg...Lucas, I want this person caught as much as you do. However, we have to do it legally or they’ll get off on a technicality. I know you don’t want them to go free.” I tried to play on his empathy and need for justice.

“I’ll run my own investigation. And may the best person win.” He focused on my face, daring me to look away. I hadn’t been in a staring






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/image001.jpg
oy

g (;ﬂl





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.jpg





d2d_images/scene_break.png





