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Chapter 1

Im bored. Dante rested his elbows on the table in his dressing room at the theater Friday night, staring into the mirror. He looked like an old man, thanks to the makeup he was wearing. It was a part of his character for the last act of the play in which he was the star.

Bored? Youre kidding. We had the best opening night for a show in, hell, forever, according to Martin. You got more standing ovations— Kade grinned —than you deserved. How can you be bored?

Easy, Dante replied, looking at his partner in the mirror. No matter what, its the same old same old. Learn lines until I can say them in my sleep—

Which is the idea, Kade pointed out as he spun Dante around to face him so he could remove the latex prosthetics that altered his appearance and store them in their containers until he needed to reapply them the following evening.

Yeah, I know. Then rehearse, rehearse some more, then perform for the masses, half of whom only come to the theater to be seen by the rest of the masses. And the Tuesday after opening night? Usually, I start the whole thing over again with the next play in line.

Poor baby. Kade patted his shoulder before continuing what he was doing. And the man of my dreams reappears. Or he will when he…you take off the bald-cap and the rest of the makeup.

Bossy, Dante grumbled, but he did as Kade said, including putting the bald-cap that had covered his dark brown hair on a Styrofoam head on the corner of the table. When he was finished, he took off his costume, hanging it on the rack with the ones from acts one and two, and began putting on his street clothes.

There was a rap on the door and when Kade opened it, Jim, another of the actors, was standing there. Are you guys going to take all night? We have a party to go to, in case you forgot.

How could I? Dante muttered, but he was smiling so Jim didnt take offense, merely telling him to move it. Another boring tradition, he groused when Jim left.

Putting his hands on Dantes shoulders, Kade shook his head. You really are a grouch tonight. He would have added, And have been for the last couple of weeks, but he didnt want to exacerbate the situation.

I know. Im sorry. Dante gave him a quick kiss. I dont know whats going on with me.

Stress of opening night. Take a deep breath, relax, and as Jim said, move it.

Dante finished dressing, and then checked to be certain he hadnt forgotten anything before they left his dressing room. Because it was late February and still cold outside, they were wearing their jackets even for the short walk to Dantes car. Ten minutes later he found a parking spot, and soon they had joined their friends inside the club where the opening night party was being held.

* * * *

It was close to midnight and the party was in full swing. Kade and Dante were standing at the bar, talking with their friends, when Dante cocked his head. Whatever hed heard—Kade couldnt tell what it was because of the other conversations whirling around him—made Dante smile.

About time. Kade took a drink, watching the man he loved. Maybe youre finally letting go of whatever it was that was bothering you? Boredom, you said, but come on, Dante, how the hell can you be bored when you barely have time to breathe with all the shows youre doing. The truth, as far as Kade was concerned. Since theyd met three years ago, when Kade had joined the company as the resident makeup artist, it seemed as if Dante had been cast in every show, more often than not as one of the leads.

If I wasnt working at the theater, too, Id never see him, I swear. The first year, that had been close to the truth. Theyd taken to each other and begun dating, when they could fit it into Dantes busy schedule. Things had improved after they decided to live together. Kade had been more than willing to give up his apartment to move into Dantes larger one.

Having fun? Dante wrapped one arm around Kades waist.

Yep, but Id have more fun if youd dance with me.

Done, and done. Dante set his beer on the bar, Kade did as well, and they made their way through the crowd to the dance floor.

You seem to have gotten over whatever was bothering you, Kade said a few minutes later as they moved to the beat of a slow song he couldnt put a title to.

I think I have. Dante smiled, pulling Kade tighter to him. I had an idea, he whispered against Kades ear.

Youre going to leave it at that? Kade murmured when Dante didnt expand on what hed said.

For now. To begin with, I have to decide if its crazy or not. No, we have to decide because youll be involved if we think its workable.

Id hope so, Kade said dryly. I seem to remember you saying, in the far distant past, something like Its you and me against the world, kid—forever. Not that Im a kid, as I pointed out to you, but…

Dante laughed. Nope. Youre a mature adult who hooked up with a crazy actor for some reason.

Because I love you.

Damned good thing, because I love you back. Dante looked into Kades eyes for a long moment. Yeah, I do, he said softly and then kissed him.

A few moments later they broke the kiss when one of the actresses tapped Dantes shoulder and grinned. PDAs are verboten in public.

I think thats what the P stands for, Dante retorted.

Yeah? Well, Ill be damned. Guess youre right, now that I think of it. Maybe Ill go PDA with my husband. She kissed Dantes cheek and bounced away.

Children, Dante muttered. A misnomer since she was at least five years older than his twenty-eight and counting as hed complained to Kade with a laugh when they celebrated his last birthday.

When do I get to find out what youre planning? Kade asked, getting back to the initial, albeit brief conversation.

Dante smiled. Tonight, if we can get away from here before sunrise.

Since closing time is two, I think thats a given. We could sneak out when no ones looking.

Dante replied self-importantly, Im the star. Everyone is watching me. Then he winked at Kade because, despite what he did for a living, Dante was not the least bit egotistical.

Playing along, Kade said, In that case, I guess Ill never find out because by the time we get home, if we stick around until two, well be so horny well screw each others brains out and fall dead asleep. By morning, youll have forgotten whatever it is you were thinking.

Dante pressed one hand to his chest in horror. Me? Forget? I spend my life remembering things, like lines for the shows. I think I can hang on to one stray thought until tomorrow. Or— he took Kades hand, leading him off the dance floor, —we go out the back way. Everyone will think were heading to the mens room so itll be a while before were missed.

Kade pictured what some people thought guys like him and Dante did when they went to the restroom together and laughed. How about we say our goodbyes instead, like normal people, and get the hell out of here.

They did, which only took them twenty minutes as some of the company, and many other people there who had seen the show, tried to forestall Dantes leaving. Finally, they made it out to the sidewalk.

Not too much later, they were home.

* * * *

Kade made coffee and they put together sandwiches as they hadnt eaten anything other than the hors doeuvres on offer for the company and their guests at the party.

Settling on the living room sofa, they ate in comfortable silence. After taking their empty plates into the kitchen and refilling their cups, Kade sat again, his head cocked in question. Whats this bright idea you had?

Okay, hear me out before you say anything. Dante looked at him, waiting until he nodded before he continued. I told you Im bored.

Yep. Youve been very restless the last few weeks. And that doesnt count as saying anything by the way.

Dante rolled his eyes before admitting he had been restless. Its the same old thing, day after day. Ive been trying to figure out how to change that. Tonight, I overheard someone talking about a robbery that happened yesterday and it got me thinking. He put a finger over Kades lips when he started to reply. Listen first, okay? What if we used our theatrical experience to see if we could pull one off without getting caught?

Kade eyed him warily. You are not serious.

Yeah, I am. Can you think of anything more exciting than successfully managing the perfect robbery?

Umm, skydiving, swimming with sharks, climbing Mount Everest. Im sure I can come up with a dozen more that are equally as dangerous and wouldnt land us in prison for the next ten years.

Dante ignored what hed said as he continued with his thoughts. It would take careful planning, combining my acting skills and yours with makeup. The theaters dark next month for renovations. It would give us time to work out all the details and put things in motion.

Dante, youre insane. Kade nodded hard. Totally insane. Then, he grinned. Believe it or not, I kind of like it, at least in theory.

Dante looked at him in shock. I thought I was going to have to spend the next few days trying to convince you we could pull it off, if you were willing to even think about it.

Hold on. Im not saying well do it, but it could be fun figuring out if its possible. That, love, will take a lot of research on how to do it, and where other thieves screwed up.

Puzzled, Dante asked, Why are you even considering it?

It would give you something to do so youd stop being crazy restless. If we decide its too risky, we give up the idea. But— Kade tapped a finger to Dantes chest, —if we think we could pull it off, it would be the ultimate boredom killer. As you said, it would be exciting. Something weve been lacking in our lives recently.

No kidding. Dante hugged him hard. If you change your mind, tomorrow, Ill understand.

Same with you. This discussion could just be the result of a bit too much to drink, and dont deny it. We may not be drunk, but were not sober, either.

You have a point. So, well sleep on it and see what happens. Dante grinned, suddenly. If nothing else, we could still plan it out and then turn it into a new play.

Like either of us are writers.

Dante chuckled. Stranger things have happened.

Uh-huh. Us actually robbing…whatever? Now that would be strange. Planning it will be an exercise in logistics, but that may be, probably will be, as far as we take it.

By mutual if silent agreement, they dropped the subject, deciding their time could be better spent together in bed—sleeping once theyd made love.

Will he really consider it? Will I, or is it the booze and my boredom talking? Dante knew hed find out the following morning, one way or the other.


Chapter 2

Since they didnt have to be at the theater until six on Saturday to get ready for the evening show, and because they wouldnt begin work on the next show until after the theater reopened at the end of the following month, Dante didnt have to worry about try-outs, or learning lines, or any of the other things putting on a show required. That meant he and Kade had the whole day for themselves.

Because theyd slept in, it began with a late breakfast, during which they avoided any talk about what Kade considered Dantes off-the-wall idea about trying their hands at becoming robbers or burglars. He wasnt certain which was which, but he intended to find out. Planning for every contingency was something he firmly believed in, whether it was coming up with the right makeup for the theaters actors, or, in this case learning which carried the lighter sentence if they were caught. Being a realist, he wouldnt discount the fact that could happen—if they went beyond planning into execution.

After breakfast, they did their usual Saturday morning chores, including laundry. By one everything was finished.

Now, we can get started. Dante turned on the laptop which sat on the desk in the corner of the living room.

Kade pulled up a chair next to him. We can do research, but thats it. We dont put anything on there that even hints what were thinking about.

Dante slanted him a look. Dont you think the research will clue someone in?

Opening one of the desk drawers, Kade took out a notebook, and got a pen from the cup sitting on the corner of the desk. We write down everything we learn. Quit frowning, he added when Dante scowled at him. We have to go about this as if someone was figuratively watching over our shoulders while were online.

Dante nodded. I suppose that makes sense. He opened the browser, went into its menu, and changed the History setting so that it would be cleared at the end of every session.

The first thing we should find out is which has the lighter sentencing if we get caught, burglary or robbery, Kade said.

Dante began searching. At one point he muttered, We dont steal drugs, for starters. Not that we would but if we did, we could spend the next twenty-four years in prison.

Yeah, well pass on that, Kade agreed as he wrote down the information on the various types of felony charges involved.

Otherwise, it seems to be a toss-up on sentencing, so the only problem I can see is the fact wed have to invest in burglary tools if we went that route.

By the time we did, and learned how to use them, wed be in our forties, Kade pointed out. So well stick to robbery. The question is, where and of what?

Not sure that makes sense, Dante replied.

Honestly, sometimes I wonder about you. What do we want to steal? Money? Jewelry? Gems? Lawn mowers?

Lawn mowers?

Kade grinned. Just throwing it out there. Anyway, if we go for the money theres banks, busy stores, restaurants, you name it. Obviously jewelry and gems mean jewelry stores. Im not sure wed want to go after artwork. It would be hard to walk out of a gallery with a painting under one arm.

Dante immediately began searching for information on art thefts. This guy, well man or woman since they were never caught, did. It was a small painting and somehow they managed to cut it out of the frame without anyone being the wiser. Then, according to this, they must have rolled it up, stuck it under their jacket, and blithely walked past the museum guards to freedom.

Kade shook his head. That took chutzpah. Still, what could they do with it afterward? They could hardly sell it on the open market or even fence it. No, well stick to cash or jewelry.

Robbing a bank is a federal crime.

So? Were not planning on getting caught.

Dante rolled his eyes. Im sure none of the robbers were, until it happened.

You have a point. Kade leaned back, hands behind his head. Were going to have to plan everything down to the smallest detail. Do we want to try it here, or out of the city, for starters? He realized as he spoke that he was acting as if this was real, not an exercise in what if.

Dante must have picked up on that because he smiled gleefully. Id say we go to a smaller city to test the waters. Somewhere that has several jewelry stores so we can make a choice on which one would suit us as a test case.

Kade was relieved that Dante hadnt suggested a bank. While it might have been exciting to try robbing one, that was for further down the line, when they knew what they were doing. Find two or three cities within driving distance, he suggested. Then see what our options are.

Nodding, Dante brought up a popular map site, zeroing in on Portland, which was where they lived. Then he expanded it to cover a hundred miles in every direction.

There, there, and there, Kade said a few moments later, writing down the names of the cities. Pull in on that one. He pointed.

Dante did, and then used the search function on the map to bring up stores. When Kade asked why he didnt go specifically for jewelers, Dante replied, If, and its probably unlikely, but if someone was able to track our searches, homing in on jewelers could be a dead giveaway that we might have something more in mind that looking for the perfect gift for Mothers birthday.

Okay, thats logical.

Dante grinned. I thought so.

Wiseass.

Me? Always.

No kidding, Kade muttered as he located and wrote down the addresses of the jewelry stores. He did the same when they checked out the other cities. Now we have to pay each one a visit. Not this second, he said with a laugh when Dante shut down the laptop and got up.

I know. Im not a total idiot, Dante replied. First we have to eat lunch.

We are not going to do it at all until next month when the theater is closed.

But…but… Dante feigned a pout.

Youll live, Kade told him in amusement.

If you say so. As they headed to the kitchen, Dante said, Im really getting into this whole can we pull it off idea. Not that well try in reality…maybe…but figuring out what it would take to walk into a jewelry store and leave with a couple thousand dollars worth of goods…

And what to do with the loot once its in our hot little hands. We need to make a list, Kade said. What to look for, how to…

It was Dantes turn to end the conversation for the time being, which he did by telling Kade they would figure everything out in time. Lunch and that movie we planned on seeing. We have two weeks until we go dark, and a whole month afterward. We dont have to…

Figure everything out this second, they said in unison, breaking into gales of laughter when they did.

Are we laughing because of that, or tension relief because I think were seriously considering doing this? Or something else? Kade had no idea, but whatever the reason, after the long spell of dealing with his grumpy lover, it was great to see him finally happy again. If committing a robbery is what it takes to stop him from being deadly bored, Im all for it.

* * * *

For the two weeks, during the day because they had to be at the theater in the evenings, Dante and Kade did their homework. Not every hour of every day. They agreed that would be overkill to the nth degree.

Dante found learning what sorts of security measures stores used—especially jewelry and high-end shops—and how well hidden most of them were, fascinating.

Cameras in light fixtures, he explained to Kade when he found that bit of information. Motion detectors on doors and windows, not that we need to worry about them. Were not planning a burglary, just your ordinary, everyday heist.

We need to keep the clerks from setting off the silent alarms on the jewelry cases. After scrolling through one site Kades mouth tightened in dismay. It seems as if there are Wi-Fi panic buttons the clerks can keep in their pockets. That could be a problem.

Not if we plan it right. Check out the shop to see which showcase has the most expensive jewelry. Then itll be in and out as fast as possible. We will need to find somewhere close by where I can get rid of my makeup and what Ill be wearing.

Kade nodded. Good thing youve done shows with quick changes. Itll make it easier.

With the right costume, it will. Well figure out what thatll be later, as well as how to handle my makeup.

The one thing they had decided once they thought about it was that Dante, being an actor, would be the one committing the robbery.

After all, youre used to becoming someone else and pulling it off, Kade said. Im not, and the two of us in there would give them twice the chance to nab one of us. He sighed ruefully. Probably me, because Id be scared shitless.

The trick is to lose yourself in the character youre playing. I become the old man in the show, up here, Dante said, tapping his forehead. It affects how I think and move and speak. Of course the makeup and costume helps pull it off, but still its mostly believing I am old.

Mind over matter, Kade replied.

Exactamundo.

* * * *

If Saturday night had been the final performance of the current show, the cast and crew would have struck everything, which meant not only taking the set apart and putting the flats at the back of the scene shop for future use, but also storing the props and costumes, as well as clearing the dressing rooms of all personal belongings. As it was, since the show was only going into hiatus during renovations and would return when the theater reopened, they did a minor strike, leaving the set standing but otherwise putting everything else away for safe keeping. It still made for a late night, so it was well after two in the morning when Dante and Kade got home.

Therefore, they didnt roll out of bed until shortly before noon on Sunday. After getting dressed and eating a very late breakfast, they took off to check out the first city on their list. An hour later, they found a parking lot, left the car, and began walking.

It was easy to eliminate the first store. It was a long, narrow room with the showcases aligned along one wall. Dante had to give the owner props because the most valuable jewelry was in the case farthest from the front door, and there was no rear door that they could see. Escaping after convincing a clerk to give him what he wanted would require his racing the length of the room without anyone stepping in to stop him. Highly improbable, he said to Kade when they were back on the street, again.

The second shop was more to their liking in that the showcases were scattered around the room. Unfortunately, those holding the more valuable pieces were, again, at the back.

I wonder if thats always the case, Kade said as they headed to the last store on their list.

Im betting it is. And in that store, Id have to go past the long case right in front of the door. If today is any indication, thats where customers congregate when they first come in, which could pose a problem if one of them decided to play the hero and try to stop me.

Kade chuckled dryly. If one of the clerks doesnt beat them to it.

The third store was the best as far as the layout was concerned—at least in this city. It was a large, open area with showcases along three walls, and nothing to impede a hasty exit other than a small seating area in the center of the room.

Easy enough to get around, Dante murmured to Kade as they walked from case to case, looking for the most expensive jewelry.

Look up, Kade whispered in reply. Dont be obvious about it. He smiled when Dante subtly gave him the finger before apparently glancing casually at the ornate chandelier hanging over the seating area.

I see what you mean.

Small spotlights were inset in the ceiling, each one trained on a showcase. To the normal person, thats all that they were, but Kade and Dante had done their homework so they knew what to look for—a tiny dark spot beside each one that Dante was willing to bet was the eye of a surveillance camera.

They continued working their way around the store, pausing at one counter to ask the clerk to show them some of the diamond necklaces.

My mothers birthday is coming up, Dante told her. Shell be fifty and I want to give her something special.

The clerk unlocked the case, taking out several trays. Dante spread his arms, resting his hands on the countertop
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