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Chapter One

 


 


Rian Casey finished brushing her teeth
and spit the last of the toothpaste remnants into the sink. She
towel dried her short, dark hair and stepped out of the bathroom.
The platinum gray bedding comforter was in a wad on the floor at
the foot of the bed and the white rumpled sheets were tangled
around the slender nude body in her bed. Her long, wavy, blond hair
fanned across the pillow behind her head. Most of her back and a
partial thigh was exposed revealing tan skin that contrasted nicely
against the white sheets. Rian smiled and silently thanked whoever
it was with the powers above that brought this amazing woman into
her life two years ago.

When Rian was finished dressing in a
black pants suit with a white blouse underneath, she walked out of
the closet quietly. The beautiful woman in her bed was grinning up
at her as she pulled the sheet back and patted the bed. Rian walked
over and sat down next to her.

“Good morning,” Rian said
as she sat down.

“It would be a lot better
if you got back in here with me.” Her voice was so sweet and
innocent it played Rian’s heartstrings like a finely tuned guitar
every time she spoke. Rian brushed a strand of hair from her cheek
revealing a beautiful face with a small slightly pointed nose, high
cheekbones, and perfect, kissable lips that were thin with just
enough fullness. She was still taken aback every time she looked at
the eyes staring back at her. The alluring woman smiling up at Rian
had a condition called Heterochromia causing one of her eyes to be
bright green while the other was as blue as the ocean.

“Ari,” Rian sighed and
grazed her fingers over her soft cheek. There was nothing more that
she would rather do, but as a Senior Special Agent with the FBI she
didn’t get leisure time.

“I’m only teasing you. I
know you have big bad criminals to go after today. I just hate
spending our anniversary apart,” Ari said as she slipped her hand
between the buttons on Rian’s shirt and stroked the firm muscles of
her stomach.

Rian closed her eyes and allowed the
caress. Ari Turner knew the right buttons to push, but what she
didn’t know was there were no buttons. The usually cool, calm, and
collected government agent completely crumbled the very first time
she saw Ari and was head over heels in love with her ever since.
Most of the time, it wasn’t even a touch that provoked their
lovemaking. Instead, it was a simple smile or casual eye contact
that sent Rian’s libido into high gear and her blood flowing south.
Rian eased her hand away and stood up.

Ari tossed the sheet to the side and
slid out of the bed. Rian’s mouth watered as she watched the nude
body moving towards her. Ari’s long hair fell in loose waves
against her chest, grazing her perky round breasts with tiny pink
nipples peeking out between the strands. At only five foot three
she was petite with the right amount of delicate curves and toned
muscles from hours of cardio and yoga. Rian watch the muscles move
in her tan legs starting at her ankles, sliding up her calves, and
across her thighs to the runway strip of hair at the base of her
legs that was the same light shade as the hair on her head and so
thin it almost wasn’t there. Her torso and flat stomach formed a
subtle hourglass shape with a tiny diamond studded bar piercing the
top of her navel.

Ari ran her hand through her hair and
tossed it over her shoulder as she slowly walked across the room.
She knew she would win this little game of cat and mouse, she
always did. She couldn’t help starting something she knew Rian
would be willing to finish. She craved Rian like the Earth craved
the Sun. Almost like she needed her to survive. She stepped so
close she could feel the silk from Rian’s suit brushing her skin.
She ran her hands up Rian's chest inside her jacket and pushed it
off her shoulders until it fell silently to the floor. Then, she
ran her fingers through Rian’s hair and pulled the taller woman
down to meet her waiting lips in a searing kiss that started
agonizingly slow.

Rian ran her tongue across the outside
of Ari’s bottom lip before taking what was being offered. She
kissed her with every ounce of her soul, becoming so lost she was
gasping for air, but reluctant to break the contact. She shivered
from the hunger she knew only this woman could quell. The blood
rushed from her head and throbbed in her crotch. She’d heard of
being deeply in love, but she was bordering on addiction where Ari
was concerned and she loved every minute of it.

When Ari moved one of her hands from
Rian’s hair to her chest and pinched her nipple through her blouse
and bra Rian wrapped her hands around Ari’s ass at the base of her
thighs and easily lifted her. Ari wrapped her legs around Rian’s
waist and pulled back enough to look into her smoky gray
eyes.

“I’m so wet baby, you’re
going to get it on your pants,” she said.

Rian grinned and went in for another
breathless kiss and rocked Ari’s crotch against her at the same
time. She broke away from the kiss and ran her lips and tongue
tenderly down the soft skin of her neck and across her collarbone.
She turned her head to the side and looked at the different colored
eyes watching her.

“Do you really think I’m
worried about a pair of pants?” She asked as she bit down on the
soft skin of her shoulder and snaked her tongue out and ran it over
the sensitive spot. She smiled when she felt Ari’s hips move
against her involuntarily. She knew Ari was wet, she felt it on the
tips of her fingers when she picked her up. Ari answered her with
another arousing kiss as she opened the buttons of her blouse one
at a time.

Rian kicked her shoes off and walk
towards the rumpled bed with Ari’s legs still wrapped around her
and their tongues slow dancing from one mouth to the other. She
laid Ari back on the bed and sat back to straddle her hips. She
watched the eyes watching her as she unbuttoned her cufflinks and
pulled her shirt free from her pants. She peeled it off her
shoulders and tossed it to the floor behind her. Her satin bra was
quick to follow revealing small, round breasts, slightly broad
shoulders, and faint lines of the muscles in her abdomen. Rian
leaned forward pressing her breasts to Ari’s and pinning her hands
above her head. She teased her lips with her tongue and pulled away
just to make Ari chase her before passionately kissing her again.
She loved the feel of her lips so much she could sometimes climax
just from kissing her.

Ari groaned and pushed her hips up
into Rian. Their kissing drove her crazy she needed more. Rian
pulled back from the kiss and bent her head lower sucking a nipple
between her lips and biting the tip with her teeth. She repeated
the same motion with the other breast, then licked and sucked them
until they were hard and standing at attention like pink
erasers.

“Please, baby.” Ari moved
her hips again. “Rian, I need you.” Her voice had taken on a
slightly husky tone.

Rian let her hands go and rocked
against her as she sat up. Ari went to work unbuttoning Rian's
pants. She slipped her hand inside and ran her fingers through the
swollen folds finding the silky wet spot that drove Rian crazy.
When Rian bucked against the fingers teasing her she quickly moved
to the side and pushed her pants off, then covered Ari’s naked body
with her own. She loved the way Ari’s smooth, soft skin felt
against her. She bent her head and met her lips for another
heart-stopping kiss that nearly sent her over the edge when Ari
sucked her tongue into her mouth.

When Ari’s hips moved under her, Rian
reached down with one hand and ran her fingers in lazy circles
around her clit teasing her entrance with each pass. Ari moved in
rhythm with her.

“Yes baby,” she panted
between kisses. “I want to feel you inside me when I
come.”

Rian slipped two fingers inside and
continued the circles around her clit with her thumb pushing her
fingers deeper with each thrust. Ari dug her short nails into
Rian’s back and pressed her heels into the bed for leverage as her
body began to tighten. Rian kissed her softly and stroked her
gently as her climax subsided.

“I love you so much,” Ari
said when her breathing finally slowed. Rian looked into the green
and blue eyes staring up at her and ran her clean hand across her
cheek.

“You make my life
complete, Ari. I don’t know what I’d ever do without you,” Rian
said just before she kissed her one last time. Then, she rolled
away and stood up.

“Where are you going?” Ari
raised an eyebrow.

“To take another shower
and get my ass to work,” she said walking across the room. She
turned around when she heard another pair of bare feet on the
hardwood floor. “Can I help you?” She teased.

“No, but I can help you,”
Ari said pushing Rian back against the wall and bent down on her
knees. She ran her hands up Rian’s legs from her ankles to the top
her thighs and spread them. She smiled when she saw the glisten wet
folds between the thin patch of dark hair. She looked up at the
smoky eyes watching her as she slid her tongue across the folds
with enough pressure to roll her clit back and forth. She held Rian
tightly against the wall and used her thumbs to spread her open
even further. She ran her tongue in circles then sucked her clit
into her mouth over and over again as Rian’s hips moved against.
When she pushed her tongue inside Rian reached down and put her
hand in Ari's hair on the back of her head and held Ari's face
against her throbbing center.

“Suck me baby,” she said
between gasps.

Ari moved one hand and slid two
fingers inside of Rian and sucked her clit at the same time
alternating thrusts and sucks until she felt Rian’s hand tighten in
her hair just enough to cause her to suck harder and thrust deeper.
Rian came wildly against her face.

When she caught her breath she reached
down and pulled Ari to her feet. “You amaze me,”

“You didn’t think I was
going to let you go all day like that did you?” Ari said with a
smile as she wrapped her arms around Rian’s neck and pressed her
body against her. Rian kissed her tasting herself on her lips and
tongue. That fanned the flames, making her want to do it all over
again.

“I guess you better get in
the shower with me or I am never going to go to work today,” Rian
grinned.

 


 


 


 



Chapter Two

 


 


Rian was sitting at her desk reading
the latest Intel reports on the one subject that had taken up most
of the last year and half of her life. She was assigned to the
South American Organized Crime Division and taking down an
Argentinean Crime Boss named Fiorino Canturri was her main
objective. Canturri had been smuggling guns into the United States
for a number of years. They were being sold on the streets in the
black markets and he was also funding various South American
terrorist cells. Rian was building a case that was already two
inches thick with reports from informants, satellite photos,
offshore bank transactions, and boxes of weapons that were traced
to South America. She wasn’t sloppy. She’d done her homework and
made sure her T’s were crossed and her I’s were dotted. She was
looking forward to the day she could have him extradited to the
states to answer for the crimes he committed and the hundreds if
not thousands of lives that had been lost due to his crimes. Rian
made a few notes in the file from the new Intel and locked the file
in her briefcase. It wasn’t a matter of trust. It was more like a
habit that she hid her files from everyone and took everything with
her when she left for any reason. Of course, she had back up files
on her laptop, but again that went everywhere with her
too.

“How’s it coming, Agent
Casey? Are we any closer to nailing this rat bastard?” Section
Chief Philip Walsh was standing in the doorway to her tiny cubicle
office. He was physically fit and average height with receding salt
and pepper hair. Rian knew him as a colleague and respected him
when he became her superior just after she was promoted to the
senior agent on to this case.

“Yes, I was just reading
the latest satellite reports. It looks like he may have a shipment
moving out soon. His guys have been extremely busy with trucks
coming and going from the compound. This matches the recent account
transactions. If I could tie those accounts to him personally, I’d
be really close,” she said.

“Good, good,” he nodded.
“Keep me informed. We need to have everything in line when we
present the evidence for the extradition warrant.” He turned to
walk away, but turned back towards her. “We missed you at the
briefing meeting this morning,” he said.

“Car trouble,” she said.
“I need to trade my unmarked in for one of our ceased vehicles
before the damn thing leaves me stranded one day.”

He nodded and sipped his coffee. “Go
pick one out of the line this afternoon and get the paperwork on my
desk before the day is over. I don’t need my agents missing
important meetings.”

 


~

 


Ari walked through the doors of the
condo building and looked around for Rian’s car. They had dinner
reservations at a small Italian restaurant that had authentic
Italian cuisine and a romantic atmosphere. It was one of their
favorite places and an easy choice for their anniversary dinner.
Ari had just hung up the phone with Rian and knew she had arrived,
but the car in her usual parking spot wasn’t the black unmarked she
drove.

Rian saw Ari standing on the curb in a
short, spaghetti strap black dress. She ran her eyes down her body
from her long wavy hair twisted up in a clip, down her slim
hour-glass figure, to her smooth, tan legs and black low-heeled
strappy sandals. She felt her chest tighten and her crotch dampen
at the sight of the beautiful woman. She smiled as she watched Ari
eyeing the suspicious car and looking around for her at the same
time. She saw her jump when she finally flashed the headlights.
Then, she powered down the window and waved. Ari’s brows rose and
she walked towards the silver four-door Audi shaking her
head.

“Who did you steal this
from?” She said when she got in. She adjusted her short dress on
the black leather seat and leaned across the console to meet Rian’s
lips in a fierce kiss.

Rian pulled back breathlessly and
grinned. “This is because of my ‘car trouble’ this
morning.”

Ari raised an eyebrow. “What…” Then it
hit her and she smiled from ear to ear. “I see.”

“I missed a briefing and
Walsh was riding my ass. When I told him I had trouble with my
unmarked he signed me out with this. Enjoy it while it lasts. I
doubt he realizes he gave me the best car in our ceased fleet. He’d
probably take it for himself if he knew about it,” she said as she
ran her hand from Ari’s knee up her thigh and under the bottom of
her dress. She knew Ari wouldn’t stop her. She was more inclined to
lean back and spread her legs. That was one of the things Rian
loved about her; she was so carefree and lived life to the fullest
every day. Rian brushed her fingers over the front of the lace
thong between Ari’s legs and leaned over to kiss her again before
pulling away completely.

“You better finish what
you started later,” Ari said.

“I can’t wait,” Rian
teased as she threw the car in reverse and rolled out of the
parking spot. She was barely in drive when her foot stomped the gas
in the heady sports car throwing Ari slightly back in her seat as
she buckled her safety belt.

“I see you’re enjoying
this little toy.”

“Oh baby, you have no
idea. I’ve been driving all over today. I had a few important
errands to run and I had a meeting in Quantico. You should feel
this thing on the highway,” Rian’s face lit-up like a small child.
Ari shook her head and smiled.

 


~

 


Rian and Ari had a small private table
in the back of the dimly lit restaurant. They had only drunk half
of their bottle of wine by the time they were finished with their
dinner. Rian told the waiter to take the remainder of the expensive
bottle home to share with his girlfriend.

“That was nice of you.
You’re such a sweetheart, Rian. I think that’s why I love you so
much,” Ari said squeezing her hand.

“You make me that way you
know. Before you, I pretty much kept to myself. How many times did
I come into the coffee shop before asking you out? At least a
hundred,” she smiled.

Ari laughed softly. “I don’t think it
was quite that many, but it was a lot. I remember thinking you were
as hot as the coffee I was serving you and I was so scared I was
going to mess up and drop it, or spill it on you or
something.”

“I miss going in there and
seeing you every day,” Rian said.

“I miss seeing you in the
middle of your day, but I definitely don’t miss being a barista.
Besides, working in the fashion world suits me much better. Don’t
you think?” She waved her hands over herself.

“You were beautiful when I
met you and you look gorgeous tonight. You could be wearing a
t-shirt and sweatpants and I’d think you were sexy, you know that,”
she said with a smile. “I just want you to do whatever makes you
happy.”

“You make me happy, Rian.
You and only you, I’ll never be able to tell you how much I love
you or how much you’ve changed my life.”

“How about I show you how
much you’ve changed mine.” Rian stood up from her chair and knelt
on one knee next to Ari. She pulled a small velvet bag from the
inside pocket of her jacket and slipped a shiny platinum ring with
two small diamonds and one large center diamond into her hand. Ari
gasped when Rian held the ring between her fingers and presented it
to her. “I love you so much, Ari Turner. Please say you will marry
me,” Rian reached up and wiped the tears from Ari’s face with her
free hand.

“Oh Rian, oh my…yes. Yes I
want nothing more than to spend the rest of my life with you,” she
said. She held her left hand out so Rian could place the ring on
her finger. She was still crying and Rian wondered if maybe she’d
made a mistake.

“Are you okay?” She asked
as she got up and wrapped her arms around Ari. Most of the
restaurant was closed off to them, but the few people close by were
clapping for them.

“Yes,” Ari wiped the
remainder of the tears away. “I’m just surprised. That’s
all.”

“We don’t have to do
anything soon. The length of our engagement is at your discretion.
Just let me know when and where and I’ll be standing next to you
ready to give you the rest of my life,” Rian kissed her softly and
pulled her to her feet. “Let’s get out of here. I’d much rather be
naked in bed with you right now.”

They walked out of the restaurant hand
in hand. Rian leaned over to whisper in Ari’s ear just as a loud
pop sounded in the distance. She immediately went for the gun under
her jacket as a car sped off. She had no idea anyone had been hit
until she realized Ari was no longer next to her. She turned around
to see Ari lying on the side of the curb with the front of her
black dress soaking through.

“Oh god no!” she yelled as
she dropped to her knees next to Ari and cradled her head against
her. “Someone call an ambulance!” she screamed and took her jacket
off and pressed it to the bleeding wound in the middle of Ari’s
chest just below her breasts. “Please hold on, baby. It’ll be okay,
Ari, I promise. Just don’t leave me. Please god, don’t take her
from me,” Rian cried.

Ari was barely breathing and her eyes
fluttered back and forth. “I’ll always love you, Rian,” she
whispered.

Numerous people standing around tried
to help her, but she told them not to touch Ari. There was nothing
they could really do anyway, unless they were doctors. She quickly
fumbled around her neck trying to find a pulse, but felt
nothing.

“No…no…don’t do this to
me, Ari. Come on.” She checked again, but there was nothing. She
opened her eyelids and only saw pupils staring blankly past her.
“NO! Damn it you come back to me, Ari,” she cried and held her body
tightly against her.

When the EMT’s finally arrived they
had to pry Rian away to get a look at Ari. The two young men felt
for a pulse and didn’t find one either. They tried CPR for two
minutes and decided to pronounce her dead.

“No, you have to save
her,” Rian said from nearby. “Isn’t there something in that bag or
that god damn truck that will bring her back?” she yelled as she
wiped the tears away but they kept falling.

“I’m sorry, ma’am,” one of
the EMT’s said to her. Just to be certain, they put leads on Ari’s
chest and hooked her up to a portable EKG monitor and when it came
on the line was completely flat. She was gone.

Two Washington D.C. police officers
tried to assist Rian as she watched them load Ari’s body into the
ambulance and drive off without the lights and siren. She could
barely stand. When the ambulance was out of sight she turned
around. Her suit jacket was in a heap on the blood stained
curb.

“Is there someone we can
call for you, Agent Casey?” one of the officers asked. “Or can we
take you to the hospital, or maybe take you home?”

Rian just stared at the large red spot
on the white-ash colored sidewalk. She knelt down and put her hand
next to the spot subconsciously checking to see if the ground was
still warm, looking for some connection to the woman that only
minutes ago was smiling in her arms. She folded her legs Indian
style and stayed right there next to the spot where Ari laid dying
in her arms.

The officers cleared the crowd away as
the local detectives arrived. They tried to question Rian, but she
was so distraught she could barely tell them her name. One of the
officers got her ID out of her jacket when he saw it on the ground
just after he arrived. He gave it to the lead detective.

Ten minutes later, Philip Walsh pushed
through the crowd with his badge in the air. He spoke to the
detective to let him know he had a crew on the way that would take
over the case since this was considered a code-blue where one of
their own was down. He also retrieved her ID badge before walking
over to Rian.

“We need to get you out of
here, Agent Casey,” he said as he bent down next to her. “Come on,
let’s get you home.”

She looked up at him with a blank
stare. Her smoky gray eyes were almost solid black and the tears
were starting to dry on her face. Walsh unstrapped her gun from its
holster under her arm and tucked it into the back of his pants. She
never even felt him touch her as he put his arms under hers and
lifted her to her feet. He held her against him as he felt around
her pockets for her car keys.

“Can I get one of you
officers to follow me in her car, thanks,” he said as he
practically carried her to his car. He was thankful he had all of
his agent’s home addresses programmed into the GPS on his phone. He
never thought he’d need to access that file.

He drove through the dark streets of
Washington D.C., passing the Capitol and other monuments in
silence. When he first got the call he thought one of his agents
had been gunned down. It took him a second to realize it was Agent
Casey’s girlfriend. He’d only met Ari once or twice when she came
to the office to have lunch with Rian in the restaurant that took
up the entire first floor of their building. He didn’t really know
what to say to her. He’d prepared the speech in his head a hundred
times in case he ever had to go tell a wife that her husband was
killed in the line of duty. Somehow, that speech didn’t fit this
situation and he was lost for words. The ghost of a person sitting
next to him wasn’t helping much. He wondered if maybe he should
have taken her to the hospital to get evaluated.

When they arrived at her condo
building he thanked the officers for helping him out. They offered
to help him get her inside, but he had it under control. He checked
the file in his phone for her address again. She was in number
five-one-five. He looked around for the elevator. Rian was looking
more and more ghastly and hollow. She was no help. Finally, he
heard the ding coming from around the corner. He gathered her
against him and walked in that direction. The doors opened on the
top floor which was the fifth floor and he followed the signs
leading to the fifteenth apartment. He fumbled with her keys and
opened the door. It was pitch black inside. He left her in the
hallway and drew his weapon. He walked inside feeling each wall for
the light switches as he cleared the two bedroom loft style
apartment one room at a time. As soon as he cleared the apartment
and everything was secure he went back into the hallway, brought
her inside, and sat her down on the couch.
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