
        
            [image: cover]
        

    










Caught In The Act


by
Carla Burke






Copyright
2022 Carla Burke


Distributed by Smashwords


Free Gifts






As a Special Gift for acquiring this book you are entitled to
another 10 Free Bestseller Romance and
Erotica Books worth $34 PLUS incredible
weekly deals on new books
and collections! Do as over 12,700 people before you and grab it all
— FREE for a limited time only!






http://www.AmorBooks.com





or simply


AmorBooks.com


Disclaimer: The material in this
book is for mature audiences only and contains graphic sexual
content and is intended for those over the age of 18
only.

 


***

 



My feet
pounded on the rough gravel ground. The sharp stones cut violently
into my bare feet, making me wince painfully. The streets were dark
now; there were no other people around to shield me. I ran faster,
the sound of footsteps were close behind me now. I pushed myself,
cursing the fact that I had lost my shoes a few miles back. For an
October night it was strangely hot, my body was coated in a small
layer of sweat. My breaths came out in soft pants, fear
constricting my body.






The
other footsteps were louder now; they were close on my heels. I
turned off into another street; only one street lamp was alight so
I was running almost blindly. The night was still and silent, apart
from my unplanned disturbance. A flash of light came out of a
nearby driveway; the pure white cat startled me.






I
stopped abruptly allowing it to pass me, my heart hammered rapidly
against my chest. The sound of yelling reminded me of my fleeing; I
started off again, pushing myself to the limit. I pulled the small
silver box clutched firmly in my hand up onto my chest. The sound
of the police echoed eerily down the deserted street.






My small
pause had almost closed the gap between me and my pursuers. My
heart hammered harder as I searched wildly for somewhere to hide. I
felt a sharp shooting pain flash through my leg as the air was
knocked from under my feet. My body hit the ground hard, landing
awkwardly on the pavement. I tried desperately to pull myself up
from the heap I had fallen in too. My leg throbbed in agony,
halting my efforts to stand.






Before I
had time to even regain my shallow breaths the air was knocked out
of my body; replaced with the weight of three heavy men. The police
officers hurdled down on top of me, pinning me helplessly to the
ground. I couldn’t move under the growing weight of their bodies,
my silver box was pressed painfully into my chest.






I
shielded it away from their reaching hands, protecting my prize
from their possession. I had gone through a lot to finally acquire
these jewels and I was going to fight for them. The feel of strong
hands wrapped around my waist in the middle of the pile. They
gripped me tightly bringing me closer to the person they belonged
to.






“I’ve
got her!” someone shouted amongst the mass. Slowly the weight left
my body, only the strong hands remained. My breathing started to
return to normal as the intense pressure on my lungs eased. Within
moments I was left alone on the floor with only one man holding
me.
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