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  About the Author




  Rita lives in Vancouver, B.C. with Russ, her husband, who is also a fiction writer.




  She loves to read and paint in her spare time. She is learning to enjoy golf, and he is learning to enjoy gardening. They are kept company, and on track, by their two dogs, and Glenn their younger son.




  




  She has written for years and is an alumni of the Oregon Writers Network, and the Greater Vancouver Chapter, Romance Writers of America. She has recently sold a short story, The Confessions of a Bold Maiden to Sapphire Blue Publishing for their anthology Buccaneer Woman: Pirates and Portals. She will soon be releasing a new historical romance, Fire in their Hearts, through Sapphire Blue Publishing.




  




  Please visit her website at http://www.ritacrossley.com




  




  Look for her other work on your favorite e-retail site.




  





  




  
Lucky List






  




  James feels for the grocery list in the right hand pocket of his gray Harry Rosen sports jacket. His hand slides into the soft fabric of the pocket to the stiff piece of cardboard.




  The list is his prop.




  James Reece has a special secret, something he calls his ‘guilty pleasure’.




  He is a pleasant looking man in his early fifties with short dark blond hair, green eyes and a warm smile. He lives with his family, a wife and one son, in Vancouver.




  He is a full time banker, a part time thief and he needs money.




  The list has been his good luck prop for a long time. He smiles to himself feeling the old excitement start to rise in his belly. The anticipation is starting to build inside of him.




  He loves being a thief, but doesn’t indulge in it. He has it under control.




  “Well James, do you have anything planned for tonight?” asks Marty, his co-worker.




  Marty unwraps a piece of fruity flavored OC bubble gum and throws the wrapper in James’s garbage. Marty is short and stocky and has a great sense of humor.




  “No, I think it’s going to be pretty quiet tonight. Just a little grocery shopping and then home I go. How about you?” says James as he smiles at Marty. The sickly, sweet fruity smell of the gum makes James want to gag.




  James leans back in his high-backed black office chair. The bank office has an open-air concept and looks like a maze. There are individual low walled little cubbyholes, or pigeon holes, where the employees live for eight to ten hours a day.




  James is an assistant accountant for the bank and Marty works in the loans department.




  They have been good friends over the four years that James has been at the bank. About two years ago Marty began to help James with his little ‘guilty pleasure’ - stealing.




  James ran into a little bit of a “pony” problem a few months ago and now the people he borrowed the ten large from want it back. He doesn’t have the money and they don’t care.




  James turns off his computer and pushes back his chair from the built in workstation.




  He leaves the office with Marty.




  They are immediately hit by a wave of heat on that hot summer in mid July.




  The plan is very simple. He’ll go home get changed out of his sports jacket and tie, then go to the upscale Oakridge Plaza Mall and find a nice, easy mark.
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