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Dedication 
To the men and women who risk their lives to  

help create safer lives for others. 
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electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, 
except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other 
noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. For permission requests, write to the 
publisher, addressed "Attention: Permissions Coordinator," at the address below. 

  
Additional Legal Notice  
This book is designed to provide information and motivation to readers. It is sold to 
understand that the publisher is not engaged to render any psychological, legal, or any other 
kind of professional advice. The content is the sole expression and opinion of its author and 
not necessarily that of the publisher. No warranties or guarantees are expressed or implied 
by the publisher's choice to include any content in this volume. Neither the publisher nor the 
individual author(s) shall be liable for any physical, psychological, emotional, financial, or 
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Description and Characters 

A single woman is kidnapped and taken to an undisclosed location. 
It is unexpected, but she meets the man of her dreams. 
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Chapter One 

 
A Day at the Park 

 
The park is within walking distance of Erika's Condo, and she visits often.  
She enjoys the green grass, watching the dogs run, and feeding the 
pigeons. Erika is an attractive woman with shoulder-length auburn hair, 
big brown eyes, and a great smile. She usually greets most people with a 
friendly smile and often asks how their day is going. Erika is thirty-six and 
is a hopeless romantic. 
 
Erika lives in a gorgeous condo on the best side of town. The high-rise 
condo complex has several "A" list owners. Many of them are 
professionals, business owners, and wealthy retirees.  
Most condo owners know each other just from coming and going, and 
most are friendly and polite. There's a guard on the ground floor, and his 
name is Fred. He's balding, round face, three chins with a big round body. 
Fred's very friendly and helps keep everyone safe. 
 
One day, while Erika is sitting on the bench at the park feeding the 
pigeons, a man walks up and sits down beside her. He asks her for the 
time. She looked at her watch and gave him the time. It was 10:20 am. He 
was polite, said "thank you," and left.  
 
Erika took a hand full of seeds and threw them on the ground for the 
pigeons to eat. About twenty minutes later, she notices her small black 
purse had disappeared. She looked around and under the bench, but it 
had vanished. It's a small black bag with her condo keys, credit cards, 
some cash, and lipstick. She instantly looked up and around to see if she 
could see the man who sat down beside her. She's almost positive he stole 
her purse; however, the man was nowhere in sight. 
 
Erika is in a slight panic. She briskly walks to her Condo high rise, speaks 
to Fred, the guard, and tells him what happened. He immediately grabs 
his master key, and they take the elevator up to Erika's Condo. He lets her 
inside and tells her not to worry that he will have the locks changed and a 
new key made for her that day. Erika gives Fred a quick hug and is very 
appreciative. Fred heads back down to his guard post. 
 
Erika's cell phone rings, and she answers. 
Erika said. "Hello" 
 Caller said. "So, did you think I wouldn't find you?" 
 Erika said. "Who is this? What do you want?" 
 Caller said. "You know who this is – think back about five years ago." 



 Erika said. "What do you want?" 
 Caller said. "I want what is mine." 
 Erika said. "I don't have anything of yours; it's gone. It's been gone for a 
long time." 
 Caller said. "At least we both know who I am now." 
 Erika said. "It will do you no good to pester me – everything is gone." 
 
Caller hangs up, and Erika listens to a dial tone. 
 
  
  



Chapter Two  
 
The Shack 
 
Erika calls her credit card companies and explains the situation.  
The cards are canceled. 
 
Erika calls Robert, who is an older man she knows in town. He's a small 
business owner. Robert is fond of Erika and always makes himself 
available if she needs to talk. 
 
Erika said. "Hi Robert, this is Erika." 
 Robert said. "I know, your name is in big print on my screen." 
 Erika said. "Oh, you're right." Giggle 
 Robert said. "What's up? I haven't heard from you in weeks." 
 Erika said. "I need to come to talk to you about something." 
 "OK, you're welcome to drop by the store about 3 pm. Will that work?" 
Robert asked. Erika said. "Yes, I'll see you then. Bye." 
 
Erika arrives at the store at 3 pm, but the store is closed, and Robert is not 
there, and he does not answer his phone. Robert is gagged, sitting with his 
hands and feet tied up; however, he can probably kick the door if he can 
get close enough to it. 
 
Erika walks down the street and into a parking garage. A white panel van 
suddenly pulls up, and an arm whisks her inside the truck, and they speed 
off out of the parking garage. One man blindfolds her, ties her feet, and 
another man puts a gag around her mouth, then her hands are tied. Erika 
is struggling, and she looks around, trying to see who these men were, but 
everything is dark. She has no idea. 
 
The van travels out of town and down a small dirt road. Erika could smell 
the country, probably lots of trees, and the van was bouncing like crazy. 
She is uncomfortable laying on the floor of the truck for what feels like an 
eternity. The van came to a complete stop. One of the men jumps out and 
slides open the van door.  
Another man unties Erika's hands, feet and removes the blindfold and the 
gag from her mouth. Erika shook the hair from her eyes. The two men 
grab each of her arms and guide her up to old cracked wooden steps to the 
front door of a wore out old shack. 
 
Inside, a man is sitting at a table, and another man is sitting on the other 
side of the table. She recognized both men. One man she hoped would 
never see again, and the other guy is the handsome man who sat next to 
her at the park.   



 
She looked at him and said, "Can I have my purse back now?" He just 
smirked and kept silent. 
 
The other man is the man who called her earlier. His name is Victor. 
Victor is a big scary man with a long scar on the left side of his face. He's 
wearing black jeans, a western shirt, and black boots. Victor is the type of 
man you don't want to meet in a dark alley. 
 
Victor said. "Well, Erika, we meet again, finally. It's been five long years." 
 "Has it been that long Victor, how time flies when you're having fun?" She 
snipped off a quick reply. 
  
Victor said. "You know, I really should just kill you." 
 Erika said. "What keeps you from doing it?" 
 Victor said. "I don't know; let's just say it's your lucky day." 
 Erika said. "Victor, I already told you that I don't have what you're 
looking for." 
 
Erika thinks about the past.  
About five years ago, during the summer, Victor and another man robbed 
a high-class jewelry store. They stole nearly two million dollars in jewelry. 
They stuffed it inside the trunk of the car in a small black suitcase. Victor's 
associate was Erika's boyfriend named Earl.  
 
Right after the robbery, Victor and Earl parked the car and ran into 
Erika's apartment. Earl was angry because Erika was supposed to be 
waiting with her cell phone if anything went wrong. 
 
Instead, Erika just came out of the shower and was putting on her clothes 
when the two men ran into her apartment. Erika had no idea what they 
had done. Earl began yelling at Erika. He slapped her, so she grabbed her 
purse, ran out the door, jumped into her car, and drove off. 
 
She drove and drove. Finally, she called a girlfriend, Kathy, who lives in 
Houston, and explained that she runs away from her boyfriend and needs 
a place to hideout. Erika is thinking. No man will ever hurt me like that 
again.  
Kathy asked. "Do you have enough gas or money to get to Houston?"   
 Erika said. "Yes, I think I can barely make it, but I have no clothes – I 
have nothing."   
 
 Kathy said. "No worries, we're the same size." 
 



Erika stayed with her girlfriend for several weeks, not even knowing she 
was driving around with over two million dollars in stolen jewelry in the 
trunk of her car. 
 
For the past five years, Victor has developed a gang of professional 
thieves. Victor is on the top of the FBI's MOST WANTED list. Earl was 
killed by one of the thieves while trying to steal from the gang. Most of the 
thieves split up for a while to help avoid detection. Victor took three 
associates with him. 
 
The old house where Erika is being held captive is a run-down shack. The 
floor has holes in it. There is no electricity and no running water.   
 
Erika sat down on an old torn couch next to the fireplace. 
 
"So, Victor, I see you've moved up in the world. How long have you've 
living in this beautiful mansion?" 
 Victor replied. "We just moved in the other day, you like?" 
 Erika said. "Oh yeah, it's a beautiful place. I bet the rats love it too." 
 Victor said. "OK, let's cut to the chase. Tell me what you did with my 
stuff." 
 Erika said. "Yes, I heard a long time ago, you were looking for me, and 
you thought I had something of yours." 
 Victor said. "Yep, you've certainly been on my mind, lady." 
 Erika said. "The truth is, I don't have a clue what you're talking about. I 
left both of you and never looked back." 
 Victor said. "Are you saying you never even looked inside the trunk of 
your car, not one time?" 
 Erika said. "Nope, I had no reason to get in my trunk. I was broke, and I 
needed money. I sold my car and bought a cheaper one a few days later." 
 Victor said. "Well, whoever purchased that car, got a healthy surprise!" 
 Erika said. "Why, what was in it?" 
 Victor said. "Does it matter now, Erika?" 
 
Zeek, the purse snatcher motions for Victor to come into the kitchen. Zeek 
lowered his voice and said. "Should we take her back where we found her, 
Victor?" 
 Victor said. "Nope, I'm still not convinced she didn't know what was in 
the trunk?" 
 Zeek said. "Well, if she doesn't know, then she doesn't know – let's take 
her back." 
 Victor said. "We'll wait until tomorrow, then maybe." 
 
 
 Zeek is cooking some beans on a Coleman stove.  



He's also heating some tortillas. It's a summer night. The air is warm and 
muggy. Cockroaches were scampering around the floor. 
 
Victor is in the kitchen eating with the other two men. Zeek pours some 
beans in a bowl along with two tortillas and serves it to Erika, sitting on 
the couch. 
 
Erika said. "Oh, thanks, Mr. Purse Snatcher." 
 Zeek said. "Look, I just do what I'm told to do, you know?" 
 Erika said. "So, this is the best job you could find, huh?" 
 Zeek said. "Yep, I'm not much better than your old boyfriend, Earl." 
 Erika said. "Yeah, well, I didn't know Earl was a criminal." 
 Zeek said. "You must have been blind. Some women just don't want to 
know stuff." 
 Erika said. "Yeah, maybe." 
 Zeek lowers his voice and whispers. "So, you really don't know where 
Victor's stash is?" 
 Erika said. "Of course I don't. I don't even know what he's looking for." 
 
Zeek sits down on the couch next to Erika while she eats her bowl of 
beans. 
 
Zeek said. "So, Erika, you married or got a boyfriend?" 
 Erika said. "Nope, I've sort of sworn off men for a while." 
 Zeek said. "Oh, so you're one of those, huh? Are you a man-hater or a 
carpet muncher?" 
 Erika said. "Neither, Mr. Purse Snatcher." 
 Zeek said. “Please call me Zeek.” 
 Erika said. "How did you get that crazy name?" 
 Zeek said. "When I was a kid, I read a lot, and my dad called me a Geek. I 
thought he was calling me Zeek. I told my friends my name is Zeek, and it 
stuck." 
 Erika said." That sounds as bad as how I got my name." 
 Zeek said. "Tell me, and I'd like to know how you got it?" 
 Erika said. "Promise not to laugh?" giggle. 
 Zeek said. "I promise, tell me."  
Smiling. 
 Erika said. "On Friday night, my father was driving my pregnant mother 
from Florida to Texas; however, he didn't make it. I was born in the car, 
and in all her pain, she screamed my father's name, Eric – and I popped 
out. I became Erika." Giggle. 
 Zeek said. "Really? That's wild, but it sounds true." smiling. 
 Erika said. "Of course it's true; my parents wouldn't lie to me." giggle. 
 Zeek said. "So, do you think I should find another profession?" giggle. 
 Erika said. "I don't know, any room for a promotion here?" giggle. 



 Zeek said. "Very funny, very funny – I don't think so." Shaking his head. 
 Erika said. "Well, in that case, you should give your two-week notice." 
  
Zeek just smiled, and he walked into the closet and pulled out a pillow and 
a few blankets.  
He handed a pillow and blanket to Erika.  
 
Zeek said. "Once the sun goes down, it gets a little chilly, and you may 
need a blanket." 
 Erika said. "Thanks –what's Victor going to do with me?" 
 Zeek lowered his voice. "He wants you here tonight, and maybe I can take 
you back tomorrow." 
 Erika said. "Oh, good." 
 
Zeek lays a pallet on the floor and lays down. He uses the pillow to prop 
his head up while talking with Erika. 
 
Erika said. "So, how did you guys find this old shack?" 
 Zeek said. "It belongs to an old thief he knows. It's been used as a hideout 
many times over the years." 
 Erika said. "It's sure off the beaten path, that's for sure." 
 Zeek said. "Yes, it's well-hidden back here." 
 Erika asked. "So, how long have you and Victor been together." 
 Zeek said. "Oh, thanks. You make it sound like we're lovers or 
something." 
 Erika giggle and said. "Well, you know what I mean. How long have you 
been doing whatever you do with Victor." 
 Zeek said. "Only about three months. I met him in an old dingy bar, and 
we got to talking, and he hired me on the spot – naturally, it was after a 
few shots of whiskey." 
 Erika. "Sounds like you aced the interview."  
Giggle. 
 Zeek said. "Yeah, just tell the man what he wants to hear, and you'll get 
hired every time, right?"  
 Erika. "Yeah, that's what they tell me."  
Zeek asked. "So, what do you do?" 
 Erika said. "You wouldn't believe me if I told you." 
 Zeek said. "Go ahead, try me." 
 Erika said. "I manage a pet store, and I have two days off per week, and 
you guys just destroyed one of them." 
Victor yells at Zeek. "Do you want to play some cards with us?" 
 Zeek yells back. "Nope, not tonight, thanks." 
 Victor yells back. "Stay close to Erika and make sure she doesn't run off 
again, as she did five years ago!" 
 Zeek said." No problem, boss, I can handle that." Smiling at Erika. 



 
Zeek is Italian, nice pearly white teeth, olive complexion, six-foot, 185 
pounds with plenty of chest hair. Erika is attracted to him but hasn't 
shown it. Zeek is very attracted to Erika, and she knows it. 
 
Zeek said. "I miss my little boy." 
 Erika said. "Oh, how long has it been?" 
 Zeek said. "Too long, since I've been on this new job. I guess about three 
months." 
 Erika said. "Where is he now?" 
 Zeek said. "My mother is taking care of him." 
 Erika said. "Why doesn't your boy's mother have him?" 
 Zeek said. "I was afraid you might ask. She's dead. She was killed." 
 "I'm so sorry," Erika replied. 
 Erika said. "How old is your little boy?" 
 "He'll be six years old next week," Zeek replied. 
 Erika said. "Will you be there for his birthday?" 
 Zeek said. "No, and it breaks my heart." 
 Erika said. "Well, I guess being a criminal should come first." 
 Zeek said. "Oh, come on, stop it. I love my boy." 
Erika said. "I never had children." 
 Zeek said. "Why? You're a gorgeous woman." 
 Erika said. "Well, thank you, Zeek. Being a gorgeous woman has nothing 
to do with not having children. I wish I could, but I'm unable to have 
children." 
 Zeek said. "That's too bad. You'd probably make a good mother." 
 
Well, I'm tired. I'm going to get some sleep. Zeek said. "I'll cook us 
breakfast in the morning," Erika said. "Oh, what a good host." Giggle.  
 
 
  
  



Chapter Three  
 
A Walk Through the Woods 
 
Zeek is in the kitchen cooking breakfast. Victor is in a hurry, and he and 
the other two men are heading into town to do another "job." 
 
Victor said. "Zeek, I want you to stay here and hold down the fort while I 
and the other two go get some easy pickings. I just got news of a rich 
bastard living alone who's got a safe full of gold in his home. It should be 
easy money for all of us. Watch Erika for me." 
 Zeek said. "Any idea how long it will take?" 
 "Anything can happen. I have no idea of his security system or if he even 
has one. I have no idea when we'll get back. It might be three hours or 
three days." Victor replied." 
 
Victor and the other two men walked out the door, and the heavy oak door 
slammed shut. Zeek walked over and bolted the door. Erika heard the van 
take off down the road and felt a slither of safety. She didn't think Zeek 
meant her any harm. 
 
Zeek went back to the kitchen and finished up cooking breakfast for him 
and Erika. 
 
Here you go, Erika." Breakfast is served." Zeek said. 
 "Oh, thank you, this looks simply delicious."  
Erika replied. 
 Zeek said. "Well, sorry you're not being served in the Waldorf Astoria 
because that's what you deserve." 
 Erika said. "Oh, you're such a smooth talker."  
Giggle. 
 Zeek said. "Well, it's not often. A guy like me meets a woman like you, you 
know?" 
 Erika took a bite of her scrambled eggs and said." Oh really, what type of 
women do you meet?" 
 Zeek said. "Oh, just use your imagination, Erika." 
 Erika said. "Well, maybe you should do an upgrade." They both laughed 
and ate their breakfast. 
 
Zeek took their plates to the kitchen. Erika sat on the couch and is 
watching a tiny baby deer outside the window. She's thinking . . the fawn 
is so innocent and doesn't understand or know the danger that could be all 
around her . . .I wonder where its mother could be? 
 
Zeeks appears from the kitchen. 



 
Zeek said. "As you know, there is no running water, but I'll fix you a 
bucket of water to use to clean up with. I also have some extra 
toothbrushes – they are new. I'll give you one. 
 Erika said. "Oh, thanks, what a treat. I'm glad I enjoy camping out."   
 Zeeks said. "Yeah, well, it's not the lifestyle I enjoy either, but staying out 
of sight is necessary right now. Victor and the others wear disguises when 
they go into town." 
 Erika said. "Why don't you wear a disguise. I noticed you the second I 
walked in the door." 
 "I'm not wanted like the others. Their pictures are posted in all FBI 
offices." Zeek replied. 
 Erika giggles and said. "Awww, I hope you're not jealous."   
 Zeek said. "Very funny. Victor is smart to keep me away from certain 
activities right now." 
 "Oh yeah, that Victor is a smart man."  
She replied with sarcasm. 
 
Zeek hands her the small bucket of water, some washcloths, and a new 
toothbrush. Erika smiled and said. "Thank you, Sir." And she walks into 
the bathroom. 
 
The bathroom door is warped and is unable to close all the way.  
Zeek sat by the fireplace and could see into the restroom. He could see 
Erika's naked body, and he watched as she washed her body the best she 
could. He thought …what a gorgeous woman. Erika glanced in the mirror 
and could clearly see Zeek, and she noticed him watching her – she didn't 
mind a bit. 
 
Erika yells from the bathroom. "Zeek, could you make me another cup of 
coffee? I'll be out in a minute," Zeek said. "Sure." 
 
Erika comes out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her head 
and a large towel wrapped around her body. She sat on the couch, and 
Zeek served her a cup of coffee.   
 
Erika said. "Ummm..this is good coffee, Zeek". Zeek said. "Thanks, it's just 
ordinary store-bought coffee."  
 
Zeek sat in a chair across from Erika as she sat there wrapped in a towel, 
sipping her coffee. Erika felt safe enough. The worst that could happen 
might not be so bad was a few of her wandering thoughts. 
Zeek said. "Well, it's not often I sat in front of an almost naked woman 
and watched her drink my coffee." 



 Erika said. "Zeek, a man like you, has seen lots of women. I'm just 
another female. 
 Zeek said. "Erika, I don't know what it is, but you're different. You have 
something most women don't have." 
 Erika said. "Oh yeah, and what would that be?" 
 Zeek said. "I don't know. I can't put my finger on it. It's just a gut feeling." 
 
Erika thought …hummmm, you can put your finger on it anytime you 
want. 
 
Zeek stood up and said. "Erika, how would you like to take a walk through 
the woods? There's lots of wildlife out there to see." 
 Erika said. "Yes, you're right. I already saw a small baby deer. I would like 
that. Let me put my dirty ass clothes back on." 
 
She walked to the bathroom and got dressed. 
 
Zeek and Erika began their short journey of walking through the woods. It 
was a nice clear day with lots of foliage, trees, and crisp, clean air.  
Birds were flying and diving all around them. Erika saw a large buck with 
massive horns, and a skunk ran past and into the bushes. 
 
Zeek said. "If we walk to the other side of that ridge, there's a decent size 
lake." 
 Erika said. "Oh…too bad we don't have a boat. I love to fish." 
 Zeek said. "I'm glad. I like to fish too." 
 
They are now standing on the small hill overlooking the lake. What a 
beautiful sight. They walked down and sat on a large flat rock while 
admiring the beauty. 
 
Zeek said. "You know, I'm glad I met you, Erika." 
 Erika said. "Well, so far, I'm glad I met you too, but you're going to get 
mad at me for saying this, but you're not my kind of man." 
 Zeek said. "I know, I'm not good enough for you, right?" 
 Erika said. "I don't like what you're doing with your life. I don't respect 
it." 
 Zeek said. "Yeah, I'm not mad because I know you're right." 
 Erika said. "What if you chose not to hang with Victor and his gang?" 
 Zeek said. "I know too much. They would probably kill me if I even 
thought of leaving. There's a large bounty out for them. I know all their 
secrets, their hiding place, and their victims. As a matter of fact, I think 
Earl, your ex-boyfriend, was killed by Victor." 
 Erika said. "I was never in love with Earl. I have no feelings concerning 
him. However, I'm sorry he's dead." 



 Zeek said. "So, if I wasn't doing what I'm doing – are you saying you 
might be interested in me?" 
 Erika said. "Zeek, you're a very handsome man. Any woman would enjoy 
your company." 
 Zeek said. "I don't want the company of just any woman. I like you, 
Erika." 
 Erika said. "Zeek, can we talk about something else? - this talk is making 
me nervous." 
 Zeek said. "Sure, I'm sorry. I have a way of saying what I feel, and it gets 
me in trouble at times." 
 
Zeek and Erika stand up and brush the pine needles off. They walk back 
up the small hill and take a break to look over the lake one last time. 
 
Zeek said. "I'd like to own a house someday overlooking a lake like this, 
wouldn't you?" 
 Erika said. "You bet, that would be great." 
 
Zeek and Erika finally reach the shack. It's been about three hours and no 
sign of Victor and his men. Zeek has a windup radio. He winds it up to 
listen to some music.  
 
Zeek said. "Do you like country music, Erika?" 
 Erika said. "Of course, I was raised on country music." 
 Zeek said. "Good, so was I." 
 
They sat on the couch and were silent, just listening to the music. 
 
Zeek said. "You know, I've been inside your condo." 
 Erika said. "Do you mean, right after you stole my purse with my house 
key?" 
 Zeek said. "Yep. Victor and I both were there.  
We did a quick look around and walked out. You have a great place with 
an incredible view." 
 Erika said. "Thanks, but I feel somewhat violated. Maybe you shouldn't 
have told me." 
 Zeek said. "Erika, I only do what I'm told to do. We didn't take anything. 
How can you afford a place like that anyway? - You're only a pet store 
manager." 
 Erika said. "Well, it's not any of your business, but it used to belong to my 
father. He died and left it to me. It's paid for too." 
 Zeek said. "Erika, I told you that because I want you to trust me – 
although I'm not sure it's possible." 
 Erika said. "I don't know, Zeek. You don't live a respectable life. You and 
your boss steal from innocent people." 



 "Yeah, I guess you have a point, Erika."  
Zeek replied. 
 
Zeek stood up and walked out the front door. He sat down on an old 
wooden chair on the front porch. There is a window behind him. Erika can 
clearly see him sitting in the chair. Erika could almost hear his thoughts as 
he's pondering the conversation. Erika is trying hard to fight off the 
feelings she's having for Zeek. For the past few years, she's been highly 
selective about who she associates with and cares about. 



Chapter Four 
 
The Gang Returns 

 
Victor and the two men return. They throw the door open of the shack and 
are laughing. They bring in an ice chest full of beer. Each man opens a can 
of beer. Victor throws Zeek a beer.  
He opens it. 
 
Victor said. "We're having a little celebration of a job well done. He gives a 
toast. Cheers, guys, great job!" 
 Zeek said. "Well, tell me all about it." 
 
Victor throws Zeek something wrapped in a paper towel. Zeek unwraps it. 
It's a man's bloody FINGER. 
 
Zeek gasps." Geeze!" 
 Victor said. "Yep, it's his fucking finger. After we got in the house. We tied 
the guy up, right? One of the men watched the back of the house and 
watched the front of the house. It was just me and this rich old fart.  
 
Well, he started gasping as if he had a heart attack. He told me to get a pill 
for him from the kitchen cabinet. I said I would if he told me which finger 
was programmed for the biometric safe. He told me. I'm glad I asked 
which finger because when I returned with his pills, he was dead. So, I cut 
off his damn finger, opened the safe, and wiped it out." 
 
Erika looked straight into Zeek's eyes and said. "Oh my god." 
 
Zeek remained silent and didn't say a word. He's still holding the man's 
bloody finger. 
 
Victor said. "We estimated about one million in gold bullion, over 
$100,000 in cash, and about $200,000 in jewelry. Easy money – not a 
bad day's work." 
 
Zeek said. "That's enough money to retire on, right?" 
 Victor said. "Guys like us don't retire. It's too much damn fun!"  
 
Victor is laughing and guzzling his beer. The other two men are also 
laughing and guzzling beers. Erika gives Zeek a severe look. Zeek knows 
what Erika is thinking.  
Erika said." Well, that amount should tide you guys over for a while. Can I 
go home now? 
 Victor said. "Why, so you can go tattle on us?" 



 Erika said. "The authorities will probably already know who did it, and I 
don't have a clue where this shack is located." 
 Victor said. "Yep, that's true, but I another plan that may include you. I'm 
not done with you yet, Erika. Remember, you still owe me." 
  
  
Zeek is concerned. He doesn't know about this plan that includes Erika. 
Whatever it is, it can't be good. 
 
Victor said. "Hey everyone, I bought some steaks. Let's have a grill out." 
 Zeek said. "Alright, it's 5 pm, it's about time for dinner. I'll light the 
coals." 
 
Zeek is doing his part to be part of the gang. Erika is just sitting and taking 
it all in. Zeek walks outside, dumps black coal bricks on the grill, sprays 
lighter fluid, and lights the coals. A small burst of flames shoots up. 
 
Erika walks out on the front porch and sits down on the wooden chair. All 
the men are sitting around the patio, laughing, telling jokes, and drinking 
their beers. Zeek is keeping an eye on the grill.  
 
Victor walked over to Zeek and said. "Yeah, while I was in town, I got a 
call about another job. I think Erika will come in very handy." 
 Zeek said. "Oh yeah, what's that?" 
 Victor said. "I'm still working on the plan, but it's going to be good." 
 
 There's an old picnic table under a nearby tree. They all sit down and eat 
their steak dinners and beans. Erika is included in the festivities but is not 
happy. 
 
The men eventually go inside the house and are still drinking. They all go 
to the kitchen table to play cards. Zeek stays in the front living area. Erika 
is sitting on the couch, listening to music. 
 
Zeek is standing and looking down at Erika and said. "I don't want to do 
this anymore." 
 Erika said. "Well, that's a start in the right direction." 
 Zeek sits down next to Erika. "I've got to get you out of here somehow. 
Victor has plans for you, and I don't want you getting hurt." 
 Erika said. "Really? What did he say?" 
 Zeek said. "He just said he has plans for you for the next job. That's all I 
know, and I think it's going to happen soon." 
 Erika asked. "Should I be scared?" 
 Zeek reached under the cushion of the couch. He said. "Here, does this 
look familiar?" 



 Erika said. "Oh, it's my old friend – my little black purse. Thanks, but it's 
too late. I immediately canceled all my cards and already have new locks 
on my door, but thanks anyway." 
 Zeek said. "hmmm. . .. I'm sorry, it happened. Please remember, I was 
just doing my job." 
 Erika said. "Oh yeah, you keep saying that. What a goofy job you have." 
Giggle. 
 
Shannon Stone has an incredible eBook called. 
  "Risky Romance" you should add to your library. 
 
  
Chapter Five  
 
The Big Heist 
 
Victor walks into the living area at about 10 am. Everyone is up and has 
eaten breakfast. They are simply waiting on Victor and his orders. 
 
Victor said. "OK, everyone, we must work fast today. I just got word of a 
large jewelry store delivering about three million dollars in diamonds and 
precious stones. That will mean about $300,000 for us after we fence it. I 
have a plan, and if it works, we'll get in and out safely." 
 Victor said. "Zeek, I'm going to need you on this job. Erika, you're going 
too." 
 Zeek said. "Why not leave Erika here? She may mess things up." 
 Victor said. "I can't risk her running away, plus I need her for something 
on the job." 
 
Zeek is thinking . . . this can't be good. Erika could get hurt or even killed 
–at least I'll be with her. Erika knows Zeek really cares about her. 
 
They all pile into the van and head out. The city they are headed to is at 
least a two-hour drive. They blindfold Erika, so she can't reveal the 
hideout or the location. 
 
Zeek and Erika are sitting in the back seat of the van. Zeek's hand is on the 
seat. Erika could feel his hand next to hers. She grips his little finger with 
hers and squeezes. Zeek feels the squeeze and squeezes her back. 
 
The van drives off the road about fifteen minutes from their destination. 
Victor gets out and pokes his head in the back seat window to talk to the 
crew. 
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Victor said. "OK, this is how it's going to go down. There will be two armed 
guards. As soon as they get out of the armored car, you grab the driver and 
grab the other guard. I'll grab Erika and use her as a human shield to 
create panic. The guards will open the back door. You two will empty it 
and load it in the van. Got it?"  
 
Victor jumps back into the van and heads down the highway. They reach 
their destination. The armored car is sitting there with two armed guards. 
They are right on time. 
 
The van stops. Victor said. "Showtime! Let's do this!" 
 
They all pile out of the van and start to do what they were ordered to do. 
All of a sudden, a swarm of cars pull up and park. These cars are 
surrounding the van and the armored vehicle. Men with sunglasses and 
suits get out and point their weapons at the gang. 
 
Victor grabs Erika and holds her in front of him. Erika is scared and is 
wondering….thinking. Are they FBI agents? Who are they? They are 
yelling, "Drop your weapons, or we will shoot!" 
 
Zeek is standing next to Erika. He instantly jumps in front of Erika. The 
men in suits start shooting. The other two men were shot and killed 
immediately. Victor was shot in the shoulder, and Zeek was shot in the 
chest and fell to the ground. Everything happened so quickly. Erika is 
crying, lying down, and holding Zeek in her arms. 
 
Two FBI agents run over and hand-cuff Victor and rush him into a car and 
drive off. Another man walks over to Zeek and asks if he's alright. Zeek 
raises and said. "Yeah, thank god for bulletproof vests." The FBI agent 
said. "Yep, you did good, Zeek. It sure looked real. Zeek said. "I started 
thinking that maybe you were a no-show." 
 
Erika is confused and is wondering what is going on.  
 
Zeek said. "Erika, I'm an uncover agent for the FBI. I was just following 
orders." Smile. 
 Erika said. "I had a feeling you were not like the others." Giggle. She hugs 
Zeek tight, and Zeek kisses her forehead. 
 
Zeek said. "So, would you like to have dinner with me sometime?"  
 Erika said. "Are you kidding me? Of course, I will." 
 Zeek said. "Good, I'd like that too. 
 
 



Chapter Six 
 
Goldie 
 
Erika is excited. She's at home getting ready for her hot date. It's been 
three days since she's seen Zeek, and she can't wait. Zeek is headed to pick 
up Erika. He's also very anxious to see her.  
 
Zeek is standing in front of Erika's door with a dozen red roses. He lightly 
knocks. Erika could probably hear him from a hundred yards – she runs 
to the door and opens it. She pulls Zeek to her, hugs him, and kisses him 
on the mouth.  
 
Erika said. "I'm so glad to see you. I missed you." 
 Zeek said. "I missed you too, Erika.  
Erika took the roses, placed them in a vase with water, and set them on 
the kitchen counter. Erika said. "Thanks for the roses. They're beautiful." 
 Zeek said. "You're welcome. I thought it was the least I could do after 
putting you through that crazy ordeal." 
Erika said. "Isn't this sort of stuff movies are made from?" 
 Zeek said. "Yeah, I suppose so, but it's much more dangerous than the 
movies." 
 Erika said. "Well, it sure scared the crap out of me." Giggle. 
 
Zeek made reservations at a nice restaurant. He felt nothing is too good 
for Erika. They are shown to their table, and they order their delicious 
meals. 
 
Zeek said. "How would you like to meet my son?" 
 "I would love to…when?" 
 Zeek said. "How about next weekend. We'll take him to the zoo. He's been 
wanting to for a long time." 
 Erika said. "Perfect, let's plan for it." 
 Zeek said. "He's been sad lately. His dog ran off or was stolen, and I want 
to do something special for him." 
 "Yes, losing your pet can be traumatic," Erika replied. 
 
Zeek and Erika ended their date, and Zeek walked Erika up to her Condo 
door. He kissed her on the lips. 
 
Erika said. "Would you like to come in?" 
 Zeek said. "No, not tonight. I have an early morning unexpected 
meeting." 
 Erika said with a pouting expression. "OK, I understand, and she hugs 
Zeek again. 



 
Zeek calls Erika every evening at about 8 pm, and they talk for usually an 
hour or two. They enjoy each other's conversations and company. They 
are both very busy with their jobs, and the week flies by. It's now the 
following weekend. 
 
Zeek calls Erika and said. "Hey, I just picked up Josh, and we'll pick you 
up in about fifteen minutes. 
 Erika said. "OK, I'll meet you at the park across the street from my 
Condo." 
 Zeek said. "OK…you got a deal, we'll be there." 
 
Erika was sitting on the park bench when Zeek and Josh walked up to her. 
 
Zeek introduced Josh to Erika and said. "Josh, this is Erika." 
 Josh is a very polite young boy. "Nice to meet you, Erika," Josh replied. 
 Erika held out her hand and said." Josh, it's a pleasure to meet you too." 
 
Erika said to Josh. "I heard you lost your little dog the other day." 
 Josh said. "Yeah, he's gone." 
 Erika said. "What if I told you that I have another puppy for you? What 
would you say?" 
 Josh said. "Really? Where? Where?" Smiling. 
 
This is just as much of a surprise to Zeek as it is to Josh.  
  
  
Erika takes Josh by the hand and walks him over to a nearby tree. She has 
the small laboratory retriever on a leash, and he's jumping around. She 
unties the leash and hands the reins to Josh. 
 
Erika said. "This is your puppy now, Josh." 
 Josh said. "Wow, he's beautiful. .. thank you so much. Thank you, thank 
you." Josh hugs Erika around the waist. 
 Erika said. "Josh, there one more thing. It's a "she" and not a "he." 
Giggle.  
 
Zeek said. "What a kind gesture…thanks so much. You've made one boy 
very happy." 
 Erika said. "You're welcome. Being a pet store manager – I see lots of 
lonely puppies, and I knew this one needed a special home." 
 
Zeek said. "Josh, let's take your puppy home so we can go to the zoo."  
 Josh is kissing and hugging his new puppy and said. "Oh, dad, can't we 
take him with us?" 



 Erika said. "Oh, there's no hurry Zeek, let him play with the puppy for a 
while." 
 Zeek said." Good idea, hey Josh, go ahead and play with your dog, OK? 
We'll go to the zoo later. Josh… don't forget…come up with a name for 
your dog? 
 Josh said. "I already did. I'm calling her Goldie because she has golden 
hair." 
 Zeek said. "Perfect name, Josh." 
 Erika said. "I like that name too." 
 
Erika is holding Zeek's hand. It's a nice day in the park. Josh is running 
with Goldie, and both are having a great time.  
 
Later, they take Goldie home and have a great day at the zoo. Erika, Zeek, 
and Josh are becoming even better acquainted, and the bond is indeed 
strengthening. 
 
 
  
  



Chapter Seven 
 
Shot 
 
Erika always expects a phone call from Zeek about 8 pm, no matter what 
he's doing. Sometimes he can't talk because of his work, but he usually 
calls no matter what. Erika has not spoken to Zeek in two days. She's 
concerned. 
 
Erika calls Zeek's mother and said. "Hi Mrs. Robertson, this is Erika. I'm 
concerned about Zeek. Have you seen him?" 
 Mrs. Robertson said. "Erika, Zeek is in the hospital." 
 Erika said." Why" What's wrong, will he be OK?" 
 Mrs. Robertson said. "I don't know. He was shot." 
 Erika said. "Where's at? What hospital?" 
 Mrs. Robert said. "The Memorial Hospital, on the 6th floor," 
 Erika said. "OK…thanks." 
 
Erika rushes around and heads out the door. She knows exactly where 
that particular hospital is located. She drives up, parks, and takes the 
elevator up to the 6th floor. She asks the nurses about Zeek Robertson. 
 
Nurse one said. "Mr. Robertson is in room 607, but he's not going to be 
able to talk too much. Don't stay too long." 
 
Erika rushes down the hospital hall and finds room 607. She slowly peeks 
inside. Zeek is lying in bed with two hoses inside him, and he's on oxygen 
with an IV. 
 
Zeek is heavily medicated. He holds out his hand. Erika takes it and holds 
it tight.  
 
Erika said." You're going to be OK, Zeek. You'll be fine." 
 Zeek looked at her and said in a slow, low voice." I love you." 
 Erika said. "I love you too. Please come home to me soon?" 
 
Zeek nods his head and closes his eyes.  
 
A nurse walked in and said. "I think Zeek needs to sleep, dear." 
 Erika said. "Can I come back tomorrow?" 
 The nurses said. "Of course you can." 
 
As Erika is walking out of the room, an FBI agent was standing there. She 
asked him what had happened. 
  



 FBI agent said. "Just one of those things. Zeek is one of the best agents on 
our force, and sometimes you have to take chances." 
 Erika said. "Have you talked with any of the doctors about his situation?" 
 FBI agent said. "Yes, the doctor said, Zeek, is in the hands of God right 
now. 
 
Erika starts crying as she walks away. She drives all the way home, crying 
all the way. She even cries herself to sleep. 
 
The next day was Sunday. Erika hasn't seen Josh in over a week. She 
drives to Zeek's mother's house to see Josh. She knocks on the door, and 
Mrs. Robertson answers. 
  
Erika said. "Hi Mrs. Robertson, is Josh around?" 
 Mrs. Robertson said." He sure is – holds on." 
 Josh came to the door and hugged Erika around the waist.  
 Erika said. "How have you been, Josh? And how is Goldie doing?" 
 Josh said. "I'm good, and Goldie is doing wonderful. Dad says she eats 
like a horse." 
 Erika said. "Would you like me to take you and Goldie to the park today?" 
 Josh said. "I'd like to go, but I'm watching a space movie right now. Can 
we go another time.?" 
 Erika said." Sure, we can go almost anytime you want." About that time, 
Goldie came running up. Erika kneels to pet Goldie. 
 Erika said. "OK, I'm glad you're doing good Josh, I'll see you later, tell 
your grandmother bye for me." 
 
 Erika drove straight to the hospital to see Zeek. She walks into this room, 
and she was surprised. Zeek was sitting up in bed, talking and smiling 
with the nurses. 
 
Erika said. "Well, it appears you're in good spirits today – flirting with the 
nurses is a good sign a man is feeling is better from what I hear." 
 Zeek holds out his hand, and Erika takes it. She leans over and kisses 
Zeek on the forehead.  
 Erika said. "I guess you're gonna live, huh?" 
 Zeek said. "I think I am. I really think I am, Erika." 
 Erika said. "Oh my god, this makes my day. I'm so happy. How much 
longer will you be in here?" 
 Zeek said. "I'm sure they will release me as soon as I can. It won't belong. 
I won't be able to work for a while." 
 Erika said. "Good, the more time you can spend with me." 
 Zeek said. "Oh, you'll probably see a lot of me. I hope you don't get sick of 
me." 



 Erika said. "No way, you're mine forever. You couldn't run me off with a 
team of crazy wild horses." 
 
Four days later, Zeek was released from the hospital. His surgery was a 
success with minimal scarring. However, he needs a few weeks to 
recuperated and gain back his strength. 
 
Erika was glad to pick Zeek up at the hospital. She went by his apartment 
and got a few of his things, then took Zeek to her Condo, so she could cook 
and take care of him. 
 
One day, Erika surprised Zeek. She went by his mother's house and picked 
up Josh and Goldie and brought them to her Condo to spend time with 
Zeek. That was a happy time for everyone. Erika cooked a nice dinner for 
Zeek and Josh, and they all sat around the table, laughed, and talked.  
 
After two short weeks, Zeek was able to walk almost normally but still 
couldn't go back to work. Erika and Zeek are spending lots of time 
together.  
  
Erika said. "You know Zeek, I didn't like the other job you had because it 
was not respectable, and I must admit, I don't like this job either because 
it's too dangerous, and I don't want to lose you." 
 Zeek said. "I know, but it's who I am." 
 Erika said. "Zeek, is there a way for you to work for the FBI beneficially 
without all the risk?" 
 Zeek said. "Well, you may get your wish. I don't want to do it, but my boss 
might be taking me from doing undercover work for a long time." 
 Erika said. "How many years until you retire." 
 Zeek said. "I have four years to go." 
 
Erika said. "I'm not sure how you'll take this, but you know that stuff that 
Victor was asking about?" 
 Zeek said. "Yes, I remember. I'm not really concerned. Insurance always 
pays for losses like that. Nobody actually loses." 
 Erika said. "I'm glad you feel that way because I still have all of it." 
 Zeek said. "You're kidding me? Really?" 
 Erika said. "Can we retire tomorrow?" giggle.  
We can buy a house overlooking a lake, do lots of fishing and Josh can 
have lots of animals. 
 Zeek said. "It's certainly something to think about – I could take an early 
retirement." 
 
Erika and Zeek were married one year later. Zeek's mother was there, 
along with Josh and Goldie. Zeek's mother died about a year after they 



were married. Erika and Zeek lived out their years in a lovely log house 
that overlooked a beautiful lake. Josh raised chickens, goats, horses and 
had many dogs. Josh eventually went off to college and became a 
Veterinarian. Josh got married and had three children. 

 
The End. 

 
  



 

 


