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Synopsis
 

Vivian Cooper and Reese DiGiovanni just found out that falling in love is hard. It’s even harder when you’re running for your life.

 

Cooper, Reese, and Ryan have escaped to Mexico. But they aren’t safe. The DiGiovannis want their money and their progeny back. And Cooper doesn’t feel like letting the money or the twins go. That is until she realizes exactly what she’s up against.

 

In a moment of anger, desperation, and fear, Cooper makes a mistake that will cost her. First, the gold disappears. Then the twins abandon her. Cooper is left broke and heartbroken. And the only person she can turn to is the man she has been running from.

 

Second in the Dirty Trilogy.
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By the Author
 

Sex and Skateboards

 

Dirty Sex

 

Dirty Money
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was the most difficult of the Dirties to write. It is a very lonely novel, and I hope you’ll forgive me for that.

A number of people helped make writing this a less solitary experience. I sent out a massive amount of texts and e-mails asking very obscure questions, and these people responded like champs.

Metal Dave, when I gave you bizarre and improbable scenarios, you always managed to decipher them and give me the information I was looking for. You helped me with things I didn’t even know to ask about.

Massive hugs to everyone at BSB. You guys make me look good and I know that is a serious challenge. Carsen, I think I might owe you my first-born at this point. But you’ll have to settle for my childish antics instead. Cindy, I’m not sure how you make editing into a really entertaining bitch slap, but you do. That’s a good thing, by the way.
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Dedication
 

For Meg.

Because she loves me. Dirty or not.

Chapter One
 

It was fucking hot. Like dripping sweat, eyes watering, dry mouth, burning hot. We didn’t have any more water, just a couple Mountain Dews, one of which I was drinking. The warm carbonation was a surprising reprieve from the syrupy sweetness working its way down my throat.

We had the windows down, of course, and the stereo bumpin’ Mexican rap at a deafening volume. I couldn’t understand most of it, except I caught the words dirty and rich, and I was pretty sure we qualified. In the backseat, my best friend Ryan was sprawled on the sticky leather wearing only his boxers with his feet out the window. His sunglasses had slid far enough down his face to show that he was totally crashed. Evidently, his sister Reese took that as an invitation.

She leaned close enough to be heard over the stereo. “Does he still sleep like when he was little?” Her fingertip traced along the edge of my sweat-soaked boxer briefs.

“Huh?” I brushed her hand away and studied the shimmering road. “Don’t touch me. I’m gross.”

“When he was a kid, it was impossible to wake him up.” Her fingers moved over my thigh again.

“So?” I picked up her wrist and set her hand in her own lap. It was already too hot and I didn’t have any more clothes to take off. Her skin felt like it was burning mine. Not good.

“Just wondering.” She pushed my ribbed tank top up and licked the sweat from around my belly button.

“Stop it.”

The tank top was lifted high enough to expose my nipples to the hot wind swirling through the car. Reese sucked one into her mouth, not hard, just playing with it, just fucking with me.

“Babe,” I said.

“I’m trying to help you cool off.” She captured my other nipple between her fingertips.

Automatically, my hips jerked. “Really, really not working.” I forced myself to concentrate on driving.

“Oh, sorry.” She twisted my nipple. My spine started to tingle. “I mean, I’m trying to relax you.”

“You’ve got to be kidding.” My eyes flicked to the rearview mirror. Ryan hadn’t moved. “What if he wakes up?”

“That would suck.” Reese stopped playing with my nipples. I started breathing again, not sure if I was happy that she was giving me a reprieve. She jacked up the stereo. I didn’t know it could go any higher. Turned out that was good though because as soon as I looked back at the road, she reached over, grabbed my cunt, and squeezed enough to make me groan.

Reese laughed and said something I couldn’t hear. She started massaging me through the damp cotton, finding that spot at the base of my clit that felt so fucking good.

I tilted my hips forward without meaning to. I just wanted to come so bad, didn’t want her to stop. The girl was evil. She was just watching the road and smiling.

Through gritted teeth, I murmured, “Harder. Please, babe. Do it harder.” She couldn’t hear me so I placed my hand over hers and pressed her fingers into my pulsing flesh. The rough material of my underwear scraped against my clit bringing me that much closer to release. My head started to swim, and I didn’t think it was from the heat. Fuck, I wanted to come.

Reese slid her thumb into the opening of my boxer briefs and started squeezing, releasing, jerking me off until finally, fucking finally, I came.

“You bitch,” I murmured. Reese started laughing. The stereo drowned out both of us.

 

*

 

“Let me out.” Ryan tried the door handle and, finding it locked, climbed out the window one-handed. He stood in the dirt parking lot and stared up at the adobe archway marked San Felipe Storage Co.

“How is he not burning his feet?” Reese asked as if I would know why Ryan was such a freak. Ryan still wasn’t wearing anything except his boxers and sunglasses. The strip of duct tape was still on his arm, peeling slightly at the edges, but holding up okay. We probably needed to clean that.

“I don’t know.” I grabbed my flips-flops and got out of the car. It wasn’t any cooler outside. My sweaty clothes clung to my skin all hot and wet. Reese tossed me a pair of board shorts so I pulled those on too.

“Are we sure this is a good idea?” Ryan asked as I joined him.

“Nope.”

“Who is going inside?” Reese came around the front of the car.

Ryan and I looked at ourselves then back at her. We were tore up. Three hours of driving through a desert will do that to you, and since the border, that’s all we’d seen. Dry, hot dirt. Not to mention the fact that my face was still every single color of the rainbow from my beating and Ryan could barely move his left arm from being shot. Reese, on the other hand, looked like sunshine and fucking daisies in a flowy white skirt and sexy little tank top. Not even sweating. Girl was impervious to heat.

“You,” we told her simultaneously.

“Fine.” She rolled her eyes and flounced into the office. Five minutes later, she came back out and got in the car. We stared at her. “What?”

“Did you get a unit?” I thought that was a normal question.

She glared. “Yeah.”

“You want to show me where it is?” I got back in the driver’s seat. Ryan got in back with a loud sigh.

“No. I’m going to make you guess.” Sarcastic bitch.

She directed me through the gate and pointed out the correct door. After I stopped the car, I watched her climb out. I could almost see her pale underwear through the skirt. Okay, maybe it was my imagination.

“So this is just temporary, right?” I asked as I followed Reese into the building. Air-conditioning hit me so hard my breath caught in my chest and my eyes started to water.

“Yeah.” She graced me with a backward glance and the hint of a smile. “Just until we figure out where we’re going and find a plane to take us there.”

“You sure it’s okay to leave it here?”

“Better than leaving it in a motel room.” That was reassuring. Reese stopped at a door and typed a number into the keypad set on the handle. “The code is your mom’s name. It was the best I could come up with.”

“It doesn’t need a padlock? Shit. That’s fancy.” Where the hell were we?

“Why do you think I chose this place?” The door popped open.

“You’re smart.”

“I know.”

We started back as Ryan rounded the corner with the first bag of gold. Reese told him the number of the storage locker. He nodded. We passed him again on the way back in.

“Door’s still open,” he let us know.

Reese went ahead of me into the storage unit, shouldering the door open wider. With the weight she was carrying, the muscles in her arms stood out. She looked fucking good.

“Babe,” I said before she could set the bags down.
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