However, she had made an a
erself tonight. Becky proved to

t she didn't give a damn a
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hands defensively. "I was just ct

Rory shot a cold glance at him. "C
_ killed the cat."

Aiken looked at Rory incredulously, at
for words.

Becky was cruel tonight. After suc




guest lounge, her hlgh heels c:11c ing &
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The heavy earrings were startlng
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chuckled and agreed Wm:h

.-iarce with Denise just now, Beck:

somewhat absent-minded.
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pmething with the money."

‘Suddenly, a deep, cold voice soundei_







