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Government operative Dylan Hart has survived some of the riskiest missions
known to man. But no nemesis could have prepared the Special Defense Forces
commander for the newest member of his team. A street-smart heartbreaker in
Day-Glo pink and black leather, Skeeter Bang has been recruited to aid and abet
Dylan’s latest mission: steal a top-secret file and bury it before all hell breaks
loose.

Teaming up with a man who may be the last bona fide defender of the free world
is a risk Skeeter’s ready to take. Until a black-tie Washington soiree erupts in a
bullet-flying free-for-all. Now Skeeter’s got danger on her trail and Dylan
arousing every bad-boy fantasy she ever had. Being in the wrong place at the
wrong time is about to plunge one man and woman right into the sizzling line of
fire….
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could have prepared the Special Defense Forces commander for the newest member of his team. A street-
smart heartbreaker in Day-Glo pink and black leather, Skeeter Bang has been recruited to aid and abet
Dylan’s latest mission: steal a top-secret file and bury it before all hell breaks loose.

Teaming up with a man who may be the last bona fide defender of the free world is a risk Skeeter’s ready to
take. Until a black-tie Washington soiree erupts in a bullet-flying free-for-all. Now Skeeter’s got danger on
her trail and Dylan arousing every bad-boy fantasy she ever had. Being in the wrong place at the wrong time
is about to plunge one man and woman right into the sizzling line of fire….
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Editorial Review

From Booklist
Finally, Crazy series author Janzen tells Dylan Hart and Skeeter Bang's story. Hart, second in command of
the Steele Street Special Defense Forces, housed in a former chop shop in Denver, has returned from
Indonesia suffering the aftereffects of torture and drugs. While he has been away, Skeeter, the blond teenage
auto mechanic and computer genius rescued from the streets, has been training hard to become an operative.
Because of his desperate and long-denied attraction to Skeeter, Dylan tries to assign her to be his driver to
keep her safe, not realizing how lethal she has become with a gun and in bed. Just when it becomes obvious
that their mission is an inside setup involving Indonesian thugs, Dylan has a relapse and thinks he is going to
die. How Skeeter finally gets him to admit that he loves her makes for a great and hilarious ending. Janzen
also ties up some loose ends from her previous Crazy romantic suspense adventures. Mary K. Chelton
Copyright © American Library Association. All rights reserved

About the Author
Tara Janzen lives in Colorado where she is at work on her next novel

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Chapter One

Pink.
Sweater.
Short.
Skirt.
Long.
Legs.

Dylan Hart flipped his cell phone shut and rubbed his hand over his forehead, trying not to stare at the girl on
the other side of the office. She was out to slay him, his nemesis, the bane of his existence--Skeeter Bang,
five feet eight inches of blond bombshell leaning over a computer.

Jail.

Bait.

She knocked a cigarette out of the pack of Mexican Faros on the desk and struck a match off her belt.

"Put that out," he ordered. She knew there was no smoking in the office.

"Make me," she said, then stuck the Faro between her lips and inhaled, holding the match to the end of the
cigarette. A billow of smoke came out of her mouth when she exhaled.

Make me?

Dylan was the boss of 738 Steele Street in Denver, Colorado, second in command of Special Defense Force,
SDF, a group of tough-as-nails black ops shadow warriors who specialized in doing the Department of

http://localhost/gp/feature.html/?docId=1000027801


Defense's dirty work.

Make me?

"Put out the damn cigarette, Skeeter," the man working at the last computer said. "And if you bend over that
desk one more time, I'm going to paddle you."

Thank you, Superman, Dylan thought.

The girl was out of control, but Superman, a.k.a. Christian Hawkins, had kicked more ass and taken more
names than most men alive. He could handle Skeeter Bang, and honest to God, they had bigger problems,
much bigger, like the phone call he'd just gotten from General Grant--and of course, there was still that little
problem of the death sentence he'd picked up on his last mission. Wouldn't want to forget about that now,
would he?

Yes. Actually, he would, but forgetting about it wasn't very goddamn likely.

"Skeeter," Hawkins warned her again.

And the chit put it out, just like that, without batting an eyelash or missing a beat. Though who the hell
would know if Skeeter batted her eyelashes? The girl always wore sunglasses, and a damn ball cap Dylan
was about ready to burn, literally, put it in a trash can and blast it with a flamethrower.

He was hardly ever at Steele Street to see her, and then even when he was there, he couldn't actually see her-
-which was all for the best. Just the way he liked it.

Except now he had this walking time bomb thing happening, and if it turned out that things weren't going to
go his way and the whole damn shooting match was about to be over, well, maybe he should tell her how he
felt.

Or maybe not.

Shit. He was such an idiot. He shouldn't have come home. He should have just toughed it out in Indonesia.

"So what did General Grant want?" Hawkins asked, gesturing at the cell phone Dylan still held in his hand.
General Richard "Buck" Grant was SDF's commanding officer at the Department of Defense, DOD. He
deployed them, paid them, and made sure damn few people beyond the secretary of defense had a clue what
they did for a living. They trained at Quantico and Fort Bragg, lived in Denver, flew out of Peterson AFB or
Buckley, and were the only group of special forces operators in the world with a twenty-year-old girl on their
team, even if she was only the office manager and their computer tech.

She also just happened to be one of the best auto mechanics they'd ever had at Steele Street--which was
saying a lot, considering that most of SDF was made up of a bunch of former juvenile delinquent car thieves
who'd stolen, chopped, and rebuilt more cars than anyone else in the history of Denver. To the cops and the
gangs, the short alley called Steele Street in lower downtown was still synonymous with grand theft auto, no
matter that none of the guys had stolen a car in years.

Guys--that was his point. Every teenage thief at Steele Street had been a guy. General Grant had started SDF
with those same guys, until three years ago, when Hawkins had dragged home a spooky, baby-faced street



rat with long blond hair and twenty stitches holding her face together.

Geezus. They all needed their heads examined.

"Dylan?"

He jerked his attention back to Hawkins. The expression on his friend's face told him he'd been caught red-
handed, staring at her ass again. Dammit. He hadn't hardly noticed her the first two years she'd been at Steele
Street--and then one day, he had noticed her, noticed that suddenly she had more curves than a Camaro, that
her stringy blond hair had turned into a platinum waterfall, and that though she was still spooky as hell, she
wasn't spooked anymore. She'd been standing on her own two feet--in combat boots, no less--with
confidence radiating off her like a supernova.

He'd been noticing her ever since. He couldn't seem to help himself, which pissed him off to no end.

Ignoring Hawkins's knowing grin, he cleared his throat.

"Grant's concerned about some documents he saw at Senator Whitfield's mansion tonight." "Concerned" was
putting it mildly. "Apoplectic" was more like it--which meant maybe Dylan ought to stop getting distracted
by Skeeter's butt and start focusing on the job he got paid to do.

"I thought he was on his way to the London conference tonight," Hawkins said.

"Whitfield's was his last stop. He's headed to the airport now, but he's pretty damn sure the documents are
exactly what the guys on the E-ring of the Pentagon are afraid they are--the Godwin file."

"And that warranted an immediate phone call to us?"

"Yes," Dylan said. The general knew better than to drag his feet on something as volatile as the Godwin file,
if what he'd seen really was the Godwin file. Some people doubted that the documents actually existed.
Others prayed every night that they didn't.

"So what does he want us to do?"

"Steal the file." That was the mission. Steal the damn thing and bury it, before it blew up the careers of half a
dozen congressmen and another half-dozen major players at the Pentagon.

"From Senator Whitfield?" Hawkins's gaze sharpened with interest.

Dylan knew it sounded nuts. Stealing from a U.S. senator was the kind of mission guaranteed to get
somebody's ass thrown in Leavenworth, even if the thieves worked for the Department of
Defense--especially if they worked for the DOD. On top of all the regular "thou shalt not steal" laws, federal
law explicitly forbade the use of military personnel for operations within the United States. More than once,
though, when a situation had gotten sticky enough, Grant had shuffled him and a couple of the guys through
the FBI's payroll so they could follow through on a mission without having their backsides completely
exposed.

Grant hadn't mentioned any shuffling tonight, but Dylan knew their commanding officer always did his best
to cover their asses and their tracks. Of course, under normal circumstances, Buck Grant and Arthur



Whitfield were on the same side, America's side, and under normal circumstances, U.S. Army generals did
not go around authorizing the theft of top-secret documents from senators--but nothing about the Godwin file
was normal.

It was a legend, a myth, a time bomb that had been lurking in the murky waters of the Defense Department's
rumor mill for over a decade. It was the bogeyman sitting at the intersection of U.S. foreign policy and
clandestine operations, and if the rumors were true, it had been a death warrant for a CIA agent and the U.S.
ambassador under his protection, just the sort of dirty laundry nobody wanted aired, especially the people
whose names were on the orders.

"Whitfield has an appointment to see the Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff Monday morning at nine a.m.
Grant wants the file to disappear before the meeting."

"So we're heading to Washington, D.C."

"I am." It was a one-man job, and despite certain god-awful inconveniences in his current situation, he
preferred to keep it that way. His luck had been running nothing but bad lately. Either that or he'd hit the top
spot on some real mover and shaker's shit list, because things that shouldn't ever go wrong had gone wrong
in Jakarta.

"You're going to need somebody to watch your back," Hawkins said.

"Creed and his team aren't due back until Sunday." Which meant backup was a luxury he didn't have.

"They might make it by tomorrow night."

"By tomorrow night, the deed will be done, and I'll be on my way home."

"You should still have somebody with you," Hawkins insisted.

"And that would be?" Dylan asked, giving the other man's leg a pointed look. A cast went from just below
Hawkins's knee to down around his foot. The broken ankle was compliments of a successful mission six
weeks ago in Afghanistan that had netted the U.S. armed forces a long-sought-after terrorist leader. No one
was naming names at this point. Hawkins, with two other SDF operators, Creed Rivera and Kid Chaos, had
done their jobs so well, word had yet to leak out that the terrorist leader was even missing, let alone that he
was sitting in a cell in Guantanamo Bay.

In answer, Hawkins flicked his gaze toward Skeeter.

A shiver of alarm skittered down Dylan's spine. Hawkins couldn't be serious. Skeeter? On a mission?

No way in hell.

Especially one of his missions, which all required deception, deceit, discretion, and stealth of the highest
order, not to mention plenty of sheer, unadulterated nerve. He was a thief, the best. Big things, little things,
cars, computer chips, ideas and identities, fingerprints, information, jewels, gems, high-tech junk, a nuclear
warhead out of Tajikistan, or seventeen million dollars out of an Indonesian warlord's black money slush
fund, whatever General Grant wanted, Dylan delivered. Those were the terms of his freedom, and they hadn't
changed in the nine years s...



Users Review

From reader reviews:

Joni Griffith:

Playing with family in a park, coming to see the water world or hanging out with friends is thing that usually
you may have done when you have spare time, in that case why you don't try point that really opposite from
that. 1 activity that make you not feeling tired but still relaxing, trilling like on roller coaster you are ride on
and with addition of knowledge. Even you love Crazy Love, you may enjoy both. It is good combination
right, you still need to miss it? What kind of hang type is it? Oh can occur its mind hangout guys. What? Still
don't obtain it, oh come on its identified as reading friends.

Clinton Whitten:

Beside this Crazy Love in your phone, it could give you a way to get more close to the new knowledge or
data. The information and the knowledge you will got here is fresh from the oven so don't always be worry if
you feel like an outdated people live in narrow village. It is good thing to have Crazy Love because this book
offers to you personally readable information. Do you sometimes have book but you don't get what it's about.
Oh come on, that wil happen if you have this in your hand. The Enjoyable option here cannot be
questionable, such as treasuring beautiful island. So do you still want to miss that? Find this book along with
read it from currently!

Milton Hill:

Is it a person who having spare time subsequently spend it whole day by means of watching television
programs or just lying down on the bed? Do you need something new? This Crazy Love can be the response,
oh how comes? The new book you know. You are and so out of date, spending your time by reading in this
new era is common not a nerd activity. So what these guides have than the others?

Georgia Cunningham:

A lot of reserve has printed but it takes a different approach. You can get it by world wide web on social
media. You can choose the most effective book for you, science, comedian, novel, or whatever by searching
from it. It is known as of book Crazy Love. Contain your knowledge by it. Without making the printed book,
it could possibly add your knowledge and make you happier to read. It is most essential that, you must aware
about e-book. It can bring you from one place to other place.
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