[image: Til Death Do Us Part]

    
      
        
          

        

      

      Jayne Ann Krentz is the critically-acclaimed creator of the Arcane Society world, Dark Legacy series and Rainshadow series. She also writes as Amanda Quick and Jayne Castle. Jayne has written more than fifty New York Times bestsellers under various pseudonyms and lives in the Pacific Northwest.

       

      The historical novels she writes as Amanda Quick all feature her customary irresistible mix of passion and mystery, and also have a strong psychic/paranormal twist. 

       

      Visit her online:

      www.jayneannkrentz.com 

      www.facebook.com/JayneAnnKrentz 

      www.twitter.com/JayneAnnKrentz 

    

  
    
      
        
          
            
              
              BY JAYNE ANN KRENTZ
            

          

        

      

       

      
        
        
          A Ladies of Lantern Street Novel
        
        : 
      

      Crystal Gardens 

      The Mystery Woman

       

      
        
        
          Arcane Society Novels
        
        :
      

      By Jayne Ann Krentz writing as Amanda Quick 

      Second Sight

      The Third Circle

      The Perfect Poison

      Burning Lamp

      Quicksilver

       

      
        
        By Jayne Ann Krentz
      

      White Lies

      Sizzle and Burn

      Running Hot

      Fired Up

      In Too Deep

       

      
        
        By Jayne Ann Krentz
         
         

        writing as Jayne Castle
      

      Dark Light

      Obsidian Prey

      Midnight Crystal

      Canyons of Night

       

      
        
        
          Dark Legacy Novels
        
        :
      

      By Jayne Ann Krentz 

      Copper Beach

      Dream Eyes

       

      
        
        
          Rainshadow Island Novels
        
        :
      

      By Jayne Ann Krentz writing as Jayne Castle 

      The Lost Night

      Deception Cove

      The Hot Zone

       

      
        
        
          Other titles by Jayne Ann Krentz
        
        
           
        
        
           

        
        
          writing as Amanda Quick
        
        :
      

      With This Ring

      I Thee Wed

      Wicked Widow

      Lie By Moonlight

      The Paid Companion

      Wait Until Midnight

      The River Knows

      Affair

      Mischief

      Slightly Shady

      Otherwise Engaged

      Garden of Lies

      ’Til Death Do Us Part

       

      
        
        Other titles by Jayne Ann Krentz
      

      Light in Shadow

      Truth or Dare

      Falling Awake

      All Night Long

      River Road

      Trust No One

    

  
    
      
        
          
            
              
              COPYRIGHT

            

          

           

          Published by Piatkus

           

          
            978-0-3494-0944-3

          

          
            
              
               

              All characters and events in this publication, other than those clearly in the public domain, are fictitious and any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

            

          

          
            
              
               

              Copyright © 2016 by Jayne Ann Krentz

            

          

          
            
              
               

              The moral right of the author has been asserted.

            

          

          
            
              
               

              All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means, without the prior permission in writing of the publisher.

            

          

          
            
              
               

              The publisher is not responsible for websites (or their content) that are not owned by the publisher.

            

          

           

          
            PIATKUS
          

          Little, Brown Book Group 

          Carmelite House

          50 Victoria Embankment 

          London, EC4Y 0DZ

           

          
            
              www.littlebrown.co.uk
            
          

          
            
              www.hachette.co.uk
            
          

        

      

    

  
    Til Death Do Us Part

    
      
        Table of Contents
      

      
        	
          
            
            About the Author
          
        

        	
          
            
            By Jayne Ann Krentz
          
        

        	
          
            COPYRIGHT
          
        

        	
          
            
            Dedication
          
        

        	
          
            
            1
          
        

        	
          
            
            2
          
        

        	
          
            
            3
          
        

        	
          
            
            4
          
        

        	
          
            
            5
          
        

        	
          
            
            6
          
        

        	
          
            
            7
          
        

        	
          
            
            8
          
        

        	
          
            
            9
          
        

        	
          
            
            10
          
        

        	
          
            
            11
          
        

        	
          
            
            12
          
        

        	
          
            
            13
          
        

        	
          
            
            14
          
        

        	
          
            
            15
          
        

        	
          
            
            16
          
        

        	
          
            
            17
          
        

        	
          
            
            18
          
        

        	
          
            
            19
          
        

        	
          
            
            20
          
        

        	
          
            
            21
          
        

        	
          
            
            22
          
        

        	
          
            
            23
          
        

        	
          
            
            24
          
        

        	
          
            
            25
          
        

        	
          
            
            26
          
        

        	
          
            
            27
          
        

        	
          
            
            28
          
        

        	
          
            
            29
          
        

        	
          
            
            30
          
        

        	
          
            
            31
          
        

        	
          
            
            32
          
        

        	
          
            
            33
          
        

        	
          
            
            34
          
        

        	
          
            
            35
          
        

        	
          
            
            36
          
        

        	
          
            
            37
          
        

        	
          
            
            38
          
        

        	
          
            
            39
          
        

        	
          
            
            40
          
        

        	
          
            
            41
          
        

        	
          
            
            42
          
        

        	
          
            
            43
          
        

        	
          
            
            44
          
        

        	
          
            
            45
          
        

        	
          
            
            46
          
        

        	
          
            
            47
          
        

        	
          
            
            48
          
        

        	
          
            
            49
          
        

        	
          
            
            50
          
        

        	
          
            
            51
          
        

        	
          
            
            52
          
        

        	
          
            
            53
          
        

        	
          
            
            54
          
        

        	
          
            
            55
          
        

        	
          
            
            56
          
        

        	
          
            
            57
          
        

        	
          
            
            58
          
        

        	
          
            
            59
          
        

        	
          
            
            60
          
        

        	
          
            
            61
          
        

        	
          
            
            62
          
        

        	
          
            
            63
          
        

        	
          
            
            64
          
        

        	
          
            
            65
          
        

        	
          
            
            66
          
        

        	
          
            
            67
          
        

        	
          
            
            68
          
        

        	
          
            
            69
          
        

        	
          
            
            70
          
        

      

    

  
    
      
        
          

        

      

      For Frank: always and forever

    

  
    
      
        
          
            
              
              1
            

          

        

      

      “I’ve got to get rid of her, Birch.” Nestor Kettering reached for the brandy bottle and refilled his glass. “I can’t abide the sight of my wife. You have no idea what it’s like living with her in the same house.”

      Dolan Birch shifted a little in his chair and stretched out his legs toward the fire. “You are not the first man to marry for money and find himself dissatisfied with the bargain. Most husbands in your situation would find a way to coexist. It is quite common for couples in Society to lead separate lives.”

      Nestor contemplated the fire. Dolan had invited him for a late-night brandy following another evening of cards at their club. The result was that they were now sitting together in the small but quite elegant library of Dolan’s town house. Anything to avoid going back to Number Five Lark Street, Nestor thought.

      They had considered stopping at a brothel but Nestor had not felt any great enthusiasm for the notion. The truth was, he did not like brothels. He worried that the women carried disease. Furthermore, it was no secret that the prostitutes frequently stole their clients’ watches, tiepins, and money.

      He preferred his women to be respectable, virginal, and, above all, devoid of close family connections. The last thing he wanted was to be confronted by an irate father or brother. He chose his mistresses from London’s spinster class – innocent, well-bred women who were grateful for a gentleman’s attentions.

      Thanks to Dolan Birch, for the past year he’d had access to a steady supply of young, attractive governesses who met his criteria. He lost interest once the conquest had been made, but that was not a problem. The women were easy to discard. No one cared what happened to them.

      Dolan’s town house was not nearly as large as his own mansion, Nestor reflected, but it was a good deal more comfortable because there was no wife hanging about. Dolan had inherited the house upon the death of his wife, a wealthy widow. The woman had expired in her sleep soon after the wedding – and shortly after she had redrafted her will leaving the house and her handsome fortune to her new husband.

      Some men had all the luck, Nestor thought.

      “I do not know how much longer I can abide Anna’s presence,” he said. He swallowed more brandy and lowered the glass. “I swear, she drifts through the house like some faded ghost. She actually believes in spirits, you know. Attends a séance at least once a week, regular as clockwork. She seeks out a new medium every month or so.”

      “Who is she trying to contact?”

      “Her father.” Nestor grimaced. “The bastard who trapped me with the terms of his will.”

      “Why does she want to contact him?”

      “I have no idea and I don’t give a bloody damn.” Nestor set the brandy glass down hard on the table. “I thought it would be so easy back at the beginning. A beautiful bride and a fortune to go with her.”

      Dolan contemplated the fire. “There is always a catch.”

      “So I have discovered.”

      “Your wife is quite beautiful. Most men would say that you are extremely fortunate to have such a woman in your bed.”

      “Bah. Anna bears a striking resemblance to a corpse in bed. Cold as hell. I haven’t been with her since I cut short the honeymoon.”

      “The chaste ones sometimes are quite cold. One must seduce them.”

      Nestor snorted. “Anna was no virgin when I married her. Another reason why her father was so eager to marry her off, I suppose.”

      Dolan set his glass aside and propped his elbows on the arms of his chair. He put his fingertips together. “There’s an old saying to the effect that if you marry for money, you will earn every penny.”

      “I cannot escape her. If she dies, the money goes to distant relatives in Canada, and believe me, they will be waiting to pounce on the inheritance.”

      “Some in your position would have her committed to an asylum,” Dolan mused. “If she is declared insane, she will lose control of her fortune.”

      Nestor groaned. “Unfortunately, her father considered that possibility. If I have her committed, the result is the same as if she dies – the money goes to Canada.”

      “Have you considered renting or buying a house in the country and sending her there to live?”

      “Of course,” Nestor said. “The problem is that she won’t obey me and there is no way to force her to do so. She says she does not want to live in the country.”

      “But she does not go out into Society.”

      “No, but London is where most of the mediums are located.”

      “A good thrashing might change her mind.”

      Nestor grunted. “I doubt it.” He tightened one hand into a fist. “As I told you, she controls her own inheritance. If she leaves me, she can take the fortune with her. Damn it, there must be a way out.”

      Dolan was silent for a long moment.

      “Perhaps there is,” he said at last.

      Nestor went still. “Do you have a suggestion?”

      “Yes, but there is a price.”

      “Money is not a problem,” Nestor said.

      Dolan drank some brandy and lowered the glass. “As it happens, it is not money that I require in exchange for my services.”

      A shiver of unease gave Nestor pause. “What do you want?”

      “I am, as you know, a businessman. I wish to expand one of my enterprises, and you are in a unique position to be of assistance to me.”

      “I can’t imagine how,” Nestor said. “I don’t have a head for business.”

      “Fortunately, I do, so I don’t require your business skills. It is your other talent that I wish to utilize.”

      “What other talent?”

      “You have a gift for charm and seduction,” Dolan said. “Your skills in that department are really quite extraordinary.”

      Nestor waved that aside. It was the truth. He did have a talent for seduction.

      “What do you want from me?” he asked.

      Dolan explained.

      Nestor relaxed. He smiled.

      “Shouldn’t be any problem,” he said. “That’s all the payment you require in exchange for getting Anna out of my life?”

      “Yes. If you are successful, I will consider your account settled.”

      “Then we have a bargain,” Nestor said.

      For the first time since his wedding night, he glimpsed a spark of hope.
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