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Von Beverly Barton : Cold Hearted (Griffin Powell)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would 
be worth my time, and all praised Cold Hearted (Griffin Powell): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Dieses 
Buch sollte man vor "Dead by morning" und "Dead by nightfall" lesen!Von ChrisI also enjoyed this book a lot 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B001FA0QLC


although I had read it out of sequence. This one has quite a touch of romance and is not quite as shocking! Easy 
reading plus entertainment!

KurzbeschreibungTrusting Her. . . They all loved her. That was their mistake. Two husbands, her college fianc, an 
influential boss--every man who gets close to Jordan Price is made to pay in blood. And the list is growing. . . Could 
Be. . . Hired by the Powell Agency to investigate Senator Dan Price's death, Rick Carson can see at once why people 
would believe Jordan Price incapable of cold-blooded murder. Slender, pale, and elegant, she stands by her late 
husband's graveside exuding sweet vulnerability. Only Rick notices that she never sheds a tear. And the deeper he 
delves into the string of deaths from which Jordan has profited handsomely, the more convinced Rick becomes that he 
is dealing with a callous, cunning, unstoppable killer. . . The Last Thing You Ever Do. . . The closer Rick gets to the 
chilling truth, the more dangerous this game of cat-and-mouse becomes. The targets are changing, and suddenly, 
nothing and no one is safe. If Jordan is as innocent as she claims, Rick may have placed her in a killer's cross hairs. 
And if she's guilty, he'll never live to regret it. . .From Publishers WeeklyPrivate investigator Rick Carson has been 
hired to find out who murdered Georgia Sen. Dan Price and finds himself falling for Price's trophy widow, Jordan, 
even though she's his prime suspect. Gorgeous, steely Jordan stands to inherit a substantial estate and has a history of 
losing husbands and boyfriends to questionable fatalities, and Price was killed with Jordan's gun. But a sizable cast of 
quirky hangers-on who rely upon Jordan for room and board complicate matters: any one of them could be responsible 
for not just the senator's death but also the string of corpses that litter Jordan's past. The more Rick investigates, the 
more certain he is that the woman he's in love with could be a coldhearted killer. His two minds drive some refreshing 
twists that leave readers guessing to the end and making the latest from suspense artist Barton a satisfying read. (Sept.) 
Copyright Reed Business Information, a division of Reed Elsevier Inc. All rights reserved.KurzbeschreibungTrusting 
Her. . . They all loved her. That was their mistake. Two husbands, her college fianc, an influential boss--every man 
who gets close to Jordan Price is made to pay in blood. And the list is growing. . . Could Be. . . Hired by the Powell 
Agency to investigate Senator Dan Price's death, Rick Carson can see at once why people would believe Jordan Price 
incapable of cold-blooded murder. Slender, pale, and elegant, she stands by her late husband's graveside exuding sweet 
vulnerability. Only Rick notices that she never sheds a tear. And the deeper he delves into the string of deaths from 
which Jordan has profited handsomely, the more convinced Rick becomes that he is dealing with a callous, cunning, 
unstoppable killer. . . The Last Thing You Ever Do. . . The closer Rick gets to the chilling truth, the more dangerous 
this game of cat-and-mouse becomes. The targets are changing, and suddenly, nothing and no one is safe. If Jordan is 
as innocent as she claims, Rick may have placed her in a killer's cross hairs. And if she's guilty, he'll never live to 
regret it. . . 


