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      To my women who know what they want. Baby, go get yours!!
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        Front Lines to Home Fronts

      

      

      They’ve traded combat zones for small towns—but they’re still wired for intensity. 

      This instalove romance series follows ex-military heroes and heroines starting over across the country, taking on all kinds of jobs and building lives rooted in loyalty, grit, and purpose.

      The men don’t fall slowly. They fall first—and when they do, it’s intense, consuming, and impossible to walk away from. 

      Fast love. Alpha devotion. Emotional fire. 

      Expect raw emotion, fierce devotion, and heat that flares fast and burns deep. The women they fall for are strong, real, and unforgettable—including curvy heroines who are wanted, worshipped, and claimed without any hesitation. 

      These men love hard and protect harder. The moment she enters their world, she becomes their priority, their weakness, their forever.

      

      Each book is a standalone—new couple, new professions—with threads of found family woven throughout. You’ll see familiar faces, meet new ones, and jump in anywhere—no reading order required. 
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        She planned a scorching one-night stand. Now, two pink lines have created an eighteen-year commitment. 

      

      

       

      For successful New York defense attorney Cicely Melendez, her annual girls' trip is a sacred weekend reserved for pure, no-strings-attached passion. In a crowded club in Buenos Aires, she spots Haider—dark, swarthy, and imposing—a man capable of checking all her boxes. Their intense connection erupts into forty-eight hours of explosive pleasure. When Cicely slips away without a word, she expects the wild encounter to remain nothing but a hot memory, keeping her professional life and her heart safe. 

      Six weeks later, Cicely is suffering from constant exhaustion and nagging nausea as she accompanies her best friend, Tucker, to a wedding in the Rocky Mountains. The last thing she expected to find was her hookup as part of the wedding party.

      Haider Issac, a man who knows what he wants, had already decided Cicely—the woman he nicknamed "Firestorm"—was his "one," and he refuses to let her disappear again. He is immediately possessive, brushing aside her resistance and demanding to know who has been taking care of her. 

      But Haider’s concern quickly turns to shock when Cicely reveals the true source of her illness: a passing comment and four positive tests confirm she is pregnant with his baby. Haider, who has longed to find her and tie her to him since they met, is thrilled, immediately offering to abandon his life and move to New York to be there for her and their child.

      Cicely, fierce and independent, insists she needs nothing from him. But Haider is determined to win her over, promising to be her haven for life. She wanted a fling, but he sees forever. Can Cicely open her heart to the man who burned his way into her life and the unexpected family they created? 

       

      This short read is MF with a guaranteed HEA.  

      Tropes for His Heart & Her Haven include — Ex-military, One Night Stand, Lawyer, Surprise Pregnancy, He Falls First
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      Buenos Aires

      Cicely Melendez laughed with her girlfriend as they entered the club. Hair up in a flowing ponytail and her girls on display, she had put the buttoned-up lawyer girl away in exchange for a night out. It was more like a weekend out, but hey, she wasn’t counting.

      “Girl, if I wasn’t after dick, I’d be all over you.” Kelly her best friend since college smacked her on the ass as they headed for the bar.

      “Good to know I’m only second to dick.” Returning the favor, she popped her friend on the ass making her stick it out and shake it.

      Kelly Reynolds, the epitome of a blonde bombshell. Tall, willowy, one of those lucky bastards who had that symmetrical face which only served to make her even more beautiful. Perky tits.

      Yes, she’d looked. And touched. They’d been roommates and Kelly was all about body positivity.

      Since Cicely had been lacking in that, Kelly had taken it upon herself to assist in her finding it. That had included a wide variety of things Kelly had her doing to get over her discomfort of her body.

      They were opposites but in the same law classes and had become friends. Fast friends. They were the ones who stayed up late, studying. Who if they were on the same side of the debate didn’t lose to anyone.

      While their focus of law was different their passion ran the same train. Passionate. Fiery. Determination.

      Kelly had gone into corporate law while she’d become a defense attorney. They not only worked in different states but were on opposite coasts. So it wasn’t easy to get together.

      Five years since they’d graduated and begun their careers. Five times they’d met, once a year at Some resort around the globe to catch up, drink and get fucked.

      This was her one time of the year when she allowed herself to get close enough to a man for sex. Otherwise, there wasn’t a lot of option where she was. Dipping into the work pool wasn’t a thing and quite honestly, the guys at her place of employment did nothing for her. Not even if she were drunk.

      So, she took their time once a year to find a man who checked her boxes. Could make her come and scream his name. And they were aware it was one night only.

      She’d had a cocky Greek, a suave Frenchman, a delicious African, and a rugged Irishman who did things with his tongue that she still thought about when she worked with her battery operated toys.

      Tonight, chances were, it was going to be a Latino. And she was all good with that.

      They reached the bar and swiped their drinks before pushing back through the crowd to find an open table.

      “There!” Kelly gripped her elbow and guided her in the direction she wanted.

      Hopping up on the tall stool, an easier feat for her bestie than her, as Kelly had about five inches on her. Flattening her lips, she reached down beneath the table.

      “Stop.”

      Flicking her gaze to Kelly, she arched an eyebrow. “Stop what?”

      “Pulling your dress down. It’s fine. So what if you’re showing off a bit more thigh. Hell, if you did it right a man can see your pussy.” She smacked her hot pink stained lips.

      “You really don’t get enough action at the firm, do you?”

      Her friend grinned, showing off her perfect teeth. “Not even close. I’m a horny female in my prime. I’ll never feel shame for wanting cock, wanting it often, and how I choose.”

      Cicely sipped her Cynar Julep, a classic which combined bitter amaro, lemon juice, grapefruit, and mint, as she shook her head.

      “I would never sex shame you. I’m just shocked you can still walk upright. Didn’t you fuck one of the attendants on the flight?”

      Kelly bit her lower lip and waggled her eyebrows. Her eyelashes were black and gold which sparkled every time she moved. “Don’t hate because I’m a proud card carrying member of the mile high club.”

      She chuckled as she put her glass back up to her mouth only to pause as her gaze landed on a group of guys across the club at another table. Good looking, the lot of them. But there was one, who stood out above the rest in her opinion.

      Dark.

      Swarthy.

      To hard to be called beautiful but damn, he made her panties wet. Not that her thong offered much in the way of resistance.

      “Who are you looking at?” Kelly turned and whistled low. “Oh baby. Come to mama.” She turned back toward Cicely. “Which one?”

      “Black tee shirt that is straining at his biceps. Backwards ballcap. Brownish hair with blond ends.”

      “Should I leave you alone? I mean, it sounds like you’re about to orgasm merely watching him.” She cleared her throat. “I’m about to from watching you. Hell, girl. Are you sure you don’t want to be bi? I promise I’m good between the sheets. And legs.”

      Am I sweating? I’m definitely sweating.

      “I may have. And no thanks to the rest. I have no doubt you know what you’re doing to give head but my tastes don’t run in our direction.”

      “I’ll be here when you change your mind about that. As for sex on a stick? Great. Go get him.”

      She barked out a laugh. “Yeah, no.”

      Kelly grabbed her wrist. “Um, yes. That’s the reason we are here. To find a man, get fucked within an inch of our lives, do some shopping and hobble back to the airport in time to get on our flight.”

      “I’ve been here like three minutes.”

      Her mystery man turned and while she couldn’t swear he watched her as she was him, given the distance, her body sure thought so and lit up like the fourth of July. Damn needy pussy. He quirked one side of his mouth and toasted her with his drink.

      Cicely nearly melted off the chair.

      “So that’s a yes.” Kelly arched an eyebrow at her. “I’ll head over there if you don’t.”

      It wasn’t an idle threat. She would do it without hesitation.

      “Can I finish my drink first?” Cicely forced herself to stop staring across the way and look at her friend. Only her friend.

      Kelly’s smile should have warned her. “Of course you can.”

      It really should have. Years of college and friendship and she still let her guard down at times. Finishing the last bit of her drink, she racked her brain to come up with an excuse. She didn’t think she’d handle being turned down by what she would swear was the fucking hottest man she’d ever seen in her life.

      Honestly, she’d rather walk into a court room and not have a clue about who or what she was about to defend than have to cross this busy floor to ask that man for a night.

      “Hop to it, buttercup.”

      “If I say I’d like you to go down on me instead can I not go talk to him?”

      Kelly laughed and pulled many people’s attention. “If I thought for one second you were serious about that we wouldn’t have even made it here. But you’re not, so get to stepping. You go or I will.”

      She slid off the stool, muttering, “Remind me again why we’re friends?”

      Cicely nearly tugged down her dress but the glare from Kelly told her in no uncertain terms if she touched it, her friend was going to ruck the damn thing up to where it had been.

      “Because I’m your safe place.”

      “That place you’re kicking me out of?”

      “Fly baby bird.” She tipped her glass up to her lips and wriggled her fingers to get her to leave.

      Cicely listened.
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