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      We’re taking over the universe.[image: rolling on the floor laughing] JUST KIDDING!

      Nichole Rose and I are actually building our own little world-the Silver Spoon Falls Universe.  Welcome to the Silver Spoon Falls Universe, where forever means exactly that.

      We hope you'll join us this year and next as we introduce you guys to even more of the men and women who call Silver Spoon Falls home in the Silver Spoon Falls series, the Silver Spoon Underworld series and the Silver Spoon Falcons series.

      Don't worry! We will continue writing our own books too! And these will connect in new and exciting ways to our own worlds, creating one giant book universe for you to explore!
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      Welcome to Silver Spoon Falls, TX. The men here are known for having it all. Except there's a shortage of eligible ladies in town to share it with. These determined men won't let that slow them down. Like the MC brotherhood who calls this small-town home, their best friends, brothers, and neighbors will turn the town on its ear looking for their curvy soulmates in this spin-off series of sweet and steamy instalove romances from Loni Ree, Nichole Rose and Loni Nichole.

      

      You've already fallen for the Silver Spoon MC. Now get ready to fall for the single men of Silver Spoon Falls.
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      There was some creative photography going on in the rental brochure, I think to myself as I stare at the cabin I’ve rented for the next two months.

      “Let me show you how to get the old heater going.” Mary Jones, the Cabins ‘R Us leasing agent in Silver Spoon Falls, sticks her head in the door and smiles at me. “Just in case we have a cool night.”

      I follow her to the closet at the back of the small cabin and shudder when I see the ancient black stove-looking thingy. God, I hope I don’t need to use that thing. “You know what.” I glance over at Mary. “I have heavy sweaters and an electric throw if it gets too cold.”

      “If you’re sure?” Relief flashes through her eyes. I’ve been talking and messaging her for weeks, and she’s nothing like I’d imagined. I was picturing a middle-aged grandmotherly type, not a fifty-something woman with pink hair and flashy jewelry.

      “Very sure.” I glance around the room, telling myself this will all work out. After my college graduation, I decided to take the summer off on a whim. I happened to drive through the small Texas town and felt something calling to me that I couldn’t resist—a crazy need to stay here.

      For the last five years, I’ve been working two jobs and going to school full-time to earn my degree in forensic accounting. I figured it was time for me to take a little break. I have a healthy savings account, and three job offers to decide between. Once I begin my new career, I won’t have the ability to take an extended vacation for quite a while. “Thank you for taking the time to come out and show me everything. I’m sure I can figure out the rest.” I hope the chatty agent gets the hint and leaves so I can unpack and relax. “I’m going to take a hot shower and get to bed early,” I add when she doesn’t seem to be heading for the door.

      My heart drops when she mutters under her breath, “Lukewarm shower.” As she heads for the front door, Mary turns to me. “One more thing.” I should’ve known there would be one more thing. “There’s a neighbor on the other side of the trees lining the back property line. He’s a recluse who hates to have his privacy interrupted.” She shrugs. “Over the years, we’ve had a few renters run into him, and he isn’t very nice. It’s better just to avoid him altogether.”

      “You don’t have to worry about me,” I reassure Mary. “I’m here for privacy myself.” The jerk next door is the least of my worries.

      After Mary leaves, I change the sheets on the bed. I mean, you can never be too careful about who used them last. Then I take a barely warm shower and pull on my comfy sweats. The new Cassia Murphy cowboy romance book I picked up at the cute little bookstore in Silver Spoon Falls is calling my name.
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        * * *

      

      I wake up to sun peeking in the thin curtains and realize I passed out last night before I even read one page. Oh well, I’ll try again later after I explore a little.

      It takes me a couple of hours, but I manage to unpack my kitchen supplies and get them stored away in the tiny pantry.

      After a quick breakfast, I decide to take a little hike and check out my surroundings. I’m making my way through some thick brush when I notice a small lake with a dock on one side and a beach with real sand on the other. Glancing around, I see a man standing on the dock with a fishing pole in his hand. I squint to get a better look and feel my girly parts wake up as I stare at a specimen of male beauty.

      From this distance, it’s hard to tell but I’d say he’s somewhere around thirty-five. And freaking hot as heck. He’s wearing a white t-shirt stretched across his muscular chest and black nylon basketball shorts with a very impressive bulge sticking out the front of them. As he casts his line, I watch his forearm muscles flex and nearly melt onto the hard Texas ground. An intricate tattoo runs up his forearm under his shirt sleeve that draws my attention, causing me to wonder what the entire tattoo looks like. This man is definitely not what I’d envisioned when Mary told me about my reclusive next-door neighbor.

      A loud roar interrupts my inspection of the hottie, and I glance to the side and gasp. Am I really seeing this? My mouth falls open as I watch a huge black bear vault across the wooden dock and jump on the hottie’s back. Oh, man. I take off in a dead run watching the two of them fight for the fish on the end of the man’s fishing pole. Before I reach the edge of the lake, the man falls into the water with his angry bear competitor on top of him. I’m not really sure what I’m going to do to help him, but I’ll figure that out later.

      A few seconds later, the bear surfaces on the other side of the lake and swims to the bank with the fish clamped tight in his jaws. The animal shakes off the murky lake water before running off in the opposite direction.

      Once I’m sure he isn’t going to come for me, I frantically scan the lake surface, looking for my neighbor, but he’s nowhere to be seen. Shoot. I can’t let him die. I’m not sure where this spurt of bravery is coming from, but I kick off my tennis shoes and dive into the frigid water. My breath freezes in my throat, reminding me what a bad idea this stunt is. Isn’t Texas water supposed to be hot? Oh well, I’ll worry about that later. Right now, I have a hot guy to save.

      Thank God for all those swimming competitions my dad forced me to participate in, runs through my mind as I dive under, looking for the bear attack victim. On my third dive into the murky water, my hand encounters something right under the water. Hoping it’s my hot neighbor and not something truly horrible, I wrap my hand around what I think is his waist and kick to the surface.

      In the bright sunlight, I see his wet jet-black hair falling across his face and swim for the shore, which is about ten feet or so away. It takes several tries to drag his limp body onto the very edge of the muddy bank. I give him a couple of swift thumps on his back, hoping to clear his lungs and breathe a sigh of relief when he groans weakly. “Are you trying to finish me off for the bear?”

      Kneeling next to the moaning man, I stare down into his chocolate eyes and feel something crazy happening to me, something terrifying. The realization that my life will never be the same runs through my mind on a continuous loop, along with Mary’s warning about my grouchy neighbor. And I just freaking beat him while he’s down.

      Sensing it’s time to make my exit, I jump to my feet and run toward my cabin. “Wait,” he croaks out behind me before coughing incessantly. I ignore his angry calls mixed with him hacking up a lung and cut across the tree line dividing our properties like the hounds of hell are on my heels. My fight-or-flight instinct kicked in, and I listened.
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