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      To the men of the Six. You know who you are and it was my honor to get to know you.
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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. 

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            BLURB

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        He’s her neighbor. Her protector. Her forever, if she lets him in. 

      

      

       

      Former military Gregory Bauer wanted silence, solitude, and a chance to rebuild his life. What he got was a new neighbor with a sunshine smile, two young kids who think Gregory hung the moon, and a heart that refuses to stay closed. 

      Nia Harris, divorced single mom and eternal optimist, is trying to build a safe life for her kids. The last thing she expects is her grumpy, intimidating next-door neighbor to become the one person she feels safest with. 

      Gregory fell first the moment he saw her carrying boxes up the stairs. 

      And he hasn’t stopped falling since. 

      He craves her. 

      He protects her. 

      He isn’t going anywhere. 

      He isn’t letting go. 

      And he’ll burn down anything that tries to take her away.

      When her past resurfaces and threatens Nia's fresh start, Gregory is done standing on the sidelines. 

      He may be gruff, guarded, and terrible at small talk… 

      But for Nia and her kids, he’d become anything. 

      He’ll prove to her that not all men leave—some stand and fight. 

      Grumpy may be his reputation… 

      But loving her is the easiest thing he’s ever done. 

       

       

      This short read is MF with a guaranteed HEA.  

      Tropes for Mending Fences & Healing Hearts include — Ex-military, Small Town, He Falls First, Single Mother, Neighbors to Lovers
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      Cypress Ridge

      The noises filtered around him as he sat at the table with the other guys that he met here on occasion. ZoZo’s Bar. Some weeks there were more of them, some weeks fewer.

      All of them were ex-military and from there, a friendship had grown. If not for them, he tended to keep to himself. In fact, he preferred it but one of them roped the others and continued showing up at his house to get him out.

      So now he was. And while he continued to pretend to be put out, he hated to admit it—and never would out loud—he enjoyed spending time with them.

      He reclined in his seat, fingers dancing along the slender neck of the dark brown beer bottle, he half listened to the conversation flowing around him and watched the woman across the room.

      One who wouldn’t leave him alone. At least not in his thoughts. She barely spoke to him beyond a good morning or good evening.

      He scowled. They shared a fucking fence, surely she could muster up a bit more excitement at seeing him.

      He’d lasered in on her the second she strode through the door with another woman he’d met a few times. Waylynn Hull. The woman was great friends with his neighbor, he heard them over the fence.

      Was he eavesdropping? Perhaps. Or was attempting to because they didn’t stay close to him for long. More’s the pity. He wanted her close.

      The woman intrigued him and had since the moment the U-Haul had first pulled up. She was slender with curves. He’d tried to distance himself the moment he saw the children, he didn’t deal with them, but as there was a man who never showed other than to yell at her he hadn’t been able to let it alone.

      Tonight, her being here, set every protective, possessive male instinct he had on alert. Nia Harris.

      Tonight she had on a dark blue flirty skirt paired with a rose fitted top that highlighted her firm breasts. He knew she had heels on, what kind he couldn’t tell but she wasn’t as short as he expected her to be.

      “Something interesting to you there, Bauer?”

      Yanking his gaze from the woman he shouldn’t think so much about he glanced at the smirking bastard who asked the question.

      “Women are more interesting than you, Lowery.” Ellis Lowery served in the Marine Corps and had turned into a good friend. Without breaking his stare, he took a drink of his own beer.

      “Yes, probably true but you’re not exactly my type and I’m not yours. However, there’ve been a shit ton of women in here who are attractive. You weren’t staring off into the crowd until that cute little woman who works at Magnolia Café came in. Isn’t that your neighbor?”

      The reason Ellis knew that was he had a thing going on with the proprietor of that very café.

      His response was cut short by a man bursting through the door. “Nia!”

      The same bastard from before.

      The rage lining that single word pumped the need to protect through him and he was out of his chair before he registered that there could have been ten Nia’s in this establishment. The man was tall, not as tall as he was, but enough he would tower over his Nia.

      Yeah, that’s right, his Nia.

      The men at his table had risen with him and as one they moved as the angry male shoved through the crowd to what was a mistake, stopping at Bauer’s woman’s table.

      It penetrated, barely that Waylynn had stood up and was between the intruder and Nia. The woman didn’t back down but Nia shook and he wasn’t having that.

      Fuck no!

      He refocused his attention on the man after Waylynn punched him and he stumbled back.

      “Fucking bitch!” He lunged toward the women and Gregory snapped.

      A feral growl tore from his chest as he snatched the threatening man up by the back of his neck, halting his forward progress. The second he could, he moved his hand from the back to clamp around the front of his neck, hindering the fucker’s air.

      “You don’t hit or threaten women.” The words were foreign on his tongue and every warrior instinct he possessed clamored for him to end the threat so it couldn’t ever return. The other four men had his back, he knew that and he also knew they were as furious as he was.

      “That’s my wife, I’ll say what I want to her.”

      He clamped tighter, canting his head to the left as the man scrambled against his hand, fighting for air. “That’s your ex-wife. And I’ll fucking gut you if you scare her again.”

      “You can’t threaten me. There are witnesses.”

      Yanking him closer, Gregory dipped his head and snarled in his face. “It’s not a threat. That’s a motherfucking promise.”

      “Take it outside.”

      Amos’ graveled command punctured the angry haze surrounding him. Lifting his lip in a snarl, Gregory walked him to the door, not taking his hand off the neck, uncaring of how the man stumbled and tripped as he maneuvered him at the speed he desired. Bursting through the door, he scanned the parking lot until he landed on a shiny Mercedes that sat in the lot. It was the one he’d seen the few times the fucker showed up at Nia’s.

      Long strides took him there and he slammed the man against the side of the silver sedan.

      “Ow, what the fuck?”

      He gripped harder, cutting off the words and the air.

      “I decide if you live or die. Don’t forget that. I decide. Get in your car and get the fuck out of Cypress Ridge.” He shoved him again for good measure. “Get.”

      The man scrambled away from him as soon as he let go. Only once he’d shut the door did he allow contempt to cross his features. “I’m not scared of you.” His words trembled.
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