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        “I know of no greater happiness than to be with you all the time, without interruption, without end.”

        FRANZ KAFKA

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Dear Reader,

          

        

      

    

    
      More and more often I’m finding I actually put little pieces of myself or the people I love into the stories I write. Color me shocked, but I sure didn’t notice it until someone close to me pointed it out. Sure enough, when I read the epilogues of this book, I can absolutely see myself and Mr. Mine (without the coma origin story, of course!).

      I’m a lucky girl, because instalove, love at first sight, and happily ever after are all very real in my life. That’s not to say there’s not hard times, fights, hurts, challenges. We’ve had plenty of all of those. Yeah, yeah, I’ve caused plenty of those.

      I guess what I’m saying, lovely readers, is that I hope you believe in instalove, love at first sight, and happily ever after as well. And if you haven’t had the chance to experience any of them yet, well, keep your heart open and your soul ready. Somewhere out there is a person who will work, fight, commit themselves to loving you the way you love them. I believe that with my whole heart.

      Maybe one day I’ll actually turn our origin story into a book, because wow, it was a doozy.

      Until next time,

      XoXo,

      Layne

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Pirate Problem
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      PIRATES ON THE PAGE ARE AWESOME. IN REAL LIFE, NOT SO MUCH. IF YOU OBTAINED THIS BOOK LEGALLY, THANK YOU! IF YOU’VE DOWNLOADED IT ANYWHERE ELSE, YOU’RE READING A STOLEN COPY WHICH PUTS THE AUTHOR’S ABILITY TO PUBLISH ON AMAZON AT RISK.
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        * * *

      

      STEALING EBOOKS ISN’T A VICTIMLESS CRIME, AND IF YOU’RE DOWNLOADING THIS BOOK FROM ANYWHERE BUT AMAZON OR MY ARC TEAM, YOU’RE AN ASSHOLE. KNOCK IT OFF.
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        Benedict (Benzo) Montez

      

      

      Weddings are the perfect setup for finding a cute bridesmaid and blowing off steam. Or at least, that’s what I’ve heard. I’ve spent the last nearly fifteen years surrounded by sweaty bachelors in naval uniforms and fatigues. Dudes with more experience guessing what the other guys ate for dinner by the smell of their farts than romancing women. I haven’t even attended a wedding since I was a teenager, being forced to dress up for all my older sisters’ nuptials and forced to dance with my tías.

      I wouldn’t know what to do with a cute bridesmaid if she was dropped naked to bounce on my cock. Yeah, it’s been that damn long since I got laid. I grew up the youngest, and only son, in a family with six kids.

      My mom worked two jobs to support us, and my father was busy screwing every innocent young girl he got his hands on. If watching that daily trainwreck wasn’t enough to make casual sex a complete turn off for me, my career finished the job.

      Special Warfare Medic for my SEAL team might sound glamorous, but I swear I spent more time patching up sprains and contusions during training exercises and counseling the younger guys on how to avoid sexually transmitted diseases than anything else.

      It only takes so many times evaluating the rash on another guy’s junk before the idea of hooking up with the chicks that hang out in the bars just off base starts looking real, real dumb.

      Which is why I hadn’t even really bothered to pay attention when Hux lectured Eco and me about acceptable behavior at his upcoming wedding to our teammate Edison’s baby sister. I assume Edison, who we call Whizzer, was exempt from the sermon because of his connection to the bride. I mostly just remember Hux’s face turning redder and redder as he demanded we not do anything to embarrass him or make his bride, Ramsey, pissed off.

      Considering, a few months ago, we hadn’t expected Hux to pull his head out of his ass long enough to separate from the Navy and join us in Mariposa, the last thing any of us is gonna do is derail this wedding. We’re all so fuckin’ thankful for Ramsey bringing our brother back from the mental wasteland he’d sunk into when his medical discharge went through. In our eyes, she practically walks on water.

      Why else would we all be choking in our dress whites in front of nearly two hundred of Ramsey’s friends and family? The woman saved him and brought him back to us. That might seem like an exaggeration, but the guy was on a path of mental health implosion when she’d swooped in and given him someone to protect and a reason to fight through the shit that was bringing him down.

      We’ve all been teammates, brothers really, for the better part of two decades and I’ve never seen any of us connect with a woman for longer than a few weeks. The lives we led as active duty SEALs wasn’t really conducive to it.

      Sure, there are plenty of guys who make it work with a spouse or significant other long term. But it’s a fuck load of effort and really depends on finding the perfect partner who’s willing to put in that same level of effort.

      “I, Ramsey Bremer, take you, Jordan Huxley, to be my husband. My partner. My strength and my comfort. I vow to be your safe haven and your biggest challenge. Every day, from now, until I breathe my last.”

      “Never happening, Sunshine. You’re not allowed to leave me, even in death.” The leashed fury in Hux’s growl has no place in the middle of a wedding. Especially when he’s interrupting his bride’s damn vows. I get it, though. The love between those two is so tangible it sometimes feels as if a living presence shadows them both.

      A soft giggle pulls my attention from where Hux glares around the room with a vigilance that makes it obvious he’s looking for anything that could interfere with Ramsey’s ability to pour her love into him. Ramsey’s maid of honor, her childhood best friend, has her face buried in the bride’s bouquet to hide her laughter. The shaking shoulders and little snorts give her away.

      I know the girl’s name is July, but for whatever reason, we haven’t managed to be in the same place at the same time to meet. Like Ramsey, July just finished law school and sat for her bar exam after studying like a maniac all summer long.

      I’ll never understand why a person needs seven years of college, two degrees, and then an oppressive cram course to prove they have what it takes to practice law. July and Ramsey did it, though.

      Long curls of dark brown hair tumble around her shoulders. Each one of the bridesmaids wears their hair curled and down. Nothing terribly fussy for Ramsey’s wedding.

      None of the others catch my attention the way July does. She’s a beauty, sure, but right now, her truest appeal is in how attuned she is to her friend and the forever Ramsey and Hux are promising one another.

      It may not be as easy to hook up with the maid of honor as it would be if she were dropped naked to bounce on my dick,  but I’ll find a way to make it happen by the end of the night. My gut instinct, which helped keep the team alive in tight situations for so many years, says I need to explore the way looking at July Perry makes me feel.

      That same gut feeling tells me July is meant to be in my life. Blowing off steam is barely the tip of the iceberg.

      The rest of the ceremony is a blur. Resentment eats like lava in my chest as Whizzer guides July’s tiny little hand into the crook of his elbow to escort her down the center aisle in the recessional.

      Does it make sense? Nah. Whizzer’s known July since she was little. If he had any interest in her, he’d have made a move long before now. Just because it’s not rational doesn’t mean I can stop the grunt of warning that has both Whizzer and Hux turning to look at me in warning.

      July, adorably focused maid of honor that she is, has her attention on the train of Ramsey’s gown to make sure it’s flowing perfectly behind her as her new husband leads her out.

      Call it instinct, premonition, whatever. I’ve got a bone-deep certainty that soon, it’ll be July and me walking arm-in-arm up an aisle after promising each other forever. I just gotta lay the groundwork to get us there.
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