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        Protecting Chanel is revamped from previously being published in another author’s world. Same story with updated characters, partner series of the original Memphis TN Seal Security series.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      I WANT TO THANK FIRST the readers for loving these characters so much and waiting so long for them to come back.
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      THIS WORK OF FICTION has some parts made up, like locations, even though it takes place in Nashville, for the main backdrop. Contains strong language and explicit sexual content and is only intended for mature readers. This story may contain unconventional situations, language, and sexual encounters that may offend some readers. This book is for mature readers (18+).

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Introduction

          

        

      

    

    
      Grab some wine and get ready for spicy, sinful, sexy fun with Maddux, Chanel, and the team from TN SEAL Security Nashville Division.

      

      Are you signed up for my newsletter?

      

      Join today and find out all the latest in new releases, contests, giveaways, sneak peeks, and more.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Synopsis

          

        

      

    

    
      When a fun yacht trip turns into a nightmare at sea, her only hope is the Navy SEAL she tried to forget.

      Chanel

      I deserve a break, or at least that’s what my friend says. So, I agree to join her to relax on a yacht. The plan was to have fun and unwind, perhaps even flirt a little, not get caught up in an on-board fling with the sexiest man I’ve ever laid eyes on.

      Maddux

      I had a fling I can’t forget and probably won’t ever see again. So, imagine my surprise when I’m assigned as her bodyguard after she reveals an unexpected surprise. But the flames we felt when we first met haven’t dimmed and soon we’re falling into each other’s arms again. I’ve sworn to keep her safe, risking my life to do so, and when a threat takes her from me, I lay it all on the line—including my heart.

      Grab your copy of Protecting Chanel now and indulge in a romantic suspense unlike anything you’ve ever read. If you enjoy military romances, damsels in distress, forced proximity, and steamy romance, then this is a series you don’t want to miss.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
Chapter 1


          

          
            Chanel

          

        

      

    

    
      I blew my hair away from my eyes and stared at the two outfits I wanted to bring with me on this trip. It was the weekend, and I had time off work to finally hang with my friends, chill, and have some drinks. Maybe I’d have a little fun with the sexy guy Rose told me would be there. Unable to decide, I grabbed both the dress and the shorts outfit and put them in my bag. Rose would probably curse me out for being late, but this would be my last vacation for a while because my job wanted me to open another office location.

      “Makeup!” I snapped my fingers and ran to grab my makeup case off the vanity, placing it in my bag. Glancing in the mirror, I turned to look at my ass in the shorts and the loose top that hung off one shoulder. Rose recommended this new body oil, and it had my magenta rich skin tone glowing. At thirty, living in Nashville, making a six-figure income, and with a great head on my shoulders, I was now focused on finding love.

      Honk!

      “Coming!” I shouted, grabbing my purse and bag of clothes, and slid my feet in light brown sandals.

      I rubbed the top of my dog’s head, picked her up, and laid her on the couch with my neighbor’s daughter, Rutina. She’d been my longtime person for dog-sitting.

      “Princess, be good for me, okay?”

      I took out a hundred bucks and placed it in her hand. “Rutina, if you need anything, remember to call me.” Right on time my cell vibrated, and I slipped it out of my pocket and read a message from Rose.

      “I will. Have fun.” Rutina waved, and I kissed the top of Princess’ head again. My baby was my family, next to Rose and Bria. I moved out here a few years ago when Barndel Accounting was hiring.

      
        
        Rose: Hurry up!

        Me: I’m coming down now.

        Rose: All the single men will be gone.

        Me: We should focus on having fun, not getting laid.

        Rose: That’s your goal.

      

      

      When the elevator doors closed, I put my phone away and hit the lobby button. I released a breath and watched the numbers drop. When it dinged for me to step forward, I walked through the lobby and waved at Emmet, our security guard.

      “You going out of town?” Emmet questioned as he held the door open for me.

      I waved at Rose. “Just a little boat ride with my friends.” Our weekends weren’t synced up, but we made it a point to get together today.

      She popped open the trunk and I jogged over to the car to drop my bag inside. I opened the passenger side door, climbed in, and tossed my purse in the backseat.

      “Baby, the weekend has begun!” Rose yelled, slapping hands with me.

      I pulled out my shades and covered my eyes. “What time does the boat leave the dock?”

      Rose glanced at the clock on the radio. “We have fifteen minutes to get there.” Rose sped away and stopped at the end of the street, then hit the turn signal and sped into traffic. I lived a few hours from the beach in Seaside, so it was best that we left from my area of the city in Pleasantville. I popped a piece of gum and motioned to Rose. She declined, so I popped a piece in my mouth, turned up the music, and snapped my fingers to the beat of Halle’s new song, dancing in my seat.

      “I like the shorts,” Rose pointed out. They showed off my long legs, curves, and wide hips.

      “I just got this set the other day at Macy’s.”

      Rose blew a kiss and giggled. “You look just as cute with your see-through dress.”

      We met through a mutual friend Bria Dawson when my firm needed a lawyer to go over documents in a lawsuit from a former client. Rose, being that lawyer, came highly recommended by Bria. Rose was a little taller at five-eight, with sepia-brown skin and reddish undertones. I loved her long braids and had thought about getting my hair done in knotless braids or dreads.

      Recently, I had it cut short like Halle Berry in the earlier years of her career because it was easier to manage without much maintenance.

      We pulled up to the dock and Rose found a spot near the front, pulling into the reserved space. I gestured to the Reserved sign. “What if we get a ticket?”

      Rose shrugged and pulled her shades down from her head. “I know the owner of the boat.” Rose popped the trunk and opened the door.

      I climbed out to grab my things and followed her to the gate as people went to load up and leave. “Which boat are we going on?”

      “Barry didn’t say. It’s called Lucy though.”

      I scanned the boats lined up to find the name, and my eyes widened in surprise. I tapped Rose on the shoulder and pointed at the massive yacht trimmed in gold. “Is that it?” I asked.

      Rose looked at her phone and then back up. “The name says Lucy.”

      I fanned myself and tossed my bag over my shoulder. “Wow.”

      “I know. I thought it was a regular boat.”

      Rose as a lawyer by day was spot on, but when she was in date mode she threw all common sense out the window to get a man.

      “We could live on that thing.”

      The guard waved for us to move forward. “What’s your name?” he asked.

      Rose held up the phone. “Rose, and this is Chanel.”

      He scanned the list of names and nodded. “You’re good to go through.” He wrapped a wristband on us.

      We thanked him at the same time.

      Rose linked her arm in mine. “I need the biggest margarita.” She clung to me and laughed.

      “Remember, no more than two drinks and water before we leave.” The memory of the last time we went out together and I had to get the bodyguard from the club to help carry her out lingered.

      Rose rolled her eyes. “Okay, Mom.”

      “I want to have fun, but let’s not go crazy.”

      The music blasted off the yacht as shirtless men walked around with six and eight-pack muscles making me regret my decisions.

      “Which one do you want?” Rose asked.

      “Hell, I don’t want to choose.” Each one could make me impulsive, and I hated to lose control.

      Rose stepped on the yacht. “Good, because it’s our weekend, and we can be free to enjoy ourselves.”

      I followed her to the front deck near the DJ booth and smiled at the couple dancing with their arms around each other. “Bria!” I screamed and ran up to her and Cairo.

      Bria pulled back. “Chanel! You finally made it!” Bria pointed at my clothes. “You look cute. I love this outfit.” The woman was sophisticated, subtle, and sexy.

      “Please, you’re the one who’s causing every head to turn.”

      Cairo’s eyes narrowed at the men laughing in the corner. “Whose head?”

      Bria chortled and dropped her hands from my waist. “Babe, stop being grouchy.”

      I loved their relationship.

      Rose approached, drinking a margarita, and handed one to me. “We thought this was going to be a small boat.”

      “I knew you’d find the bar before anything else.” Bria laughed and shook her head.

      Rose nudged me in the arm. “Momma bear over here gave me a limit.”

      I sipped on the strawberry frozen sensation and shimmied my hips in happiness. I peered around the crowd, and it was a mixture of people I’d met before from Bria’s job as a prosecutor and guys Cairo worked with.

      “So, this is the big announcement celebration, correct?”

      “Something like that. But let me show you guys the room you can freshen up in.” Bria fell in step with us and we headed below deck.

      “Cairo, I need you to tell me how many single men are here,” Rose probed.

      “Bria, call me when you’re ready, babe. I’m going to hang with the guys.” Cairo kissed her on the cheek and left us alone.

      I rocked my hip toward her and booty bumped her. “You’re so cute together.”

      “He’s the best,” Bria responded and opened the door of the suite we’d be staying in for the trip.

      My mouth dropped in shock.

      Rose jumped in excitement. “Wow, this is gorgeous.”

      “You didn’t have to give us this large of a room, Bria,” I said.

      Bria reached for my bag and placed it near the closet. “Yes, I did. You deserve a trip away with friends.”

      Her hair flew out in silky tangles. “You two have everything you need, and room service is available,” Bria said.

      Rose looked around the large suite in awe. “I don’t think I want to leave.”

      It was decorated in gold and black trimming. There were two large beds, a bathroom, vanity mirror, and walk-in closet.

      “For right now, relax and freshen up,” Bria said.

      Rose dropped her bags near the end of the bed. “I’m ready to mix and mingle.”

      “Of course you are.” I chuckled.

      “We have food ready to eat, then you can meet the rest of the guests at the party.”

      “That’s fine with me.” The sheer logic of the amount of money that went into this luxury yacht made me wish I had a different job.

      Rose twisted her hips and poked out her tongue. “Then let’s go party, ladies.”

      We left the room and made our way back through the crowd when I saw more people step on the boat. Cairo laughed at something one guy said.

      I poked Bria in her arm. “Who is that talking to Cairo?”

      She looked at the men. “That’s Maddux, Cairo’s team member.”

      Rose lifted her drink to her mouth and sipped. “He’s staring at you, Chanel.” She winked at me.

      I held a hand over my eyes to cut out the sun. “Please, he’s probably tried to get at every girl in here.”

      Rose pushed me forward. “The only one that has his attention from across the room is you.”

      I almost tripped. “Stop pushing me,” I fussed and flipped her off.

      Maddux was just what I needed to help get my mind off work and relax. He was taller than me with a short fade, muscular build, and a dark-mahogany skin tone.

      “Maddux, when did you get here?” Bria asked.

      Maddux wrapped an arm around Bria’s neck. “Bria, you know Cairo waits until the last minute to tell me these things,” Maddux joked.

      “He is last minute with things,” Bria teased, gripping Cairo’s left hand.

      Maddux dropped his arm as he licked his lips. “Who’s your friend, Bria?” Maddux asked, rubbing his beard.

      “Chanel, and she’s available,” Rose blurted out.

      I choked on my drink, then clapped a hand on my chest to catch my breath.

      Rose tapped me on my back.

      “You good?” Maddux questioned, placing his hand on my lower back.

      I glared at Rose. “I’m fine, thank you.” My mind wanted to curse her out, but we were currently in front of new people so I needed to be cool and calm.

      “Maddux works with Cairo,” Bria said.

      Rose tilted her head. “So, a military man?”

      Maddux grinned and finished his beer. “Something like that.” He placed the empty bottle in the trash.

      “Looks like you all have coupled up, so I’m going to find someone to link with,” Rose explained, then turned and walked off.

      I shook my head. “I need a refill.”

      “I’ll go with you,” Bria said and headed to the bar with me.

      We walked over and situated ourselves close to the stairs. Bria popped a few peanuts in her mouth.

      I passed my empty glass to the bartender. “Can I get a refill please?” I adjusted with my back to the bar, and watched the crowd laugh and dance.

      Bria bumped me with her shoulder. “He’s watching you.”

      I turned my head in her direction. “Who?”

      “Maddux.”

      I brushed the hair behind my ear. “He’s cute.”

      “Single.”

      I shook my head. “I wonder how many women he’s watched today.”

      Horn!

      The loud noise of the DJ getting the crowd ramped up caused cheers and hands to rise in the air. Bria snapped her fingers, moved her hips, and joined in as the bartender handed me another drink. “Thanks.”

      I took a sip and moved to the middle of the boat. I danced with Bria and a few other people. Closing my eyes, I let the alcohol seep through me. A hard chest came up behind me, and slowly, I moved my hips to the beat. When he caught the rhythm, he followed my motions.

      His lips grazed against my ear. “I admire your moves.”

      I felt reckless. I whipped around to face him and wrapped my left arm around his shoulder. “Thanks, you’re not bad yourself.”

      He pulled me in closer. “You want to go somewhere and talk?”

      The boat had filled with more people that I hadn’t seen when I first stepped on. I finished the drink and moved back for him to lead the way.

      “How long have you been here?” I placed my empty glass down on the bar, and Maddux grasped my hand as we sauntered to the lower deck.

      “Not that long. Like I said, Cairo was last minute with the invite.”

      We entered the dining room, which wasn’t as crowded as upstairs, and took a seat near the television and fireplace.

      “What about you?” Maddux put his beer down on the side table next to the seat.

      I crossed my legs, facing him. “Same as you. My weekend getaway.” I held both index and middle finger up as air quotes.

      Maddux scrubbed his chin. “Workaholic?”

      “Yes. Don’t get me wrong, I like my job, but sometimes it can be stressful.”

      “What do you do?”

      “Accountant.”

      Maddux clasped his hands together and sat back. “Math was my worst subject in school.” He chuckled.

      “I love math and history. It’s not that bad.” I laid my head against the back of the seat.

      Maddux caressed my cheek. “I will let you be the expert, Miss Lady.”

      “Call me Chanel.”

      “All right, Chanel. So, what’s the deal with you and a boyfriend?”

      “I don’t have a boyfriend.”

      “Good, but I wouldn’t have cared if you had one.”

      I cackled. “Why is that?”

      Maddux shrugged, looping our hands together. “He’s not me.”

      I pretended to get up. “See, you’re too cocky for me.”

      He nudged me back down. Only this time, I landed in his lap. He chuckled, and I allowed his large, warm hands to keep me in place.

      I faced him and crossed my leg, pulling my shorts down a little. “Bria left that part out.”

      “Bria’s a cool chick. She’s become like a little sister to the guys.”

      I pointed at the seat next to us. “Can I sit down on my own, or do I have to stay in your lap?”

      Maddux shook his head. “No, I like you in my space.”

      I raised a brow. “You don’t know me.”

      “Yet.”

      “Huh?”

      As bad as I wanted to kiss his perfect lips, I had to keep my horniness under control.

      “I don’t know you yet.” This man was aware of his power and how women fell at his feet.

      “What if your girlfriend tries to fight me?” I am the friend who would tell my girls to never fight over a man, but Maddux was a different story.

      His brow furrowed. “No girlfriend.”

      I reared back in confusion. “Wife?”

      Maddux counted on his fingers. “No wife, fiancée, booty call, or nothing.”

      We both burst into laughter at his comment, and I slid off his lap.

      He lifted my legs and placed them over the couch. “I like your laugh.”

      “You’re determined to keep me close.” At first I might have been hesitant, but Maddux had been nothing but a gentleman with charm.

      “A part of my master plan.”

      I wagged a finger in his face. “I need to keep my eye on you, Maddux.”

      Maddux raised both hands in surrender. “Please do, because I’m doing the same.”

      “How old are you?”

      Even the air seemed to be holding in its breath. The waves were steady and calm, and guests walked around us without interrupting.

      “Thirty-two, one of the youngest of the group.”

      “I’m thirty.”

      Once again he caressed my cheek. “Sexy, funny, and smart.”

      “For such a big guy, you have soft hands.” A shiver ran through my body, and I prayed it wasn’t obvious how much his touch drove me crazy.

      “Some people would say I’m like a big teddy bear, but I can kick ass if you need me to.”

      I blew out a breath. “I wish you were around with my old boyfriends.”

      The elegance of the interior became my safety net as a distraction from his sexiness.

      “Naw, you wouldn’t have even met them if I knew you back then.”

      The door of the dining room opened, and Bria poked her head in and grinned. “I wanted to check up on you.”

      “Did we miss the announcement?” I asked, sliding to get up.

      Bria motioned for me to stay seated. “No, you’re fine. We have time.”

      “Okay, great. Maddux was just filling me in on how funny and smart I am.”

      He cupped my chin. “And sexy,” he added.

      I covered my face in embarrassment.

      “Maddux is a charmer. I see you, girl,” Bria teased, waving her finger at him.

      “Where’s Rose?”

      Bria pointed to the back deck. “She’s found a prospective date, so I left her alone.” Bria giggled.

      I rolled my eyes, looking through the window. “Maybe I should go check on her.”

      “No, she’s fine. Besides, Maddux looks like he’ll be lost if you leave him.” Bria pointed at him.

      I turned my head to look.

      Maddux poked out his bottom lip in a pout. “Miss Lady, don’t break my heart.”

      I playfully slapped him on his chest, and our hands joined together automatically.

      Maddux smirked, causing my heart to beat faster.

      “I will leave you two alone.” Bria turned and walked out.

      “Tell me something about yourself,”  I asked, enjoying the time we’d spent together. Maddux bit his bottom lip. “I like to read.”

      His response surprised me. “Really? Like what?”

      “Man, don’t tell anybody, Miss Lady.”

      I folded my arms together and cocked my head to the side. “I won't. Why do you keep calling me Miss Lady?”

      He shrugged, running his tongue over the top of his teeth. “You seem classy and sweet, but you’re not ready for me, baby.” Maddux smirked.

      “We won’t even see each other after today, so to give me a nickname is a little arrogant, don’t you think?”

      Maddux wrapped his finger around a strand of my hair. The tenderness in his eyes wanted to combat my statement. “Tell me something about you?”

      “I’m a terrible driver.”

      “That’s your answer.”

      “What? I can’t give all my secrets away.”

      Maddux backed up and spread his legs wide, the jeans showing his long, wide thighs. “You’re trouble, Miss Lady.”

      “Good trouble.”

      The door flew open, and Rose stomped in with her shirt soaking wet.

      I jumped up to help. “What happened?”

      She reached for some napkins. “Some waitress spilled crab sauce all over me!” Rose cried.

      I stared at him with hope. “Let me help you. Maddux, do you mind if we finish this conversation later?”

      Maddux stood and kissed me on the forehead. “It’s cool. Take care of your friend.”

      I smiled, grasped Rose’s hand, and helped her to our room. Earlier she walked in proud and ready to party it up. Now I wondered if she’d want to leave immediately and cause me to lose out on more time with Maddux.
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