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Author’s Note

 Just a
couple of things before I let you go and get your read on. While I
am doing my best to work with better editing and proofreading
software, all my books are solo, independent works. I write my
books, proofread my books, edit my books, create the covers, etc. I
have one beta who gives me feedback on my stories, but other than
that, all my books are independent projects.

 


That being said, I apologize, in advance, for
the typos, grammar inconsistencies, or any other mistakes I may
make. Since writing is strictly a hobby for me, I haven’t looked
into commitments in regard to publishers, editors, etc. My hope is
that my stories are enjoyable enough that a few mistakes, here and
there, can be overlooked. However, if you’re a stickler for
grammar, my books are probably not for you.

 


Also, I am an avid reader-I mean an
AVID reader. I love to read above any other hobby. However,
the only downside to my reading obsession is when I fall in love
with a series, but I have to wait for the additional books to come
out. And because I feel that disappointment down to my soul, when I
started publishing my works, I vowed to publish all books in my
series all at once. No waiting here…LOL. Now, the exception to that
will be if enough readers request additional stories based off the
standalone, such as in Facing the Enemy. At that point, if I decide
to move forward with a requested series, I will make sure all
additional books are available all at once. As much as this is a
hobby for me, I am writing these books for all of you, as well as
myself.

 


Thank you, for everything!


Contact Me

 I really
appreciate you reading my book and I would love to hear from you!
Now, unfortunately, because I do have a full-time job, and a family
I love spending time with, at this time, I’m afraid it would be
very hard for me to maintain a multitude of social media sites.
However, for the sites I do participate in, here are my social
media coordinates:

 


 


Website

 


 


Facebook

 


 


Instagram

 


 


 Email

 


 


Newsletter


Dedication

 For everyone who came along for the ride – This is for you!


Prologue

 They say your handicap in life is that you can’t
choose who you will be born
to. And if you can’t pick your parents, then you sure as hell can’t
pick the rest of your relatives. The family you’re born into is a
family created by fate.

But
scanning the backyard, taking in
everyone who was here, I realized I was one of the lucky ones. I
was born into a family of great men and remarkable women. They were
all equally ridiculous, but their love, loyalty, and devotion to
one another was the stuff made of legends.

Today was
my twenty-first birthday and
my family felt it was a milestone worthy of a big family
get-together. It felt ridiculous seeing as how it will be Aiden’s
twenty-first birthday in two months, and then, two months after
that, Gabriel will be twenty-one, as well. Still, I guess being the
firstborn son of the next generation of Buchanans was sort of a big
deal. However, I imagined the party that was sure to bring the cops
by will be with the twins, Mason and Shane, when they turn
twenty-one in a few months.

Those
two guys were felonies just
waiting to happen.

I glanced
around the yard and I saw my Aunt Denise helping my Aunt Sophia
set up the table with the
condiments, plasticware, and paper plates. Uncle Michael and Uncle
Gabriel were setting up the volleyball net for later. Aunt Justice,
Grandma Natalie, and Grandma Maggie were bringing out the side
dishes from inside the house while my mom, Dad, and Grandpa Adam
were manning the grill. Well, my dad was manning it, Mom and
Grandpa were just bullshitting. Uncle Aiden was off scolding one of
my cousins.

The rest of
the backyard was littered with Buchanans as far as the eye could
see; all my cousins and my
four siblings. If you weren’t part of the family, you literally
needed a diagram to know who was who and who belongs to whom. And,
Jesus, when you threw in the five sets of twins? Well, my Aunt
Sophia was always joking that all our shirts should be embroidered
with our names on them.

OEBPS/cover.jpg





OEBPS/tmp_e577518b547681aca926a7d777da717f__5aBt1_html_21683da0.jpg





