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Dedication

This book was previously published as part of the Down and Dirty Blue Collar Hero Anthology. This is the first and only single publication of this book with an extended epilogue. 

This story is dedicated to all the hardworking everyday heroes in our lives. The men and women of local trades, unions, and the civil service. You’re important, and I don’t feel as though you’re thanked often enough. This story is also dedicated to my husband who is a steamfitter and without whom I’d likely not have so much material. That being said, any mistakes I made are mine alone.
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Christian Harrington goes to work every day as a steamfitter at the local nuclear energy plant with some expectation of danger. When he meets fiery bartender Roxy McVee, he quickly realizes he may have met his match. Unfortunately, Christian is not the only person with his sights set on Roxy. 

Roxy McVee wants a fresh start. Slinging drinks and telling jokes at the local bar in La Salle, Illinois seems like a great way to go. Her decision is rewarded when serious but sexy as hell Christian Harrington walks into the bar with his friends after work. Roxy’s drawn to him from the moment she sees him and her immediate reaction leads her to become comfortable around him. The reason for Roxy’s move proves that the saying that the things one resist, persist is true. Roxy and Christian must navigate a potentially deadly landmine in the form of one very dangerous visitor from her past.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter One
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Another day, another radiation check. Christian walked out of the last security and radiation station of the nuclear power plant in La Salle, Illinois and into the parking lot. He was happy to be out of the paper uniform that was their standard precaution against getting any exposure from their clothing. After six weeks of working on the pipes in the shutdown reactor, he was ready for some time off. 

After an hour’s drive, he pulled into the driveway of his cabin on the Lake Holiday property. He was very proud of the cabin he’d built from the ground up and was anticipating a long shower with the dual showerheads spraying him with steaming hot water. Just as he got inside, his phone rang. Cursing, he put his toolbox down and tossed his keys on the table before accepting the call.
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