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PREVIOUSLY ON BLACKOUT OPS
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A hidden war is unfolding.

Dax Callen broke protocol to protect Lark Winslow—and discovered Blackout had been hunting her for years.

Keller Ward followed a ghost into Budapest and found Eden Ryker—alive, erased, and embedded with a kill code designed to detonate the moment she remembered him.

Now the system is fracturing.

Cipher torched her own kill string and gutted Mnemosyne from the inside out.

Vale Ashwood has been hunting ghosts ever since.

But the ghost he's chasing?

She's calling him home.
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A Note from the Author
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Three books. Three couples. Three missions that should've ended in silence.

Dax and Lark in Ghost Protocol—learning to trust again.

Keller and Eden in Echo Trace—fighting to remember.

Vale and Cipher in Signal Fade—choosing to survive.

This trilogy was about people who were built to be weapons and decided to be human instead.

And I hope, if nothing else, you felt that.

The next three books (Blackout Heart, Shadow Signal, and Final Breach) will close out the series—tying together the threads we've been pulling since Book One and answering the question we've been circling the whole time:

What happens when the ghosts stop running and start hunting back?

If you want to know when Book Four is live, you can find me at:


	
Facebook: Spark and Organic Publishing


	
Website: sparkandorganic.com (coming soon)




Thank you for reading. Thank you for caring about these broken, stubborn, impossible people.

They wouldn't exist without you.

— Jennifer Burnside
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DEDICATION:
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For the ones who burn the mission and survive it—together.
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Chapter One: Wait for It
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Vale Ashwood had survived wars, betrayals, and a woman with a scalpel where her heart should've been.

But none of it prepared him for this.

A message.

An encrypted pulse hidden inside a ghost signal—buried so deep in the dark net that finding it was less like hacking and more like archaeology. Fifteen seconds long. Distorted. Fragmented. Laced with a biometric tag that should've died in Montenegro two years ago.

He played it once.

Then sat in the dark for ten full minutes, staring at the waveform on his screen like it might confess if he waited long enough.

Then he played it again.

"Vale... it's me. I don't know how long I have. They've rewritten the protocols. I'm buried too deep. If you're hearing this... I didn't forget you."

The voice glitched out on the last word—static tearing through the audio like someone had ripped the file apart from the inside.

But not before he recognized it.

Not before it wrecked him.

Cipher.

The one who never should've come back.

The one who never really left.

He closed the laptop slowly. Deliberately. Like it might detonate if he moved too fast. His hands were steady—years of training made sure of that—but his pulse wasn't. It hammered against his ribs, adrenaline spiking hot and vicious even though there was no immediate threat.

No gun to his head. No countdown. No mission brief.

Just her voice.

And that was worse.

Outside, the coast of Corsica bled into mist, moonlight reflecting off dark water that rolled slowly and heavy against the rocks below. Calm. Almost quiet. The kind of night that made civilians feel safe.

But Vale knew better.

This was the kind of still that came right before everything fell apart.

He slipped the laptop into a tactical duffel and checked the weight of the handgun under his coat. Backup weapon at the ankle. Blades at the hip. Comms unit powered down but ready. The way he always moved when a storm was coming.

Because this wasn't just another false ping or an old mission come back to bite him.
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