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This book is dedicated to my beautiful daughter. K, you have grown so much in the last few years and show us all daily just how smart and amazing you are. I love you to the moon and back and can’t wait to see where life takes you!

~ Erin

While I don’t expect him to ever read my books simply because he’s just a tad over a year old, this series is dedicated to my youngest grandson, Austin Dakota Dean. Because of you, I’m once again a grandma and I look forward to watching you grow up, sweet boy. Gramma loves you to the moon and back and beyond!

~ Darlene
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Erin and I want to advise that this book is for ages 18+ as it contains adult language, situations, and content. There is a scene that deals with SA, but it’s not detailed. However, you, the reader, will be able to grasp what’s happening so if that’s a trigger for you, you may want to skim past that particular chapter. It’s integral to the storyline and isn’t done for shock value or anything of the sort. Both of us support those who have been SA’d then gone on to heal and recover. And, if you ever need a listening ear, reach out to one of us. We’ll point you in the direction of assistance or, just listen. Whatever is needed.

XOXO

Darlene & Erin

Trigger Warning:

Please note these books may contain the following trigger warnings: sexual assault/rape, kidnapping, mental abuse, physical abuse, emotional abuse, swearing, sex, drinking, drug use, and other trauma. Please read knowing there’s a chance you’ll see these in this series. 

*This does NOT mean you will find any or all of these possible triggers in this book. It is just a warning of any possibilities to see this in the pages as you read.
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Nineteen years old

We’ve been getting care packages from Scorch’s little sister, Cricket, and her best friend for a year now. It doesn’t matter if we’re in the States on base or in some sandpit on a mission. These two girls have been taking care of men at least four years older than them since he entered boot camp. I know my friend has some type of feelings for her best friend, Ophelia, but I’m not sure exactly what they are. He could just like her as a little sister. Or, it could be more. Maybe not now because she’s definitely jailbait. By the time we get out of here though, age will be nothing more than a number. I have a feeling he’ll have all these years to get to know a different side of the girl he grew up protecting right next to his sister.

Today, I think it’s time I write his sister a thank you letter. Cricket and Ophelia have essentially split us up and send each of us care packages. I happen to get mine from his sister. The reason I know this is because I’ve seen his letters and the handwriting might be nice as hell, but it’s not the script he gets sent. It might make her feel good to know every single item they send us is more than appreciated. Especially when we’re not in the States and can’t just run out to the nearest store to get what’s needed. 

Pulling out a pen and my notebook, something she included in one of the care packages along with envelopes so I could send letters home, I sit on my bunk as the other guys move around and wait for our next set of orders. It takes me a minute to figure out what to say to a teenage girl I haven’t really met yet. I don’t want to step on any toes or make Scorch feel some type of way because I’m sending a letter home to his sister.

Dear Cricket,

Hello. My name is Kaiden Sebring. I’m one of the men you send care packages to along with your brother, Drayven. He’s fast becoming my best friend and we share most everything with one another. Kind of like you and your friend, Ophelia. Right now we’re on a mission and the care package we just got made my day. Thank you for all of the snacks you sent over here. I know neither one of you were sure what to send though. Most everything is stuff we need or want but don’t have access to simply because of where we’re stationed. Drayven is going to send you a list of things we could use on a regular basis over here if you choose to continue to send these packages our way. 

I’ll tell you a little about myself since we’ve never really met before. The guys I’m with call me Goliath and my twin brother, Raiden, is also over here with me. I’m nineteen years old and hope to hell I don’t turn twenty over here. I’d rather be in the States if not at home. At least Raiden, or Hulk, as everyone here calls him, and I will be together. That’s about the only good thing about being over here; I’m not alone with guys I haven’t known my entire life. These guys and I are getting close to one another, but it’s not the same as having your family at your back. I’m sure you know a little something about that with having an older brother. From what he tells us, you’re all about getting in trouble and he’s had to save you more than once. Is that true?

Anyway, I have a sweet tooth like no one else I know. It doesn’t matter what it is, if there’s sugar in it, I’ll be eating it. My favorites are chocolate chip cookies and peanut butter cups. Though peanut butter M&M’s come in a very close second. My brother is the complete opposite of me. He likes something sweet once in a while, but he prefers hard candy instead of something like cookies or chocolate. I used to steal his Halloween candy every year when we were younger. Now, if he gets something, he simply hands it over and doesn’t let me just take it from him. It saves on the fights if nothing else.

We spend a lot of our time training or working out. Sometimes when we’re really bored and have gotten everything done for the day, we’ll play a game of football. Though it’s usually too hot to play for very long. If there’s nothing else to do, we lay in our bunks and think about anything other than what we’re doing over here. In some cases we don’t even want to think about what’s waiting for us at home. It only makes us miss the ones we love who we can’t be with at this time. Drayven and I are usually on the same team in football, and we dominate the field. It’s funny to see what sore losers some of the guys can be. Though we’re all pretty competitive. I think you girls sent some cards over so maybe we’ll start playing poker or something when it’s too hot out for a game or much else. 

I’m going to let you go for now. If you want to write me back and put it in the care package you send, that’s okay. I understand if you don’t write though. It’s not like we know one another. I will be honest; it does get lonely over here with no one but the guys to talk to. Most of the time, no one feels like talking. Thank you again for everything you send to help take care of us. 

Kaiden
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Fourteen years old

I’ve read, and reread, Kaiden’s letter at least a dozen times. Of course, my curiosity is aroused, and I want to know everything there is about him. Is he short? Tall? Does he have tattoos now? I know Mom was shocked as hell when Drayven came home on leave, and she spotted his. Granted, what she doesn’t know is he’s got more, he was just careful about not taking off his shirt when she was around. Just like he and Fee are my secret keepers, I’m his. Well, I was, but with him gone now, it looks like he’s found someone else. I pull the scratch pad over that I keep an ongoing list on and jot down the specific things Kaiden mentioned. I’ll probably toss in some of my favorites as well; if he doesn’t like them, he can always share them with the others. Satisfied that the list is current for the time being, I grab my notebook and a pen then head over to the little window nook that’s in my room. 

It’s my favorite place when I’m alone. The builders put in an inset area with a huge window which overlooks the mountains. There’s something so peaceful about staring out and seeing the epicness that I’m surrounded by, especially in the winter. Seeing the snow-covered mountaintops gives me a sense of peace and tranquility. It calms the mutterings in my soul that are always clamoring for me to do something and keep busy. 

Dear Kaiden,

Thank you for writing to me. It’s challenging with my brother being so far from home, that’s for sure. I’m glad he has you and the other guys to talk to and make sure he stays safe. I wrote down a pack of cards for y’all so you can play poker, but I’m also going to put in two of the card games that we always enjoyed playing on family game night; Phase 10 and Skip Bo. If nothing else, it’ll help y’all pass the time, right?

So, a little bit about me. I’m in middle school and let me tell you, I’m glad I have Fee because some of the girls here are bitches. Don’t tell Drayven I said that because he’s convinced that I’m going to be a grand lady someday. I hate to break it to him, but that’s never going to happen. I’m not into all of that fashion crap if that makes sense. Maybe that’ll change once I start dating, who knows? Right now, I’m just trying to get through Algebra. Why did someone think it was a good idea to introduce letters into a math equation? Makes absolutely no sense to me at all.
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