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About This Book


Mason loves everything about his life with Tesla but living together is just the tip of the iceberg he wants to climb with the woman he’d die for. He wants it all with her, wants forever.

But forever comes too soon when Mason’s Christmas marriage proposal is called on account of an attack on Tesla in their home. An enemy who dares to nurse a grudge against Mason’s lover is an enemy about to get a lump of coal in his Christmas stocking…and then some.

Sign up to be notified of all Dale’s releases here!


COMPLIMENTARY DOWNLOAD


DOWNLOAD a complimentary copy of TUESDAY’S CHILD? Just tell me where to send it!

[image: Complimentary Download]


Chapter 1
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Mason Callister wrapped the sweaty towel around his neck and headed to the showers. Two days after returning from overseas he was more than ready to be done here and get home to Tesla. With all the delays leading up to his departure, he’d been afraid he wouldn’t make it home for Christmas. Tesla’s work had hit a huge snag too, so she hadn’t managed anything yet either. Now with just a few days to go they had a lot to do.

“Did you ask her yet?” Swede asked as he passed by on his way to his locker.

Mason shot him a look. A look identical to the one he’d shot Hawk and Dane not five minutes ago. He shouldn’t have mentioned it to his friends. But when he finally bought the ring, he couldn’t help but show them. They’d been there when he’d met Tesla months ago. In fact, he had to wonder if his relationship with her hadn’t spawned an incredible sequence of events bringing most of his friends into contact with perfect partners themselves.

Who knew? But it was as if they all found something in his relationship they wanted for themselves and had been lucky enough to find it one at a time.

After his shower, he dressed quickly and with a good-bye to the others he headed home. To Tesla. Someone he’d often thought about but never dreamed he’d meet and end up falling in love with. She was so damn special, he couldn’t imagine how he’d survived before her.

His truck started up easily, but the oil light came on. What the heck? He’d just had it in for servicing. His gut hardened. Not prepared to take a chance, even knowing Tesla was waiting for him, he hopped out and walked around the truck. Sure enough, there was a large spill slowly trickling down toward the back wheel on the passenger side where Shadow’s Jeep was parked.

Shit.

He glanced around the almost empty parking lot, his gaze taking in the vehicles he knew and those he didn’t. There were more of the former. He and the guys had come here for a workout before everyone headed home.

He’d pushed the time slightly but now, as he stared at his truck, he was definitely going to be late.

Oil continued to drip. Way too big a puddle to make him happy. What the hell was going on?

As he straightened he saw Shadow and Swede walking out the front door toward him. “Truck problems?” Swede asked.

“Oil leak. But I just had it in for servicing.”

Shadow studied his face then dropped to a crouch and studied the oil flow. “This didn’t just happen on its own,” he announced. “No way. No how.”

“It’s not that easy to get at it to do any damage though,” Mason argued. “We instinctively think sabotage, but there’s no reason to think that here.” At least he hoped there wasn’t. Not right now. Not with the Christmas holiday looming.

“At least no reason you want to think about,” Swede suggested. “You’re getting your name and face out in some high profile cases. Shadow and I, we’re there but always in the background, which is the way we like it. But you…”

Mason stared at the oil, his mind trying to figure out what the deal was. “It must be the oil filter gasket.”

“Maybe.” Only Shadow’s voice was bland, neutral. Too neutral. “But I doubt it.”

“I’ll call a tow truck. Maybe one of you can give me a lift home?” Mason asked. “I’ll try to put a rush on getting this repaired.”

“I will,” Swede said as Mason made the necessary call.

“And I’ll stay here and wait for the tow truck,” Shadow muttered as he peered under the truck. “I want a closer look at the damage.”

Torn, Mason stood undecided. He needed to know if this had been done deliberately. They saw too much in their lives to let anything go by chance.

“Have you heard from Tesla in the last couple of hours?” Swede asked in a low voice.

Shit. Mason pulled out his phone and called her. Swede was right, if anyone had done this it was more likely to get at her than at him. Why hadn’t he thought of that?

“Mason?” Her sweet voice filled his ear. “I thought you’d be home by now.”

Relieved, he quickly filled her in on the truck.

“Oh no, that’s terrible.” A soft gasp sounded. Then silence.

“Tesla?” Mason asked, his voice rising. “What happened Tesla? Talk to me…”

No answer.

He spun to stare at his men and said in a dark voice, “She stopped talking mid-sentence.”

“Like she was hit? Or…”

He didn’t answer. Mason was already sprinting to Swede’s truck. As they raced out of the parking lot, he could see Shadow back on his feet, his phone out in his hand calling more men in. Mason lost sight of him as Swede drove his truck out of the parking lot. They weren’t far from his house, but it seemed like hours. Longer. The truck finally ripped into his driveway at the same time Cooper and Evan drove up from the opposite direction.

The front door was closed…and locked. Frowning, Mason unlocked it and barreled inside.

“Tesla? Are you here?” he yelled as he ran into the kitchen then on to her office at the back of the house. She’d been working on a problem with one of her programs and wanted to do the troubleshooting here in private even though she had a secure office on the base. But she hated interruptions and worked better in her own surroundings. She’d promised that nothing she was working on would be helpful to anyone in any way and that she’d be in no more danger working from here than from the office.

As nothing untoward had happened since their initial meeting, he’d believed her.

Now as he stared in horror at the upturned chair and loose papers strewn across the floor, he realized he shouldn’t have.

“Tesla,” he roared, spinning around the small room. He headed for the stairs and did a quick thorough search of the second floor. Nothing. No sign of her. When he’d left this morning she’d already been working, still in her comfy pjs.

They both knew they had things to deal with tonight in preparation for the holidays. The small box in his pocket a constant reminder of the one Christmas gift he desperately wanted for himself. They’d wanted everything ready before the crazy shopping began – and had missed the mark by weeks.

And now he had to wonder if he’d lost the most important thing in his life.


Chapter 2
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How had she not seen it coming? Tesla lay quietly in the back of the van, still stunned at the speed with which she’d been carried off. She’d really come to hate assholes – all of them. Hadn’t she been kidnapped and hurt more than enough? Surely this shouldn’t still be happening. And how the hell did anyone know she was working from home today? She’d turned on the security and been in the office since Mason left before seven. Outside of the many trips to the bathroom and to the kitchen to refill her empty coffee cup, she’d been buried in work. Important work. And now she had to wonder if the two weren’t related. The thing was she hadn’t been completely honest with Mason.

What a mistake that had been.

It was hard to know what to say when you suspected a coworker of tampering with the programs. She hadn’t wanted to accuse anyone without proof. Just even voicing her concerns seemed to cement the probability.

She was sure someone was making changes to the code but with the security she had installed it shouldn’t be possible. But it was happening. She’d contacted security and the commander and had told him of the breach. She’d informed him that she’d be staying home to look into the issue further without prying eyes watching her progress. But she’d not told Mason.

And why was that?

Because he’d have stayed home to look after her.

And that was a problem why?

Because she didn’t want to be a burden.

Her mental preamble came to the conclusion it was all about her father again. And his expectation that she was to handle life on her own. Not lean on someone else. Hadn’t she dealt with that yet? Apparently not.

Damn.

Mason was going to be pissed when he found her.

And he would.

No way he wouldn’t. She examined that belief a little deeper and realized she trusted him with her life and had done so for a long time. A bond that hadn’t changed through the months they’d been together. Their relationship had only grown over time, deepened in emotion, in depth as they argued and laughed and loved… God had they loved – still loved.

She refused to give that up.

These assholes were just going to have to wait. They’d learn soon enough. Mason was coming.

And he was going to kick their asses.

[image: *]*

Mason went to his computer and pulled up the video cameras that secured his home. They had better security than most places because of Tesla. She was highly regarded in her field and worked on very high-level secret shit – most that he didn’t even know about. And he’d be damned if anyone was going to snatch her again – except they had – and he needed to know how.

“Anything on there?” Swede asked, rocking on his heels. Mason knew his friend was itching to get his hands on the computer, being the geeky type. Though Mason wasn’t as good, it didn’t take a geek to see the video feed as two men in black, faces turned away from the camera, put on masks and broke into the back door of his house. Somehow someone had shut off the security system.

Both he and Swede watched in hushed tones as Tesla was carried out seconds later. She was giving them hell. He had no audio on the feed but could hear her voice in his mind.

“Mason is coming. He’s going to give you hell for touching me.”

One of the men, taller, broader than the other, reached down and slapped her across the cheek. Instantly she slumped in place. Mason was already half off his chair, anger vibrating through his hand as he grabbed the monitor as if intending to punch his fist through the glass and hurt the asshole.

Swede grabbed his arm. “Easy. We have to grab them before you can punch them.”

Mason settled down slightly. Switching from camera feed to camera feed, they watched as a white service van with the name of an HVAC company on the side drove out from behind the house and backed out onto the main road. The license plate was easy enough to see. Swede pushed him out of the way and set about taking copies of the specific shots they needed and contacting security on base.

Mason was on the phone to the commander within seconds. They’d already warned security, but no one had any idea what or how she might be transported after this – or why?

He was terrified that at some point someone might decide she wasn’t worth the trouble of keeping alive, and they’d just kill her. The mindset being that if they couldn’t use her for their own gain then they’d stop the US Military from using her too.

He hoped the enemy wasn’t to that point. The last time was bad with an ex-friend of his leading the pack. Yet they’d solved that mess, recovered Tesla and taken out the bad guys, even finding a rotten military apple on the base here. All in all a shitty deal that had ended well.

Especially as he’d ended up with Tesla.

But here…now…what the hell was going on? Who wanted her? And why?

“Security has been alerted,” the commander said. “We’re looking for the vehicle now. The company says the van went missing last night. They filed a police report this morning.”

“Of course it did.”

Mason hung up the phone, his throat tense as he watched the van leave again on the monitor. He couldn’t stay here.

He had to do something constructive to get her back.

Now.


Chapter 3
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Her cheekbone still stung and her head ached from the last blow she’d received after regaining her senses. She was going to kick that guy in the nuts and make him sing a different tune next time she had the chance, or at least she would when the pain no longer radiated down her legs and arms.
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.
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