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Chapter One


Nova
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“The new neighbors are moving in today.” 

“You get a glimpse of them yet?”

I rolled my eyes and pressed the phone between my ear and shoulder. “Just the movers I’ve seen.” I pulled the curtain back an inch and watched two muscled guys carry a couch down the ramp of the moving truck. “Though the movers aren’t too bad to look at.”

Mom clucked her tongue. “Focus, Nova. Your last neighbors were god awful. You need to scope out the new ones and figure out if you need to put your house on the market today.”

“Mother,” I scoffed. “I’m not going to sell my house just because of the neighbors.” I was also trying not to focus on the fact that it was Saturday afternoon and I was spending my day watching the movers move my next door neighbor in. I led such an exciting life. Jeez...

“Johnny, Brian, and Chuckie.” Mom enunciated each word and my stomach dropped.

“I don’t think there are another two boys and their dog like them.” At least I hoped there wasn’t. I had to believe Johnny and his brother, Brian, were the only ones in the world and hoped to god there wasn’t another dog like Chuckie. While that dog had only been a chihuahua, he chased me around like he thought he was a Doberman and had nipped my ankles more times than I could count.

“Knock on wood.”

“What?”

“Knock on wood, right now!” mom screeched.

Good god. Even my mom was traumatized by my ex-neighbors from hell. I knocked on the wooden window frame though because even I was a bit superstitious when it came to finally getting decent people to live next door.

“I have a showing in half an hour and I need to get some cookies in the oven to get this house smelling like home and not divorce and litigation.”

“You should put that on the sign, mom. I bet you’d sell it in an hour.”

“I’m so glad to know you got your father’s dry sense of humor.”

“About the only thing I got from him,” I mumbled. I couldn’t ever remember meeting the guy but mom told me all the time I had the same dry wit he did.

“Scope out your neighbor and let me know about selling. Toodles, hon.”

She hung up before I could even get the ‘b’ in bye out of my mouth. I dropped the phone onto the table and turned back to watching the hot movers.

“Hello, daddy,” I mumbled. The two bearded movers were gone and replaced with another bearded hottie that was ten times hotter. “Hot damn,” I gasped. I fanned myself with my hand and bit my lip. 

Now that was what a man should look like. 

Broad shoulders. Wide chest. Arms that would put an anaconda to shame. Golden brown tanned skin (thank you, early summer sun.). And that face.

Hot. Damn.

He walked into the trailer and reappeared with two large boxes in his arms. “Lift those boxes, baby,” I whispered.

By some strange force the sexy mover glanced over at me window and I about broke my neck ducking down so he wouldn’t see me ogling him. I crouched down on my knees and counted to ten before I slowly rose up to peer over the window sill. He was still staring my window with a smirk on his lips. His eyes connected with mine and he nodded.

I gave a lame wave then ducked back down.

Caught eyeing up the movers.

Just great.

I planted my ass on the floor and figured I was going to just have to die of embarrassment right there. 

At least I wouldn’t have to worry about who my new neighbors were since I was never going to move from this very spot.

Thirty years old and I just got busted ogling a hottie.

Yup, totally dying right here.
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Chapter Two


Tucker
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“What the hell took you so long?”

I dropped the boxes next to the kitchen counter and grabbed a beer. “Caught a glimpse of the neighbor.”

“Aw hell,” Nick snickered. “He’s already eyeing up the neighbors.”

I took a long pull off my beer. “Basically just saw her hair.” I wiped my mouth with the back of my hand and sat down at the island. There were boxes all over and it looked like I was never going to be able to wade my way through them all anytime soon.

“Color?” Brad demanded.

“Blonde.”

“Oh hell,” Nick snickered. “Tucker is going to have her in his bed by the end of the week.”

I shook my head. “I didn’t even see her face, assholes. Besides, I really don’t think I want to mess around with the chick next door. No running from the chick if she is living next door.”

“Touché,” Brad hummed. 

“Like that is going to stop you.” Nick leaned against the counter and crossed his arms over his chest. 

“You two ever notice you guys talk about my sex life a hell of a lot for being two straight, married guys? Lot of interest on where my dick goes.”

“You just answered your own question. Brad and I are married. We have to live vicariously though you now that our dicks stay at home.”

I hung my head and laughed. “Pretty sure that was a choice you made willingly.”

“It was,” Brad agreed. “But that doesn’t mean we can’t keep up with what you’re doing. You’re last of the lone wolves.”

“The lone wolves?” I snickered.

Nick threw his head back and howled. Brad joined in and I looked back and forth between the two of them. “What in the hell are you two doing?” 

“Howling,” Brad explained simply.

“Yeah, I got that, but I mean why?” I knew I shouldn’t ask for explanations from these two because I knew it was going to be ridiculous, but I couldn’t resist.

“Because we’re the Lone Wolves.”

“Used to be,” Nick corrected Brad. “Tucker is the last standing member.”

“You’re both fucking crazy. You know that, right?” I finished my beer and tossed the bottle into the trash. “Help me get the rest of these boxes into the house and then you two can head back to your wives, who for some reason actually chose you.”

“You’re just jealous we don’t hang out with you much anymore,” Nick chuckled.

“Yeah, yeah,” I mumbled.

I didn’t see Nick and Brad as much as I used to, but I was good with it. They each had gotten married the past year and I would be an idiot to think they were going to ditch their new families to come hang out with me anymore.

Brad snapped his fingers. “You know what you can do? Have a house party.” 

“A house party?” Nick laughed. “You really think Bev
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