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        It’s time for her to return home…

      

        

      
        Eight years ago, Kennedy Frazer was too afraid to hand her heart to another. Terrified she’d repeat the mistakes of her mother, she fled. Now she’s back and determined to fight for who she knows is rightfully hers.

      

        

      
        He thought he’d never see her again…

      

        

      
        When it comes to love, Gunn Arnot has been there and done that. It’s not something he’s interested in repeating. But when the love of his life walks back though his door, and he’s forced to pretend to be her fiancé as they complete a mission for the IDA, what he thinks he wants and what he actually needs are two very different things.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          Kennedy

        

      

    

    
      Holy balls it was hot. My cotton shirt clung to my sweat-dampened skin, I could barely lift my fatigued arms, and the sun had all but fried my brain. After riding for twelve hours on an old Triumph motorcycle through the backroads of Middle America, the only thing I wanted was a juicy hamburger and an ice-cold beer.

      Thankfully, the Lunar Eclipse Brewery loomed before me, promising to offer exactly what I needed. Too bad my feet were glued to the pavement and my heart was racing. What would Gunn say when I walked through those doors? Or would he ignore me? That was hard to imagine, but I could hardly blame him. Not after the way I’d left all those years ago.

      I stared at the wooden structure. They’d added a sign depicting three green aliens, each happily raising a mug in toast. The tagline read: Eat, Pray, Love… Or just drink with your local alien. I smiled. Someone had found a sense of humor.

      Maybe I was making too big a deal of coming back to Bayou Springs. Of coming back to Gunn. Eight years was a long time. To think he’d been pining after me was egotistical in the extreme. A man like Gunn didn’t need to wait around for anyone. There was no doubt in my mind he had an entire list of women more than willing to keep his bed warm.

      I’d come back for two reasons. One, I’d needed to get the hell out of Gravity Bay. And two, Audrey had called and informed me the Azurites were making progress on infiltrating Gravity Bay’s city government. There were rumors they were working on a secret bill to decriminalize the act of feeding off the energy of nonconsenting human women. To add insult to injury, our elected officials were doing nothing to stop it. Too many backroom deals and payoffs had corrupted our system. No one cared about human rights as long as everyone was getting richer. My adopted city would soon be overrun with Azurites that fed off the energy of human women just because they could. And unless I too wanted to turn a blind eye for the sake of my career, it was time to come home and join Audrey in the fight to protect as many women as we could.

      I’d made the only possible choice. Now I was back in Bayou Springs, standing in front of the brew pub I’d practically grown up in. If only I could force myself to go inside.

      “Kennedy?” A deep voice, full of surprise said from behind me. “Is that you?”

      I spun, my lips already spreading into a huge grin. “Hey there, tall, dark, and sexy. Who would’ve thought the awkward book nerd would’ve turned into the town hottie?”

      Echo’s onyx eyes sparkled with mischief as he leaned against a big black four-by-four truck. “You’re not fooling anyone. Don’t think I didn’t notice you checking me out during all those hours we spent in the library. If you’d ignored my superior physique and paid more attention to my instruction, you probably would’ve gotten a better grade in calculus.”

      I laughed, remembering a lanky, awkward kid who’d survived high school by being his brother’s wing man. “Hey! I brought my failing grade up to a C.  And I seem to recall you barely squeaked out a B in calculus. I think you took me as far as you could. Though, I’ll confess I was a little distracted. But don’t go thinking it was your incredible physique that did me in. The truth is, I was strangely fascinated with your Dumbo ears. I always wondered if your head would grow into them.”

      “Ouch. Insulting my tutoring skills is one thing, but bringing up my oversized ears is entirely another.” He shook his head in mock exasperation as he pushed off the truck and opened his arms. “Now you need to console my bruised ego. Get over here and give me a hug.”

      A lump formed in my throat as I flew into his arms, burying my head into his chest.

      “Welcome home, K-bug,” he whispered.

      I let out a small chuckle. “Thanks.”

      He pulled back and stared down at me, his dark eyes searching mine. “Just tell me one thing.”

      Dammit. Here it comes. He’s going to ask why I’d left. I sucked in a breath and braced myself. “What?”

      He turned his head from side to side then tapped his left ear. “How do they look? Did I turn out all right?”

      I stared up at him, speechless for a moment as I processed what he’d asked. Then I started to laugh. “Yeah, they’re okay. Did you get them pinned or something?”

      “Damn, K-bug. You think really think I’m so vain I opted for surgery?” He placed his hand over his heart and gave me a wounded look. “When did you become such a ballbuster?”

      I shrugged. “It’s rough out there. The streets have had an effect on me.”

      His lips twitched as he draped an easy arm over my shoulders. “Then it’s good you’re home. One night with the Arnot boys and you’ll once again be a marshmallow.”

      I raised a skeptical eyebrow. “When was I ever a marshmallow?”

      “Oh, that’s easy. Anytime Gunn turned those puppy dog eyes on you. One minute you’d be ordering us to get back to work and then Gunn—Kennedy?” He paused and stared down at me with concern in his eyes. “Are you all right?”

      I nodded, but paused, sucking in a deep shaky breath. “Low blood sugar,” I lied. At the mention of Gunn’s name, everything inside me went haywire. Anticipation. Fear. Longing. My emotions welled up and nearly overflowed.

      “Then let’s get you inside and order you a space burger,” he said easily, guiding me toward the door.

      The desire to stop and dig my heels in was strong—almost irresistible. But I closed my eyes and envisioned a pleasant reunion, one where Gunn would smile, welcome me home, and wrap me in his arms, much the same way Echo had. It could happen, right?

      “Kennedy?” Echo asked.

      I opened my eyes and turned to him, nearly wincing at the sympathy practically streaming off him.

      “It’s going to be okay. Gunn… well, I’m sure he’s going to be happy to see you.” His tone wasn’t even close to convincing.

      I let out a sardonic laugh. “Right. Just like he’s been pining away for me the last eight years, right, Echo?”

      He averted his gaze.

      “That’s what I thought. Listen, it doesn’t matter. I didn’t come back to stake my claim. I’d be stupid to think he’s been waiting for me.”

      He tilted his head to the side, contemplating me. “So, want to tell me why you’re here now? If not for Gunn, then…?”

      “Audrey called,” I said. “It’s time.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          Gunn

        

      

    

    
      I pulled on the Turbo Booster tap and filled the mug, letting my gaze linger on the sweet curve of Theresa’s exposed cleavage. How long had it been since I’d taken her out? A month? Six weeks? Too long, that was for sure.

      “Hey, Gunn?” She strummed her white-tipped fingernails on the bar.

      “Yeah?”

      She held her hand up and pointed to her face. “Eyes up here, buddy. This isn’t a peep show.”

      I cast one more glance at her assets and grinned, the cocky grin that frequently earned me a place in her bed. “That’s just not fair.” I slid the beer over to her, meeting her amused gaze. “You know that shirt drives me insane.”

      She let out a throaty laugh, flinging her hair over her shoulder. “Does this mean you’re coming by after your shift?”

      After my shift? Hell, I was ready to ditch the bar right then and there. After being forced to watch my brother Zeke and his girl Opal fail to keep their hands off each other for the past week, I was in desperate need of a little female companionship of my own. “How about I knock off early and we—”

      “Sorry, sweetheart,” Audrey said, suddenly appearing beside Theresa. “Gunn has plans this evening.”

      I narrowed my eyes at the tiny woman wearing skin-tight jeans and a leather vest. Her dark hair was swept up in a severe bun and her lips were pursed as she stared me down.

      “Her?” Theresa said, incredulity in her tone. “She’s old enough to be your mother!”

      I jerked back, then laughed at the absurdity of Theresa’s statement. Staring into her big blue eyes, I said, “Audrey is a friend of the family… not my date.”

      “Well,” she said puffing up a little. “That’s good news, because you know how I feel about competition.”

      I ignored Theresa’s possessive statement and turned to Audrey. “Did something come up?”

      “You could say that.” Audrey climbed up on one of the barstools. “Remember when I told you that your fiancée was coming?”

      “Fiancée?” Theresa gasped as she stood and placed her hands on her hips.

      I gave her a pained look and shook my head. Damned Audrey. She’d only mentioned the fiancée word to get rid of Theresa. It hadn’t even been three weeks since I’d agreed to act as one of her clients of the Intergalactic Dating Agency—the organization that existed solely to help women secretly escape the clutches of Azurites. Being a Quartzian, I was a natural ally and hadn’t thought twice about joining her cause. My hatred for the other alien race ran deep. That happened when everything they touched turned to shit.

      Fifty years ago, a small but significant group of Azurites migrated to our planet. It had been a peaceful place, rich with vegetation, clean water, and plenty of wildlife. But that all changed when a fleet of
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