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        She’s a woman with a secret…

      

        

      
        Naomi Amsden has a past—one that will follow her forever. Now she’s in Bayou Springs with a choice to make: live with the guilt of her secrets or join the resistance and betray the only family she has left.

      

        

      
        He’s a man in love…

      

        

      
        The moment Echo Arnot lays eyes on the fiery redhead, he knows she’s the one. But no matter what he does, she seems determined to push him away. Fortunately for both of them, he’s a man who never gives up.
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      “Three Nebulizers, two Rocket Launchers, and a Solar Flare Out,” Naomi called as she punched the order into the register at the Lunar Eclipse Brewery my brothers and I owned. Without missing a beat, she spun around, grabbed the three waiting Venus burgers, and strode back into the dining room to serve another set of customers.

      “I thought she said she’d never waitressed before,” Gunn said, dropping a rack of clean beer glasses on the bar.

      “That’s what she told me.” My eyes were fixated on her as she leaned over a table, clearing empty plates. The back of her black tank top rode up, exposing her flawless porcelain skin.  My fingers ached to touch her, to explore every delicious inch of her gorgeous curves.

      Gunn cleared his throat. “Yo, dude.”

      “Huh?” I tore my gaze away from the red-haired beauty and focused on my brother. He had one eyebrow raised and was staring at me expectantly. “What?”

      “Are you going to pour the beers she asked for, or do I have to do that, too?”

      “Shit,” I muttered as I grabbed a couple of glasses and got to work on the taps.

      He shook his head. “You’re a fucking mess. Just take her out already.”

      I lowered my voice, wary of anyone overhearing the conversation. “Not gonna happen.”

      “She’s your fiancée,” Gunn said with a laugh.

      I gave him a flat stare. “Right.”

      “What? She is. Doesn’t that mean you should, you know… date?” He glanced across the bar at his own fiancée, Kennedy, and winked. “One of these days my younger brother is finally going to figure this girl-boy stuff out.”

      I stifled a sigh. Technically Naomi was my fiancée. At least as far as the town was concerned. Audrey, our pseudo mother figure, ran a mail order bride business that was really a front for helping women escape the cities controlled by the Azurite alien race who preyed on the energy of human women. And since my two brothers and I were Quartzians, the natural enemies of Azurites, and compassionate citizens, all three of us had volunteered to help. Both Zeke and Gunn had ended up falling for their fiancées. Now they were convinced it was my turn.

      But just because Naomi was here in Bayou Springs, pretending to be my future bride while she hid out from the Azurites, that didn’t mean she was necessarily interested in a relationship. If she was, she’d likely have accepted at least one of my half dozen invitations to dinner over the last three weeks.

      “Jesus, Gunn, shut up, will you? I already asked her out. She’s not interested,” I said.

      “Of course she is,” Gunn’s girl Kennedy said. She was sitting in front of Gunn, working her way through a basket of wings. “Haven’t you seen the way she looks at you?”

      I finished fulfilling the beer order and placed the glasses on a tray. “You noticed it to, then?”

      She let out an amused laugh. “Everyone has noticed it. She lights up like a hundred-watt bulb every time you smile at her.”

      “Then why does she keep turning me down?” I asked, swallowing my frustration. Naomi Amsden was the most beautiful creature I’d ever laid eyes on. She had an ethereal quality that fascinated me on a level I’d never quite reached before. It unsettled me. Threw me off my game.  I’d never had a problem getting a date before. Sure, I’d had girls turn me down, but as long as they weren’t already taken, I’d always been able to charm my way into at least one dinner.

      She shrugged. “Maybe you need to be a little more original. I mean, ‘Hey, Naomi, wanna grab a burger after work?’ isn’t exactly going to sweep a girl off her feet, you know?”

      Gunn chuckled.

      “What are you laughing at?” I glared at my brother. “If I recall correctly, for your first date you took Kennedy to Dougie’s Drive-in and the chili dog gave her food poisoning.”

      “Was that our first date?” he asked her.

      Kennedy’s smile vanished as she pressed her hand to her stomach. “God, yes. How could you forget? I yacked all over the truck.”

      “Right.” He nodded. “At least it was memorable.”

      Kennedy gave me a pointed look. “Listen, last week Naomi told me this detour to Bayou Springs made her miss out on a trip with a friend to New York. They were supposed to see a Broadway show or something. Instead of inviting her to dinner in this tiny ass town, plan a night in New Orleans. Dinner, the theater.  Try some culture for once. Just don’t take her anywhere that has a value meal, serves meat on a stick, or hands out plastic bibs with the menu.”

      “Does this mean you don’t want me to take you to the Crawfish Corner anymore?” Gunn asked her, his eyebrows raised in alarm.

      “Hell no.” Kennedy gave him a look that clearly said she thought he was insane. “You promised to take me there tonight.” She stood and leaned across the bar, glancing up at him through lowered lashes. In a sultry voice she added, “I’ve been dreaming of sucking head all day.”

      He nodded knowingly. “That’s my girl.”

      “Christ,” I muttered. “Can you two dial it back a notch or ten? Listening to your odd foreplay is making me nauseous.”

      “Watch and learn, little bro, watch and learn.” Gunn leaned down and kissed Kennedy so thoroughly, I wondered if they were going to get it on right there. Ignoring them, I pulled my phone out and searched ‘New Orleans Broadway.’ I was in luck. A traveling production happened to be in town.

      “Well, that’s… wow,” Naomi said, her slightly husky voice demanding my attention.

      What I wouldn’t give for just one night of listening to her whisper in my ear as I explored every inch of her lithe body. Desire rushed through my veins and my skin heated. Christ. I had to get myself together. “Wow is one way of putting it,” I said, sliding the tray of drinks in her direction. “I was going to go with obnoxious.”

      Her lips curved into an amused smile. Glancing at them once more, her cheeks flushed as she said, “It’s nice to see a couple so happy.”

      “Sure, but they probably don’t need to show it quite that much.” I turned my back on them and gave Naomi my full attention. Taking Kennedy’s advice to heart, I said, “Hey, I heard you might be a fan of Broadway.”

      Her brows pinched together and she eyed me as if trying to figure me out. “Yeah,” she said, sounding a little skeptical. “I used to have season passes to the local theater back home in Gravity Bay. Why?”

      I shrugged. “Kennedy mentioned your New York City trip was canceled. I was hoping to rectify that.”

      She laughed. “How? Gonna to whisk me off to the city? I’m not sure Audrey would be in favor of that just now.”

      “No, she definitely wouldn’t, though if circumstances were different, I’d have already made the hotel reservations.” I stared into her dark green eyes, pleased when the amusement vanished and was replaced by something that looked a lot like raw hunger.

      Her gaze dropped to my lips and everything inside me tightened. Hell. I was two seconds away from pulling her into the back room and kissing the ever-loving-fuck out of her.

      She cleared her throat and reached for the tray. “I better get these drinks delivered.”

      I placed my right hand over her left, stopping her. “Not until you agree to go to the theater with me tonight. Kinky Boots is playing in New Orleans.”

      She glanced at our connected hands, then met my intense gaze. Shaking her head, she opened her mouth to no doubt reject my offer, but I cut her off.

      “I’m not taking no for an answer. You’ve been here three weeks and all you’ve seen of our great state of Louisiana is the inside of this bar. Come on, Naomi. Live a little.”

      “Go,” Kennedy chimed in. “Make him take you to Muriel’s for crawfish and goat cheese crepes and the Palace Café for the white chocolate bread pudding.”

      “Bread pudding?” Naomi asked, her eyes lighting up.

      “Absolutely,” I said, grinning at her.

      “Well…” She picked up the tray of drinks, pursed her lips as she eyed me, then nodded. “Okay. You’re on, Space Boy.”

      I glanced at the clock, then back at her. “Can you be ready by four?”

      “Only if my boss lets me escape a half hour early.”

      “Not a problem,” Gunn said, jerking his chin in my direction. “Anything to put this poor schmuck out of his misery.”

      Naomi met my gaze. “Is that what I’ll be doing? Putting you out of your misery?”

      I cast Gunn a quick irritated glance before turning my attention back to Naomi. “You will if you get me away from my jackass brother.”

      Clutching the drink tray, she gave me a knowing smile. “Yeah. He clearly could use a little bit of an ass-kicking.”

      “Hey! I’m just doing my brotherly duty,” Gunn protested.

      “If you say so.” Naomi smiled over her shoulder at me, then strode off to take care of her tables.

      “You’re welcome.” Gunn wrapped an arm around Kennedy’s shoulders.

      “Kennedy?” I said, watching Naomi charm her table of customers.

      “What?”

      “Tell your fiancé to fuck off.”
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