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  Note to Readers


The characters in this book are unapologetic and dramatic. The scenes are steamy and the road to happily ever after maybe twisted. This book is meant for audiences 18 years old and older. A list of potential triggering themes can be violence, cheating, drug use, child neglect among other things. 






  
  The Detective


Detective Blair Conners promised himself that he wouldn’t date while on the force, then he met Emma James while on Grayson Clark’s case, and he can’t get her out of his mind. He would never approach her. His job was just too demanding. He would never have the time to put into the relationship, at least not the way he felt she would deserve. Not to mention, his job wasn’t the safest. What if something were to happen to him? Could he lay that burden on her, or worse, what if he died? 
Emma James didn’t know that the guy she had just started dating, Wayne Carter, was a thief along with his best friend, Jake Benton. When she finds out, she goes to her boss’s wife, Ava, who is a part of the Seals and Bounty Security firm, about what to do. Ava calls Detective Connors, who works with them a lot, for his help.
Now that another case puts them back in contact, can he find a way to let go of his fears and fall in love?
This is a spin-off from the Seals and Bounty Series.






  
  The Sergeant


Sergeant Harper Amelia Harper finds more than she bargained for when she stumbles onto a gunrunner ring. She thinks she has arrested the main dealer, but instead, she arrests ATF Agent Brandon Warren, who is undercover in the gunrunner’s organization. 
Now, they are working together to bring it down. He is undercover inside the organization, and she is working it from the outside.
These two bring down more than the gun ring when emotions fly high, and they realize their passion and love for each other.
This is a spin-off from the Seals and Bounty Series.






  
  The Captain


Captain Cliff Shepherd doesn’t work cases anymore until he gets a call from his high school buddy, Charles Mackey, that his twin sister Charlotte is missing. He had the biggest crush on Charlotte, but it’s not cool to date your friend’s sister. 
Charlotte Mackey is a high-level executive for a military contract company based in San Diego and has been kidnapped.
Captain Shepherd, Seals and Bounty, and the help of their Navy SEAL friends go on the hunt to find her and bring her home safely.
This is a spin-off from the Seals and Bounty Series.






  
  Prologue


Cliff

Sophomore year….
We are at the fifty-yard line and need to get to the thirty-nine to at least kick a field goal. We need a touchdown to win the game or get into field goal range to tie the game and go into overtime. I throw a pass to my best friend and best wide receiver, Charles Mackey, with forty-six seconds left on the clock. The ball is a bullet right into Charles’s hands. He beats one tackle, two tackles, and he’s at the thirty-yard line. The fullback blocks, and Charles has an open field left. He scores, and we win the game and the conference! The entire team runs on the field, and a group picks me up while another group picks up Charles! 
After the game, it is party time. We all head over to Lucas’s house. His family is loaded and has a pool. When we get there, we are all out at the pool, and it is the first time I notice Charles’ twin sister, Charlotte. I mean, of course, I had noticed her before. I mean, she is always around when we are at their house. I always thought she was pretty and friendly, but this year something changed about her, and I began to really see her. Tonight, though, I couldn’t keep my eyes off her. It was like I was Eve in the garden, and Charlotte was the forbidden fruit. Whatever I was beginning to feel, I couldn’t act on it. She is my best friend’s twin sister. He would never go for it.

      ***Senior year….
It’s been two years, and I still can’t stop thinking about Charlotte. I have dated, had girlfriends, but my feelings for her have never changed. I was very protective of her and that last boyfriend she had; I couldn’t stand him. She accused me of being a second brother who got on her nerves. If that is what she thought of me, okay, I couldn’t change it, but that was not why I was so protective of her. Thinking of her as a sister was the very last thing I thought about when I thought about her.
We won the state championship again this year, and the seniors received a special award at graduation. But it wasn’t the championship party that changed everything; it was the graduation party, once again at Lucas’s house.
There was so much booze and food! The party was going hard, and we were all drunk.
I ran into Charlotte upstairs as I came out of the hallway and into the bathroom. We literally bumped into each other. She looked at me and smiled, then pushed me back into the bathroom.
“I thought I saw you go in here,” she said as she pushed me back inside, shut and locked the door.
I was intrigued, of course, so I let her push me back in there. I figured someone was bothering her, and she wanted me to handle it for her, but her demeanor was different, and I couldn’t figure out why.
“What’s up, Char?” I asked. “Someone bothering you?”
“No one is bothering me. I followed you because I am tired of the dance you and I have played for the last two years. You think I don’t know that you like me. You think all those times I introduced you as my other brother, that I didn’t say that just to get a rise out of you!” she told me, giggling.
“What are you talking about?” I asked somewhat, egging her on.
“This,” she said as she stood up on her toes and kissed me. When she pulled back just a little, I looked into her eyes and saw that look that I had been dreaming about for years, the look that said, ‘I want you!”
That’s all it took for me. I threw caution to the wind and picked her up and set her on the bathroom counter. All the chemistry that we have combined with the passion that I didn’t even know she had for me; all came out in that moment.
Thirty minutes later and all hell broke loose when Charles saw us coming out the bathroom together. That night I lost my best friend and the woman I loved.






  
  Chapter One


Charlotte
Twenty years later…. 
When my husband Ryan died four years ago from prostate cancer, I went from being the CFO to the CEO of the company he started fifteen years ago. Our only child, Thomas, was a Staff Sergeant in the Marine Corps and wouldn’t take over the business until he retired from the Corps. So that left just me to run the business, which was a military contract company that had men all over the Middle East.
When I took over my husband's company, it wasn’t easy. I was never involved in the day-to-day running of the company. I didn’t make any decisions other than financial ones. I relied mostly on the Vice President, Jim Bellows, for knowledge and guidance.
Everything has been running like clockwork, and normally, just like when Ryan ran it since the first year after Ryan passed. It was that first year that was the hardest. I was grieving and trying to learn everything about the company. I was terrified because I had so many lives I was and still am responsible for that are working inside of war zones. The stress of that fact is always there, but I am better at dealing with it now and feeling more at ease with the decisions I make.
Today was a typical Tuesday. There was nothing happening in the office that wasn’t normal run-of-the-mill stuff. I decided to head out a few minutes early and leave everything in the capable hands of Jim.
On the way home, I stopped at the grocery store and picked up a few things that I needed, like milk, eggs, bread, fruit, yogurt, chicken breasts, and a few fresh veggies. I didn’t cook often, but occasionally I wanted a home-cooked meal. Tonight, however, I was cooking for myself, my brother Charles, and his wife Sue. I decided to make some grilled asparagus, brown rice, and baked chicken breasts topped with Parmesan cheese, tomatoes, and spinach.
I walked out to my car and drove home. I pulled up in the driveway, popped the trunk, and went to get the bags out to head inside. Charles and Sue will be here in two hours, and I am now in a rush to make dinner.
I felt a hand cover my mouth. I tried to scream, but nothing came out. Then everything went black….
I don’t know how long I had been out, but when I came to, I was in a room that had to be about a ten-by-ten bedroom with a bed and a bathroom. I was lying on the bed. I jumped up and ran to the window, but when I got there, it had metal bars covering it, and my view was of nothing but water. I couldn’t see any landmarks. I have no idea where I am or who took me.
I go to the door and start banging on it.
“Let me out of here! How the hell are you, and
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