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          Men bound to protect, to serve, and to love…

        

      

    

    
      Book Two in the Love Under Fire Trilogy.

      

      Where do you yearn to be in the face of danger? In the arms of a man bound to serve, to protect, and to love…

      When the stakes are high, there’s only one man she’ll trust when danger rips her world apart.

      Kathleen McSwain truly understands the saying “always the bridesmaid, never the bride”. Was she nuts the day she agreed to be a bridesmaid for the eighth time? Especially when it means she’ll be in close proximity to rugged Army Major Jake Frasier—the man she fell in love with when they were in high school.

      Being out of control is the last thing Kathleen wants, and Jake tempts her to be the wild woman she used to be. Jake is too hot, too disturbing, too stirring for her blood. But when gunfire strikes close, the fight for survival will forge a bond deeper than they ever imagined.
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          Praise for Under Fire…

        

      

    

    
      “The author has a real flair for action packed, tension filled romance. I really felt for both Jake and Kathleen, for the complexities of their situation and the massive ball of emotions they are. Complex, multi-layered characters are a soft spot of mine and this book really filled that need for me. If you’re a sucker for a man in uniform like I am, and enjoy character-driven stories I’d recommend this read.

      —Long And Short Reviews

      

      “This isn’t a frivolous story of domino pairings and watching them fall… these people are struggling with the basic human emotion of losing something they didn’t know they had in the first place…The series is fantab! I highly recommend…”

      —All The Things In Between Blog

      

      “This fast paced plot comes to life with a taste of danger, passion and emotional turmoil…The attraction between Kathleen and Jake is super hot…The romance is fraught with emotional turmoil that adds depth to the story and engages the reader’s emotions as they empathize with the characters.”

      —Jeep Diva
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      To Terry, always my military hero.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Author’s Note

        

      

    

    
      When I wrote this story several years ago, the U.S.A. had already faced many mass shootings. This story seeks to show how one couple survive such an event and also find strength and love in each other.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          One

        

      

    

    
      “Eight times,” Kathleen McSwain said under her breath as she stared into the window of the engraver’s shop.

      “What?” Lena Williams looked sideways at her.

      At least Kathleen thought she did. She was too busy staring at the sparkly items in the shop window.

      “I’ve been a bridesmaid, never the bride,” Kathleen said.

      Lena laughed softly. “Seven times. Patrick and Danielle aren’t married yet.”

      Kathleen gathered her hair back in one fist as she bent over to look at an exquisitely carved crystal statue of a bride and groom. “Where they heck are the Frasier brothers anyway?”

      She said their last name like a curse. She couldn’t help it.

      “Hey ladies.” A deep, masculine voice rumbled nearby.

      Kathleen started and turned.

      Chief Petty Officer Rick Frasier of the United States Coast Guard sauntered up to them. A mile-wide grin mixed with genuine amusement in his hazel eyes.

      Lena blushed to the roots of her short platinum blond hair, her green eyes wide, her expression surprised and maybe a little uncomfortable. Kathleen tried to stifle her knowing smile and couldn’t. Lena had it bad for Rick, even if it had been years since she’d seen him and they’d only become reacquainted the last few days. It was evident as hell—getting her to admit it, though, was a whole ‘nother ballgame.

      “Hey.” Lena’s voice was so soft Kathleen almost couldn’t hear it.

      Rick’s gaze danced over Lena, his gaze assessing the delicate-looking blonde. “Good to see you.”

      “Hello.” Kathleen added her voice to the greeting. “Where are your brothers?”

      Rick cleared his throat and stuffed his hands in his jeans pockets. He wore a dark jacket and boots ready for the snow. “Matt had some errands to run but he’s on his way. Jake’s in the head.”

      Jake Frasier. Kathleen felt a flush heat her entire body. From the moment she’d seen him Saturday, her hormones had tripped into overtime and threatened to derail her cool. It wasn’t as if she’d never met him before. They’d attended high school together. Many years had passed since they’d seen each other and she’d tried not to visit Constitution if she could avoid it. But she certainly hadn’t forgotten everything that had happened so long ago. She’d known when she left Los Angeles to come to the wedding that they’d run into each other. What she hadn’t expected was her reaction to the totally hot adult version of Jake Frasier. She felt like a damn storybook schoolgirl, all aflutter, breath short and heart pounding with excitement when he walked in the door.

      Get a grip, Kathleen. You’re not a teenager.

      All three of the Frasier brothers could have posed for military recruitment posters. Each possessed that tough, hard and hot brand of lethal male sensuality that tended to make females sigh and want to have their babies. Not me. She didn’t have time in her life for men, especially those who traveled the world putting their fine-looking bods in serious trouble. The oldest brother, Matt, was thirty-five and in the Marines. He’d recently returned from his second tour in the Middle East. Jake was thirty-one and in the army. He’d returned from a tour in the sandbox right before coming to Arizona for vacation and the wedding. Matt, Jake and Rick had grown up in Constitution, Arizona with Patrick. Kathleen, Lena and Melanie were friends with Danielle. The ladies knew what had gone down all those years between her and Jake. At least part of it anyway. Years of resentment and an equal part shame had resurrected inside her when they’d come together for this wedding. She’d thought she’d gotten over him and had learned to forgive. Then he’d walked into the party Saturday, a bad ass army Major, and every insecurity she’d fought so hard to cage had burst into the open with snarling intensity, all sharp teeth and claws. So had long-suppressed attraction. Now he was a man and she was a woman, her interest in him had reemerged after years of napping.

      “I thought you guys were getting your tuxedo measurements finished?” Kathleen asked.

      “We did.” Rick said. “We were late because of me. I have trouble with that.”

      Kathleen laughed softly. “Don’t they teach you to be on time in the coast guard?”

      “Yeah. It’s when I’m off duty I can’t seem to get anywhere on time.”

      “I’ve been known to be late.” Kathleen gave Lena a teasing look. “Ask Lena, though. She’s chronically early to everything.”

      Lena pushed her fingers through her hair. Her lips tightened and she hitched her black purse higher on her shoulder. “I’m going inside and getting this show started. The mall is only open for…” She looked at the chunky white watch on her wrist. “Forty-five minutes.”

      Kathleen tucked her hair behind her ears. “I’m heading to the ladies room. I’ll be right back.”

      She left the two and started toward the ladies rest room around the corner. The narrow hallway between the engraver’s and coffee shop seemed to go on forever. Once in the ladies room, she freshened up. Her reflection stared back at her in a mirror above the sink in the three stall rest room. She looked tired, her unruly hair tumbling over her shoulders, her blue eyes marked by dark circles. Yeah, she’d hoped this week of vacation would mean sleep. What the hell had she been thinking? After the wedding she’d head back to Los Angeles and her job. She groaned. God, she didn’t want to go back that soon. She needed a huge break from the crap flying around her office. A big break of say…forever?

      After she washed her hands, she pondered what to do. She couldn’t drag her bad attitude
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