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

        

      

    

    
      Book One of 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…

      

      Librarian Melanie Falconer knows too well the horrors of war. Military men, as far as she’s concerned, are off the marriage menu. As maid of honor at her best friend’s wedding, she makes a mall run and lands straight into the arms of seriously hot U.S. Marine Matt Frasier, the best man. Matt has seen too much violence, and his heavy attraction to Melanie promises to soothe his soul and set his body on fire. Gunfire erupts, the game is on, and Melanie and Matt fight for their lives and the sudden heat exploding between them.
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          Praise for Sudden Heat…

        

      

    

    
      “This is an excellent story…Agnew is certainly an author I plan to read more of…the pacing of the plot was amazing. Definitely a book I’d reread and an author I plan to experience again.”

      Long and Short Reviews

      

      “Fast paced story grabs the reader’s attention immediately with intense action…vivid descriptions…compelling characters…The author conveys all the emotions and passion with intensity that makes the reader feel as if they are right there with them…I can’t wait to read Lena and Rick and Kathleen and Jake’s stories.”

      The Jeep Diva

      

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Dedication

        

      

    

    
      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.
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      Constitution, Arizona

      Constitution Mall

      

      Juggling two large shopping bags, soon-to-be maid of honor, Melanie Falconer, stepped out of the lingerie shop and slammed into a hard body.

      It was late Tuesday and the mall would close in less than an hour. She couldn’t afford one more delay in her busy life. Especially when the totally ripped body belonged to best man Matt Frasier. She registered Matt’s surprised face a half-second before momentum won and their bodies collided.

      “Oof!” Her breath rushed out and her packages went flying in all directions.

      Strong hands gripped her waist and prevented her from landing on her butt. She faced an intense stare that reminded her of sky fading into night. His eyes did more than look into her soul and bring forth her secrets. They caressed her, wrapped her in instant warmth that enveloped her body with breath-stealing attention. Every time the tall, muscular Marine walked into a room and she was there, Melanie’s breath halted and her pulse skittered.

      Ridiculously aware of him, she wanted to run from the crazy attraction that stole her self-control. She needed all the self-control she could get.

      This last week didn’t bode well for that.

      Work at the library had ramped up with the introduction of a new computer system, her boss had come down with the flu and Thanksgiving week always gave Melanie that sinking feeling. When her best friends and bridesmaids, Kathleen McSwain and Lena Williams, had decided the wedding party should buy a group present for the groom Patrick and the bride Danielle, Melanie went into overdrive. What to get the couple that seemed to have everything? It was Melanie’s idea, initially, to have a large frame engraved as an additional present, and the others had been thrilled. Patrick and Danielle had established their own business in Constitution and they’d moved in together two years ago. With a well-appointed house, they didn’t need many things a couple would normally ask for on a gift registry. Melanie wanted to give her friend something special for her wedding. The biggest strategic problem had been figuring out how to get the entire wedding party to the engraver’s shop so that she could record everyone’s personal signature for the engraving. They’d also tentatively planned dinner together afterwards. The engraver had told her he wouldn’t have time to see them until about five fifteen today.

      She’d agreed to the idea with relief. With everyone there at once there wasn’t much chance she’d have to spend any time alone with Matt Frasier.

      Yeah. Right.

      “Hey Melanie.” Usually his expression was somewhat stoic but now his eyes softened by a degree. “Sorry. You all right?”

      “I’m fine.”

      They bent at the same time to grab her purchases. Heat filled her face as he gathered a red lacy demi cut push-up bra in his big hand. A thirty-two DD-cup. His gaze lingered on the bra and she imagined his big hand caressing the bra while it was on her. Heat shot through her.

      She snatched the bra from him and stuffed it back in the small bag. “Thanks.”

      His assessing gaze said volumes. Straight-laced librarian Melanie Falconer wore screaming red underwear? Say it isn’t so.

      “Are the other ladies in the shop too?” he asked as they stood.

      “Heading that way.”

      He gestured back toward the tuxedo shop. “Jake and Rick are still having last-minute measurements on the tuxedos. Rick was late getting here. He’s chronically late to everything. I decided to head over to the engravers’.”

      “We’re all late tonight. Kathleen and Lena got caught in traffic. We split up to get things done.”

      As he handed her one of the bags, his fingers brushed against hers. A tiny shock went through her body and coiled in her stomach. A hot, undeniably sexual spark that refused to be extinguished.

      His hands fascinated her—which was strange considering she’d never given a man’s hands much thought. They felt and looked so strong, so purposeful.

      She almost winced, not because of pain but because Matt Frasier turned her on. His brand of masculinity seemed to have found her brand of femininity and called to all the primitive channels inside her. It wasn’t only his body that floated her boat. Since she’d met him at the party, he’d impressed her with what he’d said, his opinions and an inherent sense of the honorable.

      And she wondered too much. She wondered how he’d make love, if the sensuality he seemed to have in spades would bring her to a mind-stealing orgasm. Orgasm. Yeah, well, she hadn’t experienced one of those in a while. Heat filled her face, her entire body. God, she needed to forget these raging hormones. Matt would leave town soon and that would be it. Done. And there was no way in hell she’d get involved with a Marine who’d experienced what he’d no doubt experienced recently in Afghanistan. No way.

      His gaze danced across her face, down her body. She’d worn casual attire of jeans, sweater and boots. Boots for the snow threatening outside. Still, his look devoured and said the attraction she felt wasn’t exactly one-sided. A slow burn awakened tingling senses, demanding action to extinguish the flame. She’d thought she had seen him checking her out before but she’d dismissed it as imagination. She cleared her throat.

      He cracked a grin and it brightened his stern face into soul stirring handsome. Matt rarely smiled, at least he hadn’t last Friday night when she’d met him at Danielle and Patrick’s house for a pre-wedding bash given by Danielle’s parents.

      “Patrick is across town and up to his butt in last-minute things Danielle wants him to do for the wedding.” A twinkle in his eyes added to the teasing in his voice. “My brothers told him to get used to the ole ball and chain.”

      She laughed softly. “When she called me a little while ago she sounded stressed out.” She shook her head. “Weddings are a pain in the butt.”

      His eyebrows winged up. “Seriously?”

      It was her turn to be taken aback. “You don’t think so? You’re a guy.”

      Amusement brightened his eyes and the whisky and velvet in his deep voice tugged on her primal needs. “First time you noticed?”

      Taken off-guard by his teasing, she said, “First time—no. Of course not.”

      Was he kidding her? Beautiful dark eyes, a day’s worth of stubble on his jaw and his black hair trimmed in a sharp military cut weren’t the only things that made this Marine hot. Damn but he was fine. More than fine. Utter hardness and self-assurance marked his face, a countenance too strong-featured to resemble anything but tough guy. His nose a tad too large, his eyes ringed by thick lashes that increased their laser intensity threefold. And his body. Taut and honed by military precision.  How could any woman ignore broad shoulders covered by an old brown leather bomber jacket and blue sweater? She’d seen him the first time wearing one of those sweaters that couldn’t hide unmistakable strength as biceps and forearms flexed. Jeans curved around a tight backside and outlined steel-hard thighs. She stood five feet six inches tall and Matt was at least six two. Any woman with one ounce of red blood would take a second look at him.

      When Patrick had shown them all photographs of the Frasier brothers, her jaw had about hit the floor.

      Jake and Rick Frasier were disgustingly masculine too, and if her hormones hadn’t honed in on Matt, she probably would’ve found them more intriguing. Her friend Kathleen had grown up here and knew the brothers from school. Kathleen and Jake avoided each other way too strenuously, and the glances they threw at each other made Mel wonder about their previous relationship.

      Well, in the end it didn’t matter. The Frasier brothers were only in town for Thanksgiving and the wedding this Saturday. After that they went back to their respective lives. Jake was headed back to the Middle East. Matt had recently finished a tour in Afghanistan and Rick was in the coast guard and would return to Alaska.

      He cocked his head to the side. “You don’t like weddings?”

      “Hate ‘em.” Curiosity deepened in his eyes but she cut him off at the pass. “Don’t get me wrong. I think Danielle and Patrick are made for each other. I just don’t like the whole stress out beforehand and the expense.”

      He crossed his arms. “You’d rather elope?”

      She smiled. “Now you’re talking.”

      Curiosity entered his eyes. “You been married before?”

      She almost choked on a sound of disbelief. “Me? No.”

      “You make it sound like a disease you haven’t caught.”
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