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      I never believed in love at first sight…until I met her.

      Rowan

      I’ve always wanted to be a doctor.

      The only problem is that no matter how many hours I work, I’ll never be able to afford it on my own.

      Then I meet him.

      Grant Bennett.

      He’s grumpy, scarred, and way too intense.

      He’s also the most gorgeous man I’ve ever seen.

      And when he makes me a shocking offer, I don’t know if I should laugh, cry, or say yes.

      Grant

      I came back from my last mission broken.

      The doctors tell me I should be grateful I’m alive, but all I feel is restless, angry, and empty.

      I don't want to be sidelined. I don't want to be in Colorado getting treatment. 

      Then I see her.

      Rowan Turner.

      She's pure sunshine with curves that have my mouth watering, and she makes me feel alive again just by smiling at me.

      She deserves the world, and I can give it to her.

      With my GI Bill benefits, she can finally afford med school.

      All she has to do is marry me. 

      I tell her it's just paperwork, but the moment she says “I do,” I know I’ll never let her go.

      Now I have my hardest mission of all. 

      Convincing her that I'm the warrior for her.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      Grant

      

      People scatter as I make my way down the hallway toward the medical office. I wonder briefly if it’s my expression or the scars running down my neck that have people rushing to get out of my way.

      I don’t want to be here. Not in Colorado, not in this medical building, not on medical leave. I miss my troop, my friends, the action. All of that was taken from me when I got shot and blown up on my last deployment, and now I’m riding the bench. At least until I can get cleared to go back to active duty.

      I’m supposed to be receiving treatment and recovering while I’m here in Colorado. The doctors tell me I should be grateful I’m alive, but all I feel is restless, angry, and empty.

      I’ve always been driven, and for my whole life, my goal has been to serve my country and keep my military brothers safe. I was succeeding at that goal until the attack happened. Now I’m stuck here. Feeling useless.

      I head into the medical clinic and stand in line. I scan the waiting area, checking the exits and noting anything that can be used as a weapon. It’s a force of habit now.

      I glance behind the counter, and that’s when I see her.

      “Fucking hell,” I bark.

      All eyes turn to look at me, but I can’t pull my gaze away from the curvy little bombshell behind the counter.

      She blinks, her blue eyes locked on me. She looks startled and glances around. I’m sure she’s trying to figure out what caused my outburst. When she can’t see anything out of the ordinary, she goes back to work.

      I watch as she helps the other people in line. She smiles at them, always so sweet, so kind to everyone. She’s patient and pure sunshine. When she turns to grab some papers, my eyes devour the curve of her ass. I barely manage to hold back a moan as I take her in.

      I shuffle up in line and listen in as she helps the person in front of me. Her voice is so sweet and melodic. I could listen to her talk all day. Usually, I enjoy the silence, but not now. Now I want to know every thought that pops into my girl’s head. I want her to tell me all her hopes and dreams, and I want to make sure she gets them all.

      The person in front of me finishes, and it’s my turn. My girl smiles at me, and for the first time in weeks, I feel something other than anger. She makes me feel alive.

      She hasn’t even said one word to me, and she already has me wrapped around her finger. I never believed in love at first sight before, but now I do. I know that this girl is it for me. She’s meant to be mine.

      “How can I help you?” she asks as I step up to the counter.

      “Name,” I grunt.

      “What?” She blinks up at me.

      Fuck, I need to get better at talking. Grunting isn’t going to cut it with my girl.

      “What’s your name?” I try again.

      “Oh, I’m Rowan. Now, how can I help you?”

      “I have an appointment.”

      “Name?” she asks.

      “Grant Bennett.”

      “Okay, I’ve got you here, Mr. Bennett. Let me get you checked in.”

      She types away on her computer, then stands to grab papers. “Fill these out, and we’ll call you in a few minutes.”

      “Have you worked here long?” I ask, leaning on the counter.

      “Uh,” Rowan glances at me, then at the line behind me. “Yeah, two years now.”

      I want to talk to her more, but it’s clear she’s busy and has to get back to work. I glance at the clock and see that it’s almost closing time for the clinic. If I can hurry through my appointment, I should be back out before Rowan leaves. Maybe I can walk her to her car and talk to her some more.

      I take a seat, fill out the forms, and spend a few moments watching Rowan as she works. When my name is called, I head back, anxious to get this over with.

      For the first time in weeks, I have a new mission.

      Get as close to my girl as I can, make her mine, and never let her go.
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      Rowan

      
      “Have a good night, Rowan,” Major Harris says as he heads out.

      “You too!” I call.

      I take my time gathering up my things. I’m on closing tonight, and I need to wait until the last patients leave before I can go. I think back to Grant Bennett. He’s still with the doctors, and I bite my lip as I think about how intense he was. Intense and hot as hell.

      I clocked him as soon as he walked into the clinic. He was so tall and broad-shouldered. He seemed to take up all the space around him. He glared around the room like it had purposefully upset him, and I smiled at the grumpy look on his face.

      My eyes caught on the rough, red lines leading down his neck, and my heart broke for what he must have gone through. I wanted to ask him what had happened, but I knew that wasn’t appropriate.

      Then it was his turn to check in, and it took everything in me not to blush as he asked my name. He didn’t seem to want to leave after I checked him in. I’m still wondering why. What could he have wanted with me?

      I shake my head, trying to forget about Grant and the feelings he stirred to life inside me. I shouldn’t be thinking about him at all. There’s no way that a guy like Grant would be into a girl like me. I should keep my focus on other, even less attainable things, like my dream of being a doctor.

      I sigh as I sink back into my chair. I’ve always wanted to be a doctor, but I’m pretty sure that working the reception desk on base is the closest I’ll ever come to that dream. No matter how many hours I work or how hard I study, I know I’ll never be able to afford it on my own.

      I could join the military so that they would pay for it, but I’ve always been plus-sized, and I know I’d have to lose the weight first before I tried.

      I yawn as I lean back in my chair. I’m exhausted after working all day and spending most of last night staying up late to study. I groan as I think about all the studying I have to do tonight.

      The door opens, and I look up, locking eyes with Grant Bennett again. I suddenly forget all about being tired or my plans to go back to my apartment, curl up with my textbooks and a cup of tea, and study until I fall asleep in my old recliner again.

      This is so foreign to me. Usually, I’m so focused on work or school that I barely pay attention to men. Grant is impossible to ignore, though, especially when he beelines right for me.

      He’s the last patient to leave. I look away

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/sweets.jpg
SHAW HART





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Want a free book?
      


      		
        *
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Want a free book?
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Series by Shaw Hart
      


      		
        Also by Shaw Hart
      


    


  
  
    
      		Title Page


      		Contents


      		Copyright


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


      		Series by Shaw Hart


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/warrior_on_base_final.jpg
USA TODAY BEST SELLING AUTHOR

SHAW HART







