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Blurbs 

  

How much can one person take?  

Skye Mallory watched her brother 

and sister find true love and now her 

father expects her to be next. 

Except, she’s keeping a secret that 

will devastate her family. When a 

fire takes out her apartment and law 

practice in a matter of seconds, she’s 

ready to snap. But it’s the handsome 

fireman she hasn’t been able to get 

out of her mind who saves her. Skye 

knows a great way to say thank you. 

Edward Mendelsohn has been a 

patient man, secretly desiring a 

woman he can’t have. Between 

running his architecture business, 

raising his son by himself and 

volunteering for the fire department, 

there’s no room in his life for 

romance. Until the woman he’s 

wanted so badly ends up in his arms. 

As quick as Edward and Skye 

discover their scorching desire for 

one another is quite mutual, life 

swiftly tears them apart. Can their 

love survive without everything else 

going up in flames? 

While Edward Mendelsohn is busy 

being a hero, his love life is going 

up in flames. Everyone else comes 

first, his son, his business and his 

commitment to the fire 

department.  

Nothing can upset a man’s 

priorities like a woman he craves. 

And Skye Mallory is about to put 

Edward to the test.  

Things are about to get hot for 

one sexy fireman. 
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Short Excerpt 
                   Must Be Crazy 

Once Edward came out of search and rescue mode, he had to think about next steps. A 

working fire meant a Fire Marshal had to be called out. Luckily it wasn’t too late in the evening 

and he would get there soon. The power and gas had to be cut off, and those representatives 

needed to come out as well. Plus, Julian was somewhere close by. 

He turned to focus on where Heather might be with him. He looked down the block, and 

froze, catching the silhouette of a little boy. Bright red hair. Running. In the other direction! 

“Jules!” he yelled and forgetting everything else, ran to chase down his son. 

Where was Heather? 

Reality slammed into his thoughts, calming him down. This was Darling Cove. There were 

firemen and policemen everywhere. Nothing was going to happen to Julian. But where was he 

going? 

Edward skidded to a stop when he figured it out. 

Skye. 

Julian had reached the ambulance. From a distance, Edward saw her family part to let him 

through. Skye, who was sitting up…reached out her hands for him. 

What the…? 

He picked up his speed and ignored the look of shock on all the Mallory faces as he burst 

past them. “Julian, what are you doing?” 

“Making sure Casey’s okay, Daddy.” Julian stroked the Golden Retriever, which was on the 

gurney with Skye. 

In a flash, Edward’s worlds collided. Heather. Casey. Skye. Casey was Skye’s dog. 

“Oh, thank God.” Heather came up behind Edward, out of breath. “Julian, I told you Casey 

was fine.” Shaking, she pulled on Edward’s jacket, turning him around. “I’m so sorry. He just 

took off.” She sounded like she was ready to cry. 



 

“It’s okay.” Edward touched her arm. When he turned back, Skye was looking right at him. 

The moment slammed him as if he’d been hit by one of his fire trucks. He had to talk to her now. 

He took a step back, ready to bolt as he’d been doing for the past year, but a foot was blocking 

him. Greg. 

Edward was trapped. He opened his mouth to speak, but Skye beat him to it. 

“This is your son?” She held Julian’s hand. “Edward?” 

Despite the humidity in the air, heat soared through his body when she said his name. 

“Yeah.” He tipped his helmet back, feeling the sweat on his forehead. The last time he checked 

his reflection, there was soot around his mouth and eyes. He probably looked like a wreck. “I’m 

sorry he bothered you.” 

“He’s not bothering me at all.” She released a small cough and looked at Heather. “I didn’t 

realize you and Edward…” 

“Oh no…” Heather put up her hands and waved away the allegation. “I rent an apartment in 

his house and I watch Julian from time to time.” 

“I see.” Skye fluttered her eyelids and returned her gaze to Edward. She flicked her head 

back, like a thought had hit her in the face. She leaned forward and pulled at his jacket. With the 

slimy bottom fisted in her hand, she cried out, “Was that you? Did you save me?” 

He hated this part. “Um…” 
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Long Excerpt 
                      Must Be Crazy 

Edward was fired up and fighting for control at that point, astonished at what Skye had been 

able to reduce him to. He stayed quiet until they left the theater and held her hand until they got 

to his truck. At times like this, he hated driving a chief car. It drew attention. He wanted to crush 

Skye against it, lift her dress, penetrate her, and pray no one was watching. 

However, he was grateful for the forced restraint. He didn’t want their first time to be like 

that. It was clear however, he was weakening in his resolve to take this slow. He needed 

something tonight. After he opened the passenger door, the way her eyes sparkled at him and 

her feathering touch teased him, he broke. 

Holding her against the inside of the car door, his mouth closed over hers. He gripped her 

hips, unable to resist grinding his hardness into her. Skye lifted her one leg and wrapped it 

around his waist, letting that curve between her legs lock against his groin. He loved that she 

was tall. As he released her, he let his hands glide up and down her back. Even though the 

theater had been cool, Skye’s back was searing hot. A glaze of sweat seeped through the 

fabric, making her dress feel damp against his hands. 

Their tongues danced inside their mouths, and a blast of heat spread through his body. Her 

lips tasted of leftover salt from the margaritas and the sweet candy. Each time they kissed, he 

pushed further and further, testing what she could handle from him. He let his hands glide down 

to her backside. Feeling no resistance, he squeezed hard, pulling her in closer. God, he could 

take her standing up. 

Skye’s kisses had a powerful effect on him. Her lips were so soft and wet against his 

mouth, meeting his tempo, like she knew how he wanted to be kissed. Skye was the perfect 

combination of strength and submission. She’d let him be the man in bed, and he ached for that. 

She would not be disappointed. 

This was the start of something Edward didn’t expect. 

**** 

Skye felt delightfully naughty, writhing against a man like this on a second date. 



 

Edward’s kisses were explosive; the way he held her, so tender but with a lingering 

reminder that he was a man who wanted to be in control. Every swirl of his tongue, every pull 

back and flick against the outside of her mouth, had her reeling and hot pools of lava were 

forming low in her belly. Good Lord, what was he capable of with that tongue? 

His breath was cool and sweet. When he released her ass, and his hips stopped rocking 

against her core, his hands came up and the pads of his thumbs teased the sides of her 

breasts. Her nipples were firmly pressed against the thin fabric of her dress and aching in the 

tight bodice. It was one of the few times she’d gone without a bra and she was glad Edward 

would see how he made her feel. If his mouth continued to trail lower and lower, he could tug 

the dress away and fully expose an entire breast. Lick and lavish her to madness. Yes, she 

wanted that. 

Just…not here in the parking lot. 

“So…” She licked her lips, wondering what he had planned next. 

“Is it inappropriate to ask you to come home with me?” Edward buried his head in her 

shoulder, his warm lips soaking her skin. 

“I would expect a man to ask…” Skye’s mind went hazy when his lips touched hers again. 

“Or beg?” he breathed against the corner of her mouth. 

She couldn’t recall a man ever begging her…for anything. One date—well two—and she 

had Edward Mendelsohn begging. What did she want? 

By how damp her thong was, she knew what she wanted physically. Was it too soon? 

She’d made Miles wait because he was famous. His interest held. She’d been far from a 

groupie. Miles had respected her boundaries and had not taken off when she did finally let him 

in her bed. But she’d always made him wear a condom. She wasn’t stupid. 

Edward could not be more different than Miles. She didn’t have to put artificial barriers in 

place to test him. “Skye?” He ran a finger along her cheek. 

“Let’s go back to your house,” she whispered and pulled him in for one last sumptuous kiss 

meant to erase any rational thoughts from both their minds. 

When couples over thought things and tried to control everything, the magic was left to die. 

Skye trusted Edward and would give him anything he wanted tonight. Her body, and maybe 

even her soul. 
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