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Carrie

So much for being a fake fiancé. Now his entire family is coming to Barbados expecting a wedding. I should’ve played it safe. I should’ve stayed home. Little did I know that something sinister lurked the background. Fate has a habit of biting you in the ass. 

Jed 

I never expected to be a groom, fake or otherwise. Heck, after frightening Carrie, I didn’t even think she’d come to the convention. Now that she’s here everything is perfect. With my business falling apart and her ex-boyfriend on the loose, there’s no telling what kind of hell will unravel. I only know one thing for sure. I’ve broken rule number two and there’s no going back. 

Will Carrie and Jed give his family a wedding or will they come clean about everything? Ex’s fume, fur flies, alpha’s roar, and passion ignites in this grizzly shifter romance. 
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Chapter 1 – Carrie 
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Barbados. I almost hadn’t gone. If it hadn’t been for Marissa’s persistence, I’d have stayed home wrapped up in the comfort of a cozy blanket. She’d insisted on going, despite my resistance. As we boarded the plane, I knew I’d made the right decision. Jed’s kiss at the gate felt like more than any kiss we’d ever shared.

For the first time, I didn’t feel like we were putting on a show. The only other person there was Marissa, and he didn’t have to convince her of anything. As our lips touched, I felt the heat between us rising, and I knew in that moment, he really meant it. It wasn’t just a game anymore.

“Why did you bring her along?” Jed asked after we got settled into our seats.

“She’s our wedding planner,” I answered. “Didn’t I tell you?”

“No, you didn’t,” he replied in a gruff manner. “It’s bad enough that my business is falling apart and I have to show my family a good time. Did you really need to invite someone else on my quarter?”

“Relax,” I said. “She’s paying her own way. What’s with you, anyway?”

“I don’t know. Maybe that you called in sick all week and I was starting to think I’d never see you again.”

The whole time I’d pretended to be sick, the same thing kept running through my mind over and over again. On one hand, I was terrified at what I’d seen, him turning into a bear. On the other hand, I realized I’d been even more terrified that I’d never see Jed again.

“I’m sorry,” I said. “I had a lot on my mind.”

I didn’t want to tell him that he’d frightened me. He already knew that. I just didn’t want to get into everything on the plane, not with Marissa sitting right behind us. I’d never told her about the bear incident, and I didn’t want her to overhear. God only knew what she’d say if she ever found out.

“The important thing is that you’re here now,” he said, gently reaching over and grabbing my hand.

“Can I get you something to drink?” the stewardess asked on her way by with the drink cart.

“Two whiskey and cokes,” Jed said, turning to me for reassurance that he’d made the right choice.

“Yes,” I agreed. I watched as the stewardess who wore her skirt just a little bit too tight flirted with him while she prepared our drinks.

“I almost didn’t come,” I admitted after she walked away to serve Marissa’s row

“I know,” he said. “I really didn’t think you would. I mean, I’d hoped you would, but I had a feeling that you might not show up.”

“I couldn’t let you down,” I said as I took a sip of my drink. “Besides, I made you a promise.”

“About the other day,” he said, setting his drink down on the tray in front of him.

“Can we please not talk about that here?” I said, motioning my head towards the seats behind us where Marissa sat between two older gentlemen who’d both fallen asleep at takeoff.

“We do need to talk about it, though,” he said, turning to look out the window at the fluffy clouds beneath us.

“We do, but not right now. Let’s just get through this week first,” I said nervously as the plane jolted with turbulence. “Did I tell you I saw Dom?”

“No... What? He’s out of jail already? When did you see him? Did he touch you?” he asked as he nearly spit his drink on the backs of the seats in front of us. 

“I guess he got early parole,” I said. “I had dinner with him a couple of nights ago.”

“Why on Earth would you do that?” he asked as he reached over and took my hand and stared at the ring he’d put on my finger. 

“I always felt bad about ending it over the phone while he was in prison,” I said, looking at the floor of the plane. “I just wanted to say goodbye in person. I figured he’d finally understand and leave me alone if I did.” 

“Do you think it worked?” he asked as he turned to look at me. 

“Not really,” I answered honestly. “When I told him we were over for good, he threatened you.” 

“He threatened me, did he,” Jed said with a look of vigor in his eyes. I could tell he wanted to tear Dom apart, just by the expression on his face and the way his jaw twitched. 

“Don’t sweat it,” I said. “That’s just him. He’s all talk.” 

“What made you decide to come?” he asked as he finished his drink. 

“I needed an all-expenses-paid vacation,” I laughed as my drink started hitting me hard. The turbulence that had jolted me before suddenly felt as if it were rocking me gently, and I drifted off to sleep.
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Chapter 2 – Jed 
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After the plane landed, Carrie, Marissa, and I fetched our luggage and tried to find Momma’s gate. How I wished she hadn’t decided to bring the rest of the family with her, but Carrie said she’d take care of everything and I trusted that she would. 

“Over there,” Carrie said, pointing excitedly as we raced along. She was like a kid in a candy store, and I knew she couldn’t wait to get to the beach.  

I ran along behind Carrie and Marissa while juggling all of our luggage. So much for chivalry. I’d taken the gentleman’s way out, offering to carry everything, and they ran around like wildfire expecting me to keep up with their pace. I didn’t mind, though. I was happy to see Carrie so excited, and so happy. 

As I waited for my family to arrive, my thoughts wandered, thinking about the wedding they were expecting and the conference. Somehow I had to make it through both, and I wasn’t sure I could handle either. 

“Jed,” Momma yelled, beaming from the top of the escalator as soon as she saw us.  

“Momma,” I said, racing closer to the escalator and embracing her as soon as she reached the bottom. “I’m so glad you’re here.” 

I wasn’t lying. I was truly glad to see her despite the fact that her decision to bring the family changed the dynamics of the getaway. Originally it was only a conference, but because of my meddling siblings, now there had to be a wedding. There was no way around it. 

“Jed told me you were sick. I’m so glad you’ve decided to join us,” Momma said, turning to Carrie and hugging her tightly while I took her bags.  

“Me too,” Carrie said, wrapping her arms around her. “Oh, this is my roommate, Marissa.” 

“It’s nice to meet you, Mrs. Barton,” Marissa said, extending her hand to shake Momma’s. 

“Lovely to meet you too, dear,” Momma said as she pushed her hand out of the way and held her in a deep embrace. 

“Well, if it isn’t the bride- and groom-to-be,” Brad said as he finally stepped off the escalator with Penny. “I’d have thought she’d have flown the coup by now.” 

Dammit, Brad, do you need to start already. How about we have a nice holiday and then you can get back to your douchebag ways? 

“You thought wrong,” Carrie said as she glared at Penny in her too tight white skirt suit that showed everything she owned. Thank God Carrie had class and wouldn’t be caught dead in anything like that. 

“You haven’t scared her away yet, Jeddy boy?” Cheryl said, sounding almost amazed. I wanted to scream at her for making a reference to Carrie’s fright, as I was sure Momma had told her everything. 

“Not yet,” I chuckled, trying to appear nonchalant about the whole thing.  “Let’s get out of here,” I said as I handed half of the luggage off to Brad. 
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Chapter 3 – Carrie 
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“Nice ride,” Brad said sarcastically as we stepped onto a shuttle right outside the airport to go to our villa. 

He always had something smart to say, and I hoped he wouldn’t ruin our holiday with his antics. 

“I’ll rent a car later,” Jed said, annoyed by his attitude. “Right now I just want to get to the lodge and unload these bags.”

I stared out the window on the entire ride to the resort. All of the gullies, bridges, and beaches, along with vibrant blue skies, were the true picture of paradise. 

“Look at that,” I said as we drove by the parliament building. “It looks just like a medieval castle.”

“Oh my God, it’s so beautiful,” Marissa said after I pointed it out. 

It seemed like such a long ride to our accommodations, but finally our bus stopped out front of the Paradise Lane Resort. It looked even more impressive in person than it had online, and I couldn’t wait to see our villa. 

“You girls run ahead and we’ll bring the bags,” Jed said as we stepped off the shuttle.

“Yeah, you girls have fun, and we’ll do everything,” Brad said sarcastically as he went to the back of the bus with Jed to get our luggage. 

“Where do we go?” Momma asked, looking overwhelmed at the sprawling hotel. 

“Just follow me,” Carrie said as she started walking towards the front doors. 

“Had to bring us down here and show off your wealth,” Brad sneered as he walked into the office with Jed. 

“You wanted to come,” I said, already annoyed with him. “You can go back home if you’d like.” 

I was sick and tired of Brad’s ways, and I secretly hoped he’d take me up on my offer and leave us alone. I needed to talk to Jed, and it was going to be hard enough without another family squabble. 

“Is this where we’re staying too, Brad?” Momma said as she turned to look at Brad. 

“No, I booked us a room at the Hot Spot Inn,” he said as he stood there impatiently. 

“Nonsense,” Jed said. “We booked the five-bedroom villa. There’s lots of room.”  

Brad grew silent as his nostrils flared while Cheryl, Penny, and Jed’s mother’s eyes pleaded with him to give in.

“So now we have to stay at this fancy resort instead of the one I booked,” Brad said with a tinge of jealousy. “Another opportunity to show off your wealth, huh, Jed?” 

***
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“THIS PLACE IS BEAUTIFUL,” Marissa said as she walked into the room Jed and I were sharing after she unpacked. 

“It is, but the company isn’t,” I sighed, sitting on the edge of the king-size bed. 

“Don’t let his family get you down,” she said, walking over and sitting down beside me. “I don’t think anything you ever do will be good enough to suit them.” 

“I just can’t deal with them fighting all the time,” I said as I looked out the window and stared at the view. With the aquamarine waters and white sand, it was truly the picture of paradise. 

“At least you’re not fighting with Jed anymore,” she said with a smile. 

I nodded as I kept staring out the window. I knew sooner or later, she’d bring up that kiss, but I hadn’t expected her to do it so soon. 

“We weren’t arguing,” I said. “It’s hard to explain.” 

“Well, hopefully someday you’ll tell me what’s going on,” she said. “Let’s head down to the beach. Get suited up.” 

“I’d rather get dinner,” I said, patting my stomach, which had been growling for hours. 

“Sounds like a plan,” she said. “And tomorrow we’ll get your dress.” 

Shit. The wedding. I’d been too busy worrying about Jed and Brad being under the same roof to even think about the wedding. 

“Can we really pull this off?” I asked her as I fumbled through my purse, looking for my phone. 

“I told you before, leave it to me. You’ll have a perfect wedding, just you wait and see,” she said. 

“What are you two girls doing?” Jed asked as he walked into the room and saw Marissa and I sitting there. 

“Thinking about food,” I said, smiling at him. 

“We don’t have to go far for that,” he said. “Four restaurants right here on-site. What do you ladies feel like tonight?”
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Chapter 4 – Jed 
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“Right this way,” the maître d’ said when we walked into the biggest restaurant at the resort. 

The ladies walked in front, and Brad and I followed behind as she led us to a large table by the window. 

“Thank you,” I said as she handed us our menus and walked away. 

You could almost hear the waves as the breeze blew them up onto the sandy shores. It was the perfect holiday destination, but I’d have to spend most of my time working. 

“Oh, I’m going to have the cou cou,” Marissa said. 

“That’s the national dish,” I said in an attempt to show off my knowledge. Nobody had to know I’d just watched a documentary about it three days ago. 

“What the hell is cou cou?” Brad said as he shook his head and stared at the menu. 

“Flying fish with spicy gravy,” I said. “It sounds delicious. I think I’ll have that too.” 

“I think I’ll have the pudding and souse,” Carrie said, smiling. 

“What’s that?” Marissa whispered as she leaned towards Carrie. 

“Pickled pork and sweet potatoes,” Carrie said, smiling. “I love yams.” 

I couldn’t imagine how she could possibly eat pickled pork, but then again, I didn’t like pickled anything. 

***
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“SO WHAT’S NEW IN THE business world?” Brad said as he took his last bite of food. 

“Nothing for you to worry about,” I said, irritated. The last person I wanted to talk about my problems with was Brad. 
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