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      Dear Reader,

      

      Thanks for grabbing this copy of February’s Bad Boy Aiden. I’m so excited for you to meet Aiden and Paisley!

      

      Make sure you don’t miss out on any of my new releases by signing up for my newsletter here. You’ll get a free instalove story when you do!

      

      SWAK!

      

      Eve
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        * * *

      

      
        
        She’s the sunshine he doesn’t think he deserves, and he’s the storm she can’t resist.

      

        

      
        Paisley

        Coming to Mustang Mountain was supposed to be about horses and healing, not sharing a bunkhouse with a grumpy ex-con who’d rather weld fences than have a conversation. Aiden’s gruff exterior should drive me away, but every time his walls crack, I see the man underneath—and he’s impossible to resist. But the closer I get, the more I realize his past isn’t as far behind him as he thinks, and if I’m not careful, I might get caught in the storm he’s been trying so hard to outrun.

      

        

      
        Aiden

        I came to Mustang Mountain to escape my past, not to fall for Paisley. She’s full of sunshine and smiles, and everything else I’ve convinced myself I don’t deserve. But the closer she gets, the harder it is to keep my distance. Leaving would be hard, but staying might be impossible—especially when my past threatens to destroy everything, including her. Trusting her with my heart could save me… or it might just ruin us both.

      

        

      
        Welcome to Mustang Mountain, where rough roads lead to redemption. In this rugged mountain town, the Bad Boys of Mustang Mountain live by their own rules. They’re outlaws with code and conviction, protecting their own against anyone who dares to cross them. With troubled pasts and scars that run deep, these men aren't afraid to live life their way. But when fierce, curvy women step into their lives, they find themselves facing a different kind of challenge—one that just might heal the hearts they thought were too far gone.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
CHAPTER 1


          

          
            AIDEN

          

        

      

    

    
      I stepped off the bus with my duffel in hand. Everything I owned fit into the small bag. It wasn’t much, but at least I was free. After being locked up for eight years, I was eager to get on with my life. Hopefully, Mustang Mountain would be a good place for a fresh start.

      “There you are.” Shane crossed the road as the bus pulled away. “How was the drive?”

      I shook his outstretched hand, relieved to see a friendly face. “Fine. I hope you weren’t waiting long.”

      The bus had a flat tire outside of Billings and we’d been delayed for almost an hour. I would have sent a text to let him know, but I didn’t even have a phone. My stepdad tossed all my shit when I went to jail.

      Shane shook his head. “Not long at all. I thought we could grab dinner before heading back to the ranch. Are you hungry?”

      “I wouldn’t mind a cup of coffee.” My stomach growled at the mention of food, but my bank account was running on fumes. I’d have to watch my spending until I started making some money.

      “It’s my treat.” Shane must have read my mind. He nodded toward a building across the street. “Come on, I can’t wait for you to meet Caitlin.”

      I followed him into the brightly lit café. The scent of cinnamon and apples wrapped around me as soon as I entered. It smelled like heaven. My gaze traveled around the room, the sight of so much food making my mouth water. A curvy brunette waved to us from the other side of the café. A huge smile spread across her lips as Shane slid onto the bench seat next to her.

      “This is my fiance, Caitlin.” Shane leaned over and gave her a quick kiss.

      “It’s nice to meet you.” I set my duffel on the opposite side of the booth. It was hard to believe he was engaged. He’d only been out of prison a few months longer than me, but he seemed completely comfortable and settled. Maybe in time, I’d feel the same. “If you’ll excuse me, I’ll be back in a few minutes.”

      “Restroom’s in the back,” Shane said, already turning his attention back to Caitlin.

      I wanted to wash the grime of the bus off my hands before I sat down to eat. Following the sign for the men’s room, I turned the corner and something—or someone—slammed into me. A phone smacked onto the wooden floor and flew under a nearby table.

      “What the fuck?” I mumbled as I stepped back.

      The woman looked up at me with wide green eyes. They were the same color as the tops of the tall pines I used to be able to see over the towering prison walls.

      “My phone.” She bent down and reached for the device.

      It had been years since I’d had physical contact with a woman, especially one with so many soft curves. I stood there, my feet frozen in place, while she grabbed her phone and straightened. 

      She shoved it in the back pocket of her jeans. “You should have been watching where you were going.”

      “Me?” The accusation snapped me out of the trance I’d fallen into. “You’re the one who should have been watching where you were going.”

      She cocked a hip and pursed her lips.

      “Fine. It was all my fault.” I would have said anything in that moment to get out of the awkward situation. Still, she didn’t move out of the way. I couldn’t get around her, not with her blocking the entrance to the narrow hallway. Hesitant to make eye contact again, I kept my gaze trained on the tips of my boots.

      “Aren’t you going to offer to buy me a slice of pie to make up for it?”

      I jerked my head up and scowled, tired of people trying to manipulate me. “Pie?”

      Those green eyes twinkled, and her tone softened like she was flirting with me. “I figure it’s the least you can do since you just admitted it was all your fault.”

      The future flashed through my mind. I’d buy her a piece of pie and she’d bat her eyelashes at me, maybe even treat me to a smile that would make me feel like a million bucks. But sooner or later, she’d find out the one thing about me that no one seemed to be able to overlook. That I was an ex-con who’d served time. It would be better to avoid that sequence of events altogether.

      “I don’t like pie,” I mumbled.

      “Oh. Well, in that case, let me get out of your way.” She shifted to the side, the same side I moved to, and we did an awkward dance of trying to get around each other. Finally, her arm brushed mine as she passed. “I’ve never met anyone who doesn’t like pie.”

      My nose filled with the scent of something feminine and flowery as I moved through the space she’d just occupied. I felt like an asshole… again. I didn’t used to be such a prick, but being on the inside had hardened me into a man I barely recognized… a man who knew better than to waste time trading smiles with a woman who deserved better.

      I did what I needed to do and made my way back to the table where I’d left Shane and Caitlin. There was no sign of the woman. Not that I was looking for her. Part of me was disappointed I wouldn’t get to set eyes on her again. A bigger part was grateful that I wouldn’t be tempted to buy her that piece of pie and soak in the sunshine of her smile.

      “Here he is,” Shane said. Thanks to the high back of the booth, I couldn’t tell who the hell he was talking to.

      I stopped next to the table and my heart dropped into my boots. The blonde I’d run into on the way to the bathroom smiled up at me.

      “Aiden, this is Paisley. She’s going to be working with some horses we just rescued to see if any of them will work for a new equine therapy program we’re going to put together on the ranch.” Shane grinned and nodded at the empty spot on the bench seat next to her.

      Paisley cocked her head, and her full, pink lips split into a wide smile. “It’s nice to meet you, Aiden.”

      Fuck. Me. I closed my eyes for a long beat before sliding into the booth. “Nice to meet you too.”

      Shane’s brows knit together at my gruff tone. “I didn’t have a chance to fill you in, but the two of you are going to be sharing the bunkhouse until we get one of the cabins fixed up. I figured it wouldn’t be a problem.”

      My jaw clenched. What the fuck was he thinking? Did this woman know about my past? There was no way she’d be okay with sharing space with me if she did. I stared at Shane, trying to read his mind.

      “No problem at all,” Paisley said as she reached over and patted my hand where it rested on the table. “The bunkhouse has plenty of room for us to each have our own space. Right, Aiden?”

      I didn’t like the way she said my name, all light and sing-songy. Or the way my skin burned under her touch. But taking Shane up on his offer to let me crash at the ranch and help him get it back into shape was my only option.

      So I slid my hand out from under hers and forced a tight smile. “No problem at all.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
CHAPTER 2


          

          
            PAISLEY

          

        

      

    

    
      “Good morning, Sunshine.” I yanked on the curtain that separated my side of the bunkhouse from Aiden’s. We’d been sharing the same quarters for three days now and he’d barely said more than a few words. Just like yesterday and the day before, he’d already left the bunkhouse.

      At least he made coffee. The carafe sat on the warming plate, still half full. I grabbed a travel mug off the drying rack and filled it to the top, leaving just enough room for some creamer. Shane had warned me his friend might take a while to warm up, but the man was colder than an arctic glacier. If something didn’t change soon, he might never thaw out.

      I slid my arms into my heavy jacket, grabbed my mug, and headed toward the barn. Maybe I’d borrow the kitchen in the big house tonight and bake some of my grandma’s blueberry muffins. They wouldn’t be as good as the ones she used to make since there wasn’t anywhere to pick fresh blueberries in Mustang Mountain in February. Aiden might not like pie, but I’d never seen anyone turn down a blueberry muffin.

      Armed with a plan, I tugged the heavy door of the barn open and slipped inside. The comforting smell of horses and hay surrounded me. I inhaled deeply, so grateful Caitlin had invited me to be part of the ranch. When she told me she was leaving New York to head back to Montana and marry a mountain man, I couldn’t imagine staying in the city without her.

      Even though I’d been born and raised in upstate New York, my heart had always yearned for the mountains, for wide open spaces, and for the chance to make something my own. With riding experience from the lessons I took as a kid, and an established private practice as a therapist, I’d never thought of combining the two until Caitlin asked if I wanted to join her in Montana.






OEBPS/images/eve-logo---purple-1.jpg
Suel

Snarky, Sassy, Sexy Romance





OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png






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/feb_aiden.jpg
%
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

EVE LONDON






