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I pulled my foot from the stirrup then slung my leg over the back of the horse to dismount and patted its neck. When Lizzie did the same, I couldn’t control the impulse. My gaze flitted to the way tight denim stretched across her buttocks and the familiar swell of guilt came alive.

“I’ll square away the horses,” I said and reached out a hand when she’d dropped to the ground.

“It’s OK,” she replied and tucked a lock of dark hair behind her ear.

It was an innocent gesture, but the rush of adrenaline hit me hard and I felt the guilt worsening.

“Get going,” I said and took the reins from her. “The boss will think I’m a slave driver. It’s been a long day.”

“Yeah, sure,” she agreed and I was certain I caught a note of reluctance in her voice. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Yeah, bright and early,” I said and nodded.

She turned to head towards the ranch house and my gaze flitted to the way the denim clung tightly to her bum again.

“Stupid old fool,” I muttered and shook my head when I looked away.

Not that I really considered myself old, but the age difference between Lizzie and I was probably twenty five years. When I was told that a daughter of my boss’s friend was to be joining us for the summer to learn the ins and outs of ranching, I knew the job of teaching her would likely fall on me.
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