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      Dear Reader,

      

      Thanks for taking a chance on my Claimed by a Cowboy series! It got a little steamy in my office while writing the Calhoun quadruplets. Once you’ve met Nash, Colt, West, and Zane, I’m sure you’ll be able to tell why!

      

      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

    

  


  
    
      
        
        West

      

      

      
        
        A curvy girl mistaken identity, quadruplet cowboy instalove romance.

      

      

      

      Hadley

      

      I didn’t think I’d make it to my best friend’s wedding in Texas. But how can I pass up the chance when she tells me her groom has three brothers who are just as hot, handsome, and rugged as the cowboy she’s managed to snag? So I pack my bags and decide to press my luck on finding the love of my life in the Lone Star State.

      

      West

      

      When a chance encounter with a gorgeous stranger leaves me so tongue-tied I can’t even remember my own name, I borrow my more outgoing brother’s. Channeling his cocky attitude gives me the confidence to conquer my fear of the one night stand. But when the woman of my dreams shows up at a family wedding the next day, how can I explain I’m not the man she thinks I am without losing her for good?

      

      Meet the Calhoun quadruplets… four rugged Texas cowboys who love hard and aren’t afraid to claim the women who are meant to be theirs. The Claimed by a Cowboy series can be read as standalones. Each book features a happily-ever-after with no cheating and no cliffhangers.
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            HADLEY

          

        

      

    

    
      I hauled back and kicked the flattened tire of my stupid rental car. Ow! My toe throbbed inside my trendy ankle bootie. All I’d managed to do was bounce my foot off the rim. Now I had a hell of a hurt toe, and I still didn’t have a way to get to the hotel I’d booked for the weekend.

      At least I had my roadside assistance card. Dad wouldn’t let me cancel my subscription. He always said for a gal with my kind of luck it was more of a necessity than a precaution. Yes, trouble seemed to follow me and no, I had no idea how to change my current streak.

      After fifteen minutes on hold, I decided I didn’t have time to wait. How hard could it be to change a tire myself? At least I could get started.

      I popped the glove compartment in search of the owner’s manual. Empty. There wasn’t one in the center console either. Rental car companies should be required to leave a manual in the vehicle.

      With no other obvious option, I pulled up a browser on my phone. Thank God for YouTube. Surely someone out there had been in a similar situation and recorded a solution. It’s not like I could call the only local person I knew for help.

      My best friend Sierra was getting married tomorrow. That’s the only reason I came to town. I wanted to surprise her. Plus, I might have been just a wee bit curious about the man she was marrying. He seemed like the total package—strong, polite, a real bull in bed. Usually when I ask a girlfriend if her newfound man has a brother, it’s a joke.

      But ever since Sierra told me her man had not one brother, not two brothers, but three single cowboy brothers who looked just like him, talked just like him, and hopefully loved just like him, I couldn’t stop dreaming of a way to get myself to Texas to meet one of them.

      So here I was, ready to surprise my friend by showing up at her wedding, and ready to throw caution to the wind and have a weekend fling with a Calhoun quadruplet of my own.

      But first I had to get past changing a tire.

      Groaning, I located the jack and tool thingy in the trunk, then squatted down next to the rear wheel. I managed to follow along until it was time to loosen the lug nuts. No matter how much ooomph I put into my efforts, I just couldn’t get those nuts to budge.
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        * * *

      

      
        
        West

      

      

      I drummed my fingers against the steering wheel in time to the tempo of my favorite Cole Swindell song. As he belted out the lyrics about coming across a heart-stopper, my gaze caught on a woman standing next to a car on the opposite side of the highway. I rubbernecked, twisting my entire torso around to catch another glimpse of the busty brunette as she bent over her back flat tire.

      If I didn’t get to the shop before four, I’d have to wait all weekend to get the part I needed to repair the tractor and be ready for planting. But coming across the woman I just passed might be a once in a lifetime opportunity.

      Without considering the consequences, I slowed the truck and drove straight through the tall grass in the center median. Within minutes, I’d pulled up behind the late model four-door sedan and walked toward the damsel in distress.

      “You having a little trouble there, miss?”

      Though her backside had caught my attention from the other side of the highway, my body was totally unprepared for what meeting her head-on would do. A bolt of heat shot straight through me from my head to my toes and right back up again.

      Light blue eyes stared up at me from where she squatted next to the flat. I tried to keep my gaze on her face, but her low-cut V-neckline screamed for my attention. I licked my lips as I forced my gaze up, up, up to meet hers.

      “It’s okay. I’m just going to change this tire, then I’ll be on my way.” She stood and brushed her palms on her curvy, full ass.

      My mouth watered as I imagined what it would feel like to grab hold of those hips. “I can help you with that.”

      “Could you now?” She crossed her arms over her middle. All that did was push her breasts up even higher.

      My cock stirred as I took in a slow breath, willing myself to tamp down the overwhelming attraction I felt for the gorgeous stranger.

      “I’d be happy to.” Proving my point, I squatted down next to the tire.

      “By all means, go ahead.” She stepped to the side and knelt next to me. The scent of lemons and peppermint filled my senses.

      For a moment, I let myself breathe in her scent.

      “Well, aren’t you going to get started?”
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