
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


LOVE UNDER THE TEXAS SUN

by John
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CHAPTER 1 – UNDER THE BURNING SUN
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The Montgomerys lived in Medina River Flats, on the outskirts of Bandera, Texas, where the Medina River moved slowly between stones and old memories.

The houses were made of worn wood, with paint peeled away by the sun, dirt roads that turned into mud when it rained, and rusted fences that no longer held anything except stories.

That’s where Cole Montgomery, Luke Montgomery, and the youngest, Hannah Montgomery, grew up.

They had been orphans for years.

Their parents died in a highway accident when Hannah was just a child. Since then, Cole — the oldest — had carried a responsibility he never asked for, but accepted without complaining.

Cole worked as a temporary cowboy and horse breaker, taking any job at small ranches around Bandera. His hands were full of scars, his back used to the sun and the weight of a hard life.

Luke, the middle brother, did a little bit of everything: repairs, fencing, basic mechanics — whatever came up. He had the most explosive temper, but also the most loyal heart.

And Hannah, only 20 years old, worked as a waitress in a small town restaurant — a simple place where cowboys ate early breakfasts and curious tourists ordered strong coffee and homemade bread.

That’s where she met Robert Whitmore.

He wasn’t like the other customers.

He always arrived well dressed, wearing expensive watches, with a calm voice and a gaze that seemed to see more than he said. He left good tips, listened to her talk, and made her feel... important.

Hannah wasn’t looking for trouble.

She was looking to escape.

Robert told her about a different world: wide ranches, elegant silence, a life without shortages. She knew he was older. She also knew he was married. But the attention, the soft words, and the feeling of being chosen outweighed the warnings of her conscience.

They dated for several months, always in secret.

He promised things he never fully delivered.

One night, Robert dropped her off outside her house without getting out of the car. There was no kiss. No long goodbye. Just a quick excuse and the sound of the engine driving away.

Hannah was still standing on the sidewalk when she heard a voice she knew far too well.

“Hannah?” Cole said.

All three siblings were there.

Cole. Luke... and a silence heavy with suspicion.

Robert’s car hadn’t turned the corner yet.

Luke stared at it, frowning.

“Who the hell was that?” he asked.

Hannah lowered her gaze.

Cole didn’t need more.

“Is that guy like sixty years old?” Luke said, in disbelief, as the car disappeared into the darkness.

No one yelled.

That was worse.

“Let’s go home,” Cole said, his voice tense.

Days later, Robert dropped her off again in front of the old wooden house in Medina River Flats. This time, her brothers were already waiting for him.

“Get out of the car,” Cole said calmly — dangerously calm. “We want to talk.”

Robert hesitated. He looked at the house, the neglected land, the two men standing like a barrier. Finally, he got out.

“Hannah, go inside,” Luke ordered. “Now.”

She obeyed, her heart racing.

Inside the house, the air felt heavy. Outside, the voices grew louder.

It wasn’t a long fight.

The punches weren’t elegant or heroic. They were fast, fueled by rage and fear. Luke was first. Cole stopped him just long enough to say what needed to be said.

“Stay away from my sister,” Cole said, grabbing him by the collar. “Don’t ever look for her again. Don’t ever look at her.”

Robert fell to the ground — stunned, humiliated, bleeding just enough to understand the message.

“This doesn’t happen again,” Luke added. “Ever.”

When he left, stumbling toward his car, Hannah came out of the house with tears in her eyes.

“What did you do?” she whispered.

Cole looked at her with a mix of anger and protection.

“What no one did for us when we were kids,” he answered. “Protect you.”

That night, Hannah understood that love could hurt...

And that the Texas sun didn’t always warm. Sometimes, it burned.
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CHAPTER 2 – THE RANCH OF APPEARANCES
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The Whitmore Legacy Ranch stood majestically in the Texas Hill Country, on the outskirts of Bandera.

From a distance, it looked like a perfect place: gentle hills, flawless gravel roads, a large light-stone mansion, and wide windows reflecting the sun as if nothing bad could ever happen there.

That was where Robert Whitmore lived, along with his wife of more than thirty years, Margaret “Maggie” Whitmore.

Margaret was a woman with a rigid character, a hard gaze, and words measured like blades. At the ranch, everyone respected her... and feared her a little.

Living with them were their daughters:

Claire Whitmore — elegant, reserved, used to keeping silent.

Emily Whitmore — younger, more innocent, still protected from the weight of the family’s secrets.

The house ran like clockwork thanks to Rosa Delgado, the trusted housekeeper. Rosa knew every corner of the ranch and almost every silence... but not all of them.

Meanwhile, on the other side of Bandera, Hannah Montgomery began to feel sick.

At the restaurant, the smell of coffee made her dizzy.

She ran to the bathroom and threw up, her hands trembling.

“Hey...” a coworker said, handing her some water. “You’re not pregnant by that old guy who always comes for you, are you?”

The coworker’s name was Linda Vázquez — a direct woman, with no filter.

Hannah ignored her.

But the dizziness continued. Three days later, Linda looked at her seriously again.

“We’re going to the ranch,” she said. “If what he says is true — that he’s going to leave his wife — then he needs to do it now. And if not... he has to know. She does too.”

Hannah hesitated, but fear won.

They went together in Linda’s old car, driving along the road that led to the Whitmore Legacy Ranch.
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