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      One play will determine the rest of my life.

      It’s a long shot.

      A Hail Mary pass.

      But I have a better chance of my bum knee magically healing itself than at winning back the girl I stupidly gave up.

      I made a mistake and let her get away from me once.

      I won’t be that careless this time.

      When an injury ends my career on the field, I start over as a coach.

      Moving to Seattle brings Molly back into my life and I want a new beginning with her, too.

      I realize my injury is a blessing in disguise. I was never going to find the missing piece of my soul on the football field, because that missing piece was always her. I was just too young and stupid to see it.

      I need her back.

      I'm putting everything I have into this one last shot.

      It's up to Molly to decide if my Hail Mary turns out to be a fumble or a touchdown…

      If you like insta-love romance with a little bit of humor, this over-the-top quick read is perfect for you.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        
        "Romance was a game, like bridge, in which you said things instead of playing cards. Like bridge you had to pretend you were playing for money or playing for some stakes."

        Ernest Hemingway
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            prologue

          

          Barrett

        

      

    

    
      As the shock briefly registers in her bright blue eyes, my greatest regret tears through my soul. Ten years of loneliness has been my penance.

      “Molly. What a surprise,” I somehow manage to croak past the lump in my throat. I planned to stop by the grocery store to grab a few items for dinner and instead ran right into my past. She’s more beautiful than she was at eighteen. Long blonde hair frames her perfect, heart-shaped face. She isn’t wearing any make-up to hide the freckles covering her nose and cheeks. Her juicy lips call to me, and I barely suppress my groan.

      Memories slash through me as she bites her lip and blinks up at me. Our relationship was brief, but I learned to read her expressive eyes. At this moment, she’s searching for a way to escape this uncomfortable encounter. Knowing this is my one shot to change the course of our past, I pray the play I’m about to make doesn’t end in a fumble. This Hail Mary is the most important play of my entire life.

      “I guess Seattle isn’t that big.” She shrugs and attempts to scoot past me, but I block her path.

      Before she can argue, I smile down into her narrowed eyes. “This is the best surprise I’ve had in a long time.” I look over my shoulder and point to the small coffee shop tucked into the front of the store. “May I buy you a coffee and we can catch up?”

      She shakes her head and sighs. “No. We have nothing to talk about.” My heart squeezes painfully in my chest as she steps back away from me. “We said everything ten years ago.” Molly glares at me for a second before turning to storm out of the store while disappointment slams through me. Well, that fucking went great.

      After my run-in with Molly, I lose interest in shopping. I grab a few necessary groceries and head home. I’m pulling into my garage when it hits me how lonely my life has become. Most of my family lives thousands of miles away in Florida, and I’ve lost touch with countless friends over time. I allowed the game to consume my entire existence for the last ten years hoping to erase the pain of losing the only girl who ever mattered. Seeing her tonight drove home the nagging guilt I’ve carried around all this time.

      Yesterday, I mourned the early demise of my football career. Today, I’m looking forward to rekindling the romance I never should have let slip through my fingers in the first place. But it’s going to take a miracle play.
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          Molly

        

      

    

    
      
        
        10 years earlier

      

      

      

      “What if they card me?” My cousin Stacy rolls her eyes as I worry for the hundredth time tonight. “My mom and dad will murder me if they have to fly home from Hawaii to bail me out of jail.” I can’t believe my father, a homicide detective, allowed me to stay with my cousin. He must’ve needed this vacation badly.

      “Oh my God,” Stacey hisses in my ear. “Barney’s never checks my ID. I have a special relationship with the Monday night bouncer.” She raises her eyebrows and I shudder internally. I don’t want to think about what’s involved in her “special relationship.”

      “Just follow me and stop sweating all over my new dress.” She rolls her eyes and pulls me along. Swallowing down my fear, I stumble along behind my older cousin and try to keep up with her much longer legs. After stuffing me into a dress two sizes too small, she forced me to slip on four-inch heels, so I’m liable to break a leg. I pray the dress’s seams are strong enough to withstand the pressure when I sit down, or we could have an unplanned strip show tonight at Barney’s Bar & Grill.

      To my relief, we breeze through the front door without any trouble. The bouncer smiles down at my beautiful older cousin and winks. “Hope you ladies have fun.”

      “You know it. Call me later.” Stacy rubs his arm and pulls me past him. “See. I told you.” Grabbing my hand, she tugs me through the mass of bodies blocking the main bar. I barely resist cringing at the feeling of all the sweaty bodies rubbing against me as we make our way past. Ick. I’m a homebody, a nerd. This isn’t my scene at all.

      After dropping onto a barstool next to my cousin, I turn to check out the crowded room. “I can’t believe this place is this packed on a Monday night.” Loud music blares from speakers scattered throughout the room and suspended from the ceiling, and I feel my eyelids bouncing from the beat.

      She shrugs and mouths, “Every night.”

      Doubts hit me as I watch her lean over the bar to order us drinks. I’m an eighteen-year-old high school senior. My parents would kill me if they had any idea I’m spending my spring break barhopping in Seattle while they vacation in Hawaii.

      “You’re killing the fun,” Stacy snaps, and I sigh. My party-loving older cousin has made it clear since I arrived that she regrets agreeing to this arrangement. Evidently, an eighteen-year-old high school senior hanging around spoils all her fun.

      I’m slowly starting to mellow after a couple of drinks when a hand brushes my shoulder. I spin around and find a tall, skinny guy grinning down at me. “Hi. I haven’t seen you here before.” His leer causes discomfort to flow through me.

      “Beat it or I’ll get Ryan to kick your ass again,” Stacy leans over me and screams. He glares at my cousin for a second before stepping away from the bar and stomping off. “I ordered you another strawberry daiquiri,” she mouths and pushes the pink slushy concoction across the bar. “You need to loosen up.” Then she reaches over and tugs the front of my dress down, causing my ample boobs to come dangerously close to spilling over. When she turns around, I pull the dress back into place and pray no one got a show from us.

      Feeling like a child in need of babysitting, I sip my drink and quietly look around while Stacy flirts with the two men sitting on the other side of her. “I’d rather not be here either.” His voice sends shivers down my spine, and I glance over my shoulder to find the hottest man I’ve ever seen smirking at me. Wow. I’ve had way too much to drink because I suddenly feel lightheaded. His piercing eyes hold mine as he leans over to breathe next to my sensitive ear. “If my friends hadn’t forced me out tonight, I’d be back at my apartment studying.” His nose brushes mine, and I feel my heart beat out of control. As he leans down to talk to me, a dark piece of hair falls over his forehead, and I’m tempted to push it back into place. His bright blue eyes twinkle with amusement, and I wonder what he finds funny. The alcohol burns in my veins, and I realize his condescending smirk is getting on my nerves while I fight the urge to kiss his lips. I’m losing my mind.

      After taking a huge gulp of my drink for courage, I blurt out, “Are you entertained by my misery?”

      He holds his hand out in front of me and winks. “I’m Barrett and I’m smiling at my good fortune.” I blink several times as he explains, “Meeting you has definitely made my day.”

      The stress and alcohol combined with his overwhelming presence have me confused. Good manners force me to introduce myself. “Molly.” As our palms meet, electricity flows through every cell of my body. My breath catches in my throat and the room suddenly feels too warm. Little beads of sweat are running down between my boobs, and I nearly groan out loud when I think about the borrowed dress I’m wearing. Stacey is going to kill me. There’s a ringing in my ears, and I wonder if the bartender slipped some drug in my drink.

      “Hi, Barrett. I see you’ve met my cousin,” Stacy interrupts and tries to step between us, but the hottie moves closer to me, blocking her. I take the opportunity to gather my scattered thoughts. It’s not easy, though, because Barrett places his hand on the bar behind my back, caging me in. My cousin glances out the side of her eye at his gesture and gives me a little frown. I’m in way over my head with this whole situation.

      “I was just introducing myself.” His finger slowly rubs circles along the sensitive skin of my arm, and I lose track of the conversation going on around me. Before I realize what’s happening, his friends have come over, and we’re leaving the bar in a group.

      “Molly can ride with me.” Barrett takes my hand and leads me past my shocked cousin and the others. “We’ll meet up at our apartment.” For a second, I debate leaving alone with a stranger, but curiosity and alcohol lower my resistance. I follow him to his car. “Don’t worry. I’m not the big bad wolf,” he teases as we pull away from the bar.

      “I don’t usually get into cars with strangers,” I admit. Where has every shred of my self-preservation gone?

      He reaches for my hand and brings it to his mouth to place a soft kiss on the back of my knuckles. “I’m happy to hear that.” He glances out the side of his eye. “I plan on getting to know you well.”

      I’m not sure if it’s a warning or a promise, but I smile and let him lead the way.
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chapter two


          

          Barrett

        

      

    

    
      I grip the steering wheel a little tighter to hide the slight tremble running through my hand. When Jake pointed out Stacy’s cousin earlier, the floor shifted beneath my feet. Corny but true. I looked over at this girl and lost control of my heart. Now, I’ll do whatever it takes to make her mine. After pulling up in front of my apartment, I open the passenger door and help Molly out. “Come on.” As she glances around the vacant parking lot, her body stiffens and she looks a little nervous. “Don’t worry. The others probably just stopped to grab alcohol.”





OEBPS/images/vellum-badge.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/barretts_play_final.jpg
BR® N I R ESNE





OEBPS/images/barretts_play_innerpage.jpg
Parrells
PLAY

LONI REE






OEBPS/images/barretts_play_wild-aces.jpg






