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      I have been so blessed to meet amazing authors in my journey, and I am excited to be joining with a few of them to bring you The Blushing Brides Series.

      I hope you enjoy this  extended story of Laney and Tyler. This story hits close to my heart because I used the details of my first son’s birth. My readers always ask me for more on the characters so this time I obliged. If you haven’t read how Laney and Tyler met, I recommend picking up The Cowboy’s Reality Bride. Details are below.

      If you like the story, please leave a review at your retailer. It really does make a difference because it lets people make an informed decision about books.

      I’d also like to offer you a sample of my newest book. Free Sample!
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      Sign up for Lorana Hoopes’s VIP newsletter and get her book, The Billionaire’s Impromptu Bet, as a welcome gift. Get Started Now!

      I’m giving away free listens. For every 100 subscribers I get on my Youtube channel, I add another audiobook for free. Plus subscribers get a chance to win. Subscribe today!
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      Laney splashed water on her face and dried it off. She hoped she wasn’t getting sick but her stomach had felt funny all morning. Like butterflies flapping around or pancakes being flipped in her stomach. Now dizziness overwhelmed her, but she just needed to make it through the next hour and then she could go home and rest.

      It was probably silly that she had wanted to walk. After all, she was almost thirty, but she hadn’t walked for her certificate for cosmetology and she wanted to hear her name called, shake the Dean’s hand and flip her tassel. Besides, Tyler, Aaron, and Nancy had insisted they wanted to come cheer for her as she received her teaching degree. She just hoped whatever was affecting her stomach would calm down.

      “Hey, it’s about to start,” her friend, Tia, said popping her head in the bathroom. Tia was studying to be a high school math teacher, but the two had bonded during the program and Laney would miss her after they graduated tonight.

      “Right, be right there.” Her mouth still felt funny though like that coppery metallic taste that made your mouth produce excess saliva. She usually only had that sensation before she was about to vomit but Laney hoped it didn’t mean that today. Tossing her cookies while on stage held zero appeal.

      She splashed one more handful of water on her face, patted it dry, took a deep breath and followed Tia out to where the other graduates were lining up.

      “Are you okay?” Tia asked. “You look pale.”

      “Yeah, I don’t know what’s going on but my stomach doesn’t feel right. Maybe I’m just nervous?”

      Tia’s left eyebrow lifted in a quizzical expression. “Girl, you appeared on a reality dating show and got married on national TV. How could you be nervous walking across a stage?”

      Tia had a point but Laney didn’t want to accept the fact she might truly be sick. “A TV show is a little different. There were cameras yes but not hundreds of people staring at us.”

      “All right, graduates, it’s time.” The voice of the education professor kept Tia from responding. Laney stepped into her place in line and prayed she would make it through the ceremony. Just through the ceremony, God, please.

      The filled auditorium sent a wave of warmth rolling over Laney as she stepped through the doorway. Or maybe it was oppressive heat. Beads of sweat formulated on her back and one rolled down her spine. Her mouth began to salivate again. She followed the person in front of her down the aisle and to a chair. Sitting didn’t stop the craziness in her stomach, but it helped a little, and her dizziness ebbed slightly.

      The master of ceremonies stepped up to the podium and tapped the mic lightly. “Welcome friends and graduates. We’ve worked long and hard but our time has now come to an end.” Though he continued, Laney’s brain refused to pay attention.

      She scanned the crowd hoping to find her husband and friends. It shouldn’t have been too hard as Nancy would have baby Sarah with her but Laney saw no sign of a baby or her husband. Perhaps they were too far back. She didn’t want to turn in her seat and draw attention to herself. Laney glanced back at the stage but the MC still droned on. She turned her wrist to see her watch. Only ten minutes had passed. How long had they said the ceremony would be again?

      “Will you stop fidgeting?” Tia whispered at her.

      Right. Focus. Why was she having trouble focusing? She rarely had trouble focusing. Her stomach churned again. Had she eaten? Maybe her stomach was simply hungry because she skipped lunch. No, she had eaten but just a salad. She’d been busy today and hadn’t had time for much else. In addition, her clothes had been fitting a little snugger lately, so a salad seemed like a good way to drop a few pounds.

      “Edward Coburn.”

      Her eyes flicked to the stage. Oh good, they were calling names. She wished she could walk off the stage and to her car after getting her diploma but that would look rude. Could she sneak out using the bathroom as an excuse though? It wouldn’t even be a fake excuse. She felt the need to splash cool water on her face again. Was she having hot flashes? No, she was too young for that. Probably a fever then. Good thing school had ended for the summer.

      “Let’s go.”

      “What?” Laney looked over at Tia who had nudged her in the side.

      “It’s our turn. Come on.” She pointed to the left where the rest of the people in the row were standing and filing toward the stage. Laney shot to her feet eager to catch up with them but the sudden movement sent the room spinning. She grabbed ahold of a chair back to steady herself. When the room stayed still she continued toward the stage but the dizziness remained. 

      “Jeffrey Hackworth.”

      The man in front of her stepped up the stairs and Laney grabbed the railing. Just a few more minutes. Then she could make a beeline for the bathroom again. She didn’t even care if it seemed rude. It would be better than the alternative. 

      “Laney Hall.” 

      Laney vaguely registered the cheers and clapping as she forced her feet up the steps. Thank goodness there were only three, but the room began spinning again as soon as she reached the stage. She blinked trying to focus on where to go. The Dean. Yes, he was handing out the diplomas. Her fingers touched the hard black leather bifold and the world went dark.
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      Tyler’s heart stopped beating as he watched Laney crumple on the stage. For a moment all he could do was stare as the room gasped and then fell silent. Suddenly, his heart started again and fueled his adrenaline. He pushed past the people in his row and raced toward the front. Before he was halfway there others closer to the stage jumped into action as well.

      “Someone call 911.”

      “Is there a doctor in the room? We need a doctor.”

      The voices melded together in the pandemonium of the room. Unable to place any except his own, Tyler kept repeating, “That’s my wife. Let me through,” as he struggled to get past people and to the stage.

      By the time he made it to her, Laney’s eyes were open though she was still lying down. Her gaze caught his as he leaned over her. “Laney, are you okay? What happened?”

      “I don’t know. I think I might be sick. My stomach has been churning and I felt dizzy before we entered but I thought I could make it through the ceremony.” Her hands patted around at her sides. “Did I get my degree?”

      Tyler shook his head as he took her hand. Of course that was what she worried about. Not the dizziness or the fact that she passed out on stage. “I’ll make sure you get it,” he said.

      A few minutes later the paramedics arrived and loaded Laney on a stretcher ignoring her protests.

      “I don’t need the hospital,” she said, “I just needed to lie down and maybe eat a little.”

      “Just let them do their job,” Tyler said as he followed them out. Surely, he could get a ride back to get the car from Nancy or Aaron later.

      The short ride to the hospital did not lessen his unease. What was wrong with Laney? Was it serious? It wasn’t like her to pass out. Fall? Yes. She had done that quite a few times around him but that was because she was a bit of a klutz. This was entirely different.

      The ambulance pulled to a stop in front of the Emergency Room and they wheeled Laney inside.

      “This is Laney Hall. Twenty-nine years old. Fainted on stage. Vitals are good. Patient complained of nausea and dizziness.”

      “Okay. Laney, I’m Dr. Choi. We will take good care of you.”

      Tyler watched anxiously as they wheeled Laney into a room. He knew she was in good hands but he found it hard to sit in the waiting room and wait for word.
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