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PROLOGUE


Jack Ralston and Valerie Trimarco

And Addison Rose

Hope you’ll come join

The celebration of

Their wedding

And their new family.

Slash-C Ranch, Knighton, Wyoming

No gifts. Absolutely no gifts. The greatest present is your good wishes.

Donna Currick stared out to where the Big Horn Mountains lifted the western horizon toward a sky bedazzled in erratic streaks of orange, red, purple, yellow.

Valerie Trimarco started to hurry past her, bound to the barn to check on the first batch of quilts friends and neighbors had brought by. They would cover hay bales for seating during the wedding ceremony next weekend. Before that they would be hung out to air, according to the Wedding Master Schedule. But for now they were in the barn. Rain was forecast for tonight. The barn roof was tight, but still…

These quilts had been shared by dear neighbors and friends from around the Slash-C and Knighton, Wyoming. She wanted to make absolutely certain they were safe.

But something in Donna’s stillness stopped her.

“Donna? Are you okay?”

The matriarch of the Slash-C smiled as she said, “I’m fine.” Yet she kept staring at that horizon.

“What are you doing?”

“Just thinking, dear.”

“Thinking about what?” Even as she asked, Valerie wondered at herself for pursuing this. She and Jack were getting married next weekend, friends and family would begin arriving Tuesday, and despite their determined effort to keep this wedding simple, fun, low-key, and uncomplicated, with invaluable help from Donna and her daughter-in-law Matty, myriad details — hello? the quilts? — kept popping up like prairie dog holes as far as she could see.

“I’m thinking about weddings. Do you ever think about weddings?” Donna asked dreamily.

Val laughed. “Yeah, you could say I think about weddings. Feels like that’s all I’ve thought about these past few weeks. Well, weddings and Gonzo here.” She patted her five months pregnant belly. “And Addie and Jack.”

“Oh, I know, Val. But I mean weddings in a more general way. The big picture.”

This dreamy, unfocused tone was so unlike Donna that Val was … not weirded out, because that wasn’t possible with this gracious, caring, practical woman. When Donna had married Ed Currick and come to the Slash-C decades ago to start a life and a family, everyone said it was the making of the man and the ranch. Now she and Ed were enjoying retirement while their son Dave, his wife Matty, and Jack Ralston, as foreman, ran the Slash-C.

From the small house built for them on the ranch as a home base, Donna and Ed traveled as they pleased, which these days largely revolved around their grandchildren in New York, where their daughter and son-in-law lived.

A year ago, Donna had been instrumental in helping Jack and Val overcome a major hurdle to realize they truly loved each other.

Well, mostly Donna helped Jack overcome it, because he was hard-headed and stubborn. Val, on the other hand, had known they should be together long before he’d recognized it. Something she reminded him of … now and then.

With all that she owed Donna, Val mentally told the quilts they’d have to wait a minute, and asked the question she thought the older woman wanted to answer.

“What about the big picture?”

“Ah,” Donna breathed out in apparent satisfaction. “Have you ever thought about how a wedding is two people, standing face to face, pledging their hearts, their lives, their futures?”

Oh, yes, she had, and if she could do that right this minute with Jack, she would. She touched her stomach. Already had.

“Beyond those two, their two families encircle them. From different backgrounds, divergent experiences, distant homes. Coming together, mingling, sharing, all to celebrate the one they already love and the one they are taking into their family.”

Her family had certainly already taken Jack in during this past winter he’d spent with her in Gloucester, Massachusetts. And loved him. He had no biological relatives that he knew of. His family were the people of the Slash-C, who had already taken Val to their hearts when she arrived here unexpectedly last summer.

Donna wasn’t done. “Another step from the two at the center of this circle, takes you to their friends, their communities. Wishing them well, celebrating with them.”

Val smiled, thinking of all the wonderful friends she’d made in Wyoming, as well as the friends from earlier times who would be arriving next week.

“To another degree of separation,” Donna continued. “Extended family, friends, community. And out to the Plus Ones, who might not know anyone at this gathering except their wedding date.”

Kiernan’s mystery girlfriend.

Finally — finally — she and Jack would get to meet her. Kiernan had clearly been head over heels for her last winter, but she and Jack and Addie had returned to Wyoming before he introduced her to anyone in Gloucester. Val had heard reports from her cousin, Eleanor, and El’s husband Cahill, who was Kiernan’s older brother.

Now she’d finally get to meet Felicity, The Mystery Woman herself.

And make up her own mind.

Kiernan was all grown up, and a handsome devil, yet Val felt oddly protective of the now-man who towered over her.

“All these individuals brought together, all these paths crossing that might otherwise never have crossed, all these other hearts, lives, futures that can be changed forever during the celebration of a wedding, all started by two people falling in love.”

Donna turned toward Val, the vagueness gone, replaced by a smile.

“I’m so pleased that our long-time friends the Westons agreed to come for several days. It’s been a long time since we’ve been able to spend any extended time together, between our running ranches and raising kids, and then all the traveling Ed and I have done. It’s wonderful that you invited them.”

“It was all Jack’s doing. He got to know them through Dax and Hannah Randall. He and Dax connected over abused horses. It’s too bad Cambria and Boone can’t come for the whole time, but at least they’ll be here for the wedding,” she said of the Westons’ daughter and son-in-law.

“And we’re sure hoping Hannah can talk her sister and brother and his girlfriend to come, too — they’re staying at the Circle CR now.”

Donna put her arm around Val’s shoulders. “We have you and Jack to thank for bringing Irene and Ted here. And now Dax Randall and his wife and her family. That’s what I was thinking about. How weddings bring all these people together … and all that it can set in motion.”


CHAPTER ONE


Circle CR Ranch

Bardville, Wyoming

“A wedding?” Ethan Chalmers repeated his older sister’s words, but without her enthusiasm.

Paige sat back, quietly prepared to wait out what would come.

She’d known the Chalmers most of her life. For nearly as long she’d been in love with Ethan Chalmers.

“It’ll be fun,” Hannah said firmly. She was a decade older than Ethan and his twin sister, Mandy, and had taken on raising them when their parents died before the twins started high school.

Ethan showed no sign of hearing her. “Why didn’t you tell us you were going to a friend’s wedding? We wouldn’t have come—”

“That’s exactly why she didn’t tell you,” Mandy said.

“—out this week.”

“That’s why,” Hannah confirmed. “You take so little time off and get out here to the ranch so seldom that I didn’t want to give you any excuse to not come.”

“If he weren’t such a workaholic, he could come as often as I do,” Mandy, said immediately. “And—

“Being responsible does not equate with being a workaholic. You might not—”

“—bring Paige because she loves it here in Wyoming, too.”

He turned and looked at her in mild surprise. “Do you?”

“I do. I love the views and the air and the sky. And, most of all, I love seeing Hannah and Dax and the kids. But, about this wedding…” She looked at her boyfriend’s older sister. “We don’t know these people, Hannah.”

Boyfriend.

Rather a strange term for this tall, broad-shouldered, handsome, grown-up man she intended to spend the rest of her life with. But maybe because she and Ethan Chalmers had started dating so young, it fit.

“I think it will be fun,” Mandy said.

“As Paige said, we won’t know any of the people. We’ll stay here.”

She looked over at him. Two reactions — both familiar and long-standing — welled up in her simultaneously.

How much she loved him.

How smart he was about most things and astonishingly dim about a few others.

For example, you’d think he’d know his twin — for that matter, both his sisters — better by now.

“Just because you’re a dour grump who objects to romance because you think it doesn’t fit The Plan—” Mandy started.

“That is inaccurate and—”

“—which is so rigid you probably have when you and Paige can kiss on a schedule, much less when you can—”

“Mandy,” Hannah inserted before she got too personal.

Ethan ignored the interruptions from his sisters and continued on. “—nonsense borne of hyperbole. Hyperbole is the antithesis of logic.”

“Logic? Sheesh.” Mandy’s expressive face twisted. “We’re talking romance. A wedding. Fun. Dancing. Toasts. Watching two people be blissfully happy about starting a life together.”

“I have nothing against that at the proper time. And—” He looked at Hannah. “—when it involves people I know.”

“Proper time,” grumbled Mandy. “Paige’s biological clock will be well past its sell-by date—”

“Mixed metaphor.”

“Ethan,” Hannah scolded. If the twins started critiquing each other’s comments, this would not only get off track fast, but it could go on forever.

“—before Ethan Scrooge over here thinks he’s got sufficient piles of money to do anything. You’ll end up childless, which might be a blessing for the kids of the world, except Paige would be a great mother.”

“If it comes to that, we’ll adopt,” he said calmly.

“I wonder if Jack will adopt Addie — that’s Val’s little girl. Did you know that’s how they met, Paige?”

She and Hannah had been doing this distract-the-twins-from-squabbling for years. “Oh, yes — how he delivered the baby in a snowstorm when her car got stuck. That’s amazing.”

“I know, but it wasn’t until Valerie came back last summer, with Addie a toddler now, that she and Jack connected for good. Jack and Addie adore each other. When they came up to deliver a young horse he’d worked with, it was clear they’re already a family, and now they’ll have another one late this fall.”

“She’s already pregnant?” Ethan asked.

Mandy jumped in. “Oh, for heaven’s sake. You know, if anyone else said that I’d accuse him of being a judgmental prig. But you’re worse. You’re disapproving because it’s poor planning.”

“It is. It makes far more sense to—”

Mandy threw up her hands. “Sense? It’s a baby, Ethan. They love each other and they’re having a baby together. I think it’s marvelous.”

“A baby needs to be housed and clothed and fed, plus a lot of needs beyond those basics. Medical bills and orthodonture and education. That all has to be provided. It all has to be planned for.”

“You forgot love and understanding. Can’t buy those.”

He ignored Mandy’s point. “A stable foundation in life and career are vital before raising a child.”

“Because Hannah did such a lousy job of bringing us up after Mom and Dad died,” Mandy shot back.

“I didn’t say that.”

“She scrimped and saved and managed and struggled—”

“All the more reason we should avoid that situation, since we saw what she went through. She had to struggle with difficult circumstances, fight against not having a stable foundation.”

“—yet she did a great job with us because she loves us.”

“She overcame obstacles. Absolutely. There is no reason, however, to repeat those obstacles when you can avoid them. And there’s no reason to attend the wedding of people you don’t know when you can avoid it by saying no thank you.”

“That’s—”

“You’re being—”

“Dax?” Hannah invited her husband into the fray.

As usual, he’d stayed out of the twins’ tiffs. In general, Paige agreed with that strategy, because the only thing that got them wound up more than each other was anyone — anyone — saying something about the other twin.

The exceptions for Dax’s noninvolvement were if Hannah asked him to step in or if he thought anyone got too rough with her, in which case he stepped in, asked or not.

“You’ll know people. Ted and Irene are real close with the Curricks,” he said, referring to the older generation of the Westons, who owned a neighboring ranch to the Circle CR. “Don’t know if Cambria and Boone will get back in time. But Ted and Irene will be there for sure. Plus some others you’ve met over the years of coming here to visit.”

“Hah!” Mandy exulted.

The Westons had started a B&B to smooth out dips in their ranching income. It hadn’t thrived until their daughter, Cambria, took it over. Cambria and her husband, who owned a successful log-building company, and their family now split time between North Carolina and Wyoming.

But before that, when Boone Dorsey Smith was courting Cambria, he’d brought his employee, Hannah Chalmers, here to Bardville, Wyoming, for a working vacation. That’s when she and Dax met.

“Still,” Ethan said, clearly not ready to relinquish ground, “for us to go to the wedding of your friend—”

“Not just a friend. Dax is in the wedding party. You should have seen him when Jack asked.” Hannah grinned broadly at her husband, sitting at the head of the table with their young son, Chal, on his lap. Chal was short for Hannah’s maiden name, Chalmers. Their daughter, Sarah, named for Dax’s side of the family, was sitting on Ethan’s lap, happily eating all the icing off his piece of cake. Dax smiled back at Hannah, who added, “He was thrilled.”

“Hannah,” he protested mildly.

“You were — are. Jack’s a great guy. They sort of knew each other the way a lot of the ranchers sort of know each other from one county to another. But then they connected at a livestock auction a few years back when they saw someone with a starving pregnant mare and the two of them swooped in and rescued her.”

Mandy looked toward Dax. “You swooped? I’d like to have seen that.”

He grinned at her teasing. “Wouldn’t have said swooped.”

“What would you say then?” Mandy challenged him.

“More like we persuaded the guy that sending the mare to another home would be his best option.”

“You made him give you the mare?”

He shrugged. “Made him’s too strong. Like I said—”

“Right, you persuaded him.” Mandy chuckled. “Is this Jack Ralston as persuasive as you are?”

“More.”

“Not more,” Hannah instantly said, ceding that anyone topped her husband at anything.

Paige raised a hand to mask her smile.

Dax didn’t bother to hide his. “When it comes to abused horses he sure is. And the work he does rehabilitating them is top-notch.”

“He does accomplish miracles with them,” Hannah acknowledged. “Cambria’s using several for the bed and breakfast’s trail rides.”

“They must be really well trained to let those greenhorns loose on them,” Mandy said.

“Mostly Cambria rides them or someone she knows is an experienced rider.”

Ethan ignored Hannah’s comment and said to his twin, “Hah, the greenhorn calling the greenhorn green.”

“At least I ride every time I’m out here, which is a lot more often than you bother to, since you’re rigid and a workaholic on top of it.”

“Back to this wedding,” Ethan said.

Paige bit the inside of her cheeks. Ethan knew he’d lost that round, so he’d shifted to being reasonable, organized, and above trading barbs with Mandy … after trading barbs with her.

He continued, “Somebody needs to stay and look after the ranch, right? With Will in Australia—” Dax’s first son was working on a cattle ranch there to expand his experience and see some of the world. “—and Pete Weston presumably going to the wedding—”

“Nope. He’s playing in a college baseball summer league on the East Coast,” Dax said of the Westons’ son.

“Also, I think there’s a girl,” Hannah said.

“Pete Weston’s caught at last?” Mandy asked with a grin.

“Regardless of the reason,” Ethan persisted, “he’s not available to look after things for you, either. We can stay here while you go to the wedding and we’ll—”

“What? Punch a cow? Are you going to make Paige mend fence?” Mandy demanded. “Or—”

“It’s all taken care of,” Dax said. “A couple friends of Will’s from the ranch management program at college arrive tomorrow. They’ve both been here before and know their way around plenty to keep an eye on things here and at the Westons’ while we’re gone.”

“See?” Hannah said. “Everything’s set. We’re all invited. And you have to come. You’ll like these people. We’ll help with the wedding prep and the partying.” She grinned. “It’s going to be a great time. It’s not even all that far — south of here some.”

“A day trip?” Mandy asked.

Paige looked at the two sisters. That sounded like a set-up question.

“Oh, no,” Hannah said immediately. “They’ve invited people for several days. We’ll go Tuesday and come back Sunday. It’s like the early ranchers used to do here. Tell them, Dax.”

“People were spread out, and it took so long to travel to an event, they’d make it worthwhile by going for a few days.”

“Exactly,” Hannah said. “Matty says these days the problem isn’t covering distances, but having time. Because everyone’s so busy. She says as long as folks are making the trip, they want everyone to enjoy it for a few days.”

Ethan picked up his device, a silent sign of surrender. The only one who didn’t seem to recognize it as such was Ethan. “If we go, we’ll need to know the name of the town.”

“Knighton’s closest to the Slash-C, but the wedding will be at the ranch.”

He was typing away. “We’d get hotel rooms—”

Hannah laughed. “No you wouldn’t. There’s no hotel in Knighton. Or motel. Not even a B&B like the Westons’. We’ll all stay at the ranches.”

“Ranches? Plural?”

“They run the two family ranches together — the Curricks’ Slash-C and the Brennans’ Flying W, that’s Matty’s family ranch.”

Ethan wasn’t distracted from what was, for him, the main point. “We can’t intrude on them like that. We’d—”

“You won’t be intruding. I guarantee it. And if you don’t stay where she tells you to stay you’ll mess up Matty’s plan.

“Wait a minute,” Mandy said. “Matty’s plan? But you said the bride’s name is Valerie, right?”

Ah, so Mandy had heard about the wedding before this conversation.

Ethan didn’t seem to notice, though.

“It is. Val — Valerie — Trimarco is marrying Jack Ralston, who’s the foreman of the combined Flying W and Slash-C ranches. But Matty’s doing some of the planning, including the sleeping arrangements, and she’s a woman after you own heart, Ethan.”

Mandy groaned. “The female version of The Man with the Plan? Charts? Diagrams? Minute by minute campaigns? I might have to rethink my answer. No, wait. What am I saying? I wouldn’t miss it for the world. Is Dax going to be in a tuxedo? That alone would make it unmissable.”

Dax groaned.

“No tuxedoes,” Hannah said with a chuckle. “Though he’d carry off a tuxedo perfectly. It’s going to be a casual, western affair with lots of fun before and after, in addition to the main event Saturday.”

“Multiple days, staying right there, I don’t think—”

Ethan’s ruminations were interrupted by Hannah standing quickly. Paige and Hannah exchanged a look of perfect understanding. If Ethan made a firm decision now it would be no and it would be hard to budge him.

“What I think is it’s time for these two little ones to get to bed. Chal’s already asleep and Sarah’s nodding off despite the sugar high courtesy of her uncle.”

“Hey, I didn’t—” Ethan started.

But Paige stopped him by resting her hand on his, saying, “Let’s go for a walk.”

Simultaneously, Hannah lifted Sarah out of his lap, then hooked a hand in Mandy’s arm, saying, “Come help me with Sarah, then you can tell me what to wear.” There was nothing surer to grab Mandy’s attention. “Dax, if you’ll bring Chal?”

“Sure thing.”

As they left in opposite directions, Paige looked over her shoulder. Hannah was doing the same. Their eyes met again.

Perfect understanding.

To her surprise, Paige heard a chuckle, and realized Dax was watching both of them.


CHAPTER TWO


“Amazing how much you can see out here when the moon’s shining like this, even with a few days to go to full,” Ethan said.

“Mmm.”

“Dax could trim expenses by not having the outside lights come on for nights like this.”

“Mmm.”

He started doing calculations aloud, but hadn’t gotten deep into it when he slowed, stopped, then looked at her.

“Something wrong?”

“Wrong? No.”

“You’re quiet. Are you still feeling bad from that bout of food poisoning you had from the airport food?”

“I’m not convinced it was food poisoning. It didn’t feel quite like that. But either way, I’m feeling better.”

Though still rather … odd.

“Then why so quiet?”

“I was thinking about how long we’ve known each other.” More accurately, she’d been thinking about how long she’d loved Ethan Chalmers.

Sure, different kinds of love at different stages, yet love all along.

How she’d loved him in their first encounter in kindergarten was not how she’d loved him at fifteen when they thought they were grown up, and that was not how she loved him now that they were twenty-five and realizing how much was ahead of them. Different, but all love.

Even during their college years when her parents had insisted on her going to a different school so they’d see other people.

She’d known it wouldn’t change her feelings. But Ethan had pulled away from her. Living up to what her parents wanted more than she ever had.

Until the summer before the second year of his masters program and her second year of teaching.

She’d been on a stretch of moving walkway in the Charlotte airport, going to a flight for a teaching conference. He’d been coming the opposite direction with Mandy, returning — as she now knew — from a visit here at the Circle CR.

He’d stopped dead on the walkway, much to the consternation of other travelers. That’s when she’d seen him.

As the walkways carried them past each other, he came back to life, telling her to wait for him to get to the end of his walkway and he’d catch up with her.

Mandy shoved him. “Don’t be such a rule-follower.”

He’d glanced at his sister, ordered her to take his bag, then vaulted over the twin barriers dividing the two walkways and, with the cooperation of a few sympathetic travelers, caught up with her.

They’d talked until she had to board or miss her flight.

He’d picked her up from the airport on her return, and they hadn’t been apart since.

Now, he released her hand and put his arm around her shoulders, drawing her snug against his side. Her arm went around his waist, hooking through a loop on his jeans. It was a familiar, a comfortable, a beloved way for them to stand or walk together.

He kissed the top of her head. “We’re going to have decades together.”

A pain spasmed through her. Not horrible. In fact, quite familiar, though this wasn’t the right time for its usual cause.

Must be a carryover from whatever had upset her stomach during their trip.

Planning the Wedding:

The Overall Plan

“It’s going to be the simplest wedding ever. Family and friends there. That’s all. Simple and casual.”

Val sat with Matty and Donna on the back porch of the Slash-C ranch house, enjoying a sunny spring day, while Jack leaned against the pole, half-smiling.

“What other decisions have you made?” Matty asked.

“We won’t take a honeymoon.”

“No honeymoon?” Matty repeated.

“Well, not right away. Not until after roundup, after the baby, after Christmas. But before calving season. Maybe February.”

“What about everything else?”

“What do you mean everything else? It’s going to be really simple and casual. Just family and friends.”

“But—”

Donna cut off her daughter-in-law’s objection. “Okay, that’s clear — simple and casual. And family and friends tell us who. Now the where and when. I suggest you do it here.”

“Oh, but my mother and my cousin, El—”

Matty interrupted. “Will have you back in Massachusetts for when the baby’s born. Besides, they need to come here and see your other home.”

Valerie looked at Jack. “What do you think?”

“Wherever you’ll marry me is fine with me.”

She faked a grimace. “You’re a big help.”

“Here’s something for you both to consider.” Donna looked so mild that Valerie had a feeling she was about to play her ace. “If you get married in Gloucester, either Val and Addie would certainly have to go back there for a good chunk of time while Jack’s working here, or you’d have to wait until you’re there this winter. Although planning a wedding with a brand new baby, plus the potential for travel problems in the winter for out of town guests, like all of us from Wyoming, could complicate issues.”

Val eyed the older woman. They both knew that had caught Jack’s attention. The part where he was in Wyoming while she and Addie were in Gloucester hadn’t gone over any better with him than the idea of delaying.

“Those are good points, Val,” he said. “We can get married right away here, but we’d have to wait months and months to do it in Gloucester.”

“Unless—” Donna gave a final tap to the nails in the coffin of a Gloucester wedding with a benign smile. “—Val goes back there for an extended time. Addie, too, of course.”

Jack straightened from the pole. “No. You asked what I think, Val, and I think we should get married here. Right away.”

Donna reached up and patted his arm. “Right away might be a little optimistic, dear, but I think you’ve made an excellent decision.”

“Now that that’s settled,” Matty said, “we need to make a list…”


CHAPTER THREE


After lunch the next day, Ethan dropped down to the floor at little Sarah’s request that he look at her toy horses. There was a roundup going on.

They’d been too busy this morning with a ride out to move cattle to fresh grazing to renew the discussion about the wedding, especially since she and Ethan had taken a pickup with the kids, while the others were on horseback.

Now that everyone else had cleaned the table, Paige gave it a final wipe.

“Hannah,” she said quietly, stopping her from walking past. “Do you want me to try to talk to Ethan about going to the wedding?”

A flicker of something crossed Hannah’s face, then was gone. She patted Paige’s shoulder. “Thank you, but no. We’ll work it out. One way or another.”

Hannah picked up a stack of clean laundry, stepped over the horse roundup, and disappeared down the hallway.

Paige watched Ethan with his young niece, who was earnestly explaining that Polly the pony was the leader of the horses, so needed to be rounded up first.

He truly was good with kids.

He should have children of his own.

She pushed the thought aside. She wouldn’t borrow trouble.

Besides, Ethan had a plan.

Plans were important to him. Necessary.

Yet, for this little girl and her brother, she knew he would throw out every plan, spreadsheet, list in the universe.

Paige smiled, though tears stung her eyes.

She stood. “I’m going to take a nap.”

Ethan looked around. “You’re what?”

“Going to take a nap.”

“All right, dear,” Hannah said, returning to the room. “We’ll try to hold the noise down.”

“No need. Feels like I could fall asleep standing up right here.”

Ethan was still staring. “You never take naps.”

“We’re on vacation. This seems like a good time to start.”
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Mandy plunked down next to Paige on the front porch steps, shaded by an overhang from the strong, slanting late afternoon sun.

Mandy looked across to where Dax was working on a horse’s hooves, while Ethan sat on the fence nearby. “I bet Dax is trying to talk some sense into Ethan about going to the wedding.”

Paige had been watching the two men, thinking about how unlikely it was that they had ever been brought together into a family, yet how well they got along … in an understated, man-bonding kind of way.

It was too bad Will wasn’t here. He had a way of bringing out a younger, less responsible side of Ethan.

“Maybe Dax’ll get through to him,” Mandy said. “Have you and Ethan talked about it?”

“No.”

“He’s such a downer. Why can’t he say, Yes, of course, we’ll go to the wedding you’re looking forward to, Hannah?”

“He needs time to absorb the change in plans.”

“My brother. The man with the plan.”

“It’s one of the things I love about him.”

Mandy looked at her. “I know. I’ll never understand it.”

Paige laughed. She also loved Mandy. How could she not? The bond between brother and sister could have been used to pushed away any outsider. Instead, from the first, Ethan’s twin sister had opened that twinness, making room for Paige. “Why? I’m an organized person, too.”
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