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Ryan

She’s the boss’s daughter, but they say she’s my wife

She insists that I promised to love only her

But it’s a promise I couldn’t remember

If I did love Sally Gonzalo like they say I did

Why am I fool for another woman and not her?

Did my heart forget how much I loved her?

Or it only needs to fall in love all over again?

REUNITE WITH RYAN DAWSON AND SALLY GONZALO OF TAMING SALLY!!!

Waking up from a month-long coma, Ryan Dawson can’t remember and refuse to believe a single thing about the past five years of his life – even the fact of marrying Sally, having two kids with her, and being the new boss of the Gonzalo Construction Company. For him, he is still a carpenter and a fool for Lorena while Sally Gonzalo is only his boss’s daughter.

Sally Dawson refuses to let Ryan forget about her. But how long will she fight for a husband that has become a fool for another woman? Will it be better to let him go or do everything to make him remember her?

Remembering Sally is the seventh book of The Bad Blue Curvy Romances, a series of stand-alone HEA romances between the blue-collar workers and the beautiful feisty but curvy women of Hood River. 

This book can be read as a stand-alone. But if you wish to understand and intensify your connection to the romance between Ryan and Sally, you should read their first journey to love in TAMING SALLY.

DISCLAIMER: Though this story is sweet and romantic, it contains a few scenes of dubious consent and forced sex. If you are not interested in these types of erotic scenes, then this book might not be for you. But beware. The romance could be the fantasy you yearn for. So don't miss out!

The book is intended for mature audiences. 
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Chapter One
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Ryan
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The pale blue walls greeted me when I opened my eyes. Where am I? Why was I in a room of concrete walls? I lived in a trailer near a cliff. I looked around and found a monitor next to my bed. I’m at a hospital? I rose from the bed, but the room seemed to spin.

A loud crashing sound startled me. I looked at the doorway and found Michael Pratt standing with shocked eyes. His coffee spilled on the floor. I was about to call him when he rushed out of the room. What happened to me? Sally!  Sally’s smiling face flashed in my head, but it faded quickly. Something flicked inside my heart at the thought of her.

Some doctors and nurses rushed to the room. I panicked for a moment when they started examining me. The door opened, and Michael, Gum, and Luke came in with a few women. The doctor smiled after he was done checking me. "Welcome back, Mr. Dawson," he turned to the other people in the room and added, "You can talk to him, but make sure not to tire him."

“Ryan!” The voice whipped my heart, and it raced fast, making me forget how to breathe. Sally? Her eyes flowed with tears, but she had a big smile across her face as she entered the room. A stroller was behind her with some kids. The other women in the room rushed to pick the kids while Sally rushed beside me.

She looks amazing.

Sally had always been beautiful and curvy. I couldn't take my eyes on her healthy tits and swaying hips every time she walked past me. My temperature always rises every time Sally looks at me. But, unlike with the other women, she made my chest burn before making my cock twitch. I thought of making a move on her, but I had to remind myself that she was my boss's daughter; she's off-limits. Also, Sally was strict when it came to their business. I might get fired if I make a move on her.

For some people, Sally could be a snob, but she’s only an honest person. She hated pretending to like something when she didn’t. A little nosy, too. She was the boss's daughter but acted like a spoiled younger sister who gets into other people's businesses. Sally would do things the right way even if it can be hurtful to others or, worse, can harm her.

But it’s her trait that allowed me to have a new life in Hood River. I was a lost young man until I saved her from being bumped by a raging car. After I met her, she didn’t stop caring about me and asked her father to give me a job in their small construction company. 

The Gonzalo Construction hired ex-convicts mostly. It was Raul Gonzalo’s way of helping ex-convicts like him to enter society again. I didn’t know anything about construction, but I became a carpenter because of Sally. Somehow, I wanted to see her and look out for her. I had the constant fear that something might happen to her, and it’ll be better if I’m closer to her. She might not be my type, but Sally was a beautiful ray of sunshine. Things around me just seemed calm and stable when she was around.

But the Sally in front of me now was different than I remember. How can an eighteen-year-old have the curves of a hot and sexy MILF? Her boobs looked bigger; her hips are curvier. And those lips! My tongue became restless – as if I wanted to slide inside her mouth and explore all she could offer through a kiss. My heart continued racing as our eyes met. She always had the most beautiful smile for me as it was always sincere and seemed to lift my soul.

"You're finally awake," Sally hugged me tightly. Her heart pounded hard against my chest. I could feel her happiness and fear from her strong embrace. Her warmth calmed me, but the sudden desire rushing down my nerves confused me.

Before I could ask any question, her lips slipped into mine. I should push her away, but my mouth responded to her kisses instinctively. Ah, the taste. How did she learn how to kiss with so much passion? She kissed me with an overflowing intensity that I forgot every other woman in the world. Wait. Why the hell is she kissing me? Raul Gonzalo would kill me for messing with her daughter.

I pushed Sally away and looked at her curiously. She showered every inch of my face with happy kisses. Did I just rise from the dead or something? I held her by the shoulders and pushed her away. “Sally, stop it! What’s wrong with you?”

Sally looked at me in shock. I looked at the other people in the room, and they had smiles on their faces. My eyebrows curved when I noticed that the room looked like the set of the sitcom “How I Met Your Mother” – the episode when everyone was with partners. Why would my friends bring some women to the hospital?

“We have to leave, huh?” the others laughed teasingly at Michael’s suggestion. “You’ve been asleep for a month, so you must really miss each other.”

Each other? “What do you mean?” My question shocked everyone. I looked at Sally and asked, “Why should I miss Sally?”

Everyone else in the room looked at each other. “Yeah. Why should you? She’s been with you the whole time,” Michael retracted.

“I still don’t get what you mean,” I told everyone. Sally looked at me with worried eyes. I didn’t know why I wanted to comfort her worries with kisses and hated that she was worried over something. Her fingers combed my hair gently while her other hand caressed my arm. I should stop her from caressing me, but part of me enjoyed her touch.

“Doctor?” Sally’s voice shook with worry. I wanted to hold her close upon seeing her quivering eyes. 

The doctor checked up on me again. I kept looking at Sally as she became terrified. I’m fine. Everything will be fine. I wanted to tell her, but why should I? Why do I have the need to ease her worries? I should be worried about Lorena and not her. I looked around to see where my girlfriend was, but she wasn’t in the room.

“Isn’t Lorena here?” Sally’s face turned into a grimace upon hearing my question.

“Lorena? Why did you suddenly bring her up?” Sally kept her voice calm. “We haven’t talked about her for years.”

“What do you mean?” I looked around. “What is happening? And why are you acting like you're my wife or something?”

"I'm your WIFE!" Sally argued. Her anger overshadowed her worry. One of the women walked closer to her and pulled her to the side to calm her.

The doctor looked at Sally and back to me. “What’s the last thing you remember, Mr. Dawson?”

I opened my mouth, but no answer came to mind. My memory of yesterday seemed scrambled and hazy. “What day is today?” When the doctor stated that it was Saturday, the answer became obvious to me. “I was in my trailer with Lorena.”

Sally blew a loud exhale. I looked at her, and she glared at me. “And who is this Lorena?” The doctor asked.

“My girlfriend,” another angry grunt sounded from Sally. I gave her a puzzled look. Why was she angry at Lorena?

“Mrs. Dawson, I think we need to talk,” the doctor told Sally. The woman next to Sally guided her to follow the doctor. Mrs. Dawson? “Please get more rest, Mr. Dawson.”

I looked at Michael and asked, “Why is he calling Sally as Mrs. Dawson?”

The guys looked at each other. “Because she’s your wife,” Michael replied

“Sally?” My wife? A sudden joy jolted in my heart, but it only raised my confusion. How the hell did Sally become my wife? She was only my boss’s daughter.
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Is the room spinning? Am I dreaming? Every day for the past month, I had been dreaming that Ryan would wake up and stare at me with his gorgeous hazel-brown eyes. He would have a wide smile across his face as he returned to my arm – healthy and safe. But Ryan woke up from his long sleep without any memory of who I was in his life – other than being his boss's daughter.

Ryan got into a car accident almost a month ago. A cargo truck lost its brake and bumped the back of his car, pushing it on a shallow cliff. He suffered from a dangerous head injury, but the doctors succeeded in reviving him. He was in a coma after his operation, but his body recuperated while in his sleep. The doctor feared that he might never wake up, or, if he did, Ryan might suffer brain damages that could affect his cognitive ability.

The doctor confirmed that Ryan suffered from amnesia and feared that it could be worse. He suggested further examination for the correct diagnosis. Scarlet Monroe, one of my closest friends, held my hands to comfort me. He’s alive and safe now. That was all that matters. It couldn't be worse than a temporary loss of memory. I'd seen situations like this in movies. The one who forgot always remembered in the end.

“He will remember everything after a while, right?”

The doctor removed his eyeglasses and gave me a comforting smile. “I’ll answer that question after all the tests are done.”

"But he will, right?" Scarlet held my hands tighter as I shook more. There was no way Ryan will forget our babies and me forever!

“Most of the time, these conditions are temporary,” I calmed a bit from the doctor’s explanation. But worry sprung back when he added, “But in rare instances, the person doesn’t remember at all. Like in the book “The Vow.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
The Bad Blue Curvy Romances Book 7





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





