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      This book is dedicated to all of those who love a fast-paced, insta-love romance story. This isn’t my typical genre, so I hope my reader base gives me props for reaching far outside of my normal writing style and digging into a contemporary courtship.

      There are so many people to acknowledge. My volunteer team, Liberty’s Luscious Ladies, led by the formidable duo of Sharon Renee and Tammy Carney.

      My friends, my tribe, for always being a sound ear and providing a shoulder to lean on.

      My readers. Who always push me to find my voice and share it loud and proud with the world.

      My husband and my boys, who love me even when I write in my cave when they’re here visiting and I should be joining them every second.

      Thank you all, Lib xoxo
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      Brentley is spending the holiday with her parents, as well as her spoiled, pretentious, and rude siblings on an island. She’s always tried to be courteous to others, but her sister, and eldest brother mock society, treating people beneath them—even herself, and her middle brother get the brunt of their unpleasantness. However, she never expects to walk in on her sister belittling a group of guys, and when Brentley stands up to her, kismet ends up running interference.

      Lake decides that this year, for Christmas he’s going to have some fun in the sun with his buddies. Since his friends uncle owns the resort, they agree to do some odd-and-end jobs to help him out. As he, and the guys clean up one of the resort’s suites, a mean-spirited female disturbs them, scolding them for being loud. But she’s not the one who captivates him. No, that’d be the beauty putting in her place. She’s the one who catches his eye.

      With some matchmaking from Brentley’s mom, the two end up spending some time together where their instant attraction turns into a budding romance. Karma is giving them a promising gift—each other.
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      My life is in upheaval. While everyone is here on this beachside resort for a relaxing holiday, I’m stuck here with a family that’s selfish, vindictive, and conceited. I’m the outcast; I abhor the elitist mentalities that plague most of my bloodline, especially Kadence, my sister. My brother isn’t any better; he’s so full of himself that he believes people stationed below himself should bow down and kiss his prestigious feet. I don’t know a single person who wants to see loafers up close and personal, let alone worship them or the assholes wearing them.

      “Brentley, snap out of it,” my sister Kadence scoffs. “You are going to need to grow up sometime and get your head out of the clouds. Mother won’t tolerate your prodigious rudeness for much longer.”

      “I wasn’t disregarding anyone, Kadence. I was merely enjoying the view,” I lie, but point out the window toward the picturesque landscape, anyway.

      “What? Do those boys in board shorts playing ball in the sand fascinate you? Come on, Brentley. Look at them; they are no better than hoodlums.”

      “Kadence, that’s downright uncivil. How do you know how they behave or have knowledge of anything concerning their characters?” I’ve had it, with Kadence being supercilious based on appearances alone. “For all you know, they’re silver spoon-fed like we are. Their parents could be more financially secure than ours. You really shouldn’t judge a book by its cover.”

      “Well, if you’re absorbed in them, I’m sure they’re lower than dirt,” she returns.

      “Stop being callous,” I sputter, my temper finally snapping. I should’ve made an excuse to stay back home. I’m an intern at the state’s local hospital in my hometown. I could’ve used the shortage of staff as a justification to stay behind. But seeing as my father is a board member, he probably would’ve pulled some strings and forced my hand. My family is very avaricious that way.

      “What are you two bickering about over here?” Hudson, one of my brothers, steps between us. “Pull your claws back, Kadence. Brentley was sitting here minding her own business; there’s no reason for you to come over and start nitpicking at her.”

      “Why are you always taking her side?” Kadence sulks, crossing her arms across her chest.

      “Because she’s usually the one being antagonized by you,” Hudson chastises, not like it’ll do any good. She’s set in her ways and has herself convinced that no one will ever live up to her standards. Everyone beneath her is subpar in comparison.

      “Are you and Brentley teaming up on Kadence again?” my eldest brother, Preston, scolds Hudson. Being the more senior of us siblings and Kadence being second in the lineup, the two of them have always stuck together like glue.

      “I did nothing at all, Preston.” Being the baby doesn’t earn me any points; if anything, I’m looked down on. After all, it’s another person they have to share their inheritance with. “I was sitting here appreciating the beach when Kadence took it upon herself and determined I was admiring the bare-chested men playing football.”

      Preston looks over and scowls at the six men, laughing and cheering on one another upon hearing my words. “Oh, I see the riff-raff are allowed as patrons at this establishment. I wonder what bank they robbed to afford a room here?” He snickers at his own jab; it’s not comical, it’s insensitive.

      “That’s what I said,” Kadence emits.

      “Whatever. I’m gonna go find Mom.” I don’t excuse myself from their presence as I stomp, very unladylike, down the hallway. Sitting downstairs in the lounge, I thought I’d find some privacy; sharing a suite with my brothers and sister is a test of my patience.

      
        
        Lake

      

      

      “You cheat!” Van howls, smiling through the allegation.

      “I don’t, you asshole.” I poke fun at him. “I’m just more talented than you are.” This is the first holiday that we chose not to join our parents on a Caribbean Christmas cruise. There’s only so much hot chocolate and mistletoes one can take. And this year, I resolved not to test my limits.

      Van, Noah, Aston, Bennett, Jett, and I selected Van’s uncle’s retreat to unwind at. We’re all following in our fathers’ footsteps, who owns a successful firm together, and we’ve recently graduated law school ourselves.

      Van’s uncle, Thorne, is giving us a reduced rate as long as we help clean trash up from the beach at the end of each day. Before I accepted, I hadn’t realized how assiduously rich people party. No matter how wealthy my parents are, they insisted I learn to pick up after myself. My friends were included in that lesson. We never had servants at parties, nor maids at our house. We have values instilled in us that remind us to keep our surroundings tidy.

      My parents are firm in the belief that if I want something, I need to earn it. Nothing has been handed to me without me working for it. Money is nothing outside of making sure we have a roof over our heads, food in our bellies, and clothes on our backs. We live modestly, drive American-made cars, and mingle with our friends no matter how much cash lines their pockets.

      I’m proud of the fact that I’m non-judgmental and get along with just about anybody. Since we were toddlers, Cash has been my best friend. His family has honorable, important jobs in the community; his mother’s a server, and his father is in construction. There were times his folks couldn’t afford gear for sports, but instead of accepting handouts from my parents, he mowed our lawns, washed windows, whatever it took to earn enough to pay for his equipment. He made my parents create a list of chores and how much they were worth. He took pride in each job, teaching me a lot about how hard it is to scrape by barely.

      The first time I ever ate microwavable noodles was at his house. His pantry was stocked with the staple. His family is the reason my buddies and I started a nonprofit organization to help youth with school needs. Whether it’s clothing, school supplies, athletic equipment, music instruments, or help to pay for a field trip, we’ve got them covered.

      It’s taken years for us to secure financial backing from several contributors. Politicians, lawyers, doctors, any rich fucker you can think of, they’ve all donated thousands of dollars. We’ve held fundraisers three times a year to gather capital. No child left behind is our motto.

      Cash is overseas these days. While I’ve been off at college earning a degree, he’s been serving our country, putting his life on the line. This is the first Christmas he won’t be taking leave and joining us.

      “Hey, Lake,” Jett calls out my name. “Thorne called; there’s a room that’s been trashed by a few elites who got into it. Probably over whose pocketbook is thicker. He says if we clean it, he’ll knock two days off the list price of our suite. You in?”

      “Hell yeah, I’m in.” Not because I give a shit about money being subtracted from our invoice, but because Thorne is short-staffed this year and could use all the help from us as he can get with the upkeep of the resort. “Let’s do this.”
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