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Jennifer Jane (JJ) Watson spent ten years in a maximum-security prison.

The last thing she expected was to get an early release, along with a job on a remote Canadian cattle ranch caring for three of the sexiest cowboys she's ever met!
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Rafe, Brady and Dan thought they were getting a couple of male ex-cons to help out around their secluded ranch, but instead they get an attractive and very appealing female.

In the wilds of Northern Ontario, female companionship is rare so it's a good thing the three men like to share...
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They're dominating, sexy-as-sin and they give JJ the hottest ménages plus one adorable baby!

But her second pregnancy comes as one giant surprise, and JJ’s anxiety overwhelms her when she doesn’t know who the father is.

Is it Rafe, Dan or Brady?

Spring days on this ranch are bursting with hard work, danger and emergencies but nights are filled with scorching passions and naughty pleasures as JJ lays claim to her three sexy cowboys.

Stories in the Cowboys Online Series:

Cowboys for Christmas ~ Book One – Moose Ranch #1 Cowboys Online #1 -Free

Cowboys in Her Pocket ~ Book Two – Moose Ranch #2 Cowboys Online #2
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Cowboys In Her Heart ~ Book Four – Moose Ranch #4 Cowboys Online #4

Always Her Cowboys ~ Book Five – Moose Ranch #5 Cowboys Online #5

Her Forever Cowboys ~ Book Six – Snowy Creek Ranch #1 Cowboys Online #6

Claiming Her Cowboys ~ Book Seven – Moose Ranch #6 Cowboys Online #7
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Moose Ranch

June – Present Day

“You’re what?” Rafe questioned as his head snapped up like a jack-in-the-box from the oily tractor part he’d been working on at the barn workbench.

He gawked wide-eyed at JJ with apparent shock.

“What did you say?” Brady asked. 

His eyes had narrowed with confusion as he tossed a bag of cattle supplements onto the barn floor. Then he placed his hands on his lean hips and stared at her with a stunned expression that instantly made her regret just announcing her news out of the blue.

“Can you say that again? I don’t think I heard you right,” Dan queried from his perch at the far end of the workbench where he’d been opening a package of organic fertilizer that he’d ordered for their outdoor garden.

JJ swallowed as nervousness embraced her. 

She’d been sure they’d heard what she’d just said. 

Well, maybe not.

She’d blurted her news the instant she’d entered the barn and realized all three of her cowboys were in here.  

She knew she should have waited. Perhaps bake cookies and decorate with blue and pink icing to drop hints or tease them with insinuations of what she’d just discovered today during a secret trip to her doctor while flying into the city to pick up the supplies needed for the ranch.

But they needed to know, and truth be told she was a nervous wreck at what she’d just learned.

This was a total shock, despite her suspicions.

“I said, I’m pregnant.” 

Her confession had come out as just above a whisper, just as it had moments earlier. It was not the strong voice she’d planned.

The three men continued to stare at her as if totally not hearing what she’d just said. Heck, she must have looked the same way after her doctor had given her the news.

Brady was the first one who broke their stunned silence.

“Are you sure? I mean, we were all using protection. We weren’t even trying to get pregnant.”

He stopped abruptly and his eyes widened and his eyebrows raised in surprise as he continued. 

“Unless...well...there was that time when the two of us were without protection...that was about...oh, shit,” he said in a hoarse voice that made JJ’s tummy drop as if she were on a runaway elevator.

Brady did not look happy.

“Actually, there was that one time earlier in the spring when we got carried away too and I didn’t have protection...” Rafe slowly said and bit his bottom lip as he frowned.

Gosh, he didn’t look pleased either.

“Oh man, and the condom broke that one time with the two of us,” Dan mumbled and closed his eyes and exhaled a slow breath, as if trying to calm himself.

Another unhappy man.

Oh, no.

Anxiety rippled through JJ. 

This wasn’t the reaction she’d hoped for from the guys. 

Sure, the pregnancy had been unplanned but she hadn’t meant for any of them to feel trapped and right now they all looked imprisoned.

Their reaction certainly was not the same as when she’d broke the news to the men during her first pregnancy. Her first-born had been planned. She’d wanted a baby and she’d picked Brady to be the father, and he had agreed. 

She wanted this baby too...she just hadn’t wanted him or her quite yet and without knowing who the father might be.

“How far along?” Brady asked. His voice sounded gruff and strangled.

He didn’t come close to her. Didn’t appear over the moon with excitement like the last time. 

None of them did.

“The doctor figures I’m about three months along,” she admitted. She smoothed her hands over her belly nice and tight to show what she perceived was a tiny baby bump. Or maybe she was just wishful thinking?

Frowns deepened.

“How is that possible? You aren’t even showing?” Rafe replied. 

Wow. That was an insult.

“Are you sure it is three months?” Dan asked.

Irritation snapped through JJ. 

It was very rare she got mad at one of them. 

Sure, sometimes they stole her freshly baked cookies or cut into a cake before she’d had a chance to frost it. This, however, was not baked goods. 

This was her baby. Their baby.

She just wasn’t sure who the father might be. 

Despite that fact, she wanted them to be happy. To be accepting. 

To whoop and holler and lift her up in their arms and be happy.

“It is not an it. It is either a girl or a boy. A he or a she. I’ll thank you to remember that. Supper will be ready in one hour. I’ll expect you all to be cleaned up and ready to eat.”

Despite feeling crest-fallen, she was proud she’d been able to muster her strictest voice. 

Without waiting for any comments from the men, she turned and left the barn as fast as her feet could carry her.

When she was sure none of them were following her, she allowed herself to remain composed until she stepped into the mudroom of the ranch house.

And then she began to cry.

“Did she just drop a baby bombshell on us? Or was I hallucinating?” Rafe asked as he stared at the other two men who were gazing at each other and kind of looking like they were shell shocked.

“I think we pissed her off,” Dan said.

“Not me, it was your comment about the baby being an it,” Rafe protested. 

No way was he taking the fall for making her mad. He’d never piss her off. At least not on purpose and if he ever did, it would be a teasing remark in jest.

“She said she’s three months along. That means maybe another Christmas baby,” Brady whispered.

“Maybe you’re the dad again?” Rafe said hopefully. He did want a baby with JJ, he just had wanted it to be a private affair like it had been with Brady and JJ. 

“Maybe you’re the dad, Rafe. Protection, people. Protection.” Brady shot back. His eyes were sparkling with anger and Rafe felt it crawl under his skin as well.

Brady had no right to be pissed off at him.

“If memory serves me correctly, you admitted to not using protection, so don’t call the kettle black,” Rafe shot back, his anger increasing.

“Easy, guys. We screwed up,” Dan interjected in a calming voice that immediately settled Rafe.

“All of us did,” Rafe admitted. “We got carried away. JJ is a beautiful, sensual woman. We all love her like crazy. There’s no reason to panic. We have another baby on the way. It doesn’t matter who the dad is. We all love Chrissy and we will all love the newbie.”

“The newbie?” Both Dan and Brady said in unison, disapproving frowns on their faces.

“Hey, better than calling her or him an it,” Rafe replied, his anger raising again.

Geez, he needed to relax. There was another baby on the way. And it could be his.

Oh man!

“Shit, we’re going to have to come up with names. Where the hell are the baby books? Anyone know?” Dan asked.

Brady and Rafe shook their heads.

“We’re going to have to come up with a hell of an apology too,” Brady said. 

“Now that this surprising news has sunk in, I think I know why she didn’t look happy when she left. And it was more than Dan saying the baby was an it. I think I know what we can do to make it up to JJ,” Rafe said.

“What’s your idea?” Brady asked.

It appeared he now had Dan and Brady’s full attention.

“Come into my parlor, gentlemen, and I will show you my plan,” Rafe chuckled as he headed into the adjoining barn office, suddenly feeling excited and happy.

“Yum, Yum, Yum. There you go,” JJ cooed as she quickly pushed a baby spoon full of mashed peas into Chrissy's mouth. Her almost six-month old, blue-eyed, daughter grimaced, kicked her feet and clenched her pudgy hands in protest upon the highchair tray. 

JJ held her breath as Chrissy moved the mound around in her mouth, throwing JJ an expression of “I'm not sure I like this stuff, but I'll give you a decision soon”.

For a few seconds, it looked like she might spit out the peas, but thankfully she didn't.

“Good girl. I am so proud of you,” JJ praised.

They’d slowly been introducing some solids to her baby. So far, she enjoyed mashed sweet potatoes and mashed steak. Just like her father.

JJ's anger and subsequent sadness toward the guys seeming unhappiness about the unexpected baby news had dissipated once she returned to the ranch house, had a good cry and then found her daughter lying down, awake and looking out of the playpen that had been set up in the living room for her.

For one brief instant, a dark, panicky thought had overwhelmed her. Her daughter had been left alone in an unlocked house. Someone could have come inside and kidnapped her. Or she could have choked on one of her toys strewn in the playpen or she could have somehow climbed out, fallen and injured herself.

But those scary scenarios had dissipated as reality set in. They were miles away from anyone. There was a baby monitor out in the barn so the guys could hear her. They had probably left her alone for a short time because she’d been asleep and they hadn't wanted to disturb her. All her toys were baby proof and she wasn't even able to stand yet.

But still...she should not have been left alone. Not for a moment.

Anxiety had worked its way into her with everything that had happened and she was trying really hard to distract herself in the hopes the uneasy emotion would fade away.

The food for dinner was almost ready and Chrissy still hadn't spit out her peas. 

JJ blinked, not quite believing her luck. She had swallowed the peas and her lips were parted as if she wanted more!

This was too good to be true!

“Awesome! Here,” JJ prodded as she dipped the utensil into the green mush. When she lifted the spoon, Chrissy had closed her mouth and looked at JJ with a mischievous glint in her baby blue eyes.

JJ feigned surprise.

“What? You don't want anymore? Oh, come on, if your baby brother or baby sister were out here, he or she would be chowing down all this delicious grub, I guarantee it, sweet pea.”

To JJ's surprise, her daughter opened her mouth and JJ quickly pushed the green food in.

Chrissy closed her lips and happily kicked out her legs as she once again moved the food around in her mouth.

JJ laughed, happiness clutching her heart.

“Oh my goodness! I cannot believe it! We are going to have so many eating competitions!”

“And food fights!” Brady's amused voice came from immediately behind her.

JJ tensed and then twirled around to see him standing there. Her heart leapt at the smile on his face.

Hopefully he’d come around about the surprise baby news.

“I didn't hear you come in,” she replied, trying to keep any kind of disappointment and sadness out of her voice.

But now she understood why Chrissy was suddenly eating. She always ate for her dad.

“You were so involved with the baby; the roof would have crashed in and you wouldn't have noticed. Man, am I ever thirsty,” he chuckled as he headed into the kitchen. 

He grabbed a glass from the cupboard and turned on the faucet.

Brady’s offhand comment about the roof collapsing made an awful scenario of the ranch house roof caving in after a tree crashing through it. The thought sent shivers of dread racing up her spine and tingling into her scalp. 

That anxiety she been trying to keep at bay, crept up a notch.

It's just a joke, JJ. Don't take it so seriously.

But she was taking it seriously. Even her breathing had become quicker.

“After a drink, I'll just wash up and be back to set the table,” Brady said.

She watched him as his eyes closed and he drank the water. A feeling of excitement washed over her, pushing away her burst of anxiety.

Gosh, he looked so healthy. So tanned. So sexy.

She wished she could stay mad at him for not even mentioning her pregnancy just now, but he appeared cheerful, so maybe he was okay with the news. 

As she watched him drink, his blue eyes suddenly popped open and their gazes clashed. He was smiling at her as his lips caressed the glass and he continued to drink and watch her with a sensual sparkle. 

She swore his eyes were making love to her as he studied her.

When his glass was empty, he gently set it into the countertop, but continued to hold her gaze.

His look turned intense. Sexual. 

Her pussy quivered with excitement.

“If you keep staring at me like that, you know what will happen,” he said in a thick voice.

“No, I don't,” she teased.

“I'll carry you up the stairs and have my way with you,” he growled.

She swore Brady was about to take a step toward her when heavy footsteps clomped upon the steps of the ranch house. The mud room door creaked open and she heard Dan and Rafe’s laughter.

Okay, they were happy too. This was a good sign.

“Hold that thought,” JJ whispered to Brady. 

Her voice sounded breathy. Too breathy.

Brady swore softly and he quickly left the kitchen heading down the hallway to the nearest bathroom to wash up. 

JJ let out an aroused breath and returned to feeding her daughter.

“Wow that was close, wasn’t it sweetie?” she whispered to Chrissy, who had closed her mouth once again, refusing to eat.

JJ sighed and shook her head as she thought about what had just almost happened between herself and Brady. Had the guys not been around, Chrissy would be in her playpen and Brady would be making love to her on the nearest bed, and she would be loving it.

Pregnancy hormones would be the death of her.

At this pace, she was going to be pregnant all the time!

Rafe couldn't help but cast quick glances at JJ as they ate. Now that she had made the baby announcement, he swore her breasts were a bit bigger. Maybe her cheeks were chubbier too. Even her eyes seemed brighter.

Was it too early in the pregnancy to notice these things? He didn’t know. He’d have to stick his nose into one of those baby books and find out. This baby could be his and he suddenly wanted to know everything about this pregnancy. 

Not that he hadn’t been interested in the first one. He had been attentive, but he’d known the baby would be Brady’s.

Not knowing this time around who the father could be seemed to make things more...intense.

He remembered after Chrissy had been born, there had been a few weeks of abstaining from sex while JJ’s hormones had tried to get back in order. That hiatus hadn’t bothered him. He understood why she needed a break.

But it had been a very rough time for him emotionally, because she’d been so sad and he’d felt so damned frustrated in not being able to help her.

Postpartum blues, the doctor and midwife had said. 

Rafe had been concerned and uptight that she hadn't been her cheerful self. But then the sparkle had finally come back into her eyes and she had become herself. 

Now, he was worried for her again. Would the same thing happen after this baby? Would she get sad again?

He wanted nothing but happiness for her. She had brought such joy into his life; he couldn't imagine having to  live without her. If something bad ever happened to her...he would kill himself. He could not go on without her.

That thought jolted him. 

“Earth to Rafe. Did you hear me?” Dan asked from beside him and he suddenly realized he'd been staring at JJ and she was watching him, a frown of concern on her face. 

Shit. He needed to come up with an excuse. And fast.

“Oh, sorry. Zoned out thinking about those wolves out in the northeast pasture near Misty Lake. Was thinking one of us should stay up at the cabin there for a few days. Keep an eye on the cattle nearby. See if we can prevent more cattle from getting killed.”

Brady and Dan were looking at him like he had just grown horns.

JJ grinned, obviously relieved. Her pretty smile made his heart do a really nice flip flop. Yeah, she was his core.

“That's what we were just discussing,” Brady said with a laugh.

Rafe blinked as surprise washed over him.

“You were?”

Man, he had just picked that excuse out of the blue.

Suddenly Dan shoved away his empty plate and patted his belly.

“Damn good supper, as usual, JJ,” Dan said.

JJ’s cheeks blushed pink at Dan’s compliment.

Gosh, she was so cute.

“I aim to please. Anyone want dessert?” she asked as she stood.

Suddenly from the living room, Chrissy started to cry out. 

Poor kid. She wanted some attention. Most likely from her mamma, since she had been away several hours today, which reminded him, they needed to unload the supplies out of the plane tonight. 

“Hold on sweetie. Just for a little while longer and mommy will take you outside,” JJ cooed.

“You two go ahead. I'll get dessert,” Rafe volunteered and quickly stood.

“I’ll put on some more coffee,” Brady said, taking Rafe’s cue.

“And I will get started washing the dishes,” Dan added. 

It was the least they could do with everything JJ did for them. He pushed away from the table and began collecting the dishes.

JJ was glad the guys were cutting her loose, but she was not happy that not one of them had said a thing about her baby news. She quickly picked up her fidgety daughter from her playpen, hugged her pudgy warm body, kissed her on the forehead and strolled down the hallway.

Now that she had some free time, her entire focus was on Chrissy, who was squealing with excitement and kicking her legs against JJ’s belly.

“You want some fresh air, don't you sweetie?” she asked Chrissy as JJ opened the mud room door.

A brisk, fresh pine-scented June evening wind blew against them and Chrissy giggled as she stared toward the lake.

“Want to go down to see the sunset?” JJ asked.

But she knew the answer. Chrissy loved the sundown on the lake. She had some internal clock and always seemed to know when it was near sunset time. 

Sure enough, the sun was just about to touch the treetops in the western horizon. The puffy white clouds in the sky were tinged with delicate pinks, whites and baby blue colors, which made her thoughts once again return to her unborn baby and if he or she was a girl or boy. 

The doctor had set up an ultrasound appointment, but that wasn't for a few weeks. And even then, did she want to know the sex or would she rather it be a surprise?

And who was the father? Brady? Dan? Rafe?

She worried her bottom lip as she hoped the baby would be healthy as she walked along the trail and then stepped onto the dock. Chrissy’s eyes were wide with wonder as she stared at Moose Ranch’s big, white floatplane anchored at the dock as they passed it.

“You like mommy's plane, don't you?” she asked softly.

Chrissy kept her gaze to the plane, but when JJ stopped at the end of the dock, her daughter’s head spun around to look out across the lake. A smile whispered over her pretty plump lips and they both stared silently at the beauty.

Waves rippled over the water and the pink, white and blue colors glinted off the whitecaps.

A couple of loons bobbed about thirty feet away from them, but they remained silent as they watched JJ and Chrissy.

Then suddenly a beaver appeared not more than ten feet from the dock, only the tip of his nose peeking out of the water, leaving a V in its wake. 

Chrissy saw it instantly. Her blue eyes widened and her mouth went into an O shape. Then suddenly a giant splash erupted as the frightened beaver slapped its tail upon the water trying to scare them away as it disappeared beneath the surface. 

JJ chuckled as Chrissy giggled. Then she quickly returned her attention to the lake, her blue eyes bright with curiosity.

The sun slowly disappeared behind the trees, taking the brisk wind with it and in turn casting cool shadows over their surroundings. This was JJ's favorite part of the sunset. The brilliant display of colors, then the peaceful quiet as shadows reigned for just a little while.

With the sun gone, a cool chill swept over her and she hugged Chrissy tighter in an effort to keep both of them warm.

It was so hard to believe that she had spent so many years of her life locked away in prison. Hard to believe that her life had been consumed with anxiety and panic attacks while she'd been incarcerated. That she hadn’t ventured out of her cell, except for mealtimes or sometimes exercise.

Coming here to Moose Ranch had slowly set her free from the demons that had held her captive. But she’d had to work so hard in changing her thought process in order to diminish her anxiety.

That she’d been able to manage her anxiety enough to fly a float plane, still surprised her.

She shook her head as she remembered when she’d begun to learn how to fly. She’d been in anxiety mode every time her teacher had flown in with the float plane. And now with this niggle of anxiety starting to once again grab ahold of her, she wasn't sure if life would ever get back to normal again.

Why couldn't she be at peace like those loons? Or like the beaver, before it had been frightened?

Why was she feeling so sad that the guys hadn't been joyous about the baby news? Why hadn’t they said anything about her pregnancy at dinner? 

Maybe she was being too hormonal? Or maybe she was just tired? Maybe she'd feel better tomorrow?

JJ blew out a tense breath. 

Maybe.

Rafe stiffened with excitement as JJ suddenly turned on the dock. As she talked to Chrissy, she started to walk toward the ranch house.

Oops! He needed to warn the guys she was coming!

By the time he got back into the guest room / second office where the printer was spitting out sheets of paper, the guys were already gathering other sheets of paper that had been splayed out on the bed.

“ETA about two minutes,” he warned them.

Brady and Dan cursed and dropped the papers onto the bed.

Brady rushed to the printer and Dan crowded in beside him. Frustration gleamed in their eyes.

“One more sheet. Come on! Come on!” Brady urged.

“Done!” Dan snapped the last paper from the printer.

Brady quickly grabbed the pile of papers off the bed where Dan had slapped the final one.

“Let's go out the back way, so she doesn't see us,” Dan murmured as he headed toward the doorway, where he stopped and peered out into the hallway toward the mudroom.

“Come on, hurry! They’re almost here!” he hissed.

Brady quickly followed Dan; his arms laden with the papers. The two men dashed out into the hallway leaving Rafe to turn off the printer.

Tension zipped through him as he took one quick look around.

Everything appeared normal. It was like they had never just been here. 

He wished he could say the same thing about the kitchen. JJ was gonna be pissed when she got back. 

Hopefully not for long. Hopefully their sneaking around would have been worth it. 

Rafe closed the office door and headed toward the back entrance. 

A giddy excitement raged inside him as he heard JJ speaking to the baby as they entered the mud room. 

Quietly, he slipped out the side door and followed Brady and Dan as they raced around to the back of the house ducking beneath windows so JJ wouldn’t see them.

Man, they looked like they were on some sort of S.W.A.T. mission avoiding getting caught. But this sure was fun.

JJ frowned as she walked into the kitchen, balancing Chrissy on her hip. The dishes had been cleared from the table and piled on the counter, the soapy water was in the sink, but the dishes were still dirty.

What in the world?

She gazed over at the dining room table. Her dessert of apple pie had been set in the middle of the table but had been untouched. The coffee pot was full and steaming.

But no guys.

She spied a note on the kitchen counter. 

Out in the barn. Sorry, we forgot to do something urgent. Back soon. 

It was signed by Rafe. 

JJ sighed and placed Chrissy back in the highchair.

“Okay, then. Looks like your daddies are back in work mode,” she said to the baby who focused her gaze at the kitchen window, totally ignoring her.

A blue jay was just entering the birdfeeder there.

“I can take a hint. You want to watch the birdies,” JJ said and smiled.

Good, while Christy was distracted, she would get a start on the dishes.

As she washed, she pondered on something that was beginning to make her suspicious. 

The note said they had forgotten some work and were out in the barn. It was very rare they would pass up dessert, especially her apple pie. They could have eaten first and then gone. And when they volunteered to help her, they’d never backed out before.

Why volunteer so quickly to help her out and then change their minds? They had to be up to something. But what could it be?

A strange giggle from Chrissy made JJ gaze over at her daughter who was suddenly pounding her fists on the baby chair tray with sheer exhilaration.

“What's got you all excited, sweetie?” she asked as she returned her focus to her dishes.

Usually watching the birds kept her amused. But not this amused.

From the corner of her eye, movement at the kitchen window made JJ’s head snap that way. For a moment, she could only stare in horror at the big black furry face with amber eyes that stared back at her through the screen.

A bear! 

And it was a big one!
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