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      “Carrie?” the man asks.

      I shake my head, already over this game he’s playing.

      “Katherine?”

      Again, I smile but shake my head. It’s a small smile. I don’t want to encourage him, but I also don’t want to hurt his feelings. I’d been at the bar, sitting at a table close to the entrance for less than five minutes when the man introduced himself as Thomas and sat down next to me. He’s nice enough and friendly in a funny way. But I’m not interested. I know I shouldn’t judge a man by what he looks like. Heck, I hate it when a man looks at my curves and I see the judgment on his face. Which is why I’m being nice. But the truth is, I like a man that is big. Bigger than me with broad shoulders, a wide chest, and a big, thick body. Thomas is not any of those things. Plus, he looks like he’s barely old enough to be here.

      I can’t help laughing, though, and I look at him skeptically. “Do I really look like a Katherine?”

      He tilts his head to the side as if really considering my question. “Nope, not Katherine. Rachel?”

      I blow out a breath. What am I doing? Well, I know what I want to be doing, but it’s not looking good. When I delivered cupcakes to Violet at Red’s Diner today, she invited me and the rest of the girls from Sugar Glaze to come out tonight. Violet’s husband is the running back for the Jasper Eagles. Their season ended, and they were all coming out to get together before some of their teammates leave to go out of town. I guess the team doesn’t get back together for training until spring, so they’ll have a few months off.

      When she invited me, I knew I had to come. First of all, it’s in Jasper, which is thirty minutes away from our small town of Whiskey Run. And I’m not cutting on my small hometown, but the picking for men is dwindling fast. Plus, for what I have in mind, it’s better here in Jasper. If I wanted a man, a white picket fence, and two point five kids, I’d be fine in Whiskey Run. But I don’t want forever. No, I’m just looking for one night. I just want to blow off some steam and then I’ll be back to my regular, independent self. And I can’t do that in Whiskey Run without the whole town knowing about it.

      “Not Rachel either,” I mutter, looking around the bar. It’s filling up fast, and I’m pretty sure it’s because word has gotten around that players from the Jasper Eagles are going to be here. I’m looking for Violet or even her husband, Josh. He’d be easy to spot because I’m sure there would be a crowd around him. Too bad Emery, Becca, and Tara didn’t come with me. We all work at the bakery together, and we spend a lot of time together outside of work. Emery had a date tonight, but I don’t know why she even bothers. Every one she goes on, she finds something wrong with the guy. I think she’s still hooked on her ex-husband, even though she denies it. And then Becca was at home, refusing to go out. She’s still recovering from her breakup with the two-timer, and even though the other girls and I agreed to give her time, I think her time is almost up. She needs to get back out there. And then Tara had plans with her new boyfriend.

      “Jennifer?” Thomas asks, leaning across the table.

      I lean back. “Nope. Not Jennifer either. I’m sorry, Thomas, but really, my boyfriend should be here any minute.”

      He doesn’t believe me. It’s obvious he doesn’t by the way his eyes widen and he stares at me without blinking. I don’t give myself away, though. I keep my face unguarded and smile at him. Damn, I really don’t want to hurt his feelings, but he’s not taking a hint at all.

      “Okay, well, I’ll just hang out here and make sure you’re okay until he gets here. I’ll keep you safe.”

      I start to stutter. “Thank you but...” My phone starts to ring, and Violet’s picture shows up on the caller ID. “Sorry, I need to get this,” I tell Thomas and put the phone up to my ear.

      “Hey, Vi!” I answer.

      “Ugh, don’t kill me...”

      “What’s wrong?” I ask her as Thomas perks up next to me.

      “Our babysitter fell through. I’m so sorry, April.”

      I’m bummed, but I don’t want her to feel guilty. “No, don’t apologize, I completely understand. Really, I promise.”

      “Look, I’m going to have Josh call his friend that is going to be there and he’s going to find you and make sure you make it out to your car safely, so stay put, don’t move.”

      “No, that’s not necessary. I’m fine.”

      “No!” she all but screams into the phone.

      I don’t know if it’s because the noise in the background here or what, but it seems really important to her that I don’t move. “Violet, this is Jasper...”

      She interrupts me before I can get it all out. “Yeah, and it’s not safe. Just do this for me. Okay?”

      I roll my eyes even though I’m not really mad about it. This is how Violet is. She tries to take care of everybody. “Fine. I’ll stay put.”

      Thomas smiles and nods his head. I know he can’t hear Violet on the phone, but he can hear what I’m saying. Grrr, I’m going to have to be rude and ask him to leave me alone.

      “I really am sorry, April. I hate that you drove all the way there. I promise I’ll make it up to you.”

      “It’s fine. Really. I completely understand. These things happen,” I tell her, and before I can hang up, she asks me, “What are you wearing?”

      Oh my goodness, are we really doing this? I think. Surely I can walk the thirty steps from the door to my car. But I know Violet, and I know there’s no sense in arguing with her. “Yellow shirt.” I look around the almost full bar. “Honestly, I think I’m the only one not wearing black. Was there a theme?”

      She snorts into the phone. “No, there wasn’t a theme.”

      I nod, looking around. Seriously, almost everyone is wearing black or dark clothing. I know it’s slimming or whatever, but I guess I don’t worry about things like that. I have curves, and I’ve learned to love them.

      “Okay, I’ll talk to you later,” Violet says before hanging up the phone.

      I barely get it into my pocket and Thomas says excitedly with a snap of his fingers, “Cassie?”

      I grunt and shake my head. “No, not Cassie. Really, Thomas, my boyfriend will be here any minute, and he probably won’t like me talking to someone else.”

      He shrugs like it’s not a big deal, and all I can think is he doesn’t believe me. He doesn’t believe I have a boyfriend. Maybe I’m not very convincing, I don’t know, but instead of arguing with him, I sit here and let him keep guessing my name. I mean, it could be worse. Even though he is too young for me, at least he’s nice.
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      I’m at the front entrance of the bar when my cell phone starts to ring. I step out of the line of people going in and stop next to the door. It’s Josh’s name on the caller ID. “Hey, bud, I’m about to walk in.”

      “I need a favor,” he starts.

      I don’t even hesitate. I was new to the Jasper Eagles this season, and Josh was the first one to welcome me and to help me fit in with the rest of the team. If he needs something, I’ll do it. No problem. “Sure thing, what’s up?”

      “Our babysitter cancelled on us, and we won’t make it....”

      I raise my hand even though he can’t see me. “Well, maybe I should have asked first. I mean, you know I love kids, but I’m not sure if I’d be the best babysitter,” I tell him honestly.

      He starts to laugh. “Ha! I don’t need you to babysit. Look, Violet invited one of her friends to meet us at the bar, and we feel bad just leaving her there. Do you care to make sure she gets out to her car safely?”

      “Oh yeah, no problem. How do I find her?” I ask as I stare through the front window of the bar. Instantly, my eyes are drawn to a woman in yellow. Unfortunately, she’s sitting with a man, but it doesn’t stop me from staring at her. Even though her lower half is hidden behind the table, I can tell she’s exactly my type of woman. Her long black hair is pulled up in a high ponytail that curls down her back. Her curvy body has my heart racing, and without realizing it, I put my hand up to my chest as if I can calm it or something.

      “Hey, Matt. Earth to Matt. You still there?”

      I clench my jaw and watch as the woman laughs and rolls her eyes at the man she’s sitting with. “Yeah, I’m still here,” I answer him without taking my eyes off the woman.

      “So you think you can find her?” he asks.

      “Sorry, I blanked out there for a minute. It’s pretty busy here. How did you say I could find her?”

      “Violet says she’s wearing yellow.”

      I gulp. “Yellow?”

      “Yep, that’s what she said.”

      I force my eyes off the woman in yellow and do a quick scan of the bar. She’s definitely the only woman in yellow. “She doesn’t have a boyfriend or anything?”

      I hear him ask Violet. “No, no boyfriend. So you think you can find her?”

      “What’s her name?” I ask.

      “April.”

      “Yeah, brother. I can find her. Don’t worry, I’ll take care of her,” I tell him before hanging up. I step back into line at the entrance. I know I could bypass it, but I’m not that guy. As soon as I get to the door, I make a beeline for the woman in yellow and don’t stop until I’m hovering next to her at the table.

      I put my hand on her shoulder, because how could I not touch her? “April.”

      She looks up at me, and a mixture of reactions cross her face. Surprise, attraction, and then relief. She quickly looks away and at the man sitting across from her. “See, here’s my boyfriend now,” she says to him, gesturing to me. Her hand goes to mine that is still fitted on her shoulder.

      The man is staring at me open-mouthed before closing it and looking at April. “Your boyfriend is Matt Adams? Center for the Jasper Eagles?”

      She opens her mouth in surprise, and all I can think is what a perfect opportunity to kiss her. I lean down and press my lips to hers. She gasps, and because I can’t resist, I swipe my tongue across her lower lip. She moans, and I force myself to pull away. I look into her eyes, and she’s looking back at me with shock. Fuck, I just met her. Hell, I haven’t really even met her yet, and already I’m manhandling her. I pull back and try to keep my cool. I reach my hand out to the other man. “Yeah, I’m Matt. It’s nice to meet you.”

      The man starts to stutter. “She said she had a boyfriend, but I had no idea. I’m sorry,” he says, looking between me and April.

      I look at her, wondering what he has to say sorry for. Do I need to take care of this or what? Did he disrespect her?

      April shakes her head. “No, really, it’s fine. I appreciate you keeping me company. It was nice meeting you, Thomas.”

      He nods and gets up to leave but stops quickly. “Uh, do you think? I mean... would it be okay?”

      He’s looking at me, and I know where this is going even though it’s taking a while to get it out. “What is it, Thomas?” I ask him, urging him to spit it out. I’m never rude. At least I try not to be, but my patience is running thin. I want to talk to April... alone.

      “Can I get a picture with you?”

      “Sure.” I squeeze April’s shoulder before letting it go. I move around to the other side of the table, and Thomas is holding his phone up to get the selfie. He’s quite a bit shorter than me, and his hand is shaking, so I take the phone and snap a few selfies of us real quick before handing him the phone back. “There you go. It was nice meeting you. Thanks for looking out for my girl,” I tell him, but the whole time my eyes are on April.

      She’s watching me, and her eyes widen when I call her my girl. That’s right, sweetness. You’re going to be mine.

      Thomas walks away, staring at the pictures on his phone, and I sit down in the chair he vacated. “Hey, April.”

      She takes a deep breath. “Hey.”

      I slide my chair around the table to get closer to her. “It’s loud in here, huh?”
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