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Chapter 1





Lucas

Coming into the penthouse, I slung my suit jacket onto the back of the sofa as I walked to the windows. I pulled at my tie and released the first couple of buttons of my business shirt. I loved the view overlooking the Vancouver skyline, and looking out was one of my favorite ways to unwind at the end of the day.  

I collapsed onto the lounge when I got a call from my twin brother Aaron, although most people know him by his hockey nickname, Petey. A part of me wanted to ignore the call, but since he never called me, I accepted it. "What's going on?" 

"Come to the manor." 

I groaned. I wanted to relax and not go anywhere for the rest of the evening. "Do I have to?" 

"Yes, and I never ask you to come over. So do it for your big brother." Petey said. He loved to throw around the fact that he was the older brother, but it was only by minutes. 

"Fine," I said as I pushed myself up from the easy chair. "Can you at least get some food for me? I'll be over in about ten minutes." 

"Of course." Petey hung up the phone. 

Since I was visiting my brother and had no plans for trying to get laid tonight, I switched into one of my black Henley's. 

I drove over to the family estate. The house had been in our family for generations. It still surprised me that Petey and Maddy made it their home after Father passed away. Not that I planned to live in the place myself. Give me a penthouse with floor-to-ceiling windows any day of the week. 

As I pulled into the driveway, I saw someone pulling out, which made me pretty sure that Petey ordered a Chinese feast. That was his go-to indulgence food. 

Growing up, the two of us were completely identical. But over the years, it had become easier to tell us apart. I was more fashionable, while he still wanted to have that hockey bod even though he'd been retired for years.

It surprised me that Petey wasn't waiting in the butler's pantry. That was one of his favorite places to hang out since we were kids, although no one in their right mind would let him cook. Then again, we always had to be on our best behavior upstairs, and the kitchen was more relaxed as long as you didn't interfere with the meal prep. 

A part of me that was tempted to just wander through the manor, but there were too many damn rooms. I texted Petey


I'm here. Where are you hiding?


Movie theater.




I smiled. He always loved having movie nights. I just hoped he had some decent films lined up. 

Walking into the basement, I smelled the aroma of Chinese takeaway. Petey ordered a feast with at least twenty different white boxes filled with all our favorites spread out on a table along the back wall. I grabbed the Szechuan beef and vegetables with noodles and a set of chopsticks. 

Sitting down in the theater seats, I separated the bamboo rods to dig into the food. "What's going on?" 

"I wanted to check in on you now that you lost your protégé." 

I looked at him like he was crazy. What the hell is he talking about? Why wasn't I told that something happened to my nephew? 

I talked to Logan earlier today, and he was elated that he was going to take his fiancée out on a date. So I couldn't figure out what happened to him in the past hour and why we weren't on the way to him? I pointed my sticks at Petey. "Explain what you mean, and why aren't on a plane right now to help Logan?"

Petey laughed. "Settle down. I meant how you lost your favorite wingman, and I know you're not coping well." 

I shook my head. That was the least of my worries. 

I was happy for the kid. He was in love and found it a whole lot easier than most people. I didn't even intervene and push the two together, unlike with Petey and his wife.

I shoved some of the tasty food into my mouth. "What the hell are you talking about? Why would I be upset that Logan is engaged?" 

Aaron looked me in the eye, saying, "I've seen how much you're working yourself to the ground and how you're not on the prowl for your next date. So something is up." 

Of course, he caught on to me not going out every night. Sure, I'd been working more lately, but that was just the season. I still gave him the stink eye since I hated being called out. 

He grabbed a dumpling as he said, "What? I approve your expenses. I know something is up since your spending is way down. So spill." 

I snorted. Of course, he noticed that I hadn't been expensing as many hotel rooms and was staying in more. We made a deal long ago—no bringing home a girl unless she was the one. Since I was never looking for the one, it meant lots of hotel rooms to keep a paper trail, making it easier to avoid fraudulent parenting claims. 

"Have you thought I might have found a girl, and I take her to the penthouse?" 

Now it was his turn to give me the stink eye. That's the problem of being twins. He knew my habits as well as I knew his. "You have a girl? Since when? I seem to remember the last time you had a proper girlfriend; you lavished her with everything." 

Damn, he brought up some ancient history. I hadn't thought about Leann in ages. We were together when we were babies. Then Dad got her to leave town, and I hadn't talked to her since. Although, I knew she'd been killing it in the hockey world and was a damn good coach in Toronto. The funny thing was that Logan's girl worked for my first and only girlfriend. 

But he was right. I didn't have a new girlfriend; if I did, I wouldn't be shy about letting people know I had one. 

"Sometimes I hate you," I said as I went to grab another box of Chinese food. I surveyed the offerings. This time, I went with the General Tso's chicken. I needed something sweet after something spicy. 

"No, you don't," Petey said with a smile. He grabbed a remote. "So really, what's going on? Why are you working so much if it's not a new girl and Logan finding love?"

Petey and I were both getting older now that we were in our late forties. I didn't want to be like our father, who worked himself to death and never got to enjoy the finer things in life. Instead, I wanted to travel and enjoy our wealth.  

I sighed. "Just trying to get things wrapped up so I can retire. I want to enjoy my life some, and I'm so close to being able to fully pass off my duties to Logan. Put on the movie already, but if you put on The Notebook, I'm taking control of the remote." 

Petey threw on Slapshot, which was his other favorite movie. While I was over Slapshot, there were way worse movies out there. I settled into the chair and enjoyed my food. 

"If you say so. But I'm here for you if it's something more."

I looked at my twin and smiled. "I know, and thanks for checking in on me. I get to pick the next one." 

The two of us settled in for the movie marathon. It was nice to hang out with my brother since we didn't do it often enough. But instead of focusing on the cheesy hockey movie, I thought about the girl who got pushed away. 

Leann Winters was one of Canada's best women's hockey coaches. She was so damn talented and the only woman I ever truly fell in love with. Although if you talked to my father, it was just puppy love. I'd slept with hundreds of women, and none held a candle to her, so it wasn't lust. 

The most ironic thing was that my nephew had gotten to know her. On one of his work trips to Toronto, he played open hockey at Toronto University and fell for Mason. She happened to be one of Leann's assistants. 

Before we got through the opening credits, Petey looked at me. "Logan is going to hate me, but I have to take away his girl's school account from him. He would take it better if you made sure things were taken care of." 

In attempting to woo Mason, Logan took a page from my dating playbook. He lured her by gifting the entire team state-of-the-art equipment from our hockey line. Hell, the kid took over the whole account to ensure the team never wanted anything. 

My brows scrunched up as I tried to figure out why he wanted to take away the account. "You realize he found Mason when he was going to play open hockey and wasn't pitching your hockey line?"

"Still, it's a bad look. Just take over the account."

Petey really wanted it, and I couldn't deny my brother. I looked at him. "You realize she works there, right?" 

I hoped Petey understood who I meant by she. But he was my twin brother, and usually, he got things.

"And when was the last time you actually saw her?" 

"Close to twenty years ago," I mumbled, not wanting to admit to the fact I still thought about her and kept tabs on her career. It was why I knew she was there. "Fine, I'll take over the university account." 

Petey gave me a fist bump, and I returned it. "Thanks. I owe you." 
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Chapter 2





Leann

Going through the scouting reports, I waited for my favorite assistant coach to come into the office. I needed someone else's eyes on the biggest defense threats, and I had to know how Mason was doing after her trip to the Peterson Manor.  

The last time I went to the Peterson Manor was one of the worst days of my life, and I would never wish that on anyone else. Granted, the bastard who changed my life no longer lived in the manor. He passed away years ago, but still, I worried about Mason's reception from one of Vancouver's most powerful families.

I tapped my fingers on the desk as I waited for her to show up. She wasn't often late to work. 

Right when I was about ready to pull out my phone to text her, Mason walked by. She was practically glowing. 

"Looks like someone had a relaxing holiday break," I said, beckoning her to come into my office to chat. 

Mason immediately sat down, and I saw the reason she was beaming. An enormous diamond sat on her ring finger. There was some age on the diamond since it wasn't blinding, but it was stunning. I couldn't help myself. "Am I looking at the soon-to-be Mrs. Peterson?" 

"He wishes that I'll take his name. But yeah, we're engaged." 

I laughed. I should have known that she would be hesitant about giving up her last name. Mason has always been an independent spirit, which was why I like her on my team so much. 

The only bad thing about her proposal was that her fiancé was a living reminder of the first love that I lost so long ago. Logan was just like his Uncle Lucas. Some days it was almost unbearable to watch Logan dote and woo Mason since they were basically the same moves that Lucas did with me. 

The biggest difference was that Logan's dad seemed to approve of the match or at least wasn't actively working against it, while Lucas's dad paid me off to leave. I couldn't turn down the money or the opportunities that his dad set up for me. 

Mason and I talked shop for about twenty minutes before it was time to go out onto the ice and put the girls through their paces after the holiday break. 

As the scrimmage was going on, I noticed we had an interloper. 

Why the hell was Lucas Peterson standing in my rink?

I hadn't seen him since the night after his dad paid me off. Okay, I was weak. I was paid off to leave him, but we still had that one last night where I told him what his father did. He knew the reasons why I accepted, not that either of us liked it. 

Mason whispered, "I'll go talk to Logan's dad." 

I was responsible for dealing with any problems that came up with the rink. I wasn't going to pass it off on an assistant coach. Especially since I noticed that Lucas's eyes were boring into my soul. 

"Stay. I'll deal with Lucas after practice." I stopped myself from telling her to go do some research on the Peterson twins since that wasn't her fiancé's dad. 

Mason lifted an eyebrow, but she didn't fight me on it. 

Trying not to think about Mr. Tall, Dark and Handsome, I worked the girls hard. Nobody was allowed to let up. I didn't care if they were on the ice for longer than two minutes; I wasn't going to accept any quitting today. Not when I was being watched. 

When the final buzzer went off, I released the girls. They were dead tired and needed rest. "Good work today. It's safe to say you're ready to take on Mount Royal on Friday. I want you to make sure you get some rest and plenty of fluids. See you tomorrow." 

I took a deep breath and steeled myself for whatever Lucas had planned. 

I walked up to him like I controlled the place. "What are you doing here?" 

"Checking in on an account," he said with the straightest face possible. "We can always upgrade your girls' equipment to our newest lines for no cost." 

I looked at him and crossed my arms. While getting the newest equipment for free would be nice, I needed to know his motive before I even considered it. "What's going on with your reps lately? You're the third one in less than a year." 

He smiled. "We take your account seriously, but there's a conflict of interest in having Logan manage it after he got engaged to one of your coaches." 

"What happened to Ivan?" He was our first rep and was a good guy. I didn't want him to be fired. 

"Still working in the area and doing well for the company." Lucas shifted his weight and shoved his hands into his pockets, showing off how his biceps still existed even through the suit jacket. "But I told my nephew that I would take over to make sure you were happy. I would love to go to your office to discuss it." 

We didn't need new equipment. Besides, there was no way I was ready to deal with his charm and the old memories.

"No." I walked away and headed straight out of the rink.
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Chapter 3





Lucas

Being in Toronto was always fun. It's been my little playground for years. For a while there, it was too much of a playground, and my brother used to give me so much grief over the expenses.  

After the failure with Leann this morning, I headed back to the company's penthouse in Toronto that I used whenever I was in town. I needed to regroup since failure wasn't an option. 

Seeing Leann was never going to be easy, but I also told Logan that I would handle the account personally. I loved watching her coach. She ran the type of practice in which I used to thrive. Competitive and fun. 

I got a text from an unknown number on my phone, and the tone told me exactly who it was. 

Really Lucas? Why would I go to dinner with you? 



I smiled. She wouldn't actually talk to me at the rink, so I attached my card and personal number to her windshield. I was just glad that she didn't toss out my card. I half expected to that I would need to show up to the rink to try again. 

I hadn't had a woman challenge me in ages. Normally, a little bit of charm would have them wrapped around my fingers and get them to my bed. It's just been too easy lately to get them into my bed and even the sex has been ho-hum. 

A woman who challenged me was exactly what I needed to help break up the monotony.  


Because we haven't talked about the lines and your team's needs. I have reservations at Ardo. You used to love good Italian. So how about joining me?


You're impossible. 


Because I want to talk business and have reservations for a good meal? 


Are you sure you only want to talk business?


Pinkie promise.


Fine. I'll meet you there, but I will walk out if you talk about anything other than hockey equipment.
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