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        * * *

      

      
        
        Waking up next to my brother’s best friend asleep in my bed? Not ideal. Forgetting how we both ended up sleeping together? Way worse.

      

        

      
        The last thing I want is my brother finding out, so repeating this night isn't an option… right? Seems like we’re both wrong.

      

        

      
        Now, we can’t stop thinking about each other, and things between us have definitely changed. Guess the real question is… what to do when my brother discovers his best friend knocked me up?

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter One


          

          TAVY

        

      

    

    
      There’s no way this situation will end well.

      From the moment I wake up with an arm slung over my bare waist and a single leg trapping both of mine, both attached to the hot body snuggling me from behind, it’s clear my drinking last night led to an irresponsible decision to sleep with someone.

      My certainty worsens when I manage to get free from the man’s hold, climb out of my bed, and turn to see who the hell I brought home with me after my best friend’s bachelorette party last night.

      Of course, I recognize him, because the man sound asleep is the one person I never, ever should have slept with. Yet there he is.

      Nicolas Reimer, a man ten years older than me.

      Or Nic, as he prefers to be called.

      He also happens to be my eldest brother, Rhett’s, best friend.

      Who knows how Rhett will react if he learns about this, but I certainly have no intention of telling him and finding out.

      I stride over to the closet, grab my robe, and slip into it before stalking back over to the other side of the bed.

      “Nic,” I hiss, pushing hard on his shoulder when there is zero response to saying his name. “Get up, now.”

      He moans, the low sound tugging at a memory from last night that remains just out of reach, and rolls over toward me. At the same time, he kicks his legs free of the blankets. I catch a glimpse of his gorgeous naked self in all its glory before jerking my gaze up his body to find his hazel eyes round and locked on me.

      “Oh, shit,” he breathes, sitting up and pulling the cover back over his lower half. “What the hell, Tavy?”

      Great. He doesn’t remember how we ended up in bed together either.

      Absolutely not what I want and need to hear.

      Spotting his clothes hanging on the back of the nearby chair, I walk over, snatch them up, and toss them at him before pivoting toward the door. “You have to get dressed and leave, without anybody seeing you.”

      “No.” The sound of rustling keeps me from looking back to ask him what the heck he means by that, but he answers my unvoiced question anyway, his words surprisingly calm despite our current situation. “Not leaving. I was staying the night on the couch. It’s still early. See if anyone is already up, will you?”

      I have so many questions, such as how the heck he ended up in my room and what the heck we’ll do about the fact we had sex because that’s the most important issue here.

      But this moment isn't the time to ask them. He has to leave my room and be nowhere near it when my brother or my parents wake up.

      Cautiously opening the door, I slip out and shut it softly, then head down the hall.

      A moment like this, when I have to check to make sure nobody will see a guy leaving my room, is exactly why I need to get a place of my own. And three months ago, after moving back home following four years of college, I thought it wouldn’t be long before I started a new job, acquired my first apartment, and never had to live with or near my three sometimes obnoxious brothers again.

      Okay, they all aren’t that bad, most of the time. But none of those things have taken place, leaving me to live back home with my parents and with a huge desire to get out as soon as possible.

      And my brothers adore me. As their little sister, they have always taken care of and protected me, making sure everybody understood messing with me meant messing with them, too.

      Between the three of them, I know without a doubt Rhett won’t be the only one who has a problem with his best friend since first grade sleeping with me, especially considering our ten year age difference. Sawyer and Dirk, although a little more laid back than Rhett, will follow his lead as always, so any of them seeing me and him together like this will mean we are screwed.

      Lucky for me, nobody has woken up yet, and I rush back to my bedroom, glad to see Nic out of bed and dressed.

      “Tavy,” he says the instant we are alone again, his confusion evident as he shoves a hand through his hair, jaw clenched. “What…?”

      “I don’t know, but nobody is up. You have to go, right now.”

      His eyes slam shut even as he nods, then his dark green gaze lands on me again as he steps closer and places one hand on my shoulder. I don’t shrug him off, even though I probably should. Instead, he smiles and I have the insane urge to put my mouth on his.

      How the heck did we get here, to me wanting to kiss him? Yesterday morning, he wasn’t anything more to me than a pseudo-brother, a man I could count on in addition to my family. And now, he stares at me as if he sees someone entirely new standing in front of him, the same desire coursing through me shining from his eyes.

      We are definitely in trouble, so my next words beg for him to save us both from doing something stupid… again. “Please leave before someone sees you walking out of here.”

      His hand slides off my shoulder, the smile fading as he steps back. “We’ll talk later.”

      It isn’t a request, but a demand that means there will be no way around us discussing this in the near future. Nic isn’t the type to let anything go. He wants answers and will get them, even if I would rather pretend this never happened.

      “Okay.”

      A second later, I’m alone in my room, heart thudding as I wait for any sounds of someone having woken up and witnessing Nic leave, but everything is silent.

      I climb into bed with a sigh of relief, not quite ready to face the day yet, and sink into the side of the bed Nic had been on, the pillow left with just a suggestion of his amazing scent from whatever shampoo he washes with.

      One little action and my feelings for Nic are never going to return to what they were before and everything has changed between us forever.

      What the hell have we done?

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
Chapter Two


          

          TAVY

        

      

    

    
      Two hours later, I’m in the kitchen making breakfast when Rhett walks in. Slinging his arm around my shoulders on his way by, he drops a kiss on the top of my head by way of greeting before heading to the fridge. “How’s the job hunt going, sis?”

      “Not well.” I watch as he grabs the orange juice, shuts the door with one foot, and strides over to the cupboard for a glass. “What about you? Find a place?”

      He glances at me with a playful frown seconds before his lips twitch with amusement. “Want me out as bad as our parents do, huh?”

      My responding grin equals his when it comes to teasing. “Of course.”

      “Trust me, no thirty-four year old man wants to be living at home with his parents.” After pouring his drink, he puts the cap back on and sets the jug on the counter, turning to face me while leaning back against the counter. “Now that the divorce is final, it’s just a matter of time. I hate that we had to sell the house because I couldn’t afford to buy her out after everything, especially since she left me for that douchebag.”

      Ugh.

      Things had been rough between him and Ivy for a while when they were trying for a baby and no amount of doctors or tests or IVF made that happen, despite both of them being perfectly healthy.

      The worst part is how much my brother adored his wife and would’ve been happy with just her for the rest of his life. Ten months ago when he told her this, she flipped out and served him divorce papers barely a week later, refusing to discuss her decision or why she wanted to end their marriage.

      However, days after the divorce finalized three months ago, Rhett ran into her standing outside a restaurant they used to frequent as she clung to the arm of a much older man and announced that not only were they engaged, but she was pregnant as well.

      I can’t help feeling bad for him, although I’ve always thought he could do better than Ivy, as his easygoing and friendly manner never meshed well with her snobbish attitude.

      Figuring it better to focus on having a place rather than his last comment, I laugh softly and turn off the burner. “Yeah, true. And hey, I’m only twenty-three. I want my own place, too.”

      “Nah.” He shakes his head, finishes off his juice with a few gulps, and places it in the sink while grabbing the jug from the counter to put it back. “Don’t waste your money on rent once you’ve got a steady job. Save up to put a down payment on a place. You know Mom and Dad would rather you do that.”
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