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This book is dedicated to everyone who has ever picked up and read Wanted or Broken and fell in love with these amazing families. Thank you for being a part of this journey with me.

“Family is like music. Some high notes, some low notes, but always a beautiful song.”
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Taylor

July—Paris, France

I stood frozen as I stared at the Mona Lisa while everyone around me went on about some café we were headed to after this. Doing my best, I tried to ignore the fact that Jase kept staring at me. It was our sixth and final day in France and I had somehow avoided him successfully the entire trip. Of course, the fact that Cammie never left his side was another reason I had successfully kept my distance.

“Qu'en pensez-vous? Elle est belle, est-elle pas?”

With a quick look to my left, I saw my French professor standing next to me.

“I think it’s amazing and yes she is beautiful,” I beamed.

“As is your French, Taylor. Please don’t lose it.”

Glancing down, I nodded my head. I’d been taking French since high school and loved it. At one point I thought I wanted to move to France, until my father told me I’d break my mother’s heart and put him in an early grave if I followed such a dream.

“We’re going to be headed out for lunch after this.”

With a weak smile, I nodded my head and replied, “I’m not feeling that great, Professor Beaumont. I’m going to head back to the hotel and rest.”

Her hand immediately touched my forehead as she frowned. “You don’t feel hot.”

“No, I think I’m tired and in need of some alone time. I have a book I’m ready to crawl into bed with.”

She frowned as she said, “I know you’re staying on a few extra days along with a few other students, but this is our last day out as a group. Are you sure you’re not feeling up to it?”

My eyes shot over to where Jase was. He was standing in a small group of people, but his stare caught mine. His angelic blue eyes stood out even more against his dark hair.

Professor Beaumont’s voice pulled my attention away from Jase. I gave her a pleasant smile and replied, “I’m positive. With me staying on a few extra days, I think it’s best if I rest up a bit.”

With a sad expression, she nodded her head, turned, and headed over to the group.

“Okay, listen up. I know you’re all adults and some of you have opted to stay on a few days after the tour ends this evening. Taylor is not feeling well and will be heading back to the hotel, so if you’re not staying the extra days or going to dinner tonight, and you want to say goodbye to her . . . now is the time.”

My mouth dropped open as all eyes were now pinned on me.

“You’re going back to your hotel?” Jase asked as I shot Professor Beaumont a dirty look.

Clearing my throat, I gave my best smile and said, “I am. I’ll see y’all for dinner though; I wouldn’t miss it for the world.”

Ugh. The last thing I wanted to do was sit through dinner and have to listen to some of the pompous classmates I’d been forced to deal with the last few years. Especially Cammie North, who currently wore a smile so big she could light up the entire Paris skyline at night. She had been trying like hell to get Jase to spend time with her the entire trip.

After the tour, everyone decided to head back to the hotel to change before heading to lunch. Sitting down on the bed, I dropped back and let out a moan. Every time I stole a peek at Jase he was watching me. I loved it and hated it at the same time. With him I didn’t know whether I was coming or going. Did he like me? Did he not like me?

Sighing, I tried to wipe all things Jase Morris from my mind.

The knock on the door had me sitting up quickly. “Damn it,” I whispered as I got up and headed to the door.

Throwing it open, I started talking. “Professor Beaumont, I really don’t—”

Jase stood in front of me with a grin that showcased both dimples, and eyes that sparkled like diamonds.

“Jase? Wh-what are you doing here?”

“I wasn’t hungry.”

My eyes narrowed as I gave him an uncertain look. “So you thought you’d come to my room? Why?”

He took a few steps closer to me, causing me to back into the room. “Because I can’t stop thinking about you.”

With a heavy heartbeat, I stood tall and in my place. I was not going to let him see how his words affected me. “Jase, I’m not going to play games with you. This push and pull thing has gotten old and honestly, I’m done playing it.”

His eyes fell to the floor as he took in a slow deep breath. My breathing was so labored I was sure he noticed.

“I’ve been an asshole and I know it.” He pierced me with his blue eyes. “I want so badly to be the perfect guy for you because perfect is what you deserve, Taylor. If I was half the man my father raised me to be, I’d walk away from you forever.”

I slowly shook my head. “Why do you think you’re not good enough for me? You’ve never even given us a chance.”

A wicked smile spread over his face while his eyes turned dark. “When I think about you all I can think about is taking your innocence. I want to bury myself so deep inside of you I forget everything and everyone around me until I’m consumed by only you.”

My breath hitched as I reached out for something to hold on to. “I thought you weren’t interested in me and that’s why you moved on.”

His gruff laugh felt like a slap. “Moved on? You think I’ve moved on?”

Anger quickly engulfed my body. “Yes, I think you’ve moved on. You act like you want me, Jase. Then the next thing I know you’re out with different women and not even looking twice at me. It’s as if I don’t even exist to you. And I’m sorry, but I think I deserve someone who wants me.”

His brows pinched together. “You think I don’t want you?”

I knew the moment I spoke my voice would tremble. Admitting what had been swirling around in my head for months proved to be harder than I thought. It needed to be said, and even though I was scared to death it might push him away, I forced it out.

“I’m a virgin and that scares you. Admit it. I’m not experienced enough for you, so you take up with women who know what they’re doing.”

Jase slowly shook his head. “I want you more than the air I breathe. I’ve woken up countless nights because I can’t get you out of my head. My dreams and thoughts are consumed by you. You make it seem like I’m sleeping around with a million different girls. I’ve made a few mistakes, Taylor, and I’ve done some things I’m ashamed of and the last thing I’d ever want to do is hurt you.”

My mouth parted open to talk, but I quickly lost my words.

“Taylor, I’ve never been so attracted to a woman before like I am you. From the first moment I saw you I knew you were different. That is what scares me. That is why I’m so confused. You have the power to bring me to my knees and destroy my entire world.”

A single tear rolled down my cheek. “I don’t want to destroy your world, Jase. I want to be a part of it. Why won’t you make love to me? Why am I not even worth the chance to try?”

Walking all the way into the room, he shut the door behind him. Cupping my face with his hands, he leaned down and brushed his lips against mine. “Taylor, why aren’t you listening to what I’m saying? Please listen to me when I say I’m the one not good enough for you.”

It was time to speak from my heart. I wanted Jase to be the one to take my virginity. I wanted to look into his eyes as he made love to me. I wanted him more than I wanted anything in my life.

“Make love to me, Jase. Please want me.”

His eyes looked lost for a moment, as if he was battling an internal struggle. “Sweetness, I want you more than anything. Are you sure you want to do this? Once it’s done, there is no taking it back,” he whispered as he gazed into my eyes.

“I’ve never been so sure of anything in my entire life.”

The smile that spread across his face caused me to do the same. “Taylor,” he whispered before pressing his lips to mine. I’d never experienced such a kiss before, and I knew no other man would ever be able to make me feel that way again.

He frowned and his eyes looked so confused. “I don’t want to hurt you, Taylor.”

Taking a step back, I lifted my shirt over my head and tossed it to the floor. “Then go slow,” I spoke in a quiet voice as I stepped out of my shorts and stood before Jase in nothing but a lace push-up bra and matching panties.

My stomach felt as if it was flipping from a thrill ride when Jase licked his lips and let his eyes move over my body. “My God, you’re absolutely perfect. So damn beautiful.”

The way he looked at me did weird things to not only my stomach, but my heart as well. “Are you just going to stand there and look at me?”

Shaking his head, he took a few steps closer and pulled the T-shirt he had on off. Trying not to react to his perfect body, I suppressed the moan I wanted to let out.

He had the most amazing body with abs to die for. Good lord he had that ever-loving V that was plunging into his jeans. “Sweet Jesus,” I mumbled as he smiled and unbuttoned his jeans.

“I want to kiss every inch of your body. Touch you until you beg me for more.”

My eyes snapped up to his as I took a few steps back and hit the bed. “I’ve never . . . I mean . . . I haven’t ever . . .”

Swallowing hard, I watched as he pushed his jeans down and his dick sprung out.

Oh no. He’s huge!

Panic filled my body as I continued to stare at him.

It’s never going to fit.

When his hands touched my arms, I jumped. “Hey. If you’re not ready for this, we don’t have to do anything.”

Slowly shaking my head, I looked up as I clamped down on my lip. “No. It’s just I’ve never seen a man naked before and I need a second to . . . to um . . .”

The thoughtful smile that spread over his face made me blush. “You are so innocent; it makes me want you more.”

Taking a deep breath, I closed my eyes as I felt his hand on my cheek. “Talk to me, sweetness.”

My breath hitched as I looked into his beautiful blue eyes. “I’m scared.”

“Of me?”

My eyes drifted away before locking back onto his. “In part. You have invaded my thoughts and dreams for so long. I can’t tell you the countless nights I’ve dreamt of this moment.”

His eyes burned with something I’d never seen before. “It’s the same for me. I’ve pushed you away for so long because I’m afraid.”

My brows lifted. “Of?”

“Hurting you. Not being good enough for you. I could keep going on.”

“That’s nothing but nonsense.”

He shook his head. “Not to me. I look at you and all I can think of is if you married me you’d be stuck in Llano being a rancher’s wife and that’s not what you deserve.”

My heart pounded in my chest. Married?

“Aren’t you jumping a little ahead?” I asked with a giggle.

Jase attempted to hold back a smile. “I guess so, but those are the things that have invaded my thoughts.”

This was the moment I had been longing for. Waiting for. There was no way I was going to let our stupid fears get in the way.

“Make love to me, Jase. I don’t want to think about anything else but you and me together.”
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Taylor

My chest heaved as he reached behind me and unclasped my bra, letting it slowly slip down my arms until it fell to the floor. When his hand cupped my breast and his mouth sucked on a nipple, my head dropped back as the pleasure rushed through my body.

“Oh God,” I whimpered.

I’d never felt like this before and I wasn’t sure what I was supposed to do.

Whispering his name seemed the logical thing to do . . . that and take his dick in my hand, causing him to moan while he gently bit down on my nipple. It felt so soft, yet so hard.

Sucking in a breath, my body shuddered as his lips moved across my neck while I continued to stroke him.

Once my other nipple was in his mouth, I was sure I had died and gone to heaven.

What would the rest of it feel like? Would it hurt? Surely it would.

I’d listened to my sister and the girls talk about how the first time was not so great. If anything, they had wished for it to be over quickly.

I couldn’t imagine wanting this to end. Ever.

“I want to taste you, sweetness.” Jase spoke against my skin as he peppered kisses down my body until he was on his knees. I missed the feel of him in my hand the moment he was gone.

“Yes,” I mumbled as I reached up and touched my sensitive nipples.

“Fuck that is hot as hell.”

My mind was spinning. What was hot as hell? Lifting my head, I stared down at him looking up at me. “Wh-what?”

“You touching yourself. It’s driving me crazy.”

It was then I really noticed what I was doing and I dropped my hands. Jase smiled as he slowly peeled my lace panties off.

My breathing grew heavier as I fought to drag in one breath after another.

“So beautiful,” he whispered as I stepped out of my panties and he ran his hand up the inside of my leg. “Sit down on the bed.”

Before I had a moment to think, I did as he said. He was still on his knees as he moved forward a bit more and ran both hands over my legs, causing a shiver to run over my body.

“I want to memorize every inch of your body.”

Slowly pushing my legs apart, he kissed the inside of my thigh.

Oh God. I’ve never felt so amazing.

“Lay back, sweetness, while I taste you.”

My eyes widened in horror. “You’re going to . . . down there?”

With a wicked smile, he winked at me before he buried his face between my legs.

“Ohmygod!” I cried out as I felt his tongue slip inside of me. Something raced through my veins as I dropped back and grabbed the bedding with my hands. My back arched while I took in the sheer pleasure of his mouth on me.

This. Is. Freaking. Amazing.

“Jesus, you’re so wet.”

I hissed as I felt his finger push into me. It wasn’t like the feeling was new. I had given myself plenty of orgasms, but his finger in me. That did something to me.

“So tight. So perfect.”

His mouth was on me again, licking and sucking as my body shook with anticipation.

“Yes . . . oh God!” I cried out, not caring how loud I was or who might hear.

I felt him push another finger in. Pleasure and pain hit me at the same time.

“Jase!” I cried out as my orgasm started from the tip of my toes and moved up. Angling my body to just the right position, he took me to a place I’d never been before.

I slammed my hand over my mouth to hide the screams of absolute pleasure in case anyone was still here at the hotel and had not left for lunch yet.

When I finally felt myself coming back to earth, I felt Jase’s body over mine. He was kissing along my neck as I wrapped my legs around him, pulling him closer to me.

“I want to kiss you,” he panted in my ear.

“Kiss me! God Jase, I want more of you!”

The desperation in my voice shocked me as I begged him for more. When his lips pressed to mine, I swore I tasted blood before I tasted myself. Never in a million years would I ever think I’d let a guy go down on me and then kiss him.

Jase was no ordinary guy. He was so much more.

When we finally needed air, he pulled away and stared into my eyes for what seemed like forever.

“Condom, Taylor, I need a condom.”

My chest tightened. “Please tell me you have one.”

With a smile that caused my stomach to flip, he said, “I’d have never come to your room without one.” I lifted a brow as he pushed off me and laughed. “Hopeful, I was very hopeful.”

He reached into his jeans and pulled out his wallet. Ripping the condom open, I watched him put it on.

“I wish you would have let me do that.”

He let out a huff and shook his head. “If I had let you put that on I’d have embarrassed myself.”

“Oh,” was all I managed to say.

With his eyes sparkling like I’d never seen them before, he crawled over me again and pushed himself against my already sensitive clit.

“Promise me you’ll tell me if I’m hurting you.”

I nodded. “I promise.”

His hand moved between my legs as he pushed his fingers inside of me. I moaned in pleasure as he moved faster. I could feel the build up again.

“Jase! I want you inside of me,” I cried out as he pressed his thumb on my clit, causing my orgasm to erupt like a volcano. His mouth captured my moans as I felt his hand retreat and he positioned himself and slowly pushed in as my body was still riding from my high.

“Fucking hell,” he hissed against my mouth. “Oh God, you feel amazing.”

Pressing my lips together, I held my breath as he slowly pushed in more and pulled out. Each movement was laced in both pleasure and pain, but more the later.

“Relax, sweetness, you’ve got to relax.”

With a deep breath in, I relaxed my body as I released the air, letting Jase take me.

“Jase,” I whispered as he stopped. “No, don’t stop!”

“Are you okay?”

“Please don’t stop.”

His lips softly kissed mine as he pushed in further. I’d never felt so full and complete in my entire life. The burning would have been worse had it not been for him kissing me. I fought to keep my tears back. The pain was more than I thought it would have been.

His lips pulled back and he stopped moving. “I’m all the way in, baby.”

My eyes closed as he kissed the tip of my nose, then my lips and along my jaw.

“Jase,” I whispered as I wrapped my arms around him. I loved that he had little nicknames for me. Each time he called me sweetness or baby, my heart melted.

He slowly moved in and out. It was like nothing I would ever be able to describe.

Pulling his head back, his blue eyes captured my gaze. “It’s probably way too early to say this, but I love you, Taylor. I’ve loved you from the first moment I saw you.”

A single tear slowly made its way down my cheek as I replied, “I love you too. I’ll always love you.”

Something moved across his face, but was gone as quickly as it came.

He moved again, this time he was not so in control as he moved faster. My body fought between it hurting like hell and feeling amazing. My hips found a rhythm as I kept up with him. I’d heard friends talk about never being able to have orgasms during sex, and some had them all the time. I knew I was going to be keeping company with the ones who did as my entire body became enflamed.

“Jase,” I panted out. “I’m going to come again. Oh God! Oh God!”

“Fuck!” he called out as he pushed in hard and fast and called out my name.

We had come together. It was the perfect ending to a beautiful moment.

Nothing would ever be the same again.

Nothing.
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Jase

“When can we do that again?” Taylor asked with a giggle.

We laid on the bed as I held her in my arms, still relishing in the high from making love to her.

“I think I need lunch, then maybe we can sneak back up here.”

Resting her chin on my chest, she flashed me a smile that caused my stomach to drop. “Lunch? I am kind of hungry.”

I nodded my head. “Let me go back to my room and change. I’ll meet you down at the hotel restaurant in fifteen minutes.”

Her eyes lit up as I pulled her up and kissed her. The soft moan that escaped from her lips made my body instantly warm.

When our lips parted, we held each other’s gaze. “Finally,” she whispered with the sweetest smile.

A lump formed in my throat. I felt like a dick for all the times I led her on, only to push her way. My own stupid insecurities played a role in that and I still wasn’t sure if I was the guy she needed. That first night alone in her apartment when she told me her dreams of wanting to become a financial analyst for her grandfather’s company in Austin, I knew she would never be happy being a rancher’s wife. It was my dream. Not hers.

I made it down to the restaurant with a few minutes to spare when I saw Cammie North walking up to me.

“Fuck,” I mumbled under my breath.

“Where were you?” she asked with a fake smile.

We had messed around a few times and had one crazy night I wanted to forget and put behind me. The best thing for me to do was nip this shit in the bud. “I was with Taylor.”

Her eyes turned dark. “Taylor?”

“Yes, Cammie, Taylor. We’re together now, so whatever fun you and I had in the past, it’s in the past.”

Something moved over her face. “What would Taylor think if she knew you got drunk and fucked me and then my best friend?”

I grabbed onto her arm and pulled her closer to me. “Are you trying to threaten me?”

Her eyes searched my face before letting out a curt laugh. “With that little bit of information? No. I highly doubt she’d care she is so fucking infatuated with you.”

With a glance over my shoulder, she looked back and kissed me before I could stop her. Grabbing onto her, I pushed her away while she let out a chuckle.

“Listen, I don’t know what game you’re playing here, Cammie, but I’m not interested in you.”

Something evil moved over her face. “You’ll never make her happy, you know that right?”

My hand pushed through my hair as I sighed. “So you’ve told me before.”

“Your little princess would never be happy playing farm girl after she lands her dream job.”

My heart felt as if someone was squeezing it. “And you would?” I asked.

Taking a step closer to me, she nodded her head and went to grab my dick. Pushing her away again, she softly said, “To have you every day for the rest of my life. Yes, I would be very happy. But I’m warning you, if you walk away from me Jase Morris, it will be the biggest mistake of your life.”

Letting out a laugh, I replied, “I’ll take my chances.”

Turning, I saw Taylor standing there. She looked over my shoulder at Cammie.

“Think she saw the kiss?” Cammie whispered as she walked past me. “Hey, Taylor. Hope you’re feeling better. You look awful.”

Taylor shot daggers at Cammie as she walked by.

“Don’t listen to her, Taylor. She’s a bitch.”

When she looked back at me, she asked, “What happened?”

I knew it was best to be honest with Taylor. For all I knew she had seen Cammie kiss me.

“She kissed me, but I pushed her away immediately. She was just trying to cause trouble like always.”

Glancing down, she pressed her lips together before looking back up at me. “Is she one of the girls you’ve slept with before?”

I wanted to tell her no, but I would never lie to her. “Yes.”

“I see.”

Taking her by the arms, I pulled her closer to me. “It’s my past, Taylor, and it has nothing to do with us right now. I swear to you, nothing has happened between us in over a year.”

“Okay,” she barely spoke.

Placing my finger on her chin, I lifted her eyes to mine. “I swear to you. Please say you believe me.”

She paused for longer than I wanted her to before she offered a weak smile and said, “I believe you.”

“Let’s eat okay, sweetness?”

She nodded as I slipped my hand around her waist and led her to the restaurant.

After we ordered drinks, Taylor and I quickly forgot about Cammie.

“So, what are your plans once we get back to Texas?” I asked as I took a bite of food.

Her smile lit up as she said, “I’m starting work for my grandfather. He’s offered me an analyst position within his company.”

My stomach twisted and Cammie’s words rushed through my head. How would this work between us if she worked in Austin and I worked in Llano?

“That’s awesome,” I said with a forced smile.

“What about you?” she asked.

With a hard swallow, I reached for my beer and took a drink. “I’ll be heading to Llano to work on my father’s ranch full time.”

Her smile faded as she looked down at her food and pushed it around. “How often will I get to see you?” Glancing up, she continued to talk. “I mean, with you living in Llano and me in Austin, how are we . . . I mean . . . I could always go part-time at my grandfather’s company.”

It was then I realized I could never let Taylor walk away from her dream . . . no matter how much I loved her. I knew what I had to do and it was going to destroy both of us in the process, but it was the only thing I could think of.

Taking in a deep breath, I slowly blew it out. “This isn’t going to work.”

Her eyes widened in shock. “Wh-what isn’t going to work?”

“This. Us. I mean, if you’re going to be starting a new position within your family’s business, you’ll be working long hours. I’ll be working long hours and we’ll be almost three hours away from each other.”

Slowly shaking her head, her mouth parted open. “What are you doing, Jase? Do you regret what happened between us?”

“What? No!” I gasped. “What happened between us earlier was the best thing that has ever happened to me.”

Tears filled her eyes. “Why do you keep doing this?”

“I . . . I’m just not sure I deserve you and I would never want you to leave your job because of me.”

“Why do you think you don’t deserve you?”

My eyes looked over at Cammie who was sitting at the bar watching everything. I knew if given the chance she would tell Taylor about the night I spent with her and her friend.

Pushing my hand through my hair, I lowered my voice. “I’ve done something in my past I’m not proud of and if you ever found out about it . . . you might think differently of me.”

Her eyes widened in shock. “You think that little of me? So you have a past? I don’t care about that.”

My head was spinning. “I want to feel like I deserve you, Taylor. I’ve never felt this way about anyone before.”

Taylor stood, pushing her chair back. “But yet you sit here and tell me it won’t work. I should have known you would do this. You got what you wanted and you’re casting me to the side . . . again. My sister was right about you.”

Pinching my eyebrows together, I stood up. “What? That’s not what I’m doing at all. I love you, Taylor, and I only want to do what is best for you.”

“So, fucking me and then telling me it won’t work is best for me?”

I quickly glanced around before turning back to her. “No, wait, that’s not what I meant.”

She held up her hand. “Are you with Cammie also?”

My head jerked back. “You’re seriously going to ask me that after what happened between us today?”

With a shrug, she stared at me. “Well, I don’t know, Jase. Maybe there is more to you I don’t know about.” She folded her arms across her chest while waiting for an answer. How could she think I would do that to her? “No, I’m not with Cammie. I’m not with anyone.”

Hurt instantly washed over her face as I pushed the chair back and walked away. Before I was even out the door, Cammie was walking up to me and following me out.

“It would have never worked, Jase. You have to know that.”

Once I stepped outside, the humid air hit me and took my breath. I turned to the left and walked. I had no idea where I was even going. Cammie followed me for a bit before I stopped and looked at her. “Leave me alone for fucks sake, Cammie.”

Her jaw tightened as she narrowed her eyes in anger. “Are you dismissing me?”

With a roll of my eyes, I shook my head. “Fucking hell yes! I don’t want to have anything to do with you.”

She shook her head. “You just made the biggest mistake of your life, Jase Morris.”

“Somehow I think the biggest mistake of my life was walking away from Taylor just now.”
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Jase

October—Llano Texas

I sat and stared out over the pasture as my father went on and on about Ava breaking her leg and staying back in Montana.

“I’m sure she’s gonna be fine, Dad. Stop worrying.”

“Did you even hear a damn word I just said?”

Turning to face him, I gave him a blank expression. I’d spent the last few minutes dreaming of my lips on Taylor. Hearing her soft moans as I made love to her. “Yeah, you’re going on and on about Ava.”

He pinched his eyebrows and shook his head. “Son, I haven’t said a damn thing about Ava in at least ten minutes. Don’t tell me you’ve been sitting there nodding your head and mindlessly answering me.”

“Um . . .”

He shook his head and walked over to the fence we had just finished repairing. “Do you see this fence?”

Okay, where is he going with this?

“Yes. I see the fence.”

“I might as well have been talking to it for the last hour. What in the world is weighing on your mind, son? You haven’t been yourself ever since you got back from Europe, and I swear if I didn’t know any better I’d say your favorite horse died this morning with the way you’re sulking.”

Jumping off the tailgate, I smiled. “I’m not sulking and nothing is wrong. I’m just tired I guess. Went out last night with a few friends.”

He lifted his brow and gave me that look when he doesn’t believe that line I’m feeding him. “Tired? Well you better snap the hell out of it.”

I gathered up the tools and put them in the bed of the truck before facing him and asking, “How did you know Mom was the one?”

He stopped and looked at me. It never failed, any time he talked about or thought of my mother his eyes lit up. With a chuckle, he shook his head as if lost in a memory.

“The first time I met your mother I wasn’t sure if I wanted to kiss her or strangle her.”

“That’s funny, Mom says the same thing about you.”

A roar of laughter escaped from his lips. “Yeah well, there was an attraction there from the very beginning. One I’d never felt before, so that was probably my first clue. Then my desire to protect her from everything and everyone was most likely the second clue.”

“You never felt that with any other girl besides Mom?”

He shrugged and replied, “I’m sure to some point, but with your mother everything was different. She consumed my every thought. One day it hit me how much I cared for her, but I was stupid.”

“What do you mean?”

“I pushed her away because I didn’t think I was good enough for her.”

My heart dropped as I listened to my father.

“She walked away from me and it felt like I couldn’t breathe. I knew in that moment, I wouldn’t ever be able to live without her. Life just wouldn’t be the same if she wasn’t by my side, so I went after her and told her how I felt.”

I reached for the fence pulls and sighed. “What if you feel all of that, but if you follow your heart, you risk making her unhappy?”

“How would you make her unhappy if you follow your heart and it leads you to love?”

“I don’t know, say she isn’t a country girl. She wants a life in the city, working and doing the whole corporate world thing. I mean, Mom already lived here.”

He leaned against the truck and studied me. “Talk to me, Jase.”

I dropped my head. “Shit,” I mumbled under my breath. “I messed up, Dad.”

“You messed up how?”

“Taylor. The first time I saw her it felt like the air around me changed. She smiled and I was lost in her eyes. I hadn’t ever seen a girl so beautiful before. Everything about her was perfect, especially the little dimple that only comes out when you really make her laugh. Every time I saw it I had to fight the urge to kiss her.”

Glancing over to my father, he smiled and motioned with his head for me to keep talking.

“I tried like hell to stay away from her.” With a chuckle, I looked at him and asked, “Do you remember when I went to Durango that summer?”

He nodded.

“She was there. I couldn’t believe it when she walked up to me and told me about some stupid bet she was in with her sister and friends. It was almost like a sign or something. Anyway, I ran into her one day back at school and ended up going back to her apartment. Things started to get a bit . . . heavy . . . but she stopped it and dropped the news on me that she was a virgin.”

“Oh God,” my father whispered. “Please tell me you didn’t?”

My father and I had always had such a close relationship. Finally being able to allow myself to talk to him about what was going on was somewhat of a relief. I knew he would listen and not judge me.

“As much as I wanted to, nothing happened. She wanted to stop, so we did. I respected her too much. But then she started talking about her plans after school and how she wanted to be some financial analyst for her grandfather and it hit me. Our lives would never go down the same path.”

With a huff, he shook his head. “Why?”

“Dad, for one, she’s way too good for me. Beautiful, smart as hell, and wants a life in the city. I’m a rancher. My life consists of mending fences, raising cows, and coming home smelling like fucking hell.”

He lifted a brow. “Do you wish you had gone a different route?”

I sighed heavily. “No. I mean at one point I wasn’t sure, but I know this is the life for me. This is the life I want and I would never ask her to give up her dreams to be with me.”

“So instead you told her how you felt?”

“Um . . . not exactly. I ignored her mostly.”

His hands slapped against his face as he made some horrible sounds and dragged them down before dropping them to his sides. “You ignored the girl?”

“Mostly. When I couldn’t take it, I’d send her a text or talk to her just to hear her voice. Dad, I’m no good for her. I fucking woke up with a girl in my bed one night after seeing Taylor at a party. I got so drunk I screwed around with two different women. Who does that kind of shit if they care about someone else? The guilt about tore me in two. I had to tell her about it just to get it off my chest.”

His mouth fell open. “You . . . you didn’t. You told her that?”

I slowly nodded my head. “Well, I kind of left out the fact I had slept with two girls on the same night and mentioned just the one.” He pushed off from the truck and walked up to me and slapped the living shit out of the back of my head. “What kind of idiot did I raise? First off, don’t ever mention the other girl to her. She doesn’t need to know what one stupid drunk night led you to do.” Shaking his head, he asked, “Why in the world would you tell a girl about sleeping with another girl?”

“I-I don’t know! She confuses me!”

He shook his head. “She confuses you? Tell me you didn’t do anything else to hurt this poor girl.”

I swallowed hard. “I um . . . I tried to stay away from her, Dad. I honestly did, but every time I would look at her, she would be looking at me. I thought we could make it work.”

His face fell. “What. Did. You. Do?”

I dropped my hands to my knees as I tried to bring air into my lungs. “It was in Paris. I couldn’t take it any longer. I needed to tell her how much I wanted her and loved her.”

“Loved her?”

“She skipped lunch and I went to her hotel room.”

“Oh mother of God, I’m not liking where this is going. Did you say you loved her?”

I dragged in a deep breath. “Yes, Dad. I said I love her.”

He swallowed hard and motioned for me to keep talking. “I told her I didn’t think I was good enough for her and she said it was nonsense. She asked me to make love to her and . . . and . . . I did. I made her mine.”

Standing up, I turned to him. “I told her I loved her and she told me she loved me and always would. That freaked the hell out of me. Afterwards, I ran into Cammie who told me Taylor would never be happy with me and I freaked out.”

“Who is Cammie and define you freaked out?”

“Cammie is the girl I slept with that I told Taylor about.”

He nodded his head. “The freaking out? What did you do?”

“I told Taylor things between us wouldn’t work and she got upset.”

He let out a curt laugh and walked away from me as he said, “I would imagine she would be upset seeing as you just had sex with her. Tell me, was she still a virgin, and please for the love of all that is good in this world say no.”

I frowned and shook my head. “I did what I thought was best. If I kept acting like everything was okay, we would have grown apart and you know I’m right. She would have been in Austin and me here. How would that have worked, Dad? I mean, when I talk to her I can still feel—”

He opened the door to the truck, grabbed something and then slammed it shut before walking over to me.

“When you talk to her? You still talk to this girl?”

“Of course I do. I love and care about her.”

His mouth fell open. “Listen to what you just said. You have toyed with this girl’s heart, Jase. You took her virginity, told her you loved her and then five minutes later told her things wouldn’t work out, yet you still talk to her?”

“I love her, Dad! I can’t help the way I feel.”

My father scrubbed his hands down his face and moaned. “That poor girl. If I was her father I’d hunt you down and shoot you in the balls.”

I moved my hand and adjusted myself. The very thought of being shot in the balls made my stomach turn.

“I said I messed up!”

He shook his head and pointed his finger at me. I’d never seen my dad so mad before. “No, Jase, you didn’t mess up. You fucked up. You royally fucked up.”

I closed my eyes and silently cursed myself. “I know and I feel like I can’t function right. My sleeping is off, I never feel like eating, and yesterday she said she had a date.”

“Good. I’m glad she had a date. You can’t take something like that from someone and then change your mind. You deserve whatever punishment she gives you.”

My mouth snapped shut as I stared at him.

“She is moving on. Jase, if you have no intention of making a future with this girl, you have to let her go.”

I’d never in my life felt the urge to cry. Except for when my mother accidentally dumped my fish into the garbage disposal. I actually cried then. Poor, Shark. He didn’t stand a chance.

“I can’t let her go.” Turning away before the threat of tears turned into a water show, I shook my head. “I can’t let her go, Dad.”

His hand gripped my shoulder as he squeezed it. “Jase, you either love this girl enough to let her go, or you go after her and drop down on your knees and beg her to forgive the stupid ass way you handled things. If it’s meant to be, love will figure out a way.”

With a slight push, he mumbled something about the apple not falling far. “Come on, let’s get this stuff put in the truck and get back to the house. Your mother will have dinner ready soon.”

The entire ride back to the house I stared out the window. My heart told me what I should do, if only my head had the same plan.
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Taylor

“How was the date?”

Gazing down at my beautiful niece, Charlotte, I smiled and said, “It was okay.”

“Okay? That’s it?”

With a shrug, I made baby sounds while Charlotte stared off into space. “Yep. That’s it.”

“Huh.”

Glancing over my shoulder, I stared at my sister. “What’s that supposed to mean?”

With a shrug of her shoulders and a smirk, she replied, “Nothing. It’s just you haven’t really been the same since your little encounter with Jase in Paris.”

The mention of his name had my body reacting. “I don’t want to talk about him.”

“Huh.”

“Ugh. Stop saying that, Meg!”

“I’m not saying anything.”

I placed Charlotte in her bassinet and sighed as I fell back onto the couch. “You’re implying something.”

“I’m doing no such thing.”

Peeking over to Grace, I couldn’t help but notice her holding back a smile as she held her son, Trey, in her lap. “What are you smiling about?” I snapped.

“Damn girl, settle your tits. I’m not smiling about anything.”

Turning to look at Meagan, Grace frowned as Meagan said, “Told you.”

Standing, I shook my head. “So, I hardly ever get to come to town and hang out with y’all and this is how it’s going to be?”

“Sorry, Tay, it’s not fair of us. We’ll stop,” Meagan said as Grace laughed.

“The hell we will. I’m guessing by your bitch mood you’re in, the date didn’t go like you planned and you most likely thought about Jase the entire night.”

“I did not.”

Grace lifted her eyes and gave me a really look.

“As much as I love hanging out here, I think I’m going to go visit Lauren. She won’t mention Jase.”

Grace made a huff sound as my sister laughed.

Twenty minutes later I was knocking on my best friend Lauren’s door.

“Oh my glitter! Tay, what are you doing here?”

I couldn’t help but smile as I took in Lauren. Something was different about her. Her face seemed to be glowing.

“Just wanted to come visit everyone. I was missing home.”

Pulling me in, Lauren engulfed me in a hug and started crying.

“It’s . . . so . . . good . . . to . . . see . . . you!”

I patted her back as I replied, “It’s good seeing you too, sweetie.” Pulling back, I looked at her cautiously. “Lauren, is everything okay?”

With a wave of her hand, she nodded. “Yep. I’m just so happy to see you.”

I had known Lauren my whole life and I knew something was not right. She was never this emotional. “Did you and Colt have a fight?”

Her head pulled back in surprise. “What? God no! Everything with Colt is amazing. It’s beyond amazing.”

Breaking down into tears again, I wrapped my arms around her and led her over to the couch. “Please tell me what’s wrong, Lauren.”

She wiped her tears away and smiled. “Oh, Tay, nothing is wrong. Everything is perfect. It’s amazing. It’s beyond amazing.”

Her eyes were a beacon of happiness. “Yes. You’ve already said that. Dang, you must have had some good sex this morning to be in this good of a mood.”

With a slight push, she shook her head. “I’m about to burst!”

“With?”
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