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      Kara frowned as she gulped the dregs of the coffee from the mug on her desk. A glance at the clock had her wincing, it was way past happy-go-home time, and she barely had time to get to the school and pick up her sister from band practice. She shut down her laptop and shoved it into her bag along with all the invoices and remittance slips she’d been working with. Thanks to a receivables clerk who’d been more interested in flirting with the marketing director than actually doing her job, the accounts were a mess. At 25, she was young to be a controller, but she’d been with the company almost since their inception, and she knew her stuff.

      Her phone in her pocket vibrated against her leg, signaling an incoming text.

      From Wanda: Meet us at Sully’s, I’m buying.

      Kara: Okay. Be there soon.

      Wanda: I’ll have a tequila shot waiting for you.

      Kara smiled. Once she dropped Lorna off at Brenda’s for the weekend sleepover, she had the entire weekend to herself. She loved her sister, but sometimes she needed a break. She’d just finished moving to Seattle to start a new job when her world had imploded, destroyed by a distracted driver. Barely twenty-one, she’d switched gears and gotten a bookkeeping job at a local manufacturing start-up to stay and raise her younger sibling. Dumped by her fiancé, she’d moved back into her childhood home and settled into a life as a single mom. Now, she had an entire weekend to herself.

      After a flurry of hugs, Lorna disappeared with her friend, off for a weekend of girlfriends and giggles.

      She sniffed as she drove off, the weekend slumber party the first time they’d been apart for more than one night since she’d become Lorna’s legal guardian. Turning left out of the neighborhood, she drove toward the local bar to meet her friends. The parking lot was full when she arrived, forcing her to park on a side street, making her wish she’d stopped at home and to change into something more casual. She felt pretty in the dress slacks and heels she’d worn to work, but her feet were going to hate her tomorrow.

      Pulling her coat closer around her neck to ward off the chill, she trekked the two blocks to the bar, stepping around the icy spots. Heat and noise washed over her when she opened the door, reminding her of numerous summer weekends spent following local bands from bar to bar. She spied her friends at their favorite table and took off her coat and scarf as she walked toward them. Wanda handed her a shot glass after she dropped her things on an open chair.

      With a practiced flick of her wrist, she downed the shot, grimacing at the burn of the alcohol on the back of her throat as warmth spread through her. “Wow, I needed that. I just spent three hours trying to fix three weeks of screwed up payments.”

      “How’s Lorna? Is she excited for the Valentine’s Dance next weekend?” Mara asked.

      “Yes, it’s her first date, so she’s nervous. We found her the cutest dress last weekend in Fort Wayne.” She sipped her beer. “I’m glad I’ll be a chaperone. I hope they all behave themselves.”

      Wanda laughed as she motioned to one of the waitresses for another round. “Don’t you remember Jake trying to convince you to go with him to the band room?”

      “Oh my God, I forgot about that. We got caught in the hallway by the vice-principal. I was so afraid he was going to tell my parents.”

      A waitress passed out more shots and bottles of beer.

      Raising her shot glass, Wanda shouted, “To all the boys who’ve loved and lost us.”

      They all whooped in agreement and downed their shots. Kara was beginning to feel the effects of the alcohol. Toeing off her shoes under the table, she sighed as she wiggled her toes.

      Wanda whooped again. “That’s our song! Come on ladies,” she yelled as she motioned towards the dance floor.

      Kara shook her head. Pleasantly buzzed, she didn’t want to dance. “Maybe later.”

      “Party pooper,” Wanda replied with a laugh. “The single guys won’t see you over here in the corner.”

      “Exactly.”

      She watched as her friends gyrated to the music, laughing at their antics. She covered a yawn, wondering how soon she could leave. Glancing at her phone, she was surprised to see it was only eight pm, not nearly late enough to be feeling this sleepy. She’d turned into a total lightweight over the last three years.

      She shoved her phone back in her purse and jumped when a voice said near her ear, “Kara?”

      Surprised, she turned and knocked her almost-full beer over, jumping up to keep the brew from staining her pants.

      “Sorry, didn’t mean to startle you.”

      First, she noticed his eyes. Hazel, and familiar, framed by auburn lashes. As the rest of his face came into focus, she tried to remember who he was. Something about those eyes…

      She grabbed some napkins and tried to mop up the spill. A waitress stopped and used a wet cloth to wipe up the table. “Thank you, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean…”

      “Don’t worry about it.”

      Kara stepped back and took a longer look at the man standing next to her.

      “It’s Cam. Cameron Beckett from high school.”

      “Cam?” she asked as her brows drew together. Stupid alcohol, muddling her brain. Wait, Cam? “Senior year, you were the quarterback. We dated. Once.” She’d been surprised when he’d asked her out, devastated when his girlfriend had shown up, and the truth came out. With the low light of the bar, she couldn’t be sure, but she thought his cheeks had pinked as he winced. “You took me out on a date to make your girlfriend jealous.”

      His cheeks darkened more. “Yeah, I was a conceited asshole back then.” He took a swig of beer from the bottle in his hand. “I’m sorry about that.”

      She could see the boy she’d known in the face of the man before her. A short, trimmed beard highlighted a strong jaw and those hazel eyes that she remembered. Back in high school, he’d been cute, but now… now he was straight-up handsome. Too bad he was such an ass.

      With a smile, he took another drink of his beer, his shirt sleeves stretching tight against the muscles of his arms.

      She swallowed and cleared her throat. “Can you get me another beer, please?” she asked the waitress as she opened her purse to get her wallet.

      “Let me, since I caused you to spill the other one,” Cam said as he pulled some bills out of his pocket and tossed them on the waitress’s tray. “Another round for the table.”

      “I can’t…”

      “No problem.” He turned and brushed at the seat of her chair, checking that it was dry. “Sit, relax. I don’t bite.”

      “Well, I…thanks for the apology.” She looked over at the dance floor to see her friends gesturing wildly. They stopped and tried to look innocent when Cam looked over at them. “Ignore my friends. They shouldn’t be out among normal people, obviously.” She wished he would move on to someone who was interested.

      He laughed as Wanda made a face at her.

      “They know I haven’t been out in so long. Crap, I really didn’t want to say that out loud.” She grabbed the beer the waitress set in front of her and took a drink, trying to hide her blush. “Let me start over. Cam, it’s nice to see you again. What have you been up to?” She hoped that sounded sincere. She wasn’t looking for a hookup but maybe his presence would keep all the other guys away.

      With a grin, he replied, hands around his beer bottle. “I’m an EMT for Fairfield County.” He looked past her and smiled.

      Kara turned and looked, surprised to see another face from high school, Dori Graham. She wondered if Cam’s smile was for her when a man stepped in behind Dori and pulled her close for a quick kiss. Was that jealousy? She’d been talking to Cam for all of five minutes. She stared at her beer and vowed no more until she sobered up. She wasn’t attracted to Cam, couldn’t be after the way he had treated her in high school.

      Cam stood and waved the couple over. “You remember Dori? This is her husband, Jessie.”

      She stared. The guy looked so familiar. Her mouth took off before her brain had a chance to catch up, “You’re that guy on that book.” Now it was her turn to blush. “Forgive me. I didn’t mean to blurt it out like that.”

      With a smile, he replied, “You’ll have to be more specific. I’m on a lot of books.”

      She took another swig of beer, hoping the floor would swallow her up. “I, uh, it was the one where you’re wearing a kilt.”

      Dori grinned. “That one is my favorite.”

      Jessie looked at Cam. “I need a beer. Looks like the table could use another round. Want to help me with that?” he asked Jessie.

      “Sure, then we need to get going. We were headed home when we stopped to say hi.”

      Cam stood and looked down at Kara. “You need another beer?”

      “No, I’m good for now.” If she had another beer, she would probably let him kiss her or something. Couldn’t let that happen.

      Jessie bent and kissed Dori. Placing his hand inside her coat, he rubbed at her now apparent baby bump.

      “Oh wow, congratulations!” As soon as Jessie and Cam walked out of earshot, she asked, “So, what’s it like being married to a cover model? Oh wait, this is the guy that saved you from Ty?”

      Dori laughed.

      “Oh geez, now you see why I don’t need another beer.” Kara picked at the label on the beer bottle. “What I mean is I’m happy for you.”

      “What brings you back to Woodview? Didn’t you have a job out on the west coast somewhere?”

      She frowned and pulled a long piece of label off her bottle. “I had to turn down that job and move back. After my parents were killed in an accident, I came back to raise Lorna.”

      Dori reached over and hugged her. “I’m so sorry to hear that. How is Lorna? Is she handling things okay?”

      “Yes, finally. The first year was difficult, but we made it through. Now, she’s going on her first date next weekend.”

      “Her first date, how exciting.”

      “They’re going to the Valentine’s Dance. I’ll be there as a chaperone, so I hope he behaves himself. I don’t want to have to ruin her first date.”

      Her friends returned to the table as Cam distributed the fresh beers and then settled himself into the chair next to Kara.

      Jessie held his hand out to his wife, “You ready to go, Baby Mama?”

      “Yes. Little Bit is getting restless,” Dori replied as she rubbed her belly.

      Kara watched as her friends stood around the jukebox, arguing about what song to play next. She heard the opening notes of her favorite Adam Bricklin song and wondered why her friends chose this song. Wanda waved and gave her a thumbs up. What in the world?

      They hurried back over to the table and shrugged into their coats. “We’ve gotta go, early morning.” Once they were gone, she glanced at Cam to find him smiling at her.

      “Not very subtle, are
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