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  Chapter One

Cooper


“Think Nick would’ve made us come if he knew his sisters were wearing these skimpy outfits?” Ethan glares as Holly Snow takes the stage. 
Landon grabs a handful of popcorn from the tub Ethan’s holding. “Why would he care what his sisters are wearing?”
“He’s always so protective of them,” he mutters. “But not when it matters?”
“He’s been distracted lately.” I shield my eyes from the sun and glance at the side of the stage where Noelle is waiting. 
She’s tugging on her skirt and shifting on her feet. My chest tightens as I take in her nerves. The Snow sisters might be identical triplets, but we’ve known them their whole lives, so it’s easy to tell them apart. Noelle has always had my heart, even if she doesn’t know it. 
It’s unfortunate my friends feel the same way.
Ethan shrugs and stops Landon from getting another handful. “It just seems—revealing.”
I scoop some popcorn out, loving how irritated Ethan gets. “I like it.”
They’re all wearing adorable—if tiny—Christmas outfits as they auction themselves off. I can’t remember exactly what the cause is, but when Nick asked us to come support his sisters, we hopped at the chance since he’s spent so much of his time trying to keep us from them over the years.
There are three of them and three of us, which would be a perfect equation, but even after years of trying to talk Ethan and Landon into setting their sights on Holly or Angel, we all have our eyes—and hearts—firmly locked on Noelle. I can’t blame them. No amount of convincing could change my mind. So, in the spirit of friendly competition, we’re here to see who’s willing to bid the most on her.
I know I’ll win.
Nick’s mom is on stage, playing the role of auctioneer. It’s a little strange, but their family has never exactly been conventional. And Ginny is one of the most supportive mothers I’ve ever seen. She worked her ass off, making sure Nick could play hockey after his dad died and that the girls wanted for nothing.
While Ginny might be the driving force behind the family, I’ve always seen Noelle as the heart. Sometimes she tries to fade into the background, like that’s where she thinks she belongs, but she’s a bright, shining star. Even standing off to the side of the stage, Noelle shines the brightest.
Ginny is fielding bids left and right. Holly’s looking almost as nervous as Noelle, as some sleazy guy increases the bid. I’m tempted to raise my paddle and save her from any interaction with him, but then a few guys who look like they’ll kill anyone in their way weave their way to the front of the stage, increasing the bid amount to fifty thousand. 
“Isn’t that how much they’re trying to raise?” Landon asks as the men head to the table to sign their paperwork.
Ethan nods. “I wonder if they’ll stop the auction—”
“I’ll find out.” My brother’s girlfriend, Harper, is running the table, and she’ll have insider info.
I’m about to head over there, but Ginny announces Noelle, and my attention snaps to the stage. Noelle stumbles across the walkway, looking like she’d rather face a sea of sharks than the citizens of Jasmine Hollow.
“How much do we have for beautiful Noelle?”
A man two rows up from us raises his paddle. “One hundred.”
A few other paddles rise.
“How about we get both sisters out on stage? A two for one deal?” 
I can’t see who yelled it, but my blood surges through my body. I glance at Noelle and my stomach drops when I see the blush creeping up her neck. My pulse is beating so loud, I can only hear the crowd murmuring, but I can’t tell what they’re saying.
Ginny laughs it off, but Noelle shrinks back, twisting her hands. 
I have to do something.
I throw my hand up, calculating how angry my friends are about to be with me. 
Ginny sees me and her smile grows.
“Sixty thousand,” I yell.
Noelle’s eyes widen like saucers, and she shakes her head, but I can tell she’s fucking relieved. Knowing her, she probably doesn’t think she’s worth the amount, but I’ll put an end to that as soon as I can.
I nod, ignoring Ethan’s hissing whispers.
She’s so scared and vulnerable, like the last leaf left on a barren tree, trembling as a wind gust threatens to sweep it away.
But I’ve got her now. She doesn’t have to go with any of those slimeballs whose intentions were smeared shamelessly across their faces.
Ginny beams and puts her arms out, like she’s showcasing Noelle on The Price is Right. “Looks like we have a winner!”
Noelle rushes off the stage, and I’d pay another sixty thousand if I knew it would get her out of any situation so clearly stressing her out.
“Is that your sixty grand, or our sixty grand?” Ethan asks, putting his hand on my chest to stop me before I rush after her.
This time, without Noelle trembling on stage, I hear him.
We were going to each bid around twenty thousand, which seemed like a lot last night. At that point, it would have been a game of chicken—who could get as close to twenty grand as possible without panicking.
But once I saw her up there, I knew I had to do something to guarantee we’d win.
They’ll understand.
“Ours.”






  
  Chapter Two

Noelle


“Holy shit, Noelle.” Angel squeezes me in a bone-crushing hug as I hurry off the stage. “You beat Holly by ten grand!” 
I grab the nearest water bottle and swig. “Yeah.”
“You look sick.”
“I feel sick.”
Angel’s eyes widen. “Why?”
“I’m nervous.”
“Because three hot guys just bid on you?”
“Three?” I rub my forehead and groan.
Watching Cooper bid on me—sixty thousand dollars at that—so fervently and loudly had my heart racing. For the first time in my life, I’m actually considering the fact he might like me as much as I like him. 
But if he wasn’t the only one, maybe it wasn’t because he likes me. There’s definitely some other reason and I have to get my heart under control before it breaks from the sheer weight of these expectations I’ve let grow.
“Which three?”
She points to the table where our friend Harper is helping three enormous men fill out some paperwork.
“Cooper, Landon, and Ethan?” My voice is choked. Tiny. Disbelieving.
“Yep.” She grins and licks her bottom lip mischievously. “Three guys. It seems to be a pattern. Maybe I’ll have three hotties bid on me.”
I snort and rub my forehead. 
“You really don’t look good. Let’s find Holly. Quickly, though. Mom’s about to call my name.”
We scan the crowd and don’t see her anywhere.
And then I spot her. I’m about to point her out to Angel, when Byron—a man I’ve known my whole life—kisses her with more passion than I’ve ever seen anyone kiss.
“Holy shit,” Angel whispers.
I can’t even speak. 
Angel’s not afflicted the same as me, though. “Hey. That could be you with Nick’s friends.” She nudges me and I feel faint.
“I guess Holly’s not going to be much help,” I mutter.
Our mom calls Angel’s name, and she grasps my hands. “Go find them, Noelle. And have fun.”
She walks off, instantly turning on the charm as she struts over to our mom. 
“Why’d she get all the confidence?” I mumble, turning to find the guys so I can get this over with. “Oof,” I grunt, as I run into someone.
No. Not just someone. Ethan Thompson.
“Oh. I’m so sorry,” I whisper.
He just stares, raking his eyes over me with a critical sneer.
I tug on my skirt, but that just reveals more of my belly—which he notices. So I tug it back up, hoping he won’t see that I’m wearing underwear. My sisters agreed we’d go commando, but I couldn’t do it.
The thought of walking across the stage and having someone see up the tiny scrap of fabric we were calling a skirt was too much for me.
I’m already feeling like a monkey in a zoo and Ethan’s judgmental eyes aren’t helping.
“You look good, Snow,” Cooper says, eyeing me with much more admiration than his friend.
How I’ve had carried around this crush on both of them, I’ll never know. Cooper Grey is clearly the better option.
And then there’s Landon King. Heartbreakingly adorable Landon with his jet-black hair, bright blue eyes that are always sparkling like he knows something the rest of the world doesn’t know, and those charming dimples.
He’s more of an open book than the other two. Someone I’ve carried a torch for, even though I thought he’d ask me out in high school and he never did. I always figured it was because of my brother, but part of me had secretly hoped he’d choose me over their friendship.
Landon’s just grinning, showing off those dimples, and checking me out as he snacks on popcorn.
I don’t have to wonder if he finds my tiny outfit attractive. He’s wearing athletic shorts, and the evidence of his arousal is staring me in the face. When my eyes travel back up, he catches me looking and my core tightens.
Holly’s making out with her winners somewhere. Is that going to happen with me and these guys?
“So—” I clap my hands together and shift on my feet.
Cooper steps closer, his warm brown eyes locked on me. “What would you like to do?”
“You won the auction. It’s your decision.”
Cooper side eyes his friends and smiles guiltily. “We kind of all did.”
“All three of you bid on me?”
He runs his fingers through his messy blonde hair. “We couldn’t let someone else claim you—”
I just shift on my feet, my body burning. I mean, what am I supposed to say to that? Claim me? That sounds like some really sexy thing and I have zero experience with anything sexy.
I can’t make a decision, though. I mean, I know a lot of things I want to do with them. I’ve loved these three forever. Of all the guys in Jasmine Hollow, if I had to choose my top three, it would be Cooper, Ethan, and Landon. 
They’ve always been off limits, though. 
My brother’s best friends.
He’s the best big brother. Truly. But one area of his life has always been untouchable for my sisters and me. His friends.
They’d come over and play basketball or Mortal Kombat and he used to let us join in, but as we got older, suddenly we were barred from hanging out with any of his friends.
To have Cooper, Ethan, and Landon in front of me, knowing they spent so much money on me, or rather, the house, but because of me?
My head is spinning.
Angel is onstage now and I can faintly hear my mom amping up the crowd. Holly’s not going to be any help. Her and our dad’s best friends disappeared, but maybe that’s for
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