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        Carrie Sanders grew up in Treasure Falls with two fathers. When her parents were killed in a mining accident, she learned exactly why two husbands were essential. Now she’s grown and ready for two men of her own. But there are no eligible men in Treasure Falls.

      

        

      
        Levi Daly and Jasper Vanderbilt have traveled the world, made their fortune, and now want to return home. No longer are Levi and Jasper two poor kids, living on the wrong side of Main Street. No longer are they not good enough to marry a Spencer, or so Levi believes. He has loved Carrie since they were children, but Jasper and she were childhood enemies.

      

        

      
        Can Levi convince Carrie to marry him and Jasper? Or will they continue to be enemies? Can the poor kids marry the town’s favored daughter?
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      The stagecoach bounced along the road, past the pine trees and the mountains in the distance, carrying Carrie Sanders home. She was returning as an abject failure, but she no longer cared.

      She was tired of hiding her life and family ways and trying to fit in with those fancy girls in her finishing school. She was done and heading home to Treasure Falls. Time to begin life. The life she longed for.

      Her brothers be damned. They didn’t rule her. For too long, she’d let her brothers control her and that was in the past. At eighteen, she could do what she wanted, and she’d been homesick for the past two years.

      Enough. Time to go home, take a stand, and find her place in their community. It was what their parents would’ve wanted her to do even though there would be a shitstorm on the horizon.

      The stage rounded the last curve and she took a deep breath of the mountain air. It felt so good to be back in Montana – the colder air, open spaces, and the mountaintops already sporting a white coat promising winter was on the way.

      She had escaped the stifling city life with women who lifted their noses into the air as they passed her by. According to those “fine” women, she was an abomination.

      She was the product of a two-husband family, only thing was both her two fathers and her mother had died in the mining accident. So she knew firsthand the importance of having two husbands.

      In Treasure Falls, as the founder of the town, her family was one of the most respected, but she had never concerned herself with being upper-crust society. What did that mean? That your family had a little more money?

      All that mattered was the sense of belonging she missed. Treasure Falls was home and it was time to leave the snobs behind in Denver where they belonged. Time for this abomination to return to where she felt loved and wanted.

      Who knew that having two husbands was such a banned or taboo subject? She had certainly created a stir when she told them that her mother had two husbands. Her aunt had two husbands, and even her brothers were married to a woman they shared with another man.

      By the girls’ overreactions, you would have thought her family were sexual deviants holding wild orgies and not the family life they enjoyed. Not the pledge to protect one another and stand beside each other.

      They didn’t understand what happened to a woman alone with a family to raise when her husband died.

      In the city, the dangers were not as evident as they were here. Bear attacks, mining collapses, cougar attacks, Treasure Falls had it all, even blizzards. Here, the chances of becoming a young widow were high. With an additional husband, the family would be protected. This way a woman would not be without someone to take care of her and the children.

      And her family had sacrificed a lot for this little town. Including the lives of her two fathers and her mother. The memory of that stressful time hung like a cloud over her until her brothers sent her away to that fancy finishing school with the intent that she would marry into high society.

      High society be damned too. She didn’t like those uppity men or snooty women. That was not the life for her.

      Wouldn’t her brothers be shocked when they learned she had traveled all this way by herself?

      No one knew she was returning. No one would be waiting at the stage depot. Her arrival would be a huge surprise to everyone.

      The last few months had been filled with exciting adventures that had her changing the course of her life. Had her returning to her roots.

      “Treasure Falls,” the driver called as he pulled the horses to a stop.

      Home, she was home and couldn’t wait to see her aunt Grace and Doc Owen.

      She sat patiently inside the coach for the driver to put the stool down and open the door. When the handle turned, she jumped up, eager to get out of this rattletrap she’d spent days bouncing inside of.

      Stepping out of the stage, she gazed about at the town she loved. The place that held all her fond memories of her mother and fathers and even her brothers before they became her caretakers.

      Before they decided to rule her life.

      Though it had only been a couple years, the town had grown. It appeared they now had a small cafe.

      She laughed, feeling relieved to be back. “Thank you,” she said to the driver. “Have a safe trip home.”

      “Yes, ma’am,” he said. “What do you want me to do with your trunk?”

      There was no way she could carry the thing. And she hated going off and leaving it just sitting, but what choice did she have?

      “Leave it,” she said. “I’ll have someone take it home for me.”

      “All right,” he told her.

      The luggage would be safe sitting there for ten minutes. It would take her five minutes to walk to Aunt Grace’s home, and after they said hello, she was certain a servant could come fetch it for her.

      Leaves blew along the street as she walked toward the house where she had grown up. The same house that once belonged to her parents before they were killed. Now the doctor and her aunt lived in the big home.

      A cold wind howled out of the north and she huddled into her coat. She was fortunate to have made it home. Another week and the trails would be impassable. But once the headmistress kicked her out, she didn’t tarry. She’d taken the first stage home.

      It was something she should have done months ago. At the first signs of her receiving the society snub, she should have packed her bags and told those rich bitches she was going searching for her two husbands. Wouldn’t that have set them off in a tizzy?

      With a giggle, she hurried up the street, remembering playing along this avenue as a child. Things were about to get interesting.

      After running up the steps to the house, she knocked on the large wooden door. The house looked the same, only a little more weather-worn. Montana winters were hard on the wooden structures.

      Her aunt opened the door, her sapphire eyes growing large, and she couldn’t get the door opened fast enough.

      “Carrie,” she cried, “what are you doing here?”

      “I’ve come home,” she said as her aunt threw open the door and wrapped her arms around her. “That fancy school didn’t want a girl who believed in more than one husband.”

      Her aunt hugged her tightly, and it brought tears to her eyes. She was tired of feeling like an outcast. Here in her aunt’s arms, she felt reassured that she’d made the right decision.

      This was home.

      “Oh, darling, I’m so happy to see you. It was long past time for you to come home. Where are you staying?”

      Carrie giggled as her aunt stepped back. “I don’t know. No one knows I’m here but you.”

      “You didn’t tell your brothers?” she asked, shocked.

      “No, I knew they would try to convince me to stay and I couldn’t for one more minute.”

      “You’re right,” her aunt said. “Stay here with us. You can have your old bedroom back. We’d love to have you. You know your brothers have all married.”

      “Oh, yes,” she said. “That’s why I didn’t know where I was going to sleep. Nothing is the same since the accident.”

      “No, it’s not,” her aunt agreed sadly.

      The thought of staying in her old bedroom brought warmth to her chest. Tears welled in her eyes. “I’ve been so homesick.”

      “Well, then, it’s fitting you stay here with us. Where is your trunk?”

      “Down at the station,” she said. “I couldn’t carry it.”

      “Of course not,” her aunt said. “I’ll get Henry to fetch it for you.”

      Just then she remembered her mother’s jewelry was in the trunk and it wasn’t locked. “I need to get back to my luggage. Tell Henry to meet me at the station.”

      The heirloom jewelry was the only thing she had of her mother and she wasn’t about to let someone take those few precious pieces. They weren’t worth a lot, but their sentimental value was worth millions.

      “I’ll fix a warm pot of tea and have it waiting for you. You go and I’ll send Henry.”

      Carrie stared at her aunt, tears filling her eyes. The elder had grown older, her hair almost completely gray. She wondered how her mother would have looked at this age. So many times, Carrie yearned to hear her parents’ voices.

      “I’ve missed you so much,” she said.

      Her aunt reached out and hugged her again. “Darling, it’s so good to have you home. Now get back there and gather your things. Then we can catch up when you return. You can tell me all about how this finishing school decided you no longer needed to be there.”

      Carrie chuckled. It was quite the story. People who didn’t know about Treasure Falls’s way of life had no idea what a great family town it was. Their loss.

      One thing she’d learned in the past two years, her fists could get her into trouble. Because no one spoke badly of her family and their beliefs. No one. She protected those she loved.

      And now she was home. It was only a matter of time before her brothers learned she was here and then the explosions would commence.

      Didn’t matter, she wasn’t going back, and since today was the last stage coming into Treasure Falls, they couldn’t make her return.
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      Levi Daly and Jasper Vanderbilt were returning to Treasure Falls, rich. They’d left poor and the gold fields of Alaska had given them the rewards they’d gone searching for. Now they were returning like conquering heroes with a ranch already bought and paid for. A home that neither man had ever had before.

      Sure, they’d grown up in Treasure Falls, but Levi’s family lived in town and Jasper’s family barely survived.

      Next spring, they would purchase cattle to build their herd, but in the meantime, winter was fast approaching and they were ready to find themselves a wife and settle her in between them. A hot pussy to keep them warm this winter before the first flakes of snow arrived and before the women in town learned they had more money than they could spend in one lifetime.

      “You heard about them bringing mail-order brides in this summer,” Jasper said. “Damn, I wish we could have grabbed one of those women before they were all snatched up.”

      Levi smiled. Yes, he’d heard about them, but there was one woman his mind had refused to forget. One woman who haunted his dreams at night. One woman who could get his cock hard at just the thought of her.

      The only problem—Jasper. Whenever her name was mentioned, his friend acted like a burr was up his saddle. The man would bristle at the sound of her name, roll his eyes, and groan.

      Who would turn down a gorgeous woman like Carrie Sanders? But since the death of her parents, she’d been at some fancy finishing school. Could she have returned this summer? Was she married?

      Before he could consider any other woman, he had to know because Carrie was who he wanted.

      “Yes, I heard three of them returned to Charleston because they didn’t agree with our way of life in Treasure Falls,” Levi said, swaying in the saddle, ready to get back to the little town they loved. They had experience with sharing women in Alaska and they could do it here as well.

      “Damn shame. They don’t know what they’re missing out on,” Jasper said.

      Not everyone in town shared a woman, but many of the families did and they made it work. This way, their children would always be cared for. Levi had experienced the death of his father in the mining accident several years ago. He knew the price a family paid when the breadwinner was killed.

      Thank goodness his second father had been there for them. Now he understood why it was necessary for there to be two husbands. He would never live any other way.

      As they rode into the little town, he wondered where they were going to stay. Tomorrow they would gain ownership of their new house, but tonight, they had no place. And there wasn’t a hotel in town. Not even a saloon.

      Treasure Falls was a family town.

      “Maybe we could spend the night in the stable,” Levi said. “It’s only for one night.”

      “Maybe,” Jasper said. “Of course, the doc and Aunt Grace have always been kind to people and let them stay in their home. And we would like to talk to Aunt Grace about which women are available. I say we start there.”

      Levi smiled. His friend really was serious about them finding a wife before Christmas. And he was, as well, but he wanted to make certain that Carrie wasn’t available first. If she was single, Jasper would have a hard time talking him out of marrying her.

      Jasper would have to explain his aversion to the woman.

      “Great idea. We could get a bath and a hot meal. Then tomorrow we’ll know who we need to pursue in finding a wife. It’s time to find us a woman who is willing to give us children.”

      “I think your dick is talking,” Levi said. “You haven’t been this interested in a woman since we left Alaska.”

      “Been too exhausted to think of a woman. Riding every day from dawn to dusk is damn tiring.”

      The trip had taken months and been arduous. They were lucky to be riding into Treasure Falls before the first snow fell. The weather had followed them down across Canada and into the territories. And the nights had been damn cold.

      But now they were home. And soon they would be ranchers with one of the biggest spreads around.

      “You don’t want a warm willing woman keeping you warm at night? I would think this last month would have you dreaming about sweet pussy.”

      He was right about that. It had been so cold, he’d feared frostbite several nights. Sometimes a fire was not enough to warm a man.

      As they came around the curve into Treasure Falls, he just about fell off his horse.

      Carrie Sanders was sitting at the stage depot sitting on a trunk. What the hell was she doing there?

      “Look at that,” Jasper said. “If it’s not the duchess herself.”

      He’d always called Carrie “the duchess” and Levi wondered why. Sure, her family was the richest in town, and Jasper had once been poorer than a church mouse hiding in the free food pantry.

      He’d come from very humble roots and had been determined to rise above poverty. It was one of the things that Levi admired about him. But staring at Carrie Sanders, his cock sprang to attention.

      The dark-haired beauty was a fixture in his dreams. And it was all he could do not to ride up to her and throw her across the back of his horse and cart her away.

      God, he wanted her. In his life, in his bed, and most of all between his legs.

      Pulling his horse up in front of her, he smiled. He had to look his absolute worst. He’d not had a bath since they spent the night in Billings at a hotel.

      “Carrie,” he said.

      “Levi,” she said, standing. “What are you doing here?”

      “Just rode back into town,” he said. “What about you?”

      “I just came in on the stage,” she replied.

      “No one was here to greet you?”

      Jasper rode up. “Hello, duchess.”

      His tone was not exactly friendly. More sarcastic. She turned and gazed at him.

      “Jasper,” she said. “Good to see you, though I’m not a duchess by any means.”

      He gave a little snort.

      “Do you need some help?”

      “We’re too busy to help her,” Jasper said.

      Levi glanced at his friend. He was not going to ride away if she needed help. “Don’t worry, Jasper, you don’t have to help me,” she said with a snark. “Henry is coming to fetch my trunk. You can continue on and leave me here. It’s really all right.”

      Why these two didn’t get along, Levi didn’t know. But damn it, he wanted Carrie. He wanted her badly and riding into town and seeing her the very first thing was almost a sign from God Almighty that his dreams were coming true.

      Just then a wagon came toward them. “Here comes Henry now,” she said, sliding off the trunk. He caught the glimpse of a trim ankle.

      “Are you married?” Levi asked and Jasper gave him a frown that would have scared little children.

      “No, I just arrived back in town today,” she said. “I got
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