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      In Cowgirl Fever Tori is attracted to Wes, and doesn't understand why he hates her instantly. She tries to charm him in a way only she can. It backfires on her and she finds herself covered in manure. This is the scene in her point of view. It is short and not so sweet, but it gives you insight into the beginning of their relationship and what led them to the path they took in their own book, Unbridled Pursuit.

      I wrote this for the people that asked to see what actually happened that day between Vitoria Miene and Wes Novak. I hope it lives up to your expectations. Enjoy and keep in mind this doesn’t end with a happy ever after or even a happy for now. It is one scene in the grand design of the relationship between these two characters that start out loving to hate each other.

      Make sure to keep reading for a sample of each of the Novak Springs books.
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      At noon the sun was at its highest and hottest on the ranch. It was one of the first things Vitoria Miene—Tori to her friends—realized once she’d joined her best friend Ginnifer on the ranch for their annual vacation. The heat never bothered her, but then again, they’d never taken a vacation on a ranch before. She preferred sandy beaches with turquoise waves crashing on the shore. Ginnifer wanted a change, and there wasn’t much Tori wouldn’t do for her friend.

      Now Ginnifer was mad at her. Their vacation wasn’t as fun as it usually was. In fact, it was the worst one she’d ever been on. She had only told one teeny-tiny white lie. She’d never thought for a second Ginny would have held it against her. Now they had interlopers sharing their cabin, making it inherently more difficult to make it up to her. She’d left the cabin hoping to find her…but her friend appeared to have found a hidey-hole somewhere on the ranch.

      Out of the corner of her eye she caught sight of the sexy rancher she’d met when she arrived with Colt. Wes Novak had shoulder length golden blond hair and rippled muscles she wanted to spread her hands all over. There was only one problem…he also hated her as soon as he’d laid eyes on her. She had no idea why. Maybe she should find out. It would give her some entertainment while Ginnifer avoided her. Maybe she could charm him into liking her.

      She smiled to herself. It was the best idea she’d had since she arrived at the ranch. She wouldn’t think about the bad ones. They weren’t worth mentioning.

      Wes had rope slung over his shoulder in a circle. He lifted his hat and ran his hands through his sweat soaked hair. Tori licked her lips in anticipation.  If she played her cards right that sexy man could be all hers. She rubbed her hands together with excitement. Time to amplify the Tori sex appeal several notches and rope in the cowboy... She followed him out to a pasture and watched him with one of the horses. It was a beautiful silver and white stallion.

      She sashayed toward him and stopped a few feet away.

      “What are you doing with him?”

      Wes turned and scowled at her. “Don’t you have something better to do than bother me?”

      Tori frowned. He hadn’t warmed up to her yet. But she hadn’t turned up the charm yet either. She hadn’t met a man who she couldn’t get. Wes would be no different.

      “I thought we could get to know each other better.” She strolled over to him swinging her hips seductively. Tori stopped in front of him and reached up and glided her fingers across his stomach, pausing just above his belt buckle. “We started out all wrong and I’d like to rectify that if you’ll let me.”

      He glared at her through hooded eyes. “I’m not interested in anything you have to offer. Go back to your cabin or better yet find another man to bother. I have a lot of work to do and you’re wasting my time.”

      She batted her eyelashes at him. He was a prickly one, but she’d dealt with worse. It would only take a little bit more than she anticipated to melt the ice cube around his indifference.  “I bet I could change your mind.” She wound her arms around his neck and rubbed her breasts against his chest.

      He stared down at her. Desire filled his eyes. She wanted to shout in triumph. Finally a reaction she was used to seeing from a man. Wes pulled her tight against him and crashed his lips into her. He bit her lip causing her to gasp. Their tongues lashed together in a mesh of heat and need.  Tori pushed his hat off and ran her fingers though his glorious hair. She’d always loved a man with a little length to his hair and he was blond too. A bonus in her eyes. He was damn near the perfect man for her.

      The kiss pushed her to the limits. It didn’t satisfy her craving at all. It made her want him more. She wrapped her arms around him and dug her fingernails into his back. A tingle of excitement trailed through her body and pooled at her center. She wanted to feel him deep inside her.

      Wes stopped and shoved her away. He stalked away from her cursing with each step he took. What had gone wrong? It had been clear to her that he’d wanted her as much as she desired him. Why was he not as happy as she was?

      “You didn’t have to stop.”

      He spun around and flashed her an angry glare. “You would like that wouldn’t you,” he spat out.

      Well—yes, she would. Why did he make it sound like it was a bad thing? They had sparks galore between them. If Tori got her way they’d explore it as much as possible while she was stuck in Washington. Hell with the mess Colt had gotten himself in she’d be in Seattle a lot. They could visit each other often while she traveled to deal with her client’s issues. It seemed like a win-win situation to her.

      “I don’t want you, Ms. Miene.” He snorted. “I’m not interested in easy women and from where I’m standing you’re as cheap as they come.”

      Vitoria’s mouth flew open in shock. She’d never been so insulted in her entire life. What an asshole. Perhaps it was time to reevaluate her assessment of his worthiness. She tilted her head and let her eyes roam from top to bottom, feigning disinterest she didn’t feel. Damn it, he was by far the sexiest man she’d ever met. She barely stopped herself from licking her lips and fanning herself again. She was supposed to not like him anymore. Down girl.

      She shrugged. “Your loss.”

      She turned to walk away when something twirled around her pulling her back. She tripped over her own feet and fell into a pile of manure. The rope Wes had been carrying was wound around her waist. He yanked it backward pulling her toward him. She rolled trying to get herself loose and smeared the horse crap all over herself.

      He is going to pay—and pay heavily for doing this to me!

      She stood up and pulled the rope over her head and stormed forward. Anger shot out of her as she stalked over to his side.

      “Why are you such a dick?” Tori yanked his t-shirt ripping it down the middle. “Perhaps you would like to smell as heavenly as you’ve just christened me.”

      She rubbed her body all over his—the only pleasure she received was his shocked silence.

      “Princess, I enjoy nothing about you.” Distain rippled through his voice as he spoke down to her. “You’re everything I don’t want in a woman. I thought maybe you’d enjoy rolling around in something that is easily your equivalent.”

      She punched him in the stomach. “You did not just equate me to a pile of shit.” She kicked him in the shin causing him to fall to the ground. “I am not something you wipe off of the bottom of your shoe.”

      “I think the proof is in the shit smeared all over your perfect body,” he sneered.

      “I don’t have a clue what you’re talking about.” Tori frowned. He made less sense the more he talked.

      “I believe the evidence speaks for itself.” He sat up and leaned back on his arms. His gaze traveled up and down her body. “For once everyone can see all the dirty proof they need to get a clear picture of who you really are. The shit tells the story of Vitoria Miene in intricate detail—evil, untrustworthy, and filthy from the inside and out.”

      Tori turned around and stomped in the opposite direction. Tears burned at the corner of her eyes. She’d never been so humiliated in her life. At least she learned an important lesson. Wes Novak was and never would be a man worth having in her life. He might be incredibly gorgeous, but he was a beast. She wouldn’t lower herself to trying to charm him ever again.

      They understood each other.

      He hated her and now her emotions equaled his. It was for the best.

      Maybe if she kept telling herself that she’d believe it.

      The tears she attempted to hold back fell in earnest. Why couldn’t she be attracted to a man that respected her? This was always one of her failings, and also why she remained perpetually single. There was a reason Ginnifer was her only friend. It was time to make peace with her best friend.

      She could thank Wes for that at least. He put her back on track and showed her what was truly important. He could hate her for no reason for the rest of his miserable life. Once she left Novak Springs she’d never look back and not give him a second thought.

      He just wasn’t worth it.

      Tori wiped the tears from her eyes and headed in the direction of the cabin she shared with Ginnifer. Maybe she would get lucky and find her already there, at the very least she could take a shower.

      Maybe if she scrubbed hard enough she could wipe away Wes’s touch and the feel of his lips on hers…

      

      ***If you enjoyed this scene from Cowgirl Fever: Novak Springs book 1 (Dallas and Ginnifer’s book) between Wes and Tori, check out their story Unbridled Pursuit: Novak Springs book 2*** Keep reading for a sample of Cowgirl Fever, Unbridled Pursuit, and Sensual Games.
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