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        After dancing around the Cupid fountain, can they hide their forbidden romance?

      

      

      
        
        Against the backdrop of her overprotective brothers' disapproval, Kelsey Lawrence’s penchant for trouble leads her to a daring escapade. Fueled by wine and a whimsical superstition, she experiences an unexpected encounter with the law.

      

        

      
        For Cody, the sight of Kelsey sprinting down the street in the nude feels like a surreal dream. The pampered and strictly off-limits sister has always been a magnet for mischief, but this time, the stakes are higher. As circumstances bring them closer, sparks ignite, setting the stage for a clandestine romance that neither can resist.

      

        

      
        In this tale of passion and secrecy, Kelsey and Cody navigate the treacherous waters of forbidden attraction. When Kelsey convinces Cody to shelter her in his home, the chemistry between them intensifies, and sparks fly in the most unexpected ways.

      

        

      
        Will they succeed in concealing their forbidden desires, or is their love destined to be exposed? "Cupid's Dance” explores the delicate dance between hidden longing and the inevitable allure of forbidden love.
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      Kelsey Lawrence sat with her three friends from high school feeling like an imposter. Her friends were strong, vibrant women with careers while she'd begged her brothers to rescue her from corporate America.

      Working in a cubicle, creating advertising campaigns and convincing people her designs would sell millions of their products had been fun, until her jerk of a boss created a stink.

      Stealing, even from your employees, was not cool. And though she had a legitimate reason to retaliate against him, the company thought they both should look for new careers. So with her brothers’ help, she'd packed her apartment and returned to Cupid. Now she sat surrounded by her talented friends while she was a sham.

      "Valentine's Day. Today is the cheating snake's wedding day," Taylor Braxton said, flipping her blonde hair over her shoulder before taking a sip of wine. "I'd like to propose a toast to his new wife. May she never find him in her bed with someone else, like I found her."

      The three women clinked their glasses together.

      "Maybe it was for the best. After all, lawmen are known for being serial cheaters," Meghan said. In school, her IQ took her to the top of their class and labeled her a nerd. She tossed her long auburn curls out of the way.

      Kelsey leaned in close and reminded her friend of the positive. "Well, if you hadn't found him locked in the arms of another woman, you wouldn't have come back to Cupid."

      Somehow, all three ladies had returned to the small town where they grew up together. Taylor's family operated the restaurant and Meghan came from a couple of nerdy scientists who worked for a secret government lab everyone knew existed. And Kelsey's family for six generations had owned the largest ranch in the area.

      Since her father's death, and even before, her brothers felt it their duty to make certain their little sister was well taken care of.

      "True," Taylor said.

      Gathering her dark hair into a ponytail, Kelsey gave it a twist, dropping it on her back and smiled. "I can't believe we're all here together again. Just like the old days, when we were young and naive and so vulnerable. Now we're all grown up and--"

      "Still single," Meghan said with a sigh.

      "Yep, no eligible man on my radar," Kelsey admitted, wishing she was a strong, independent woman who could face whatever life threw at her. So far, her brothers had bailed her out more times than she cared to admit.

      "Who would want to date a woman with three pain in the ass brothers watching over her."

      It was true. Sometimes they meddled too much. But when she needed help, they were always there.

      "I don't want a man. I'm giving up. I'm going to remain single the rest of my life," Taylor announced.

      Oh, please, Kelsey thought. Taylor liked men and had been the serial dater in high school, dating everything from trailer trash to Mr. Congeniality. No way would she remain unmarried.

      "Oh yeah, that's the life I want," Meghan replied, sarcasm dripping in her tone. "Always the third wheel when you're around couples. Every holiday your relatives ask if there is something wrong with you or have you tried online dating. Blind dates with your next-door neighbor's son, who is so kind that he still lives with his mother." Shivering, she said, "No, thanks."

      The woman had the ability to nail you with sarcasm. Meghan played the part of school librarian well, but don't get into a word duel with her, because she could fire off insults faster than a ball machine. An only child, she didn't have siblings who acted like personal secret service agents. Only nerdy parents who must have spent their evenings reading the Encyclopedia Britannica series.

      "Or your brothers glancing at every man you bring home like he's a terrorist, and should they learn he's sleeping with their sister, he would wake up six feet under." Kelsey giggled. "They don't know it, but I lost my virginity the first semester of college during pledge week."

      "Ohh...with someone you cared about?" Taylor asked.

      Sighing, she wished she could take back that disastrous experience in her life. "Not really. We were two virgins who wanted to rid ourselves of the stigma. A fumbling, truly awful, awkward experience. After that horrible first time, I concentrated on my studies and not on men."

      "What about you, Taylor? When did you lose your virginity?" Meghan asked.

      "Prom night," she said, shaking her head. "Billy Ray Smith."

      "Oh my gosh, he's married and living one town over."

      "Thank God. He was mistake number one. I was young and foolish."

      Weren't they all. College had been entertaining, but going to work in the real world was enough to send Kelsey fleeing from big business.

      Meghan laughed. "Well, we certainly know who popped my cherry."

      The three women released a long sigh and Kelsey shifted uneasily in her chair, remembering her college graduation and dreams of success in the city. Not realizing that corporations were filled with a treacherous, succeed at all costs, mentality. "We thought we were going to change the world."

      Taylor snickered. "I think the world changed us."

      Meghan giggled. "Remember that silly superstition from high school?"

      "Which one? There were several," Kelsey said. "I especially liked the one where the football boys had to put a pair of girl's panties on the top of the goal post if they wanted a winning season."

      That time in their lives had been carefree and fun. That had been before her father passed away, leaving her brothers with the promise to protect her, look out for her, and make certain she married a good man. Sadly, already they had to rescue her from one bad dating experience.

      What kind of man dated a college girl and forgot to mention he had a wife.

      "While the drill team practiced, all the undies were stolen from the girls' gym. I remember going commando like yesterday." Taylor chuckled. "Friday, my favorite day of the week was taken, leaving me with an incomplete set."

      Kelsey turned to her, remembering the night she'd watched the high school team plant the underwear on top of the pole. "Max Vandenberg was the panty thief. Did you hear that he played professional football for the Dallas Cowboys for a while?"

      "Until he got hurt. Now he's back." Meghan shook her head. "Right back here under my nose - the big jerk."

      "Why does it seem like many of our classmates left and eventually returned."

      "Yes, Ryan Jones is back. My brother told me he's sheriff now," Kelsey said, drinking another glass of vino. Memories of her first love overcoming her. The rat bastard had lied to her. "He was my ex. So two exes back in town and another one's married and lives nearby."

      "I don't consider Billy Ray an ex."

      At the time, if it had been her, Kelsey wouldn't have given the linebacker the time of day. Sure, he was a football player, cowboy, rancher, everything she loved, with no class. She liked a handsome man who could fill out a pair of jeans with style.

      "Wonder how many girls fell for that Cupid superstition? Did you guys ever do that one?" Taylor asked.

      "Oh no," Meghan said. "I didn't like getting undressed in gym class."

      "Oh no," Kelsey echoed. "If my brothers caught me dancing naked around the statue in the town square, I would have been sealed away in a nunnery until my female parts shriveled. What about you?"

      "No," Taylor said.

      Taylor looked at the three women sitting at the table and poured the last of the second bottle of wine. Kelsey needed to indulge in another glass. Coming home had been hard. At least she had a plan.

      "You remember when all the cheerleaders did the naked Cupid dance, all hoping to find their true love. How did the magic work out for them?" Kelsey said with a laugh wanting to keep the talk light-hearted and fun.

      Taylor shook her head. "I remember. The football team showed up unexpectedly with cameras in hand and when the squad returned to school they faced suspension."

      A frown crossed Meghan's face and she gazed at the women, her emerald eyes large. "Don't feel too badly for them. They're all married. In fact, most of them have babies. If the superstition is true, it worked very well for them. What the hell is wrong with us?"

      Taylor threw her hands up. "I'm not looking to get married. Right now, my focus is my parents' restaurant. I don't need a man."

      Turning in her chair, Meghan looked at Kelsey. "What about you? Do you want to marry?"

      Kelsey leaned onto her elbows. In some ways, it would be such a simple solution to her problems, but she didn't want the easy way. If she didn't love them and they didn't love her, she wasn't getting married. And to narrow her choice down even further, unless she failed miserably, she refused to return to a big city and corporate America.

      You could keep the man in a high-dollar suit with the fancy job in the steel high-rise. How quickly she realized that was not her kind of life.

      "Yes, I would like to find a man, but my brothers run them off faster than a deer during hunting season. So I'll be working on the boutique I'm preparing to open for business. One year, is all I have to make a profit. Or I'll be moving back to the city. What about you, Meghan?"

      Tossing her hair back, Meghan stared them straight in the eyes. "I'm twenty-five years old. I'm ready. My ovaries are beginning to shrivel like a prune. Bring on the right man and I'll race to him at the altar."

      The smart girl, the one with the Mensa mind, she was the one who wanted family and children, the sooner the better. Kelsey, she wanted to be successful at something. The very reason it was so important for her business to do well. She needed time to make herself strong before she committed to forever.

      Taylor shook her head at the two of them, giggling uncontrollably. "Then let's do it."

      "What?"

      Looking down, Taylor checked her watch. "It worked for all those other women, why not us. The superstition says at midnight anyone dancing naked around the fountain chanting, will soon meet their true love. I've never believed in the notion, but hey, I'm game. We've got thirty minutes. Let's go kick some Cupid butt and see if that superstition is real or not."

      Staring at her friend in shock, she wondered if she was crazy. The idea of them all getting naked and dancing in the square must have come from the two wine bottles they'd consumed. Sure, others had done it. But dancing at midnight without your clothes?

      Meghan's eyes widened. "You want me to take off my clothes and dance in front of you and everyone else in town, chanting some silly verse?"

      "Oh, most people will be asleep and I've seen you au naturel before. I'll be too busy dancing to notice you and your jiggling tatas."

      Laughing, Kelsey gazed at Taylor. "And you think this is going to work."

      "We're late bloomers. Everyone else did this in high school. We never had the courage, but now we're older, some of us are desperate. Let's do it."

      One thing about dancing, she would be doing something daring, something outrageous and if her brothers caught her...they'd be pissed.

      Lifting her wine glass, she drained the alcohol. All she wanted Cupid to do was help her be successful in life and love. "I'm in. What about you, Meghan?"

      "Oh, it's starting again. During high school, you girls could get me into more trouble. You're back in town less than twenty-four hours and already you're plotting mischief."

      "Oh, come on, it'll be fun," Taylor said, downing the last of her drink and signaling to the waitress.

      "The temperature outside is colder than a well digger...and we're getting naked," Meghan whined. "Tonight, other women are being wined and dined and we're going to dance without our clothes, in the town square? Something is wrong with this picture."

      "Think of the thrill. The tales you can tell your children," Taylor said.

      Her brothers would kill her if she got caught. Already, she could hear their lecture, and yet, she needed to do something to show herself, if no one else, that she was a strong woman. Strong enough to take on a challenge and succeed.

      "Daring." Kelsey grabbed her purse. "I haven't done anything like this since college. I'm just drunk enough my logical, rational side is being held hostage by my fun side."

      "Are you in?" Taylor asked.

      With a sigh, Meghan finished her wine. "I don't want to be the only old maid. Of course, I'm in."
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      Kelsey was giggling along with Taylor as they all but dragged poor Meghan down Main Street toward the public square. The cold air was refreshing against her face, giving her courage. In Dallas, she would never step outside her door without her clothes on, unless there was a fire. And even then, she'd carry a bit stick to protect herself.

      The chill cleared her brain of some of the alcohol consumed, though she knew she was inebriated.

      She deserved this night. Moving home with her brothers, trying to open a boutique, leaving behind a job she hated. Life while not perfect, was pretty darn good right now. All she needed was a husband...not.

      "I could be fired if we're caught," Meghan said. "Public nudity is not exactly the proper behavior for the school librarian. My contract says something about a moral issue."

      Kelsey handed her the bottle of wine they'd managed to sneak out of the bar. "Take a swig, Meghan, it will give your courage a boost. Besides, we're not going to get caught. We're not stupid teenagers."

      "No, we're stupid adults," Taylor said smiling. "Five minutes until midnight. Hurry girls."

      Squealing they ran the final two blocks to the fountain. They arrived, huffing and puffing, and stopped to stare at the sculptured God of Love.

      Why in the world did they think for a minute that this sculptured stone of a boy with a diaper and an arrow could bring them love? Especially when she wasn't certain she even wanted to find love.

      "Dancing around this statue is going to help us find the man of our dreams?" Kelsey questioned. "Whoever made up this shit is sitting back somewhere laughing at how many fools stripped off their clothes and danced in the moonlight."

      "In the middle of freaking winter," Meghan added.

      "Come on, girls, we're doing this. We're going to prove this is either the biggest farce in town or it’s going to work for my friends. Just not for me."

      "I hope this is worth it," Meghan said as they began to remove clothing.

      This little escapade must be kept secret from her family, or she would be in so much trouble. Jim was all hung up on being leaders in their community. Never would he approve of prancing around the statue in her birthday suit.

      "Will it look funny if I leave my boots on?" Kelsey asked, wanting to make the best impression, but right now she felt vulnerable. At least with shoes on, she could run if needed.

      "Naked. You have to be naked according to the superstition," Taylor said, yanking off her footwear.

      Kelsey set her favorite pair of boots beside her clothes. Dang, but the frigid stones were seeping into her feet, reminding her that the temperature was hovering around freezing. The wine and cold must have numbed her brain to consider this stunt.

      "As soon as the church bell strikes midnight, we're going to dance around the statue for one minute. Then I'm putting my clothes on and walking home," Meghan said, shivering in the buff. "You girls are going to be the death of me yet. If I come down sick..."

      "We'll have a hot looking guy deliver you a box of Kleenex and chicken soup," Taylor replied.

      Kelsey started snickering. "Look, girls, I got a boob job while I was in college. Aren't they nice?"

      These suckers had set her back a good bit of money. Part of her inheritance after her father had passed. She'd needed the boost in spirit and decided nothing attracted a man more than a great pair of tatas.

      She held up her tits for them to see and Meghan turned away groaning. "What am I doing?"

      "I'm not looking at your breasts," Taylor said, cackling as she removed her bra.

      "Hurry, midnight is almost here," Meghan said her words in a slur from the alcohol. "Let's do this and put our clothes back on before we catch pneumonia."

      "We better get some action from this," Kelsey replied, jumping up and down on the sidewalk, nude.

      Hardly, the shy type with long legs, great hips, and now breasts that a man took notice. Maybe she should date again. There hadn't been a steady man since college, and even then, he was just a friend with benefits.

      "And not legal action," Taylor said with a giggle.

      Placing her clothes all neatly folded on the bench, she looked at them. "Okay, I'm ready, let's do this."

      Passing the bottle of wine one more time, snickering and chuckling, Kelsey couldn't remember the last time she'd had so much fun.

      "We're being so naughty," Meghan said, drunkenly. "Never again."

      "Oh, come on, next week we're taking you skinny dipping at the lake," Kelsey said.

      "Not during the winter, we're not," Taylor answered.

      The church bells started to chime. With a scream, they laughed and began to run and dance, giggling hysterically as the three of them ran around the God of love.

      "Oh, Cupid statue, find us our true love," they chanted as they tripped around the fountain in the town square, laughing. Sometime tonight, she'd lost her mind to be out acting like a fool.

      "Nuts," Meghan said. "All this is going to do is give us pneumonia."

      Kelsey pranced around feeling like a free spirit under the weight of knowing the time had come to grow up and face the world, knowing she'd been privileged. But that had come at such a cost.

      All she wanted was to make it on her own in this world. Show her independence and her strength, but that seemed to always be just outside her grasp.

      Headlights turned onto the street and they glanced at each other, their eyes wide. Shrieking, their hands trying to cover their female parts, they ran, but their clothes were too far away.

      "Oh no," Meghan said.

      Red beacons flashed on top of the car. Kelsey had to escape. Her brothers would kill her
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