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      Head back to Pride, Oregon, to find out what some of your favorite Jill Sanders’ characters are up to.

      

      Robin is far too engrossed in running her business to have time for men. She made her living off other people’s happy-ever-afters, but that didn’t mean she believed in them for herself. But after bumping into the sexy man that had her knees failing, she figured she’d have a good time and enjoy herself. She hadn’t planned on the relationship jeopardizing everything she held dear.

       

      George is a love-em-and-leave-em kind of guy. Sure, most of the Jordan men had been, but nowadays, all of his cousins were getting hitched. So when the pretty wedding coordinator caught his eye, he figured he’d enjoy a quick tryst. He hadn’t counted on her being the one.
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      Thirteen-year-old George Stevens sat on the beach next to his sister, Lilly, who was playing quietly in the sand with their cousin Riley. He watched his family enjoy a beautiful spring day and wondered what he wanted to be when he grew up.

      One of his teachers had given him an assignment that was due first thing in the morning on the subject. He had less than twelve hours to write a paper, but George wasn’t worried about the time. He was a straight-A student and did some of his best work late at night. Homework just came easily to him. What worried him was that he had no clue what he wanted to be.

      He knew he could pick anything to write about and, whatever he chose, he’d get an A on the paper. His worry went beyond his grades. It was much deeper.

      His eyes ran over to where his parents were laughing and holding onto one another as they played in the surf, splashing one another. Just seeing the love that they had, that all of the adults around him had, made him realize one thing.

      He wanted someone to look at him like that, someone to love him as much as that.

      No matter what his future held, he was bound to find the same thing that everyone in his family had. Even if it took him a lifetime.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

        

      

    

    
      Robin had heard the story of how her parents had fallen in love more than a hundred times. Why then did it seem almost impossible for her to find the same kind of love that they had?

      Robin’s first boyfriend, Drew, had ended up being a jerk-face cheater. Of course, she had not expected to find the love of her life at fifteen.

      Her next boyfriend had broken things off with her less than a month after their first date.

      She went through four more boyfriends before graduating high school and two more in college before she’d met Chris.

      So then, watching what she believed was the man of her dreams walk away from her holding another woman’s hand had completely broken her heart.

      Carly, the other woman, was a cheerleader and almost ten pounds skinnier than Robin. That in and of itself wouldn’t have been a big deal if the girl didn’t have a very impressive pair of D-sized breasts, whereas Robin was stuck with her stupid B cups.

      She’d given the man a year of her life. She’d done everything to ensure that Chris had been completely happy the entire time they’d been together. She’d attended every college party or game that he’d wanted to go to. She’d even sat by him, completely bored, most Friday nights when he’d sat on the sofa playing games while other couples went out and had fun.

      How a full grown twenty-three-year-old man could choose to spend most of his time glued to video games instead of spending it with his girlfriend was beyond her.

      But, seeing Carly, one of the college’s most popular cheerleaders, walk off with her man had set Robin’s back teeth to grinding.

      Carly had been out for blood since the moment Robin had rejected being her partner for an English project earlier that year.

      Robin’s 4.0 grade point average would’ve taken a dive if she’d partnered with the bleached blonde who quite literally didn’t get why the book was called The Color Purple when it had nothing to do with fashion or the singer Prince.

      That had just been the first of the woman’s offensively stupid remarks in class. As the school year progressed, her statements grew bolder and, if Robin could believe it, more calculated. It was almost as if she was disrupting class and saying stupid things on purpose.

      Robin was too busy and too focused to spend a moment worrying about the woman messing up her grades, which is why, she believed, Carly changed gears and set her sights on Chris.

      Even though Chris could be childish at times, he was still one of the most popular men on campus, mainly because everyone knew the family he came from. The wealth. The power and everything else Chris’s money could afford.

      When she’d first met Chris, she’d had no idea who he or his family was. Which is why, at least in her mind, Chris had initially shown an interest in her.

      After she’d found out about him, she’d tried to convince herself that it didn’t matter. If anything, it was one reason she didn’t want to continue dating him.

      She’d known too many people over the years who used their position to get what they wanted.

      Chris hadn’t been like that. Well, not at first, anyway.

      Robin had been so devoted to the man, she hadn’t seen anything like Carly coming. In her mind, Chris had been the one. Sure, there was the annoyance of his gaming and his absolute love of sports.

      Not that Robin didn’t appreciate a good football game every now and then, but Chris had been the kind to strip down to boxer shorts and paint his entire body green and yellow.

      Do you know what it does to a woman to be seen having dinner in a restaurant after a game with a man like that? Everyone they bumped into looked at her funny. They had almost all the time anyway, since she’d felt so out of place everywhere that he’d taken her.

      It was as if there was a sign on her forehead saying, yes, I’m from the other side of the tracks. She’d been accused of dating him for his money so often that she had started questioning why she was still with him.

      Getting over Chris hadn’t turned out to be that hard, after all. It helped that he’d dumped her only a few weeks before she’d graduated.

      Then her sister had come up with a crazy idea to start their own wedding business. Robin had spent an entire week crunching numbers to see if the idea was sound.

      She’d been happily surprised when, according to her calculations, the business would be a good investment for their inheritance. Less than a month after graduating, she and Kara had packed up and moved to Pride, Oregon, the small town where they had spent most of their childhood vacations.

      The town where their parents had been snowed in one Christmas and ended up falling in love.

      One of Robin’s favorite places on earth.

      For the first year, Sunset Weddings did what she’d projected it would do. It grew. Made them enough money that she no longer had to fear.

      Then Kara had started dating Conner Jordan.

      Robin had been really happy for her sister. Honest. She liked Conner. Actually, she liked all the Jordans.

      There were so many of them and sometimes she’d had a difficult time keeping track of who was who. Especially during the last big wedding they’d held for Suzie Jordan and Aiden Brogan.

      Apparently, that’s when Kara and Conner had bumped into one another and had started dating. Shortly after, her sister moved into the apartment above the local grocery store with Conner.

      That had left Robin alone in the small two-bedroom cottage they had purchased along with the massive barn that hosted their venue, which sat directly along the beach.

      Robin didn’t mind living alone in the small place. She quickly turned the other bedroom into an office, since she needed the space to work.

      But then Kara had been shot and it appeared that there was a land developer out to not only harm them but somehow take their land away.

      She’d never been more afraid for her sister and her life before. She’d never imagined anything like this would happen in a small town.

      Seeing Kara lying in the hospital bed, her left arm tucked close to her body, Robin had been so concerned for her little sister that she’d started questioning her choice to come to Pride in the first place. She grew angrier towards the man who had dared to harm Kara.

      It was going to be a long road to recovery for her sister, but she could tell that Kara was completely happy and, shortly the incident, she’d become officially engaged to Conner.

      Robin was happy for them. Really.

      Now that their parents had retired and moved to Pride, and with her sister getting married soon, she tried to be as happy as she could. Her family was coming closer together and growing bigger.

      Her parents had always talked about moving to Pride after her father’s retirement, when they no longer had to live in the city for jobs. She was excited that they had decided to build a new home in Hidden Cove, a new housing subdivision that the Jordan family owned, which sat just outside of Pride.

      Conner and Kara were having a home built just down the street from her parents’ new place.

      With Kara injured, Robin was left to run the business herself. They had more than half a dozen employees that helped them out during each event, but that left the everyday tasks that her sister usually handled to her.

      Which meant that every moment of her time was consumed by work. So, when it was decided, without her input, that she needed a bodyguard of sorts, she didn’t put up much of an argument. After all, what did she care if there was someone walking around the grounds all the time looking out for the madman who had shot her sister?

      She’d seen George around town plenty of times. What she’d never done is actually talked to him. So when he’d shown up one morning, claiming that he was there for her protection, she’d waved him away. She’d been too busy to care.

      George wasn’t really a Jordan. Well, he was, but his last name was Stevens. His mother, Lacey Jordan-Stevens, was the mayor of Pride and his father, Aaron Stevens, was the town’s doctor.

      She knew that George had an older sister, Lilly, who owned her own boutique, Classy and Sassy, in town. Lilly owned the successful business with her cousin Riley. The two women had married the twins who owned the local pizzeria, Baked.

      The rest of the Jordan clan, as everyone in town called the family, was just as successful. Successful, but also known for being extremely hardworking.

      The Jordan family owned one of the town’s local restaurants, the Golden Oar. It was considered one of the best places to eat along the Oregon coast.

      They also owned Jordan Shipping, a shipping company that was known globally, along with a bed and breakfast along the shoreline that had some of the cutest cabins. A lot of her own guests stayed there during bigger events.

      So when Todd Jordan contacted her and mentioned he’d like to hire and pay for security, she’d agreed. She had to admit that she didn’t know exactly what George did for a living. For the first few days, he stayed out of her way, and she barely knew he was there. She had seen him walking around the building during her scheduled events and, afterwards, he even helped her clean up.

      The most she knew about George Stevens was that each time she’d seen him over the past year that she’d lived in Pride, he’d had a different woman on his arm.

      She knew the type. A player wasn’t hard to spot. After all, he had the standard rugged good looks of all the Jordan men.

      He was tall. Though not as tall as his cousins, he was still over six foot. At five foot seven herself, she was always looking up to him.

      He had sandy brown hair, although his was a deal straighter than most of the other Jordan men.

      He also had different eyes than the other members of his family. Those haunting silver eyes sometimes drew her in and locked her there until she forced herself to blink and look away.

      The fact that she spent most of her time around him thinking of how different he was from his cousins worried her.

      George was a player. She’d known it the moment she’d met him earlier last year. She kept trying to warn herself of that fact, hoping it would make him less appealing to her. It didn’t.

      She’d first found herself watching him at his sister’s wedding last year, which had been the first wedding that she and Kara had organized in Pride. Their venue, the old red barn they were now in, hadn’t been quite finished with its reconstruction, so they’d held the wedding up at the new couple’s house. The place had been gorgeous. It overlooked the town of Pride and was certainly big enough for the outdoor event.

      If she was honest with herself, George was the first man she’d noticed. The attraction to him had been instant. So had the annoyance when she’d realized he was a player.

      She had even doubted at one point that he knew the name of his date for the evening. She noticed that he had kept calling her babe and when he went to introduce her to someone else, he just called her his date.

      The extremely good-looking woman had giggled and introduced herself as Jennifer. Each time she’d introduced herself to someone in his family, he had looked bored or preoccupied.

      The following weekend, she’d seen George with another supermodel type at his family’s restaurant. The fact that the woman had almost been sitting in his lap assured Robin that he’d moved on.

      Each time she’d seen him over the year, he’d had another woman on his arm. She was beginning to wonder where he met all of them. After all, Pride wasn’t that big of a town.

      Now, however, she’d been in town for over a year and had yet to go out on one date.

      The longer George stuck around her place of business, the more she wondered what his uncle had to do to compensate him for giving up his carefree life.

      For the first few days, George had focused on making rounds outside the building and helping her clean up.

      When they found the man who had shot her sister at the bottom of a cliff off the coast of California, she was surprised that George continued to stick around. Since most of her events happened on the weekends, she had only seen George a few days each week.

      Wedding rehearsals and dinners usually happened on Friday nights, followed by the main event of the wedding, which consumed all of her Saturdays.

      Most Sunday mornings there was a church group, followed by whatever other event was scheduled for the day. Sometimes it was a birthday or anniversary party, or a baby shower.

      A month after getting shot, Kara was able to lend a hand with organization, but so far, Robin hadn’t let her sister lift an actual finger around the place. Not when she still struggled to hold anything in her left arm.

      Since their mother was a physical therapist, Robin knew that it was only a matter of time before her sister would be back up to speed.

      It had been five weeks since her sister’s shooting, and this weekend’s party was a dual gender reveal party for cousins Lilly and Riley, who were pregnant at the same time by twin husbands Corey and Carter. The brothers owned the local pizzeria in town called Baked.

      That meant that George would be a guest instead of a security guard. She wondered instantly what kind of woman he’d have on his arm for this event. Something close to jealousy crept in, and she was in a bad mood before the event. Hoping no one would notice, she went about her business and tried to not keep an eye out for the man she’d had a major crush on for the past year.
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      George stood back and listened to his mother talking quietly to his sister, Lilly. How had he allowed his family to talk him into coming to a stupid baby party in the first place.

      The rest of his cousins had been roped into attending as well, which meant he wasn’t the only man sitting among a bunch of pink and blue balloons and other baby decorations.

      He really was excited to find out what gender both his sister Lilly’s and his cousin Riley’s babies would be. His entire family was excited to find out.

      Especially his mother. Lacey Jordan was, according to many, the head of the Jordan clan, even though her brother Todd was the oldest. Everyone in the family knew it was actually Lacey that ran the family.

      She was not only the mayor of Pride but the mayor of the family, a role his mother had taken to heart his entire life.

      She might be the smallest of the family, but she was, at least in his mind, the strongest.

      So when she’d informed him that he needed to start playing security for Sunset Weddings after Kara had been shot, he’d dropped everything he had going, including his position as a junior lawyer at a small law firm in Portland, where he’d worked since finishing law school in California.

      He had worked so hard to finish the degree the past few years that when he’d finally graduated, he hadn’t known what to do with himself. So he’d taken the first job he’d been offered. The lower position at the firm allowed him enough personal time to play just as hard as he’d worked over the previous few years. He knew he had been overdoing it a little and supposed he was making up for all the lost time during his studies when he’d neglected to have a life.

      Playing babysitter for the wedding sisters, as he had been referring to them since he’d first met them at Lilly’s wedding, had not been on his agenda. But when his mother had called and insisted, he’d cleared his schedule for the weekends and moved back home so he could babysit.

      Then again, watching the pretty brunette rush around the massive barn for work hadn’t been that much of a chore. He’d never seen anyone work as hard as Robin Jenkins.

      He knew that her parents had been longtime friends of his family and could remember seeing the sisters several times when they were younger. They had occasionally visited Pride during the holidays or during the summers, staying at this aunt’s bed and breakfast. There were several families that often visited, such as Ric, Rob, and Rose Derby, who visited Pride almost every summer and were like family.

      When they were younger, the two sisters were hard to tell apart. Now, however, he could tell the difference between them even if he was blindfolded. It was strange, he’d never thought of them as pretty before. Well, pretty, but not worth a second thought. Not when he’d had a line of women after him, especially after he’d started taking law classes in college.

      It had been as if he was wearing a badge on his forehead that said someday I’ll be a lawyer. The moment he started school, women had flocked to get his attention. Now that he’d graduated, that number had easily doubled.

      Of course, when he’d been living on campus and attending all the right parties, he’d had his pick of college women. After school, he’d rented a small townhouse near the firm he worked at in Portland, and things had changed slightly. He’d ended up hitting a few bars each weekend with friends instead.

      Now, however, having been stuck helping Robin out for the past few weeks, he was having a difficult time not noticing how extremely attractive she was in his sex-starved state. Watching Robin bustle around the old barn had him not only entertained but also extremely turned on.

      The way he figured it, he could either try and convince Robin to have a little fun for the remainder of his time in town or he’d need to do something to get his mind off sex.

      How long had it been since he’d been with someone? A few weeks before his mother had called and said that his uncle had asked him to come back into town for a job.

      The fact that he’d been the first one Todd had thought of had honored him. Until he’d found out what the job was. Of course, his uncle being smart, he hadn’t mentioned what he’d be doing until he’d agreed and come back to Pride. Then it had taken a meeting from his mother to convince him further.

      It wasn’t as if George didn’t have the time off from work. Actually, he’d been thinking of quitting the job and looking for something more challenging and closer to home.

      At this point, he was just happy to be back home during the holidays.

      It was a week after New Year’s, which meant that he had been in town for almost three months. He was growing restless and extremely horny. Hell, he hadn’t even had anyone to kiss at the New Year’s party.

      Instead, he’d stood by and watched as every one of his cousins around him had enjoyed the party with someone. Even his sister was wrapped in her husband Corey’s arms.

      After a moment, he’d realized that he was the last single Jordan standing. Every one of his cousins was either married or otherwise intertwined. Or, in the case of his cousin Jacob, entangled. After all, Jacob and Rose had been flirting around each other for as long as anyone could remember.

      Currently, everyone in town believed that the couple were actually living together and, since the New Year’s party, it had become pretty obvious they were a couple.

      Which left George in a class all by himself. Single.

      In the past, he wouldn’t have cared, but since he’d turned twenty-five, he’d found himself thinking about his future more.

      He only had a few months before he’d need to start looking for another job or go back to work in Portland. What his uncle was paying him covered most of his bills, but still, he couldn’t continue to babysit and expect to keep his career afloat.

      It was funny, when he’d decided on a law career, he’d always dreamed of returning to Pride and opening up his own firm. He’d dreamed of going to the local courthouse and fighting to protect the innocent, but the closer he’d gotten to the goal, the more he’d realized that his career would most likely take him away from his home.

      Facts were facts. Pride just wasn’t big enough to support a lawyer.

      It was one of his greatest downfalls, the inability to jump at something he wanted and sacrifice everything to get it. It wasn’t as if he was a chicken, just… cautious.

      Then he realized that being stuck in Pride the last few months hadn’t been such a burden. Especially with the nice distraction of being around Robin on a regular basis.

      His eyes scanned the crowded party for Robin, and he smiled when he noticed her in the corner, helping refill a few guests’ drinks.

      She’d worn her long dark wavy hair down for the party. Today’s outfit consisted of a cream-colored top with black dress pants and sensible heeled boots.

      He always looked forward to the fancier parties when she wore a dress so he could get a look at those sexy legs of hers. They were the sexiest legs he’d ever had the pleasure of looking at. He wondered if they were as smooth as they looked, which got him wondering about the rest of her.

      “You aren’t paying attention.” His sister stabbed him in the ribs with her finger.

      “Ouch.” He winced, then wrapped his arm around Lilly’s shoulder. In the past few weeks,’ he’d noticed her baby bump growing bigger. “What?”

      His sister smiled up at him. “We want you to video.” She motioned to his phone on the table. “When we release the balloons.”

      “Why me?”

      “You have the steadiest hands,” his mother joked.

      “Besides, you’ve been hanging around for a few weeks now. You’ve got to know all the ins and outs of this place.”

      He shrugged as his eyes moved back to where Robin had been. Yeah, he knew all the ins and outs of this place. It wasn’t a difficult business to follow. People paid the sisters a lot of money to organize and host parties. There were flowers, desserts, food, and decorations.

      It seemed simple enough to him.

      Lilly nudged him again. “You know, for the best location and angle to video from. We’re going to be standing in the center. Just there.” His sister pointed to the middle of the dance floor. “Each couple will pull one of those strings.” She motioned to the two white strings that had been tied to the banister on the second-floor balcony. “When we pull those, the balloons will come down and fill the dance floor, so you’ll want to be somewhere you can see all four of our expressions clearly as well as get the balloons and the crowd’s reaction.”

      Grabbing his phone, he stood up. “I’ll walk around and see where the best location is.”

      “You have half an hour before the reveal,” Lilly warned.

      “I’ll be ready,” he promised and started walking towards the dance floor. He’d had every intention of finding the best place to record from, but then he spotted Robin heading up to the balcony and, without thinking, he followed her up the stairs.

      All of the guests were down on the main level of the barn where more than a dozen large circular tables had been rolled into position, covered with pink and blue tablecloths and filled with decorations. Long tables sat along the side of the room, holding all of the food and drinks for the guests. Two massive tables with plaques marked with each couple’s names were piled high with gifts.

      He had just come up behind Robin when she suddenly turned and bumped solidly into his chest.

      “Oh!” She gasped as his arms wrapped around her to keep her from toppling over. When she recognized it was him, she pasted on one of her hostess smiles he’d seen so many times before.

      He’d seen it every time she’d worked a party or event. He’d been wondering what her real smile looked like. The one she used when she was truly enjoying something. That made think about what she looked like laughing or even what her laughter sounded like. He’d heard her giggle politely several times in the past, but he had yet to hear her real laugh.

      His eyes ran over her flawless skin, her soft brown eyes, her perfect mouth. She had the kind of lips that begged to be kissed.

      “Did you need something?” she asked, getting his attention. Her eyes bored into his and, for a moment, he completely lost his train of thought.

      She slowly crossed her arms over her chest and tilted her head at him as if she were waiting for him to talk.

      “Videos.” He pulled out his phone from his pocket. “My sister put me in charge of finding the best spot to record from.”

      Her smile slipped slightly when his eyes moved down to her lips again. It was as if a magnet kept pulling
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