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        In the heart of Blessing, Texas, secrets buried for two decades resurface as Lillian Bradley returns to her roots. The family ranch that her grandfather mysteriously signed away casts a long shadow over their lives. Determined to unravel the mystery and reclaim what was once her family’s, Lillian steps into a web of intrigue.

      

        

      
        Cal Thomas, the current owner of the ranch, stands as a formidable obstacle to her quest for the truth. As the tension between past and present thickens, Lillian turns to Nathan Alley, the trusted lawyer she has pinned her hopes on. In the sprawling landscapes of Texas, where loyalties are tested and betrayals run deep, Lillian's journey becomes a gripping tale of love, loss, and the relentless pursuit of the facts.

      

        

      
        Will she unearth the secrets that have haunted her family for years? Can Nathan navigate the legal intricacies that bind their fate? Lillian Bradley's quest for justice unfolds against the backdrop of Blessing, where the ties that bind are as endearing as the Texas sunsets.
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      Weddings were either beautiful, tragic, or just plain boring. This one she knew would not be boring. It was a Blessing wedding, and those were unique.

      Lillian Bradley drove to the lawyer’s office in Blessing, Texas. There was only one lawyer in town, Nathan Alley, and they would have business to discuss after she attended the wedding of Camila Garcia and Jordan Nash.

      She had been a friend of the Nash family since she was a little girl. Until she and her family had been forced to move. A move she intended to investigate while she was here.

      Why had her family moved from the spacious ranch they owned when she was little? All she remembered about that time was her mother crying and her grandmother looked so dejected. And her grandfather had packed his bags and disappeared.

      At the age of seven, that time was imprinted on her memory forever. They rented a house, but eventually, they moved to San Antonio where she and Camila had become friends.

      It was strange that Camila’s brother had met a girl here and married, though he was the second man, and theirs was not a legal marriage.

      The town of Blessing had a strange tradition of two men for one woman. According to her mother, it started back when there was a shortage of women to help the men settle the new settlement, and they had never changed.

      Now, one man was the legal husband, and the second pledged his undying love and devotion to their threesome. It was an odd setup, and she was shocked that Camila had agreed to two men. It was one of the reasons she wanted to attend this wedding. Had her very intelligent, savvy friend completely lost it? Or had she truly embraced this lifestyle?

      Lily remembered her second grandfather. He’d been the one who had stayed with their grandmother and suggested they move to San Antonio where they still lived.

      Now as a lawyer, Lily had questions about the sale of the property or the lack of a sale. All she knew was they went from being prosperous to being broke. And she wanted to understand why.

      As she drove along the street, she gazed at the downtown area that only had a few shops, a doctor’s office, the lawyer’s office, and a bank. There was also the courthouse where she hoped to learn what happened to her grandparents and their land.

      It was a mystery that was never discussed in her family, and she wanted to know the truth.

      It had been years since she’d been here, and she found the office of Nathan Alley, attorney at law, and parked her car.

      Getting out, she grinned as her heels clomped on the wooden sidewalk. How long had it been since she’d seen a wooden walkway? It felt like she’d stepped back in time.

      She walked in. “Hello, can I speak to Mr. Alley?”

      “Sorry, ma’am, he’s attending a wedding this afternoon and has left the office. Come back tomorrow,” she said. “He doesn’t have anything booked in the afternoon.”

      With a sigh, she nodded. He would be at the same wedding she was going to attend.

      “Thank you,” she said and hurried out the door. There was an hour before the wedding.

      She would drive out to the old place and see if it was like she remembered.

      Fifteen minutes later, she drove past the Sweet B Ranch, her heart swelled with all the memories and the happiness she’d experienced there as a child. Oh, how she missed this place and wondered if her family would have been happier if they had stayed here.

      The large brick house now had a covered wraparound front patio. There was the large oak tree with a swing that she’d spent many hours on. The window at the front of the house on the second story was the one in her room, and she remembered staring out that window and listening to the cattle mooing and the chickens squawking in the morning.

      It had been such a peaceful life until it was disrupted. After moving, her grandparents were never the same, and her mother never seemed happy. After Lily’s father was killed, her mother never remarried, and they lived with her grandparents. It was an extended family that had worked fine when they lived at the ranch.

      In San Antonio, they’d had a much smaller house.

      With a sigh, she turned the car around and started toward the Nash’s ranch. That was where her friend Camila was getting married in an outside ceremony as the sun set.

      When she pulled into the lane, she was directed where to park.

      As she stepped out of the car in her long summer dress, her heels sank into the grass.

      “Good evening,” a young man said. “Friend of the bride or the groom?”

      “The bride,” she said.

      The boy grinned and then took her by the arm. He led her into the backyard of the house and between the chairs. Music played softly in the background.

      He set her beside two men.

      “How long have they known each other?” a dark-haired man asked.

      He smelled so good that she deeply breathed in his scent. He wore a white cowboy hat and had a suit coat on over jeans that were creased. Attention to such detail impressed her.

      “Trevor said they’d known each other six months. She’s between cases, and they decided this was a good time to get married.”

      Camila was a renowned expert on childhood abductions, and she’d solved more cases than anyone in the U.S. Marshal’s office, including one here in Blessing.

      “Hard to believe another Nash brother is tying the knot. You’re getting old. You might want to start looking a little harder,” the blonde man on the other side of him said.

      The man next to her turned and stared at her. “Are you related to the bride or grooms?”

      “I’m friends with Camila and I know her brother Trevor,” she said.

      The family had lived two doors down from them after they moved to San Antonio.

      “Who do you know?”

      The man grinned, his bright smile and full lips a perfect blend on his face. A tremor of awareness spiraled through her. The man was handsome, and it had been years since she’d been with a man.

      Law school had kept her from pursuing a relationship.

      “I’m Cal Thomas,” he said. “I’m friends with the groom.”

      A spiral of anger rose through her. He owned the Sweet B. And yet, how could she be angry at him? It was his grandfather who somehow got the ranch from her grandfather. Cal just got to grow up in the place that she loved.

      “Lillian Bradley,” she said, trying to keep the anger at bay. It would be good to be friends with this man.

      “That name is familiar. Why do I know it?”

      She shrugged. The longer she kept him in the dark, the better she could glean information from him.

      “Don’t know. I’ve lived in San Antonio since I was eight,” she said, thinking if that didn’t give him a clue as to who she was, then he deserved to be duped.

      “Nathan Alley,” the man on his other side said.

      Here were the two men she’d planned on speaking to, and she was seated right next to them.

      “Nice to meet you,” she said, wondering if the lawyer would tell her the truth since he was friends with the enemy.

      Just then the grooms stepped out of the door along with the preacher and another man who was standing up with them. They each had a big grin.

      The bridal music started, and they all stood. She glanced back to see her friend walking toward her grooms. She had the biggest smile on her face as her brother Trevor walked her to the men she was going to marry.

      Her gown was a gorgeous array of silk and lace, and she wore flowers in her hair.

      “Lucky guys,” Cal said. “She’s so damn beautiful.”

      “And smart,” Lily said.

      He grinned at her. “I feel like I know you.”

      A smile flitted across her face. “We’ll talk after the ceremony. We share something in common, and I want it back.”

      His brows drew together, questioning. “Darling, whatever you want, I’ll be happy to give it to you.”

      She shook her head and laughed. “I doubt it. But we’ll see.”

      Once he learned she wanted the Sweet B Ranch back, he wouldn’t be quite so friendly. However, the way he gazed at her did leave her heart pumping a little faster and her breath coming quicker.

      The man was clueless, but he would soon learn the truth. Lily wanted her family’s ranch. And she wanted it now.
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      Cal Thomas found most weddings boring. Everyone always made a huge deal over the bride and the groom and everyone else sat around talking, drinking, eating, and occasionally dancing. But tonight’s wedding was very interesting.

      Lillian Bradley was a sprite, cute little thing he just wanted to snatch up, throw over his shoulder, and carry home straight to his bedroom.

      And Nathan was beside himself, trying to get her out on the dance floor with him and not letting any other single men know she was available. The man was ready to marry and he wanted a wife who accepted the Blessing Texas way. One woman and two men.

      While Cal agreed it was an excellent way to live, he hadn’t met a woman he couldn’t live without. Not since his last disastrous attempt at getting married. The verdict was still out on Lillian, but so far, she undoubtedly had his blood pumping, and his cock was dancing the tango, ready to feel a tight pussy wrapped around it.

      And Cal was too.

      Nathan wrapped his arm around Lillian as he walked her off the dance floor. A nice slow ballad began to play, and before Lillian had time to catch her breath, Cal whisked her out of Nathan’s arms and onto the dance floor.

      He pulled her in close, took a deep breath, and let the smell of her perfume fill his lungs. His brain imagined them dancing nice and slow in the bedroom. Both of them naked.

      “What do you think of our weddings?” he finally asked her.

      “My grandparents were from around here, and I had two grandfathers for a while,” she said softly. “Until one disappeared.”

      “Oh, who were your grandparents?” he asked.

      She gave a chuckle. “How long have you lived here?”

      “Since I was nine years old,” he said, the memory of the CPS worker bringing him to Blessing flashing through his mind. That kid lived deep in his soul as much as he tried to get rid of him. Painful memories were better left undisturbed.

      “I was probably moving out about the time you were moving in,” she said without mentioning her grandparents.

      Dancing beneath the Texas stars, he pulled Lillian in as tight as he dared as they scooted across the wooden floor. If he ever got married, he would want this type of wedding. One beneath the Texas sky with his family and friends here to celebrate.

      Even his paralyzed grandfather.

      But he’d thought about marriage once, and now the very idea left a bad taste in his mouth. Once burned, twice shy. Oh no, when Emily’s father learned about the Blessing way, he yanked her home so fast that even the sheriff couldn’t stop them. And, frankly, it was better before they married than after.

      “How long are you staying in town,” he asked.

      “Two weeks,” she said. “I’ve got some business here, and I want to do some family research while I’m here.”

      There was something about her that he kept thinking he should know, but he wasn’t certain of what. Like a distant memory tugging at the corners of his mind, its details blurred and fragmented, leaving him grasping at wisps of recollection.

      The music ended, but instead of walking her off the dance floor, he held her in his arms.

      “Fireworks in less than a minute,” the DJ said. “Afterward, the bride and grooms will depart for their honeymoon.”

      “Oh, I love fireworks,” she said. “We never had the money to purchase them, but I love to watch other people’s money go up in colors.”

      “My grandfather refused to let us have them on the ranch,” he said.

      Just then, Nathan walked up beside them and slid his arm around Lillian. She glanced from one man to the other and smiled. Her sapphire eyes twinkled with delight.

      “I know it’s common for two men to share a woman here in town. Have you guys ever shared a woman?” she asked.

      Nathan glanced at him, his eyes wide.

      “Yes,” Cal said. “One we almost made it to the altar with.”

      A chuckle escaped from Nathan. “Sometimes life interferes in your plans, and later you realize how thankful you are that the universe looked out for you.”

      She nodded. “I’ve escaped marriage once as well. But it was with another lawyer.”

      The fireworks began, and watching them, he felt a shudder go through Lillian. “I thought you liked fireworks?”

      “I do; it’s just I’m getting cold.” Both of them began to remove their suit coats. Nathan was the quickest, and Cal watched as he draped his jacket over her.

      “I don’t know about you guys, but I’ve had enough wedding bliss to last me until the next couple that ties the knot.”

      “What would you think of following us back to the ranch so we could have a nightcap?” Cal said thinking he had done all the peopling he wanted to do for one night. And he wanted Lillian to go home with them.

      Lillian bit her bottom lip, and he wanted to suck it into his mouth.

      “Two men, one woman. Are you guys going to play nice?”

      Nathan chuckled. “Lil, we’ll play nice, all right. It will be so nice that when you leave, you’re going to want to come back for more.”

      Cal didn’t respond verbally. Instead, he pulled her into his arms and layered his mouth over hers. It was a deep kiss. One that seemed to go on forever, yet he wasn’t ready for it to end. If he had his way, he would take it to the next level, and the next, until she was beneath him in his bed.

      When they came apart, she opened her eyes and stared at him.

      “Hmm, let me think on this,” she said. “Will you show me the Blessing way?”

      Nathan let out a groan
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