
HER COWBOY HERO

The Carsen Brothers of Sweet Rivers Ranch Book 2

(Sweet Clean Marriage of Convenience Western Romance)

By Marie Richards

Copyright 2021 Marie Richards

All rights reserved; no part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying or otherwise, without the prior written permission of the publisher.

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Her Cowboy Hero (Carsen Brothers Sweet Clean Western Romance, #2)

Her Cowboy Hero

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

Chapter 19

Epilogue

Sign up for Marie Richards's Mailing List

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

Thank you, Lord, for all my blessings. To my amazing family and friends for your love and support. To my wonderful editors Allison and Jane.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Her Cowboy Hero


[image: ]


Beau Carsen wants to put the past behind him after his wife left him then sadly died in a tragic accident, but he finds himself in a hot spot. He needs a new wife to honor his late adoptive father’s will in order to stay on the family ranch...can he go down that marriage road again?

Lucky Laneson rescues pets, but right now she’s the one who needs to be rescued when she finds herself out of a job, and homeless thanks to her unscrupulous landlord. She needs a place to stay, but when she learns Beau Carsen needs a convenient wife, she wonders if she could occupy a place in Beau’s heart?
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Chapter 1
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Beau Carsen finished applying a coat of paint to the barn door. He took off his cowboy hat, smoothed his hair, and replaced his hat. The warm spring weather and the soothing wind relaxed him.

This was good living. On Chet Carsen’s Sweet Rivers Family Ranch and Retreat, the ranch founded by his late adopted father, one of the oldest working cowboys in Texas at the time. Chet Carsen, who passed away last year at age eighty, was also the secret pen name C. C. Dale, under which he co-wrote Christian love stories with his wife. Love was what got him through the difficulties of the war, beautiful poems, and scriptures his wife would send to him while he was away serving in the military, to heal his spirit and give him the courage he needed. That’s why it was so important to Chet to share that love with his family and all who knew him. Due to his injuries sustained from the war Chet couldn’t have children of his own, but that hadn’t stopped him and his wife in their later years from adopting kids from the foster care system. Chet always believed in counting his blessings not his troubles and he instilled that in his adopted children. Chet always said God had a special purpose for him and that was to help kids in need after the war.

Beau Carsen was one of them. And he was forever grateful after coming from a broken home. That’s why, after Chet passed, he wanted to honor his last wishes, even though it seemed impossible.

The ranch was a haven for Beau. He loved fixing things, helping his other brothers take care of the livestock and occasional guests that came to the retreat. The ranch was one of the largest in Sweet Rivers, Texas, and had over a dozen log cabins in addition to the main house and lodge. Each brother lived in their own cabin and were practically neighbors. They’d visit each other often and raid one another’s fridge, if they weren’t at the main house. 

His aunt Sue Mae, who was Chet’s twin sister, took over the main house after Chet and his wife passed and insisted the boys come over for dinner at least once a week in the main house, even though each log cabin was equipped with its own facilities and room for a family.

And speaking of family.

“Beau,” Sue Mae, Beau’s aunt, and the unofficial family and church matchmaker, dropped by, wearing her cowboy boots and jeans and a knitted shawl.

“Yes, Sue Mae?”

Sue Mae insisted on being called just that, she never liked anyone calling her auntie for some reason.

“How’re you doing?”

“Good.” He kept it short and sweet, but he knew what was coming next. 

It had been a few months now since his brother, Luke, broke the sacred pact to never remarry. Especially since the boys had been through a rough time in their previous relationships. They each had their own shares of heartbreak.

After Chet adopted them from the foster care system, they grew up on the ranch, a safe place. It gave them all a head start in life. Later, some of his brothers followed in his footsteps and served in the military. After 9/11, they’d felt that call to duty to serve and protect. After their tour of duties, they each branched off into other work. They moved off the ranch into the city, up north, and all over the country. But when Chet’s age affected his work on the ranch and he got ill, the men all moved back to help save and keep the family ranch. 

But it was late last year when Chet’s hand-written will was found—his most recent will.

Joe, the family lawyer had the reading and stated that in order to remain on the family ranch, they had to be a family, and since Chet knew they tried to make it work in the past, he encouraged them to never give up on love. Part of the condition of staying on the ranch and keeping it included filling the cabins with a wife and family of their own.

It was after all the ranch’s motto: From our family to yours. How could they not honor Chet’s last wishes in his will?

Luke was insistent, after his ex-wife betrayed him, to never marry again, but he ended up getting married for the sake of the will, and then he fell in love with his convenient bride. But Beau was going to keep that promise to never fall in love again.

Still, his brother Luke lucked out with a sweet girl, Jemma, who owned her own Grant-A-Wish app, a foundation that helped ill people make their wishes come true.

“You know you’ll have to fulfill your dear father’s last wishes, right?” Sue Mae continued.

“Yes, Sue Mae, but like I said, I’m not a marrying man. Not anymore.”

“Oh, come on now, Beau. Don’t do that to yourself.”

“Sue Mae!”

“Beau!”

He sighed and observed the texture of the red paint on the barn. It was smooth and silky. The new coat really made a difference. 

“That’s going to take a lot of work and time. You sure you don’t need help?” Sue Mae asked with her brow raised.

He knew what she was getting at.

“Nope. Got plenty of time. Not for a woman.”

“Beau, I’m really sorry about what happened with your...your late wife.”

His heart squeezed in his chest. The pain was too great to even think about. He said nothing for a moment.

“But you need to move forward, Beau.”

“She was going to leave me.” He finally said it out loud. “You know she was with another man in that accident?”

“I know, darling. I know.”

“I probably pushed her away.”

“No you didn’t, Beau. Stop blaming yourself.”

“I can’t get close to people, Sue Mae. You know that. She knew that. That’s why she was off with some other guy and then...then that accident happened.”

They’d crashed the car; her boyfriend was at the wheel when it happened. The news tore him apart in so many ways. 

He’d left New York after that horrific tragedy and came back to the ranch at that time to help his elderly adoptive father manage things. He’d only intended to help his brothers out then head back to New York, but then his heart fell in love with ranch over again. And that was where he wanted to stay.

“Painting barn doors and mending fences is one thing, Sue Mae. Mending the heart is another.”

Sue Mae stood silent for a moment, the wind rustling through her silver-streaked dark hair.

“Oh, Beau. You’ve really been hurt. You know love can heal all wounds. The Lord intended for people to love and to be with one another. You just need to find the right woman who can open up your heart. I think I may have someone for you. You know I know everybody at the church.”

He grinned to himself in spite of the situation. What Sue Mae meant was that she knew everybody’s business at the church. She was the loveable chatty program director. A human news bulletin and active in the women’s ministry. 

She knew


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
\ / ~

Carsen Brothers of Sweet Rivers Ranch .





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





