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  Chapter One

Georgia


“Gunnar is going to get there before us. I need to change my clothes and then Enzo and I will be there. Tyson has to stay behind to check in some guests arriving late.” 
“It’s all more help than I need. I promise. If you want to stay home, I’ve got this.”
My sister Aubrey huffs, scrambling the phone. “Georgia May Belle. You’re moving in with three men and you think I’m going to sit on my hands at home and not check them out?”
I snort and double check my directions. The house I’m in front of is massive. Like looming above me, up on its own little hill, ten minutes from my sister’s home. She’s the reason I uprooted my life and came to Jasmine Hollow. Well, her and the prospect of finding love.
“You’re pregnant.” The third reason I came to Jasmine Hollow. I wasn’t about to let my niece or nephew grow up without me. 
“I’m not due for a couple of months. I am perfectly capable of checking out my sister’s new home.”
I give in and say goodbye to her. If my brother-in-law is going to be here any minute, I want to get inside first. He’s great, but I want my new bosses meeting me before they see him. Chances are, they already know him because this is a small town, but he’s not really a talker, so odds are, they know my other brothers-in-law better. Tyson and Enzo are warm and welcoming, while Gunnar is—intense. I love him all the same and the three of them have become like brothers to me over the last few months, but I don’t want this meeting to go any worse than I already know it can.
It’s a weird situation. I applied for a consulting position for a security company and got the job after a few rounds of interviews. In those interviews, I mentioned I’d be moving to Jasmine Hollow and when I received the job offer, it came with living arrangements.
Those living arrangements are this gigantic house with my three new bosses. 
I barely gather my wits about me when they file out of the house like they’ve been waiting for me. Probably watching from the window. Or their security cameras because, of course, they’d have those.
I’m usually the nosiest person in the room. The one who notices when people arrive and the second they leave. Being on the receiving end of this is intrusive. I guess it’s expected, though. They run their own cybersecurity company. Getting their nose in other people’s business is their business.
As they come closer to my car, I am so thankful I already said goodbye to Aubrey. She would’ve rushed over if she had heard the gasp I just gasped. I try not to stare as they wind down the switchback stairs in front of the house. These men are gorgeous. Like I can’t breathe properly because they’re so striking.
And I hardly know a thing about them. 
I did some basic snooping. Like the most rudimentary searches. Nothing that can’t be found in public records. They’re all thirty—so six years older than me. None of them have been married. They were born and raised in Jasmine Hollow.
I wanted to dive in so much deeper than that. Find out every piece of dirt I could on them, but Enzo knows them and vouched for them. I trust Enzo. And my sister made me promise her I wouldn’t do any deeper snooping. I have a bad habit of diving so deep I drown, looking for any little morsel that will prove I’m right. Usually, being right consists of proving to myself no one can be trusted.
I don’t know why I do it. It’s not like I’ve had any heartbreaks or devastating rejections, but I can’t make a decision to save myself. And when I do decide on something in time, I pick at it until it festers. 
I need this job, though. I had a great career, but I’m starting over in California. This is a small town and I need to make sure I build up an excellent reputation. If I start out on the wrong foot here, who’s to say the next place would hire me?
My skin prickles with awareness as the three men reach my car. I have to get out and greet them before they think I’m some snob and regret hiring me and go back on letting me live in their house.
I hop out, doing my absolute best to appear calm and collected. My mind is screaming, though. I’m short and curvy and I’m confident saying I can pick up most guys I’m interested in, but I’ve never in my life had three towering hunks so locked in on me. It’s overwhelming and thrilling. Like inappropriately thrilling.
My whole body flushes, and I stick my hand out a little too forcefully. “Hi, I’m Georgia.”
Two of them smile. One doesn’t.
Mr. Serious Gray Eyes offers his hand, shaking mine with a firm grasp. “We’ve been expecting you.”
His words send a chill through me. Not a bone-chilling tingle, but this rush like I ate a popsicle a little too fast.
“This is Barrett.” A man with perfectly tousled blonde hair sticks his hand out next. “I’m Alexander. Nice to meet you, Georgia.” His sunny smile puts me at ease, and I smile back at him, my heart dancing in my throat.
“And I’m Philip.” The third man pushes his glasses up the bridge of his nose. His brown hair looks like the perfect length to run my fingers through and—I clamp my mouth shut before I embarrass myself.
It’s been a long time since I’ve been with anyone. And the guys I’ve been with always left something to be desired. Still, I can’t help the way my body aches to know what each of them would feel like on top of me. I’ve only had mediocre sex, but right now I’d take that over the dry spell I’m in.
But I know beyond any doubt, I have to squash these feelings before they turn into anything. I need this job, not another heartbreak.
“Show me to my room,” I say, grabbing my first bag.
Mr. Serious takes my bag, looping it over his shoulder like it weighs nothing. “Follow me.”
“Is he always this bossy?” I whisper to Alexander.
He leans in close, his nose tickling my ear. “He’s playing nice right now.”
Barrett’s long strides put him way ahead of me. He turns when he reaches the stairs, his look not quite impatient, but definitely bored. “Coming?”
“I wish,” I mutter, and will my legs to move faster.






  
  Chapter Two

Alexander


“Give me a hand with the dresser,” I tell Gunnar after he mumbles something that sounded like, “What do you need help with?” 
We move the dresser to the opposite corner Philip put it in. Before Georgia—our new employee, new roommate, and, if I have any say in it, my future wife, got here—he thought he could use reasoning and logic to design the layout of the furniture in her room. Now that she’s here, all his logic went out the window.
Her job description was pieced together, along with the benefits, including this room and its furnishings. Since the beginning, our company has just been the three of us, but as the businesses we consult for began spreading our name around, our workload has snowballed into something we can’t handle on our own. 
We thought bringing in a fourth person would be what we need to balance out the workload. Right now, we’re working around the clock trying to cater to every customer and it’s exhausting. 
A better rotation will help all of us and when we found out Georgia was moving from out of state, Philip figured providing a place for her to stay would help us retain her. He’s worried about a high turnover rate in our company. Yes. The one that has had the same three people since day one.
He’s a big numbers guy, and he’s usually right, so we don’t question him. But he was definitely wrong about the bedroom layout. As soon as we brought her things in, I could see how the flow of it was all wrong.
Where Philip is numbers and logic, I like to feel my way through things. If I have a good feeling, I follow it. If my stomach does that squeezing thing where I feel sick for a second, I abandon ship.
And the second I saw Georgia walk into the room, I knew the layout was wrong. It blocked her energy and needed to be changed. Luckily, Gunnar Carlsen from the resort down the road is married to her sister, so he’s helping me rearrange everything.
When she walked into the room, it was nothing like the feeling I saw when she stepped out of her car. Where the room had been all wrong, my first glimpse of her had been an instant high. 
We had obviously done a background check and deep dive on her, but it didn’t prepare me for the whoosh of adrenaline I felt when my eyes locked on hers for the first time. And second. And third. 
She’s outside grabbing another bag from her trunk, so I’m trying to regain my composure before she comes back in. The way she looked when she stepped out of her car still has my heart racing. 
The first thing I noticed is that Georgia is around five foot four inches, if that.
My friends and I are tall. 
At one point, it mattered who was the tallest, but we’ve let it go now that we’re a little older and sometimes sitting in the chair wrong makes me lose an inch in height until I stretch for thirty minutes. And then Philip has a horrible habit of hunching at his desk when he’s working long nights. It’s impossible to tell when he’s standing, but it affects his height just slightly.
Barrett isn’t afflicted by the same problems. He was born with a rod up his ass and has better posture when he’s lounging than I could ever aspire to have on my best day. 
Regardless of who’s the tallest, there’s a huge height difference between the three of us and Georgia. Something in me stirred at the sight of Georgia stepping out of her car with my two friends towering over her. She has curves I want to lose myself in and no part of her flinched when she saw how tall we were. If anything, she looked hungry. And I don’t think it’s just wishful thinking.
Her laughter trails up the stairs and I know Philip said something to make her laugh. It’s obvious there’s a spunky personality hiding beneath the easygoing façade she’s putting on to make a good first impression. He’s unintentionally funny like that so I know the laugh isn’t fake, but I’m certain she’s not as
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