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  About this book


Set against the rugged beauty of Table Mountain, Jack & Jool by Anne C. West unfolds a tale of love and defiance in the face of societal norms. Jool Grey, spirited and independent, finds herself entangled in a battle against tradition and her family's expectations. As she resists the advances of the imposing Captain Walter Mason, Jool's heart turns to Jack Collins, whose loyalty and devotion become increasingly undeniable.

Jack, torn between duty and desire, watches as Jool challenges convention and risks everything for her beliefs. Their journey unfolds amidst stormy seas, exhilarating hunts, and tender moments that reveal the depth of their connection. When Jack finally gathers the courage to confront his feelings, a heartfelt proposal sets them on a path fraught with familial opposition and rivalries.

In Jack & Jool, readers will be swept into a world where love confronts tradition, and two souls must navigate a landscape where passion and honour collide. Can Jack and Jool defy the odds and find happiness together, or will the pressures of society tear them apart?

Discover a story of resilience, courage, and enduring love in Jack & Jool, a captivating sequel that captures the essence of romance amidst the wild beauty of South Africa.
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  Chapter 1


Jool

Jool Grey kicked Storm in the flanks. The grey stallion snorted. 'No need to complain. I know I’m pushing too hard. We need to prevent those idiots from killing each other.' Jool said. The stallion bounced his head in agreement. Jool smiled and patted his neck. She pinched Papa’s sword. The small one. It would be back before he arrived home. Maybe the shotgun was a better option. But she was a woman of integrity and standards. It was an unfair fight if she slung the shotgun over her shoulder in a sword fight! 
The wheat field came into view. She knew exactly where to find them. Storm’s thundering hooves made an almighty noise. If she intended on sneaking up on the men, that plan thundered away! Her plan was simple: knock some sense into the three Collins brothers. If Rosie, their old cook, did not get carried away with the crumpets and honey, the three could have killed each other for the same woman! Jool did not understand how Brian, Jack and Paul suddenly decided that one mysterious woman was worth dying over. She, Jool, thought Brian had his eye on Lady Emma Daniels and Paul on Miss Mia Finn. Yes, they had their work cut out for themselves. Both women had more favourable connections. Whenever Jack’s face popped to mind, Jool felt angst. He was a brother to her. Not that she had a shortage of those, more than that. The silly little voice always made her stutter and stumble in his presence. Fine then. Just a friend, she thought. Much more than a friend, the voice retaliated.
Her heart raced as she threw herself from Storm’s back before the horse properly stopped. The sword was heavy in her hand as she pushed into the opening. Brian and Jack engaged in swordplay while Paul cheered. Paul’s sword tip pushed unceremoniously into the dirt where he leaned on it.
'What nonsense is this?' Jool said. She lifted her sword and advanced on Jack. 'Rosie told me you three idiots were set on murder over some woman!' Jool did not care that her voice sounded like a market vendor. One way or another she had to get the message across to them.
'Jool!' Jack said when he parried one of Jool’s blows.
'Don’t Jool me. Since when are all three of you after the same woman? And who is this woman?' Jool breathed. Swords might be a thing of the past. The Grey and Collins children stayed out of mischief with swordplay and horse races. For some variation, they went on hunting and fishing expeditions. Mind you, play was always the aim, not sense or murder. If Jool had to take a limb off today to stop this foolishness, she would.
'We were just playing around.' Brian said.
'Liar.' Jool said. She pushed Jack back and Paul had to jump aside.
'It’s true!' Paul said. He made a gesture toward Brian, enough to distract her for a second.
'That’s not fair!' Jool whined as Jack disarmed her. He caught her in a tight grip.
'Of course, it’s fair!' Jack said.
'For the love of…' Jool shouted.
'Jool!' Jack warned close to her ear.
'Peace! I was going to say peace.' Jool said. 'For the love of peace let go of me!' Jool stepped down hard on his foot. She felt a satisfying crunch when she connected with Jack’s foot.
'I won’t be able to dance tonight!' Jack let go of her and threw her sword to Paul.
'Serves you right for foul play.' Jool said.
'I was a witness: it was fair!' Paul said and twirled the sword around with flair.
'At least I kept you from killing each other.' Jool said.
'How? By killing me?' Jack asked. 'You wounded me.'
'Not kill you. Stop you. Distract you.' Jool said.
'That you succeeded at.' Jack grumbled.
'You still haven’t said who the woman is. And why you would fight over her?' Jool turned around slowly and glared at each of them.
'Brian Collins. What happened to your pursuit of Lady Emma Daniels?' Brian fidgeted with the sword in his hand. 'I know you’ve had to work for her attention and the competition is rife but why settle for some other chit?' Jool said.
‘Miss Grey!' Jack stepped closer. 'Your language young lady.' Jool kicked her toe into the dirt.
'I’m not a girl, you know.' Jool felt her cheeks heat up. 'I am quite able to make decisions for myself. Including my language.'
'I am well aware of that.' Jack said. Something in his voice caught her attention. His expression was intense but not angry. Jool cleared her throat and turned on Paul.
'And you, Paul Collins. Miss Mia Finn is waiting for you day in and day out for you to visit. But you never do. Why ever not?' Jool asked. 'She’s deflected numerous gentlemen while waiting for you.' Paul’s eyes widened at the news and Jool lifted her chin in challenge. She left him no opportunity to do it verbally before she turned on Jack.
'And you...I’m not sure about you though.' Jool did not have the wind in her lungs to venture a guess whom Jack’s interest might be. The thought of Jack attached to another woman for all eternity made her feel queasy. 'No woman is worth dying for. And not at each other’s hands.' Jool felt antsy. 'You are brothers for...peace...sake.' She said and lifted an eyebrow in Jack’s direction. He shook his head and laughed out loud. Jool felt giddy to think she made him laugh. I bet no chit can get that right! She gave him a seductive smile at her private joke.
Hooves thundered closer. 'My mother must’ve found the rope.' Jool said. This reduced Jack and Brian to laughter.
'Lady Mabel would not come by horse, will she?' Paul asked.
'Probably my brother.' Jool mumbled. She marched over to Paul and took the sword from him. 'Thank you for keeping my father’s sword safe.'
'Jool. You’ve sent mama into a fit of rage. She’s been fussing about everything. And she’s sent the staff and Sarah to tears. For once, do what you’re told and not destroy more linens.' George said. The youngest of the Grey siblings, nobody paid him much attention. It made him try harder with as much pomp and air as possible. 'I should have known you would be up to mischief with the Collins.' George said and nodded to the men.
'It sounds as if you’re in rage yourself.' Jool said. 'Gentlemen.' She said in greeting. She nearly carved a path down her forehead with the sword mimicking the fencing salute.
'It’s best you give that to George.' Jack said after disarming her a second time.
'How do you do that?' Jool asked. He was suddenly impossibly close. Jack cleared his throat and stepped away.
'It would be silly to divulge my trade secrets.' Jack said. Jool stared at him. When did he become this handsome? Good thing he
***

Jack

***

Jool






OEBPS/cover.jpeg





OEBPS/images/d93bf180-870f-4715-905f-34d711909838.jpeg







