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      Love is sacrificing everything for the one you love.

      Ethan returns from war to take over his family’s failing ranch after his brother’s tragic death. When a tall, dark-haired beauty from the local veterinarian school comes to the ranch for a new program, he’s smitten. He can’t keep away from her, no matter the consequences. They both fall. Then one day she stops coming and his world is shattered again.

      Hailey struggles to make ends meet and accept her new normal. She’s always believed in sacrificing for those you love. But when a chance encounter brings her love back to her, she’ll learn that her decision comes with secrets her heart isn’t ready for.

      But someone isn’t happy about their reunion and sets out to destroy them.

      Can Ethan protect what’s his? Or will Hailey make the ultimate sacrifice for love?

    

  


  
    
      To all those willing to risk for love.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        
        “Love is shown more in deeds than in words.”

        Saint Ignatius
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      Hailey

      People watching is my new thing. I used to always be the life of the party, but not anymore. Now I sit back and watch life happen around me. I’ve lost the love of my life. I’ve lost my reason to celebrate. Mostly, I’ve learned that I don’t need to be the center of attention. That life is more than partying and dancing. Life is loving and having a family. I enjoy watching everyone else now. Seeing them have the fun that I can’t have or feel anymore.

      I’m lying to my family and everyone I care about. The dreams I’ve had since I was a little girl have changed. My life has been altered irrevocably. My heart is broken and will never heal because I did the one thing I knew I must for love. I gave it up.

      I watch my brother, Hugh, standing at the bar with his best friend, Coal. He’s not paying attention to the conversation. His eyes are on his bride as she glides across the room visiting with the guests. Today is their day. I’ve been helping Hugh for days to make their wedding day perfect for them. I showed up earlier at their home with the dress Mom and I had picked out for Hanna. I helped her get ready. Of course, I didn’t help with her hair or makeup. Hanna is a professional at those. I look down my body at the red organza dress and try not to push my hand against my rolling stomach. I don’t want to give anything away. I don’t want my family and friends to figure out my deepest secret.

      Watching Hanna for a bit, I see the woman she’s become. She’s no longer the broken girl my brother loved in the beginning. She’s grown into a wonderful woman, and I’m so glad they found their way back to each other. Their love did conquer all. My father had tried to destroy them. He almost succeeded too. He pushed Hanna away and lied to both of them. But they overcame.

      Hanna’s two little girls come into view. Hugh absolutely loves them, and I know pretty soon he’ll be wanting to adopt them because he already thinks of them as his. I currently babysit both of them for Hanna and Hugh when they work. I adore them and they are giving me the practice I’m going to need. But I also know I’m going to have to get a real job. I need to provide for my own child. Looking at Hanna again, I think of all she sacrificed and did for her children and know I’d do the same. I can’t keep staying with my mom and living off her. It’s time for me to grow up. I got myself into this situation and I’ll make the best of it. I need to get my own place and focus on my future. I’ll talk to Kiera about renting the place Hanna was living in.

      My head swims. My vision blurs slightly as my stomach growls, and I realize I haven’t eaten all day. Shit! I can’t do that. I need to be more careful.

      Standing up, I turn to head toward the banquet table, but I stumble as everything blurs. I feel like I’m having an out-of-body experience. My arms can’t catch me. My legs give out. I fall toward the floor before everything goes black.

      My eyes flutter open as I hear a commotion of movement and voices around me. I look up and find I’m lying in my mother’s arms with my brother next to me, his hand resting on my leg.

      “What’s up?” I ask them because I can’t figure out why they are all watching me. It’s at that moment I realize I’m on the floor in the banquet room.

      “You fainted. The EMTs are on their way.” My brother’s normally deep voice sounds panicked, higher pitched. He sounds scared.

      "No, I don't need them. Maybe my blood sugar is low. I didn't eat very much today." I start to argue and try to get up but fall back down as my head swims again. My hands go up to hold my head still; it feels like my head is moving all over my neck. "Okay, I'm not feeling so good." Even my voice doesn’t sound right.

      "Make way," a paramedic says as he pushes through the crowd. He kneels next to me, and I recognize him. This is what sucks about being from a small town. Everyone knows everyone. I’ve danced with this guy when I used to go out to the bars for line dancing. He’s asked me out several times and I always turned him down. My brother moves back slightly, but my mom continues to hold me to her. "Hailey, what happened?" the paramedic asks me.

      "I fainted." Like, duh, dude, I’m lying on the ground to see if I can bloom into a flower, I want to say to him. What the fuck ever?

      "Do you have any medical conditions we need to be aware of?" he asks as he grabs my wrist to check my pulse and looks at his watch.

      I look at my mom, then Hugh. It’s going to tear them up when they find out. I look back at the paramedic and lower my head.

      "I'm pregnant," I say quietly, but apparently not quite enough as I hear the gasps across the room.

      "What?" Hugh yells, and my mom starts crying.

      "When, Hailey?" Mom asks.

      I bite my lip, not sure I want to answer her.

      "Who?" Hugh demands.

      "Excuse me. I need to talk to her. Hailey, how far along are you?" the paramedic asks me.

      "I'm about twenty weeks."

      "That far along?" Mom gasps. I see the hurt in her eyes that I’ve kept this from her for so long.

      "Okay, Hailey, let’s take you in to make sure you're okay." The paramedic again tries to deflect from my brother, who is now standing and pacing around us. My heartbeat speeds up because he’s making me anxious.

      Another paramedic comes in and they get me on the gurney. Before they can move me out of the room, my mom steps over and takes my hand.

      "I'll go with her; you stay here and celebrate,” she says to Hugh. I can’t believe I’ve ruined their wedding. “She'll be okay, and you have your wife to think about," she continues.  Tears are rolling down my face and I sob as I hear them try to work everything out with who will take Aurora and Ariel, their daughters. Mom was supposed to watch them for the night so Hugh and Hanna could have a wedding night. The paramedics try to calm me, but I’m so upset because this is all my fault. If I had just eaten earlier, this wouldn’t be happening. Now everyone in the town will know that I’m pregnant. But I won’t be telling them who the father is, and he won’t be a part of our lives.
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      Hailey

      My pulse starts to race when I walk into the barn and don’t see anyone. I know Ethan is somewhere in this large labyrinth of stalls and tack. The smell of hay, feed, and horses starts to calm my nerves. I’ve always had a connection with horses. I can feel them when they are hurting; it’s an empathy that I know others don’t have, and it’s why I’m in large animal vet school. The horse closest to me nickers, and I step over and brush my hand down his muzzle.

      “Hey, War, where’s your man?” He nuzzles into my hand, and I lean forward to kiss him on the white strip coming down between his eyes.

      “You giving away my kisses to my horse? Don’t make me have to shoot him.” The deep, gravelly voice comes from behind me. Instantly my panties dampen, and I turn toward him, my breath catching in my lungs. He’s the most beautiful man I’ve ever seen. His large body moves smooth and quietly toward me. His boots making no sound on the hardwood floor of the stables. I don’t know how he moves so quietly, but I know it’s a product from all his years in the military.

      “Your kisses?” My brow quirks up as my lip tips up too. I flirt with him. Ever since our relationship moved to this new stage, he’s been insatiable for me.

      He pushes me against the wall next to War’s stall. One of his hands grips my ponytail, and he pulls my head back to look up at him. Even though I’m tall for a woman at five foot eight, he’s still much taller than me at six foot four. The other hand grasps my hip, holding me tight and pulling me toward him.

      “All your kisses are mine, little sub,” he growls before his lips take mine in a deep kiss. My lips open and I give him what he wants, access to my tongue and mouth. He doesn’t disappoint. He sucks my tongue between his lips before he pulls away. “I need to sink my cock into you right now, Hailey.” He lifts me up higher against the wall until I can wrap my legs around his waist. His tongue and teeth drag along my throat, and I moan. I want him too.

      “We can’t out here. If we get caught—” His lips land on mine again, stopping my protests.

      He pulls me away from the wall and holds me to him as his long legs move. I hear a click, then we are plunged into darkness. My back hits something hard and he pulls away from me. I look around as my eyes adjust and realize we are in the tack room for this area of the barn. He moves back to the door, and I hear him moving things around. He’s blocking the door because there are no internal locks on it.

      “I can’t have one of my nieces walking in as I’m fucking you.” His deep voice comes from across the room, and I chuckle. That would really suck to have them or anyone else finding us, especially Linda. She’s the ranch secretary and a former barrel racer, but mostly she looks at Ethan like he’s hers. She looks at me like she hates me. She doesn’t like that he pays attention to me. More importantly though, just us being together could cause his ranch to lose their proctorship with the university, and I could be thrown out of school. “Undress, now.” He orders as he turns on the light. My body doesn’t argue. I unbuckle my jeans and kick off my boots. The flannel and tank top are next. I drop them all in a pile next to me on the floor. The wool blanket on the pile of hay scratches my skin as I lie back on it. I slip off my thong and unhook my bra, dropping them too. I lie waiting for him. I turn to see him watching me still next to the door. “I love how you obey me.” He moves toward me like a panther, his body coiled to strike if I move. “Are you wet for me, little sub?”

      “Yes, Master.” I can hear the purr in my voice. I love calling him Master. He’s the master of
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