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(Sweet Clean Marriage of Convenience Western Romance Series)

Three inspirational, sweet, clean, marriage of convenience western romances in one edition. This inspiring collection includes books 4-6:  Her Second-Chance Cowboy, Her Last Chance Cowboy, and Her Cowboy Protector.  
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Her Second-Chance Cowboy
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He’s no longer looking for love...so why does love keep looking for him? 

She needs a new job and a new start in life. Too bad her new boss happens to be her old boyfriend.

After heartbreak and fear of rejection, Chase Carsen is no longer looking for love. So why does love keep looking for him?

Honey Bradley needs a new job and a fresh start after getting fired from her corporate job in the city. But after moving back to her hometown of Sweet Rivers, Texas, she’s stunned to find out her new boss is her old boyfriend.

Can they rekindle what they once had? Can love heal all wounds? 
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Chapter 1
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“Chase, you know you’re next in line, right cowboy?” Chase Carsen’s brother Jake teased him as they finished mending the fences on the west side of the ranch.

Chase knew exactly what his brother was getting at. Their late adoptive dad, Chet Carsen, stated in his will that in order for the brothers to inherit the ranch, they each had to be married.

His brother Jake should be the one to talk since he’d be next too. 

His other brothers, Luke, Beau, and Jesse had already found their brides. And he was truly happy for them. It had been a year now since Chet Carsen, a philanthropist, war hero, and one of the oldest working cowboys in Texas, went to be with the Lord. 

Chase and his many brothers were all adopted from the foster care system and grew up on the ranch. Chet was a decorated war vet who sustained injuries during the Vietnam war which made it hard to have kids of his own. So instead, he and his wife, while in their midlife, adopted a dozen kids and teens from the foster care system. After hearing about their traumatic pasts and what they’d been through, he was compelled to offer them a loving permanent family home. He made sure they each had a good life over the years living on the ranch. 

The Carsens raised the boys in the church and showed them how to appreciate life, the animals on the ranch, and being close to nature. They saved the boys’ lives and gave them hope and a fresh new start after coming from broken homes, and for that they would always be grateful.

When they’d grown up, many of his brothers and he moved out and found their own path in life. Some of them moved to Dallas. Some went out of state to New York and California. A few of them travelled overseas.

Chet had encouraged them to find their own interests, though he’d hoped they would have enjoyed the ranch life as much as he’d done. Still, he’d always supported them in whatever endeavors they chose and told them the more experiences they accumulated in life, the better.

But when Chet grew too old to care for the ranch, six of the brothers came back to Chet Carsen’s Sweet Rivers Family Ranch and Retreat to help out and they ended up staying there. Of course, they’d each suffered their share of heartbreak while away, so it was a nice change to be coming back home to Sweet Rivers.

It was late in the afternoon and the sun was setting beautifully in the west as the sky lit up with the warm golden hues of orange.

Ever since moving back to Sweet Rivers, Texas from New York, Chase had never felt more peaceful. Especially after the disastrous end to his engagement. 

He thought he was in a serious relationship back in New York, but he was wrong. Her name was Jessica. She was beautiful inside and out, so he thought. 

But then she just broke up with him...in a text message.

She didn’t even have the decency to do it in person. Then, she suddenly left the company they both worked for. He tried to reach out to her, but it was fruitless. His soul was crushed when she left him so suddenly. She’d just brushed him off like he was some speck of dust. Just like that. Last thing he heard was that she got a better job offer elsewhere and didn’t even give the ad agency proper notice. 

She used to work for him as his assistant at the ad agency in New York, a fast-paced, cutthroat business, if he’d ever seen one. That’s why he wasn’t too sad to leave when it was time. He thought Jessica was his true soulmate. They shared the same interests in sports, theatre, art, music, and they even recited poetry together. 

How could he have gotten her all wrong?

Her rejection left a hole in his heart and dashed his dreams of ever getting married since he found it hard to trust again. And the way she just ghosted him really got to him. Memories of his biological family abandoning him when he was just a kid came flooding back to him. It was as if he was in some sort of rejection cycle.

He wasn’t in any rush to settle down again after Jessica left him, and his adoptive father Chet knew that. He probably felt bad for him knowing that a happy marriage was all Chase ever dreamed about. Chet had always told him to have hope and know that God could make a way where there was no way, and He would make the right woman enter his path at the right time.

But this was one cowboy who wasn’t looking for love—not anymore. 

Still, he and his brothers had to settle down to stay on the ranch as per Chet’s will. 

Chase thought about just having a marriage of convenience to someone who was also in need, just like his brothers had done. Of course, each of them ended up falling in love with their brides and vice versa. Thanks in part to Sue Mae., Their aunt, Chet’s sister, and the self-professed “matchmaker of Sweet Rivers” was active in the church and knew everybody...and everybody’s business. Which meant she knew who was single and searching, and who wasn’t. 

Sue Mae had a hand in helping his brothers get connected through her sweet but sly matchmaking techniques, scouting women from the women’s ministry.

Chase grinned and shook his head just thinking about it.

“Sue Mae’s going to be speaking to you soon,” Jake continued. “Just thought I’d give you the heads up.”

Sue Mae insisted everyone call her by her name, not Aunt Sue Mae or Sister Sue Mae. None of that nonsense, she always said.

“Fine by me. But the answer is still the same. Marriage isn’t for everyone, Jake.”

“You don’t have to tell me twice.” Jake’s tone was laced with sorrow.

Jake was also determined to never marry again or have a family after he tragically lost his wife and daughter in an accident. He said he could never get over that loss and start over again. He blamed himself for not being there at the time to protect them.

The brothers found it hard to understand why they couldn’t remain single and take care of the ranch.

It was the largest ranch in Sweet Rivers and had a small retreat on the land. Guests often came to experience a taste of life on a working ranch. Sort of like a ranch holiday. Right now, they needed to do some promotions, since the renovation at the guest house was finally complete, to entice more families to the ranch to make it a nice spot for a weekend getaway. It was always Chet’s dream. The motto of the ranch was “from our family to yours.”

Family was everything. Chet Carsen had made it a big deal from day one. That’s why he wanted the legacy at the ranch to continue, and he wanted his boys to never give up on finding true love and getting married. 

The ranch estate was massive with dozens of cozy family-sized log cabins, a few arenas, barns, a large hen house and more. Not to mention a pond and a pool on the other side. There’s a main house in addition to the lodge house for guests.

Speaking of family, Sue Mae walked over to the boys in her cowboy boots and cowboy hat, wearing a long blue dress, her gray-streaked hair swaying in the wind. She was fit as a fiddle at her age and strong. Her words were often strong too. She always said what was on her mind.

“So, Chase, have you found a bride yet?” Sue Mae grinned.

“No, Ma’am.”

“Well, I may have someone for you.”

“Sue Mae, about that...”

“You need a new marketing assistant for the retreat website, right?”

“Yes. I put up an ad last week.”

“Any luck with the candidates?”

“Not really. I haven’t had much time to go through that yet. We need to hire a new admin to handle the website.”

“Well, I found someone who would be perfect. She’s a new member of the women’s group at the church.”

Jake grinned while Chase playfully rolled his eyes. 

“Okay now how did I know you were going to say that?” Chase said.

“Oh, come on now Chase. You know I’m a great judge of character. I know you want to stay on the ranch and it’s your dear father’s last wish to see you all settle down. You need to have this done by the end of the year so the lawyer can transfer the ownership of the ranch over to your names. You know that.”

“I know.” Chase adjusted his cowboy hat on his head and thought for a moment. “Well, what, or should I say, who do you have in mind?”

She gave him a sly grin. 

“Sue Mae, you know I’m not looking for love,” Chase added. “Been there, done that. I’m happy the way my life is right now. I don’t need any more drama.” Or rejection. 

He preferred to focus on his loving work on the ranch, a true labor of love that kept his heart pumping and his mind too busy to worry about problems. 

“Her name is Honey.”

“Honey?”

“Yes, Honey.”

“I hope she’s as sweet as her name,” Chase teased.

“She is. I’m sure you two would be perfect.”

“Now, just wait a minute. What do you mean by that? You said she needs a job.”

“Yes, she has a lot of experience in marketing and she also needs a place to stay for a while. She just moved back here and doesn’t know anyone. Her father passed away recently. She was born here but left as a child. She doesn’t have much family left in Sweet Rivers.”

“I see.” He sighed heavily. “Is she looking to get married for convenience?”

“Well, now, I haven’t quite worked that out yet. But...”

“Sue Mae.” He arched his brow.

“No, wait a minute now. She is looking to get settled down.”

“She is?”

“Yes, of course, she is. She’s not getting any younger. Those were her words, not mine. Anyway, she’s hoping to get settled down and would love to meet a cowboy looking for a bride.”

“I don’t want to get married for real, Sue Mae. I told you already. I’ll try the marriage of convenience thing with someone who needs a husband for a reason. Be it immigration or whatever, but not for love. I’m through with love. I no longer believe in it.”

“Oh, come on now. Look at your dad. He was in a marriage of convenience that worked out just fine. And he and his wife ended up adopting so many beautiful children. They were so happy together over the years.”

“I know.” His voice trailed off. He missed his adoptive parents.

“And what about your brothers, Luke, Beau, and Jesse? It worked out well for them.”

“I’m very happy for them, Sue Mae. I just don’t want to be the one to break the chain. I don’t think I’d ever fall in love again, not like I did before.”

“Well, just meet her. She needs a place to stay for a whole year while she gets settled down. You can ask her about the marriage of convenience idea. It’ll only be for a year.”

“Fine. But I don’t like the idea of dating an employee.”

“Well, she won’t be working for us. She’s a contractor, remember? A contractor. She’ll be working on an independent assignment for the website and that’ll be all. The job might only take a few weeks. Then you can see if you two hit it off.”

“Fine. I’ll try it. Maybe. But no promises.”

“Fine. No promises.”

“So when will she be here?”

“She’s here right now.”

“What?”  

Chase was so not prepared for this surprise. Already, he just knew it wasn’t going to work out.
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Chapter 2
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Honey Bradley glanced around the office at the ranch’s main house. It was gorgeous. There was a serene feeling to the place. The scent of fresh pine wafted to her nose. She could really see herself working there for a while. In fact, she wished she could live in such a beautiful oasis like the Chet Carsen’s Sweet Rivers Family Ranch and Retreat.

She silently prayed for everything to go well and that she’d end up getting this contract. It was her only hope right now. She needed a fresh start. 

Especially after that scandal.  

She was a hard worker, and she would stop at nothing to repair the damage done to her reputation and to make something of herself. 

She just needed more time. 

She was glad she’d met with Sue Mae who told Honey she could help her out. She hadn’t been to church in so long, but it was a blessing to be there that Sunday. She remembered Sue Mae from when she was much younger, when she used to go to church with her parents. But that was a long time ago.

The thing about Sweet Rivers Church was that even if you hadn’t been in a while, the members welcomed you with open arms when you returned.

And Sue Mae was always easy to talk with. She had this gift of making others feel at ease. She always offered soothing words of comfort and encouragement. Sue Mae reminded Honey of her own grandmother, even though she hadn’t seen Sue Mae since she was a child. 

Honey moved back to Sweet Rivers but had nowhere to stay. When she first moved back, she’d stayed at a friend’s house but that didn’t work out. Her friend from grade school had changed so much over the years and she was now living in a small apartment with her several other roommates. Honey ended up sleeping on a cot on the floor in the living room, and boy, did she have a bad back in the morning. She needed somewhere else to stay—that wouldn’t require weekly visits to a chiropractor. Not that she could afford one.  

When Honey joked about her ordeal to Sue Mae, she told Honey there was plenty of room at the Carsen’s ranch. Honey figured that would be a great place to stay. Sue Mae also told her about one of her nephews and the predicament he was in. He needed a pretend wife for the year, and she needed a safe place to stay while she figured out her next move, so Honey said she’d love to do it. After all, it might be the closest thing she ever got to actually being married.

But then a shadow of doubt crossed Honey’s mind. Could this really work? 

What if Honey didn’t like Sue Mae’s nephew? 

There would be no pressure, of course. Honey understood that very well. It would only be a platonic arrangement, a “one hand to wash the other hand” situation. 

She thought it was a delightful idea. Besides, she wouldn’t want to live with a man she wasn’t married to.

The Carsens also needed help with their website for the retreat, something Honey was good at. She had a college degree in marketing and had worked at an ad agency before getting fired. She sort of left that part off her resume, of course. 

Honey glanced around the office. It was a cozy place. The main house had been converted into a small office building for the ranch. There were several rooms in there and a large fireplace in the lounge area. She noticed there was another house nearby, also called the main house, but the other house was the main residence. And there were dozens of smaller cabins around the area.

A moment later, she heard the sound of cowboy boots on the hardwood floor and her pulse started to race. She loved that authoritative heavy sound of the boots walking on the wood. Then she heard a man clear his throat behind her.

When she turned around, her heart stopped beating for a moment. Her breath caught in her throat. There, standing a few feet from her was her former boyfriend. Her ex-fiancé. 

How could this be?

“Liam?” she asked, stunned, her eyes wide open with surprise and a mixture of delight. 

She remembered how she felt when she first met him. He always had a sweet effect on her.

That handsome face, beautiful eyes framed with long lashes and a strong jawline. He was a beautiful man. One you couldn’t tear your gaze away from. 

“Jessica?” He was clearly equally as stunned as she was. 

This had to be a mistake. How could this be?

“But...I thought Sue Mae’s nephew would be coming here to interview me for the assignment.”

He kept his gaze on her the whole time, the look of surprise in his eyes.

“Yes, I go by Chase around here.”

“Oh, my gosh.” She covered her mouth with her hands.

“I’m here to see Honey,” he said.

“You’re looking right at her.”

“I don’t understand. Your name’s Jessica, right?” Then he took off his cowboy hat and put it back on his head after wiping his forehead with a grin on his handsome face.

A chuckle came from his sweet sexy lips. Those lips that once brushed against hers so long ago.

“Jessica H. Bradley. You never did tell me what the H stood for,” he finally said.

“Well, now you know.” She couldn’t help but smile. 

Why oh, why did he have that effect on her? That sweet sexy deep voice. It got her each and every time.

“I’m just going by my middle name these days,” she said. She didn’t want to get into anything further. How could she? 

The last time she saw Chase, or Liam, was in New York. And he was always dressed in his expensive designer New York business suits, hitting the boardroom hard. He was her boss. Until that incident. Until she had to flee. Until that scandal.

How could fate have brought them back together? And right here in Sweet Rivers?

She was supposed to be making a new start in life. But how was she going to do that with an old boyfriend? And one who knew part of her past. The past she’d rather leave behind.

Still, the last thing she would want would be to sabotage her new job. If she got it, of course. But if he was Chase then there was no way on earth she’d be able to work alongside him.

No way on earth.
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Chapter 3
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Chase was beside himself with surprise and confusion. 

He could not believe he was face-to-face with the one woman who broke his heart so long ago. And now she was here and wanted to work with him on the new website for the retreat? 

No way. 

How could they even begin to work with each other again?  

What were the odds that they’d meet up again, and right here in his hometown of Sweet Rivers? His hometown was his escape from the rat race of big city life. Sweet Rivers was his haven. His family home. He’d tried so hard to get beautiful Jessica Bradley out of his heart. He’d tried so hard to clear his memory of her from his mind after what she’d done to him, walking out of his life and his heart, leaving a trail of pain and regret.

And now she was back?

Still, his body reacted to her presence. She was as dainty and stunning as she was when he’d last seen her. And those lips of hers. Those soft lips that he’d once had the pleasure of kissing. All he could do was think about the amazing kiss they’d shared before.

Jessica was back?

And she was using her middle name, Honey?

Honey.

That figured. 

His memory of her stuck to him like honey and wouldn’t let go. 

“Chase?” she said, interrupting his thoughts.

“Jessica. I mean, Honey. Listen, I don’t think this is going to work out.”

“What?” Her pretty face fell. “Why not?”

“You and I have a past.”

“So?”

“So? You just broke up with me by text and now you’re back in my life and you think everything’s okay?”

He bit down on his lower lip. He was raised to not hold a grudge, to forgive. But Lord this wasn’t easy. How could he let go of what she so callously did? What made him believe she would commit to this position? She could just as easily walk out of here and that would be it. And this time she wouldn’t just be letting him down but his family too.

He needed someone who was reliable and right now he didn’t know if Honey was this person.

“That’s not fair, Chase. You didn’t...you never replied to me. You broke up with me.”

“What? Now, just what are you talking about?”

“Chase, there’s more to what you think happened in New York.”

“Oh, really now?”

He wanted to hear her out, but part of him was torn beyond repair. He was afraid of falling for her again. He just couldn’t handle it. That memory about losing his parents and ending up in foster care came flooding back to his mind.

Rejection.

That was a hard pill to swallow. And he’d lived with it all his life. The fear of getting too close to anyone again. He kept an iron gate around his heart ever since. And the one time he opened that gate to his heart, Honey came flooding through. Then she left him, leaving him washed up in despair, feeling empty inside.

Right now, he loved his horses, his livestock, and life on the ranch. He had no room for relationships. He couldn’t trust anyone—not anymore. 

His animals would never betray him. 

Everything was good there at the ranch.

But now, his heart was at risk of being broken again, because the one woman he’d sworn he’d do anything for, was right beside him and she wanted to be a part of his life again.

“Chase, there was a big misunderstanding in New York.”

“I don’t get it.”

“There’s something you need to know,” she said, sighing. “This is going to hurt.”

He braced himself for what she was about to say. But just then, he heard the door open and Sue Mae came into the reception area of the office.

“Oh, good,” Sue Mae said, jovially. “So you two have gotten acquainted.”

“I guess you could say that, Sue Mae,” Chase said. “We...”

“Worked together in New York,” Honey blurted out. She gave Sue Mae a pretty smile.

There was something about Honey that was always so hopeful. Always willing to please, always working hard. He just couldn’t get that out of his soul. It was as if she imprinted on him in a positive way. Yet, she confused the heck out of him when she just left him high and dry and not so much as a phone call. What was that about? How could she be so sweet one moment and so distant the next?

“You two worked together?” Sue Mae clasped her hands together, looking pleased. “Well, this is wonderful, isn’t it?”

“Well, it’s certainly a surprise,” Chase said, his gaze still capturing his beautiful ex who broke his heart in New York under another name.

“Chase, why didn’t you tell me you knew Honey?”

“I didn’t know her under that name, Sue Mae.”

Honey looked sheepish and oh, so adorable. He could just reach over and hug her right now. Her pretty brown eyes did that innocent puppy eyes look just a while ago as if pleading with him not to say anything that could cost her this contract. And who was he to stand in the way of her work? That was the last thing on his mind. 

Even though she’d broken his heart into a million tiny pieces scattered all over the place, there was no way on earth he could ever hurt her back. 

That wasn’t his way. And that wasn’t how his adopted parents raised him. Besides, he didn’t want to admit it, but he still had feelings for her.

Now, the only thing he had to do was to shove those feelings aside and get on with the job. The ranch needed a new webpage for the guest lodge. She was the perfect talent to do it. So he knew what he had to do. He had to work alongside her until the job was done. 

Then, like before, they’d go their separate ways.
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Moments later, Sue Mae left the office so Honey and Chase could talk alone. Honey showed Chase a few samples on her cell phone of some work she’d done. He seemed impressed.

Honey was glad Chase didn’t say anything to his aunt. She really needed this gig. She loved marketing and creating campaigns that would connect deserving customers to their dreams. That was her gift. She had a way with words on the page. And she believed in the ranch retreat program. 

Honey really looked forward to accentuating the ranch retreat’s benefits and all it had to offer to their valued guests.

Besides, she knew that people needed to take time and enjoy their surroundings. That’s what the ranch offered, according to the research she did ahead of time.

She didn’t just pick up any clients. She had to believe in whatever they were doing. Maybe that’s why she was so broke. If she didn’t believe a client was offering something worthy to the public, she wouldn’t go for it, no matter how much they were willing to pay her. 

And she’d met some dodgy clients along the way, like loan sharks in sheep’s clothing, disguised as a legitimate institution offering value to their needy customers only to swindle them out of their earnings later by charging all kinds of high interests. She cringed just thinking about it. She had a conscience and that may not be popular or desired
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