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Message From The Author

	You Are A Gem!

	Thank you so much for ordering this book. I appreciate my readers everywhere. I hope you thoroughly enjoy this story and it takes you out of your ordinary day or evening. May it transform your world in a few hours!

	            Happy Reading,

	 

	            Opal Nicks

	www.opalnicks.com

	 


About The Series
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	The Cowboys of Cady Springs Series is set in the fictional small town of Cady Springs, Colorado. The first trilogy in the series centers around a giant summer event: Cowboy Yard Sale. This celebration takes place several weekends during the summer months.

	 


Dedication

	 

	To those who believe you can fall fast and hard into love when you are least expecting it.

	 

	 

	 


Chapter 1
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	Katy

	 

	The pen in my hand feels heavy as I sign the final piece of paperwork, making me the official owner of a new red Mustang V-8 convertible. I can't believe it's happening. 

	"Goodbye, clunker," I say, unable to hide my relief at finally ditching my old car. I sign over the title to the dealership so they can “deal” with it. I’m smiling from ear to ear as the manager hands me the keys to my new ride. I hand him the title to my old one. 

	"It was one headache after another. I'm just glad I don't have to put another dollar into that thing,” I tell him. 

	"Congratulations on your new vehicle, Katy! It’s one hell of a machine. You be careful in it," he beams, matching my enthusiasm. 

	"Thank you so much! I’ll be extra careful, at least at first," I say with a wink.

	I grip the two sets of keys tightly in my hand. As grateful as I am for this new car, I can't help but think about my grandmother. If it weren't for her generous inheritance, I wouldn't be able to afford a set of wheels like this. I’ve been super frugal about my inheritance, but I could not tolerate my old, broken down car another week. 

	I can almost hear Nana’s voice telling me not to feel guilty. She would want me to enjoy life and not worry so much about the future. “Just go find you a rich husband!” That’s what she would say. 

	My Nana worked so hard after my grandfather died. They were not rich, but she managed to save a large nest egg and sock away money into investments. Sometimes out of the blue, she would look at me with a more serious expression and say, “Remember, it’s just as easy to fall in love with someone who is rich than poor.”

	Thinking of her now makes this vehicle purchase bittersweet, but I know she would want me to embrace this moment and make the most of it. 

	As I settle into the driver's seat and adjust the mirrors, something tugs at me inside. It’s an excitement that is larger than buying a brand spanking new car. It’s like a fresh start … one I've been yearning for. 

	With a bit of nervous hesitation, I phone my insurance agent to make sure the new car is covered. While I sit idling, waiting for someone to answer, I am absolutely oozing happiness about this Mustang. I can’t wait to show it to everyone. 

	Sunlight plays off the hood of the sleek red exterior and the powerful engine purrs as I idle. The sound is a perfect blend of low growls and throaty revs, giving me an adrenaline rush just from sitting in the driver's seat.

	Once again, my eyes take in the leather seats and the modern interior design, from the digital display to the chrome accents throughout. The steering wheel feels firm and responsive in my grip, and I can't wait to take this beauty out on the open road.

	“Hi, this is JoAnn with Linx Insurance. How can I help you?” 

	“Hey JoAnn, it’s Katy Thomas. I’m sitting in my new car and I just want to make sure it’s covered before I start driving.” 

	I hear her smiling through the phone. “You’re good to go, Katy. Thank you for your business and enjoy your new vehicle.” 

	“I will. Thank you for all your help and getting everything done so quickly.” 

	I feel the power under my foot as I press down on the gas pedal, causing the car to lurch forward. I quickly let off a little, getting used to the amount of pressure needed to get this powerful pony rolling down the road.

	As I pull into a parking space in front of the hair salon, I can already see my coworkers coming toward the window to see what just drove up and who is behind the driver’s wheel. I told them I was going to be late because I was getting another car. I’m sure they had no idea it would be this. 

	Daisy squeals with excitement as she runs outside to take a closer look. "Wow, Katy! This is amazing!" she exclaims, running her hand along the shiny red exterior. “I think I need a lift somewhere.”

	"I know, right? It's a total upgrade from my old clunker," I reply, feeling proud. 

	Jade walks over, eyeing the car with a little envy. "Lucky you," she mutters under her breath, clearly wishing it was her behind the wheel. Jade’s always thinking only others get something good — never her. I wish she would get over that kind of thinking.

	Molly appears next, a mischievous glint in her eye. "Can I borrow it this weekend?" she asks slyly.

	I laugh and shake my head. "Sorry Molly, not this time. Maybe once you get your driver's license," I tease. As the work day progresses and I work beautifying several clients. I keep an eye on my new wheels almost the entire time. Strangely, it’s almost like having a new pet or something to worry about. I’ll have to get over that. My co-workers are still talking about my new car while I clean up my workstation for the day.

	 After work, I take a long drive around town. The wind in my hair and the purr of the engine makes me feel alive and free. It's like Nana is with me in spirit, encouraging me to live life to the fullest. 

	I miss her dearly. Owning this car is a reminder that she is still taking care of me even after she’s gone. And I will make sure to honor her by living life boldly and as wisely as possible. 

	Starving, I pull into the parking lot of my favorite fast food and go inside. I keep a watchful eye on my new wheels, especially since I’m leaving the top down. My phone buzzes with an email notification. Glancing down, I see the subject line: 

	"Exclusive Opportunity: Discounted Room Rate at Grand View Lodge!" 

	 

	My eyes widen as I read the details – a luxurious room with breathtaking mountain views, all at a price I could actually afford. This is exactly the escape I need right now. But where is it? 

	Reading on, the lodge is located in the Colorado Rockies above the quaint town of Cady Springs. It seems idyllic but I don’t want to go alone. This would be a perfect trip for my best friend and I to enjoy. Anna needs to get out of town and the upcoming Fourth of July weekend would be good timing. 

	I always knew Matt was a player and would not work out as husband material. I can’t believe the way he fucked her over with some girl he didn’t even know. 

	Anna needs this reset and so do I. 

	"Wow, this could be amazing," I whisper to myself, feeling a surge of excitement coursing through me. I make up my mind in an instant – it's time for a spontaneous adventure. And what better way to kick it off than with a new car and an incredible destination? I'm ready to leave troubles behind, embrace freedom, and create some unforgettable memories. So, without hesitation, I book the vacation.

	"Colorado, here we come." I can hardly contain my excitement as I dial Anna's number, the phone pressed against my ear. 

	"Hey, it's me," I say when she answers. "You won't believe what just happened. Are you ready for a getaway?" 

	"Katy? What's going on?" Anna asks, her voice filled with curiosity.

	"I just bought a new car – a red Mustang convertible – and I got an amazing deal on a room at the Grand View Lodge in Cady Springs, Colorado. It's time for us to hit the road and leave everything behind for a while. Pack your bags, girl, because we’re going away for the holiday weekend." 

	“Katy, this is short notice … I don’t know.”

	“Did you have plans for the fourth of July?” 

	“No, not really.”

	“Alright then, take a chance and let’s get out of town.” She’s silent, thinking and hesitating. 

	Suddenly, Anna says, “I guess I better do laundry and figure out what to take.” 

	Anna is never ready to do anything impulsively, but it isn’t hard for me to talk her into the trip. She needs this adventure and so do I. 
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	3 days later

	 

	As I pull up to Anna's apartment, she’s standing outside, her suitcase next to her, a smile lighting up her face. She does a double-take when she sees my new ride. 

	"Katy, this car is amazing!" she exclaims, her eyes wide with admiration. "Your grandmother would be proud to see you driving this beauty."

	"Thanks, Anna. I wish I could take her for a ride in it," I reply. We load her suitcase into the trunk and hop in, our spirits high as we take off on our big BFF adventure. 

	"Let's do this," I say, revving the engine before pulling away from the curb. 

	Anna checks out the interior of the car, looking in the glove compartment, inside the console, checking out the backseat. “How long will it take us to get there?” she asks. 

	“According to my phone, we are nine hours and thirty-four minutes from the lodge.”

	“Wow, it’s a full day of driving.” 

	“Yes it is. That’s why I wanted to leave so early.”

	“Okay, put on some music Katy. Let’s get this party underway.” 

	We drive through scenic landscapes, the wind whipping through our hair as we sing along to some of our favorite songs. The sense of freedom and adventure washes over us, chasing away any lingering doubts about this being the best thing we could do right now.

	As we leave the flatter topography of Oklahoma and Kansas, the scenery changes. 

	"Look at those mountains," Anna says, pointing at the majestic peaks in the distance. "I've never seen anything so beautiful."

	"Me neither," I agree, my heart swelling with gratitude for this opportunity to escape with my best friend. "This trip is going to be unforgettable." 

	We laugh and chat as we continue our journey, the open road stretching out before us like an invitation to embrace life to the fullest. Before we know it, we see the Welcome sign for Cady Springs, Colorado. 

	“Woohoo,” I yell at the wind. Anna laughs at me. I feel like something magical awaits. 

	"Hey, Katy," Anna says suddenly, pointing out the window. "Isn't that a carnival in the distance?"

	"Looks like it," I reply, squinting to see through the fading sunlight. "And check out that sign ahead: Cowboy Yard Sale." 

	"That sounds interesting," Anna says, her eyes widening with curiosity. "What do you think they're selling? Old cowboy boots and lassos? Biggest yard sale I’ve ever seen."

	"Maybe we can even buy ourselves a real cowboy!" I joke, winking at her. "A tall one with muscles for days." 

	"Ooh, now we're talking!" Anna giggles, clearly enjoying our playful fantasy. "But seriously, we should check it out. It could be a fun way to kick off our Cady Springs adventure."

	"Absolutely," I agree. "Let's make a point to stop by the Cowboy Yard Sale tomorrow. Right now, they’re holding our reservation at the Grand View Lodge." 

	 


Chapter 2

	 

	[image: Cowboy Yard Sale Chapter Header.png]

	Katy

	The late day’s cool mountain air kisses my cheeks as Anna and I step out of the car, a sharp contrast to the summer heat of Oklahoma. My legs are eager to stretch, but for a moment, I'm rooted to the spot, utterly captivated by the majestic mountains that cradle the Grand View Lodge. It's as if the peaks themselves are welcoming us, their grandeur a silent promise of some sort of fresh adventure.

	"Wow," Anna breathes next to me, her voice soft yet filled with wonder. The lodge is more than just a building. It's a work of art nestled in nature. 

	"Come on," I say, tugging at her arm with an excitement I can't contain. "Let's see what this place has to offer." We grab our bags from the trunk with hurried movements and make a beeline for the reception desk. Our steps are quick and purposeful on the polished wood floors. 

	The lobby is proof of luxury coexisting with rustic charm with its sleek furnishings below towering ceilings, an inviting fire crackling in the hearth. My eyes dart around, drinking in every detail, from the plush leather couches to the staff moving efficiently behind the desk. 

	"Welcome to Grand View Lodge," greets a staff member, his smile genuine and his eyes alight with hospitality. "How can I assist you ladies today?"

	"Reservation under Katy Thompson." 

	I hand him my ID and he taps away at the computer. I lean on the counter, my impatience a playful hum in my veins. I want to see everything … now.

	"Ah, here we are," the staff member says as he retrieves two sleek key cards from a drawer. "You're in one of our premier rooms with a spectacular view of the mountains. I hope your stay with us will be memorable. Let us know if you need anything at all." 

	"Thank you,” I reply. I turn to face Anna and she reaches out and squeezes my hand.

	"Let's go to our room and then explore," I urge, practically bouncing on the balls of my feet. We turn away from the desk, ready to dive headfirst into whatever Grand View Lodge has in store for us. 

	Just as we're about to head towards our room, my phone buzzes in my pocket. I hesitate, curiosity mingling with the desire to ignore the outside world.

	"Leave it," Anna suggests. "Whoever it is can wait."

	I nod, slipping the phone back into my pocket without a glance. This time is ours, and I won't let anything intrude on the magic of our first moments here. As we stride down the hallway, the sense of freedom is almost tangible. But the buzz of my phone lingers in my mind. Who could it be? 

	We arrive at our door, the number gleaming in the warm light. Anna slides the key card through the reader, and with a soft beep, we're in. The room is a dreamscape of rustic charm with hand-crafted log furniture. Large windows frame the mountainous masterpiece outside. It's like entering a living painting – vibrant and majestic.

	"Holy cow!" escapes my lips. The view holds me captive with the peaks painted with the last golden strokes of the setting sun. 

	"Isn't it just gorgeous?" Anna breathes out, standing beside me. 

	"Beyond words," I manage, finally tearing my gaze away to glance at her. We share a smile, no words needed to express the contentment that fills the room. 

	There are two queen size beds and we each lay claim to our spots. But as fantastic as this room is, I want to experience it all.

	"Swimsuit time?" I suggest, already moving towards my suitcase.

	"Absolutely." Anna agrees. We slip into our swimsuits, mine vibrant against my skin, a contrast to Anna's elegant one-piece that hugs her curves in all the right places. 

	We leave our cozy haven, anticipation bubbling up inside me as we make our way to the indoor pool area. Steam rises from the hot tub, inviting us into its warm embrace.

	"This looks perfect," Anna points to a secluded corner where the water churns invitingly. We settle into the heat, the bubbling jets massaging away any doubt we may have had that this was a great decision.

	"Can you believe we're actually here?" I ask, leaning back and letting the water envelop me from neck to toes.

	"No. But it’s starting to sink into my realty," Anna replies.

	I close my eyes, allowing the pulsing, heated water to relax me. The tension of the past weeks melts away, replaced by a serenity I hadn't realized I'd been craving. Beside me, Anna's presence is a gentle anchor in the fluid warmth.

	"Promise me we'll do everything," I murmur, half to myself.

	"Hmmm. I don’t know if I’ll commit to everything. No telling what your wild ass could drag me into. Although, I have to admit that your surprises so far are out of this world." she responds in a very relaxed tone.

	"Good," I say, opening my eyes to meet hers. "Because I'm ready for it all. You’re along for the ride, Anna."

	She chuckles and we sink deeper into our heated oasis, our hometown in Oklahoma fading away from us. 

	"Katy," she murmurs, breaking the silence between us, "I did something...cathartic before we left."

	"Oh?" Curiosity piques, and I turn to her, watching as the shadows play over her face. 

	"I burned everything Matt gave me. Every last memory." 

	My heart clenches for her, knowing how much she loved him. "Anna, that must have been so hard," I say softly, reaching out to squeeze her hand. 

	"It was necessary." She meets my gaze, a fierce determination in her eyes. "It's time to move on, you know?"

	"Absolutely." I nod, proud of her strength. "This trip is about new beginnings. And hey, now there's more room for cowboy hats and boots in your wardrobe, right?" I tease, hoping to coax a smile from her. “That’s something Matt would have never gone for.”

	She laughs heartily at the suggestion. "You’re right about that. But I don't think I can pull off the cowgirl look quite like you can." 

	"Never underestimate the power of a good hat," I quip back, and just like that, the lightness of the moment lifts the mood.

	My phone buzzes insistently from somewhere in the folds of my towel on the nearby chaise lounge chair. I’m so relaxed now, it’s jolting. Who could be trying to reach me now, when all I want is to lose myself in this hot tub?

	"Let's take five?" I suggest, and Anna nods, a serene smile on her lips. I check my phone, wrapping the towel around me. 

	“Who is it?” Anna asks.

	“Ah, probably some telemarketer. Maybe a robocall. I don’t recognize the number.” 

	“We should ignore our phones while we’re on this little vacay, Katy. Don’t you think?”

	“Sounds like a good plan to me.”

	We settle onto the lounge chairs, the warmth of the indoor pool area caressing our damp skin. The soft hum of the pool's filtration system is a soothing lullaby, complementing the muted conversations of the other guests. Anna stretches out in the chair beside me, her body relaxed, her breathing even. 

	"Isn't this just perfect?" I muse aloud, feeling the tension of the past months melting away in this peaceful ambiance.

	"More than," Anna replies softly, turning her head to look at me. "I can't remember the last time I felt this free."

	"Me neither." I let out a contented sigh, closing my eyes. The world seems to still around us in a tranquil embrace. 

	"Hey, Katy?" Anna's voice is tentative, almost shy.

	"Yeah?"

	"Thank you... for bringing me here. For everything."

	My heart swells with affection for my friend, who has been my rock through thick and thin. "Always, Anna. We're in this life together, remember?"

	"Together," she echoes, and silence falls between us, comfortable and warm.

	Pushing off from the lounge chair, I rise to my feet, feeling the last traces of water droplets cool on my skin in the heated air of the indoor pool area. Anna does the same, her long black hair clinging slightly to the dampness at the back of her swimsuit. 

	"Tomorrow, we explore Cady Springs," I declare, picturing the quaint town we passed through nestled at the base of the Rockies. "Who knows what kind of mischief we can get into?"

	"Knowing you? A lot," Anna replies with a grin. "Ready to call it a night?" 

	"Yes ma’am," I reply, gathering my towel and wrapping it snugly around me. We exchange smiles with a few other guests who are still lingering by the poolside, their laughter echoing softly as we make our way out.

	The wooden beams overhead and the rustic charm of the lodge's interior are a stark contrast to the city we've left behind. The scent of pine subtly perfumes the air, grounding us in the natural splendor of the mountains that cradle this retreat.

	We arrive at our door, and I slide the card key into the slot, the green light blinking our permission to enter. Anna showers first while I gaze at the stars now visible. I could turn on the television, but this is what I really want to watch. Finally, as she emerges from the bathroom in her silky pajamas, she joins me at the windows. 

	"Isn't it just surreal?" Anna murmurs. She's staring out the windows at the vast array of stars.

	"Completely," I breathe out. “You admire them now. I’m going to get cleaned up.”

	Once I’ve showered and combed out my hair, I find the sheets cool and inviting, cradling me as I sink into their depths. Anna's bed creaks softly as she does the same, a comforting, familiar sound. Our eyes meet across the space between us. 

	"Thanks again for bringing me here, Katy," she says, her gaze glittering with unshed tears of gratitude. "I needed this...to get away, to find myself after everything."

	"Always, Anna. You're my sister in all but blood." 

	"Goodnight," Anna whispers, her voice already heavy with the pull of sleep.

	"Sweet dreams," I whisper back, closing my eyes. 

	 


Chapter 3
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	Corky

	Today's gonna be a scorcher, the kind of day where the tar on the road gets sticky and the air feels like it's been baking in an oven. It's the perfect weather for the Cowboy Yard Sale, especially with the upcoming Fourth of July celebration. They come for the bargains and the brisket, but they stay for the memories.

	Rolling up my shirt sleeves, I take a quick glance outside the main stable and then adjust my hat before heading out. As the foreman, my job is more than just overseeing the ranch. It's about making sure that everything runs smoother than a well-oiled saddle. Vendors are setting up their booths and the carnival ride employees are checking their machines and safety measures. 

	The atmosphere buzzes, like electricity crackling in the air before a storm. Strings of fairy lights wink inside the vendor stalls, casting a glow over the interior rustic wooden signs for each family business. Hay bales serve as makeshift benches, and the sounds of Western music blend with the laughter and chatter of early attendees. The scent of smoked meats hangs heavy, as vendors shout their greetings and hawk their wares. 

	"Morning, Corky," Jess calls out, his hands full of coiled ropes. 

	"Jess," I nod back, my voice rough from too little sleep and too much anticipation. 

	"Need a hand with them saddles?" Jess asks, jerking his head towards the pile of leather and buckles. "Sure do," I reply, striding over. It's one of those tasks
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