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      It all started with Summer Unplugged, which released in 2012. Now, a decade later, the series has 3 spin-offs and over 30 books.

      

      This book takes place after the end of The Summer Unplugged series and before Jett’s series, Believe in Me. If you’d like to read the entire series in order, here’s a reading list:

      

      
        	The Summer Unplugged Series

        	The Summer Alone Series

        	The Believe in Love Series

      

      
        	The Summer Unplugged Epilogues:

        	Book 1: My Love For you

        	Book 2: My Trust in You

        	Book 3: My Adventure With You

      

      

      There are also 2 other series that take place in this same world with all new characters (and some cameos from the SU characters):

      
        	The Team Loco Series

        	The Love on the Track Series

        	The Love at the Gym Series

      

      Thank you for going on this journey with me and my characters!
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            KEANNA

          

        

      

    

    
      I haven’t been this nervous in a long time. Maybe I’ve never been this nervous. Some events in my life have been nerve-wracking in a terrifying way, like how I lived a broken, sad life with my birth mother before I found a better home, or nerve-wracking in a surprising way, like when my friends surprised me with a perfect small, intimate surprise wedding. Right now, I’m feeling nervous… in a complicated way.

      Because I just graduated college.

      I got my diploma—well, the fake diploma they hand you on stage because the official one gets mailed to you—and I didn’t trip and fall, and I’m pretty sure I smiled and didn’t blink when the camera flash went off to take my photo before I stepped off the stage. And then I made it all the way back to my chair in this massive stadium filled with graduates while the roar of cheering and clapping filled the air, and I didn’t puke. All in all, it’s been a successful graduation.

      Getting my associate degree a few years ago was an accomplishment that felt amazing, but this is even better. Now I have a bachelor’s degree in business management. It took so much longer than I’d planned. But I guess that’s what happens sometimes. We can plan for things to go smoothly, but they hardly ever do. It took me nearly four years after getting my associate degree to finish this one. What was supposed to be two years of full-time course work turned into four years of part time course work, a few re-taken classes, dropped classes, and lots of stress. College is hard. It’s even harder when you’re working full time.

      I love my job at The Track, especially because my bosses are my parents and in-laws, so it doesn’t get much more fun than that, but fun bosses didn’t make college any easier. I wasn’t exactly the greatest student when I was in grade school. It also kind of sucked that I was older than most other people in my classes. I’m twenty-five now, and half of the people who are graduating with me today are twenty-two, and single, and living crazy lives in dorm rooms, drinking and partying every night. I live with my husband in our own house. I feel like an old grandma in comparison to my classmates.

      Oh well, it’s all over now. I have my degree, and I’ve accomplished the one thing I’ve always wanted to do. Now I get to celebrate.

      After the graduation ceremony—which takes forever, by the way—I wander outside of the stadium to find my family. There are hundreds of people here, graduates in long black graduation gowns, and families, smiling and taking pictures. I’d told Jett I’d find him near the B entrance, but once I walk around to that side of the stadium, it’s filled with so many people who must have all had the same idea.

      I chew on the inside of my lip, scanning the crowds of people, hoping to find the people who belong to me. All around me, graduates are posing with their family, smiling for pictures. A confetti popper goes off beside me, coating the air with colorful bits of paper while someone squeals their delight at graduating.

      I wander around some more, wondering where the heck everyone went. I know they’re here. They have to be. Jett and I drove here together, but the rest of my family was supposed to come watch me graduate.

      “Key!”

      The child-like shout sounds just like my seven-year-old little brother, Elijah. I whip my head around, looking for his reddish-brown hair, finally finding him a dozen feet away. He’s wearing the cutest little khaki dress pants, shiny black shoes, and a red button up shirt that matches my university colors. He waves at me as I walk over, finally finding my parents in the crowd.

      “Hey!” I say, squeezing him in a hug first since he found me before anyone else did. He’s standing with my adoptive parents, Park and Becca, who are next to Jett’s parents, Bayleigh and Jace, and their daughter, Brooke. Brooke is a year younger than my brother. It’s kind of a unique situation, but we’re all one big happy family.

      My parents swarm me next. Mom smells like her citrus perfume and coconut shampoo as she pulls me into a hug. “I’m so proud of you,” she says, squeezing me.

      “It took me long enough,” I say, because I’m pretty sure everyone else is thinking it.

      Dad steps up, hugging me next. “It doesn’t matter how long it took,” he says, smiling at me. “What matters is that you graduated. We’re very proud of you.”

      His hair is graying on the sides. It seems a little grayer every time I look at him recently. He’s in his early forties though, so it’s not like he’s old. My mom hides any evidence of gray hair with hair dye. Her auburn hair is shoulder-length now, and the shorter style suits her.

      Jace and Bayleigh come over and hug me, with little Brooke wrapping her arms around my leg.

      “So proud of you,” Bayleigh says, kissing my cheek.

      I thank them, and then look over at the man standing behind him. Jett has been here the whole time, watching, waiting for his turn. He looks so handsome in his black slim-fit pants and dark red Henley shirt. His normally dirty-blonde hair has morphed into a light brown recently, probably because he’s only ever outside with a helmet or baseball cap on and the sun no longer bleaches his hair.

      His parents step back, and I walk forward, straight into his arms.

      “Did you hear me cheering when they called your name?”

      “I think everyone heard that,” I say with a laugh.

      Jett squeezes me in his arms. “Congrats, babe.”

      “Thank you.”

      “Who’s hungry?” My father-in-law says.

      The little kids immediately burst to life, declaring how hungry they are, followed by the adults. I’ve been so nervous all morning that I wasn’t able to eat anything for breakfast. But now it’s just after two in the afternoon, and I’m suddenly starving.

      “Food sounds amazing,” I say.

      Jett’s hand slides into mine. “Good thing I’ve got reservations at the best steakhouse in Texas.”

      Our two families pile into three cars and make the short drive to Taste of Texas, a well-known and slightly famous restaurant. They’ve been featured on TV shows for their food. It’s pricey, but Jett refused to let me talk him into taking us somewhere cheaper. He said it’s my graduation, and it should be celebrated in style.

      The restaurant is gorgeous inside, and larger than it looks from the highway. The servers are dressed impeccably, and so well-trained that you feel like a celebrity when you walk in. Jett actually is kind of a celebrity around motocross towns, but I’m not. It’s hard enough sometimes, just being the wife of a celebrity.

      We’re taken to a large table that fits all seven of us and we enjoy the most delicious meal ever. I’m not sure I’ve ever had anything so tasty. Even the garden salad was divine. My little brother and Jett’s little sister are on their best behavior, which is really cute. It’s been quite an adjustment with our little siblings running around. I was so used to being the only child in my family for so long, and so was Jett. He thought he’d be an only child forever, but then his parents had another baby a year after Bayleigh was a surrogate for my mom.

      I love being a big sister, even if I am all grown up and live on my own with my husband. I still love coming back to their house and spending time with Elijah. Sometimes I don’t want to be an adult. I just want to curl up under a blanket fort with my little brother and our parents and be happy, go-lucky kids in a great family. The kind of thing I never got to do when I was a kid.

      But then other times, like now, when I’m sitting next to my husband at a fancy restaurant, watching him tell a story about his motocross racing team to our parents, I just feel so lucky. So incredibly lucky to have met these people and been taken in by them. I got parents, and a family, and found the love of my life, all on accident.

      And now, I’m a college graduate with a full-time job at the family business. I am so glad that college is over. And I’m so thrilled for the rest of my life to begin.
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      I’m so full of steak and potatoes and buttery rolls. I ate so much food, I don’t know if I’ll ever be hungry again. Eh, strike that… I’m sure I’ll be hungry in the morning. But dinner was amazing. I’ve been wanting to go to Taste of Texas ever since one of my dad’s clients told me about it, but it’s a fancy restaurant that requires reservations and I never seem to have a reason to go somewhere fancy. Until today. Keanna thought it was silly for me to reserve a dinner for her graduation, but I think it’s the perfect reason to celebrate.

      My wife is a college graduate. That’s a pretty kick-ass accomplishment and I’m so proud of her. I hold back my smile as I watch her blow dry her hair after taking a shower. She’d only get annoyed and roll her eyes at me if she caught me smiling at her again. She thinks I’m making too big of a deal about her graduation, but I don’t think I made a big enough deal about it.

      She won’t tell anyone, but she graduated with a perfect 4.0. I’ve watched her work so hard over the past few years, pouring over textbooks and writing papers and coming home from the university library with a dozen huge books for research. She studied, and worked hard, and still kept her full-time job at The
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