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        A sleepy village on the shores of Lake Erie, ready to explode with passion…
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        And if you love Wardham, keep up to date by joining my mailing list and the Wardham Ambassadors group on Facebook.
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        * Finn Howard’s brother, Ryan, lives in a town a few hours north of Wardham. If you like this series, you’ll probably love Pine Harbour as well: small town military romance with heroes you’ll fall in love with.
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        Love in a Small Town

        Love in a Snow Storm

        Love on a Spring Morning

        Love on a Summer Night
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        be happy, just the way you are

        be loved, just the way you are

      

        

      
        For my Romance Diva friends in the Love Is… anthology, for whom I wrote this story.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About This Book

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Perfect No Matter What is a short story sequel to What Once Was Perfect. It takes place after When They Weren’t Looking, Laney’s sister’s book, and contains spoilers for that story. Go and read that book first if you haven’t yet!
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        They keep meaning to say I do…

      

      

      
        
        Laney and Kyle lost each other once. Now they’ve found a way back together, and nothing will break them apart. But real life—two busy careers, nosy family members, and very different priorities for their oft-discussed yet still hypothetical wedding—keeps them from formalizing the forever they promised each other more than a year ago.

      

        

      
        A business trip for Kyle and a last-minute rearranging of Laney’s schedule provides the perfect fantasy escape to re-focus on what really matters.

      

        

      
        WARNING: This story starts with a blow-job and just gets dirtier from there. Because who ever said that filthy sex and sweet wedding vows weren’t compatible?
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      As he had been all too often lately, Kyle woke to the quiet hum of something vibrating in his fiancée’s hand. He stiffened before he could control his reaction. It wasn’t her fault. He needed to be more understanding, but this ruined their plans for the day.

      “You’re mad.” Even through her sleepy slur, he could hear the sadness in Laney’s voice.

      He tugged her close, relishing the soft dip and swell of her waist and hip under his palm. “No, just disappointed.”

      She rolled on top of him, still holding her offending pager. “It’s this resident, he’s super needy. I’m going to call, talk him through the consult, and then I’ll come back to bed for an hour. I’ll need to go in for rounds, but I promise we’ll make it to the market today.”

      “I’m awake. You don’t need to go to the den to call him.” Kyle kissed Laney’s neck and squeezed her bottom. As if on cue, Buddy scrambled off his ridiculous dog bone pillow bed in the corner and started nosing Kyle’s foot. “Be right back.”

      Four in the morning. Jesus. He thought waking before dawn on a regular basis would be a thing of the past when he moved off the family farm. He had to go and fall in love with a surgeon. And get a dog. His little family. He loved them both, even if they interfered with a good sleep-in.

      He followed Buddy down the stairs and across the kitchen to the back slider. While the black and white mutt did his business in their small fenced yard, Kyle put coffee on and refilled the stainless steel water and kibble bowls next to the fridge.

      A scratch at the door told him his butler services were required again. Then he got a lick on the leg on the way past and the early morning business was forgiven. He grabbed a banana and left Buddy downstairs, closing the gate at the kitchen door for good measure. He had an hour with his woman. He planned to make the most of it.

      Laney lay on the bed, phone pressed to her ear and head tossed back in frustration. Kyle quietly stripped out of his shorts and rejoined her on the bed, pressing his erection into the naked hip peeking out from beneath the hem of his college swim team shirt. Now threadbare in spots, the shirt was still her favourite sleeping garment. She’d worn it in college, the first time they fell in love, and when they broke up he’d put it away. More than a decade later, he’d given it to her again and this time there would be no pause to their relationship. Too many years had passed, but hindsight was twenty-twenty.

      Now they were living in the moment, together, and he couldn’t be happier. Except for the working around the clock thing, but that was part of the deal of loving Laney.

      She hung up the phone and turned into his embrace. “I need to leave in forty-seven minutes.”

      “Then I’ll make you scream for thirty and we can rush through a shower.”
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      Laney didn’t get out of the hospital until almost noon, but they made it to the farmer’s market. A simple bit of togetherness was all Kyle had asked for and no matter how busy she got, she wanted to give that to him.

      They stopped at the Italian deli for olives and coppa, then the veggie stand across the way for cucumbers, tomatoes and basil. Laney grabbed a second cucumber and Kyle wrapped his arm around her waist, tugging her tight to his side.

      “Is that all you’re going to eat while I’m gone?” He laughed against her hair as he nuzzled closer.

      “Well, this and a daily pick-up of Thai food, yes.” She looped her arms around his neck. “You’re only going to be away for five days. I’ll survive.”

      He stole her mouth for a quick kiss then patted her on the butt. “Let’s get you home and fed before my flight. Who knows when your next good meal will be.”

      An idea started to percolate as they made a late lunch together, Kyle making a balsamic vinaigrette while Laney chopped vegetables and a coarse baguette into similar sized cubes. She fetched a block of Pecorino cheese from the fridge and shaved thick curls onto their bowls before they dug in. “Tell me more about the conference itinerary,” she prompted, waving her fork in the air.

      “The first two days will be jam-packed, that’s the graduate student symposium. But once the full conference gets under way, I’ll probably have an afternoon or morning free each day. Willem wants to do a helicopter tour of the Grand Canyon. I think I’d just be happy checking out the Strip.”

      “And you’re back on Thursday?”

      “Yeah. The conference doesn’t end until Friday, but the cheaper flight—and getting back to you—made it worthwhile.”

      “How much were flights on Sunday?” She thought she’d asked the question casually enough, but apparently not.

      He put his fork down and reached across the table to snag her hand. “Don’t.”

      “I’m just asking—”

      “No offence, sweetheart, but you’re going to get my hopes up. You won’t be able to get away. And that’s okay. It’s not like I’ve had a lifelong fantasy of a dirty weekend in Vegas with you or anything.” God, the things his grin did to her insides…and some important parts of her outsides, too.

      “Lifelong?”

      He gave her a hungry look. “Laney, you’ve starred in my fantasies since before I knew what made Vegas…well, Vegas.”

      Was she purring out loud? “We’ll go sometime. I promise.”

      “Like we’ll get away to Mexico and get married?” His doubting tone didn’t hold any malice, which was a not-so-minor miracle. She really didn’t deserve him and his endless patience. “Besides, we’re going to New York next month for that MedEd conference.” He pushed away from the table and came around to her side. He stroked the nape of her neck for a minute before gathering her hair in a ponytail and tugging her head back so he could kiss her. He pressed deeper, as if he could show her his love and promise with his passion that the details didn’t matter.

      Didn’t matter as much as their love. But maybe she’d been relying on that promise and Kyle’s unwavering commitment a little too much of late. Just because he understood didn’t mean she couldn’t surprise him.

      Starting with the half hour before they had to leave for the airport. She looked up at the gorgeous man looming over her, her man, who’d let her walk away once but never would again. She slid out of her chair, dropping to her knees on the hardwood floor. A floor he’d laid with his bare hands—and a few power tools.

      “Have I told you today just how much I love you?” She licked her lips as she undid his belt. Beneath the dark denim of his jeans, his solid thighs flexed toward her and he grunted his appreciation for what she was offering. “I really, really do.” She
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