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Rode Hard

Book 1 Cowboy Code Series


by Lauren Fraser






Rode Hard Blurb


Six weeks surrounded by hot, rugged cowboys doesn’t sound like hard work at all. In fact, Kat McCray is going to enjoy this assignment as a sports writer. One look at sexy ranch owner Justin Shaw and she knows exactly how she plans to spend her downtime. In his bed. 
Justin works hard and has the body to prove it. And he plays even harder—him and his two best friends. He’s more than happy to help Kat explore her darkest fantasies…especially the ones that involve all four of them.
Kat’s walk on the wild side is only temporary—Arizona is a lifetime away from her real life in New York. But she can’t deny she’s starting to fall for Justin. He’s sexy as hell and sweet as sin. And their sexual experiences with his two best friends are nothing short of scorching. That doesn’t change the fact she’s going home at the end of her stay. Unless she can somehow turn this fantasy into reality.







Chapter One


What the hell had her boss been thinking? Kat McCray scanned the dusty rodeo grounds, looking for the woman she was supposed to meet. Through the loud speakers the banter of the announcer and the rodeo clown blared across the open air, followed by laughter. A dog barked. The sound set off several others, only adding to Kat’s feeling of confusion. She was a long way from New York City. 
Taking a deep breath, she squared her shoulders. She could handle this. A sporting event was a sporting event. She’d done her research, watched countless hours of PRCA on TV, knew all the ins and outs of scoring. She was as ready as she was ever going to be. Unfortunately, she just hadn’t quite been prepared for how chaotic everything seemed. Everyone just mixed together, contestants roamed around chatting with friends and fans. People were scattered everywhere, dogs mingled in with their owners as the cowboys congregated. How the hell was she supposed to find anyone?
Her sight rested on a group of young women. None of those women were her host. Their tight tops, short skirts and even shorter shorts looked more like they were heading out for a night on the town rather than sitting at a dusty rodeo watching men wrestle cattle to the ground.
She glanced down at her own jean-clad legs and felt decidedly overdressed. Wiggling her toes in her new boots, Kat wrinkled her nose at the layer of dust covering the formerly pristine leather. Well, if nothing else came out of this, she at least had a new pair of kickass Lucchese to wear. The cognac ostrich boots were quite possibly one of the best purchases she’d ever made. After much discussion, her boss had finally relented and let her submit the receipt for expenses. If she was going to be spending six weeks on a working ranch, the least the magazine could do was fork out for some new duds—it’s not as if she could wear her Jimmy Choos on a ranch.
She lifted her long blonde hair off her neck, praying for a breeze to cool her down. Holy crap, it was hot. No wonder all the women were barely dressed. Her antiperspirant better live up to its claims because there was nothing attractive about sweat stains.
Scanning the crowd again, she spotted a tall woman with a long, chocolate-brown braid, which hung over her shoulder almost to her waist. The woman glanced over at a group of giggling girls and even from twenty feet away, Kat could see her rolling her eyes. This woman was no groupie but an honest-to-god cowgirl. Clad in a tank top and jeans, the worn boots spoke of a woman who wore them for work rather than show, despite the strip of pink leather. Kat smiled at the flash of color. That had to be her girl. Kat strolled over to the attractive brunette. “Denise?”
The woman smiled down at her. At five foot six, Kat wasn’t particularly short, but next to this woman, she felt almost petite.
“You bet. You must be Kat,” Denise said as she stuck out her arm. Warm, work-roughed hands encompassed Kat’s palm in a firm grip.
“I am. You fit your description perfectly.”
Denise laughed and stuck out her foot. “I get teased a lot about the boots.” She shrugged. “What can I say, though? Even covered in manure and smelling like a horse, I still like to feel a little girly.”
Kat grinned. “I don’t blame you.”
“So, is this your first rodeo?” Denise asked.
“That obvious, huh?”
Denise looked her over. “A little, yeah.”
Great, just what she wanted—to look like a complete idiot. She wrinkled her nose and looked back at the woman who was supposed to take her under her wing for the next six weeks.
Denise and her brother owned a small working ranch and training facility just outside of Tucson. Even though he barely competed anymore, her brother Justin was one of the most recognized cowboys on the circuit, and Denise had carved out an amazing reputation for training cutting horses. The pair would make the perfect story for the sports magazine where Kat worked. Over the next several weeks, Kat was going to learn all the ins and outs of life on a ranch. Since many of the magazine’s readers dreamed of life on the open trail, she was going to give them a firsthand look. The fact she might be able to give the readers a sneak peek at the life of a rodeo star was an added bonus.
“So you still game to stick around and watch some of the action?” Denise asked.
“Absolutely,” Kat replied. Flapping the front of her shirt to cool herself off, Kat glanced around. Maybe she could sneak off and slip into something cooler. When she’d left home this morning it had been raining and cool, but here in Tucson it had to be close to a hundred degrees.
“Do you want a tank top or something?” Denise asked.
“Oh my god yes,” Kat sighed.
“Come on, I’ll get you sorted out. I always keep a few things in my brother’s trailer.” Denise eyed her up again and grimaced. “Sorry, it’s not going to be what you’re used to.”
“Whatever you have will be fantastic.” Kat wiped the sweat off her brow. “Is it always this hot?”
“Honey, we haven’t even started to get hot yet.”
“Great,” Kat muttered.
Denise led her past a few sites before finally stopping in front of a large trailer with several horses tied up outside. Denise pushed open the door of the trailer and Kat followed her inside.
“You want coffee or anything to drink?” Denise asked.
“No, I’m good.” Kat scanned the little kitchen area, empty water bottles rested along the edge of the sink, a couple of dirty dishes sat stacked neatly beside them, taking up the rest of the tiny counter space. Dusty jeans lay draped across the back of one chair, on another lay a pair of chaps and two pairs of worn gloves rested on the table. It was actually surprisingly clean, considering. Having been in numerous locker rooms and athletes’ hotels over the years for work, Kat had expected to see more of a mess. Single guys living out of their bags tended to be notoriously untidy.
Denise rooted through a drawer under the banquet seat and pulled out a teal tank top and tossed it at Kat.
“Thanks.”
“You can change in the bedroom.”
Sliding the door shut behind her, Kat stripped off her shirt and slipped the tank over her head. Despite Denise’s towering height, Kat was larger in one key area that made the borrowed shirt a tad uncomfortable. The ribbed knit pulled tightly across her chest, and she tugged on the arm holes to loosen the material. It was snug but a hell of a lot better than what she’d had on.
She pushed open the door and stepped out. Denise winced and started to laugh. Kat glanced down at her ample chest. “Does it look that bad?”
“No, not at all.” Denise shook her head. “That shirt just looks a lot different on you than it does on me,” she said and pointed to her small chest.
Kat pulled the neckline up to try to cover her cleavage. “Guess I’ll fit in perfectly around here now.”
Denise snorted. “Well, let’s hope not. You might look like a buckle bunny but that doesn’t mean you have to act like one.”
“A buckle bunny?”
“Oh, come on, you’re a sports writer, you know how it is with groupies. They’re like the rodeo version of a puck bunny.”
“Ahh got ya. Yeah, I definitely won’t be acting like a buckle bunny then.” Kat laughed. She’d grown up around professional athletes and they’d lost some of their mystique over the years. In her experience, the more successful the man, the bigger the ego and that was so not her thing.
She adjusted the top again. “All right, let’s hit it.”
Following Denise out of the trailer, Kat surveyed the grounds. The scantily clad women made so much more sense to her now. For some reason, she hadn’t expected to see groupies on a rodeo circuit. At the evening dance, absolutely, but not at the dusty rodeo grounds sweating in the heat. No one could look their best after baking all day. Sweat mixing with the kicked-up dust was not a good look.
Denise led the way past the crowds and scanned the stands. A man’s hand rose from the crowd and she nodded. “This way.”
Kat gawked at all the fans, everyone from old, weathered cowboys to little kids sat anxiously awaiting the next event. The air hummed with anticipation. She tapped Denise on the shoulder. “What’s next?”
“Bull riding.” She beamed. “My brother’s event.”
Denise sat on the bench and nudged the person beside her to slide along. Kat dropped into the vacant seat and glanced down the line to thank the man for moving. Wow. That wasn’t a man, that was a sexy Stetson commercial sitting beside Denise. The man brought his finger to the brim of his cowboy hat and smiled. His perfect teeth glistened against tanned skin.
Denise shook her head. “Don’t encourage him,” she told Kat.
“Huh?” Kat blinked before turning to look at the woman beside her.
“Don’t encourage him. He has a big enough ego already.”
The man clasped his hand to his chest. “Ouch, Dee, that hurts. How can my ego be inflated when you’ve been shooting me down since we were twelve?”
Denise rolled her eyes. “Right, Dunc. Kat, this is Duncan and beside him is Kasey.”
Kat glanced at the two men. God, the second one was as sexy as the first. How had she missed him? Damn, she might become a buckle bunny yet. Wow.
Kasey tipped his hat and nodded.
“So, Kat, you must be the reporter everyone’s been talking about,” Duncan said.
“That’s me.”
He shifted on his seat to look at her. “I hear you’re going to be riding out with us on Monday morning.”
Kat flicked a glance between Duncan and Denise. “You work for Denise?”
“Yeah, more so now that we’ve cut back on traveling.”
“Oh, you both compete as well?”
“Yes ma’am, but we don’t do the bulls like Jus,” Duncan told her.
Kat ran her eyes over Duncan. With his long, lean build, she could picture him on the back of a horse. “What events do you compete in?”
“Kase and I are partners in team, then I also do tie-down roping and he does steer wrestling.”
Steer wrestling. That definitely suited Kasey’s muscular build. With his wide shoulders, he looked as if he could take down a cow with ease. “You guys don’t do the bulls or broncs?”
Duncan laughed. “Nah, that’s for showboats like Jus.”
Kat looked at Denise. “I thought your brother won all-round doing roping events?”
“He did, but since he’s semi-retired, he thinks it’s fun to compete in bull riding or bareback or some other such nonsense.”
“Why do you call it nonsense?”
She rolled her eyes. “You’ll see when it starts. I can’t think of anything more stupid than getting on the back of a two-thousand-pound pissed-off bull with his nuts tied up around his throat, but that’s just me.” She flicked her finger toward the two men beside her. “These idiots all think it’s fun.”
Duncan threw up his hands. “Don’t lump me in there. I like watching it, but I’ve never competed.”
“I’ve seen you idiots climb on the back of a bull at the ranch after talking shit to each other, so don’t give me that.”
Kasey grinned, his golden-hazel eyes twinkled with amusement as he shrugged. “Come on, your brother called him a pussy, it’s not like he had a choice.”
“Right.” Denise shook her head. “Idiots,” she muttered.
Kat watched the byplay within the group with amusement. The easy friendship between the three was obvious.
The announcer’s voice crackled through the PA system, announcing the first rider on the bulls. Tanner James from Texas.
Kat sat up straight, her stare focused on the chute. The gate flew open, the bull leapt free in a spin that sent the rider flying through the air and landing hard on the ground. Ouch, that had to hurt.
The second rider followed the same path as the first. The third managed to hang on a little longer but still didn’t last the eight seconds. In theory, eight seconds sounded like a piece of cake, but as she watched the men being thrown off the bulls in every direction, she realized just how long eight seconds could be.
Finally, Justin Shaw’s name was announced, riding Diablo’s Curse. The crowd cheered in support of the hometown boy. All eyes rested on the chute, waiting for man and beast to burst free. Kat saw the rider give the nod that he was ready and the gates flew open. The bull launched into a rapid spin to the right. When he didn’t shake the rider free, he bucked and snorted, sending spray flying through the air. Changing tactics, he kicked to the side. Denise’s hand gripped Kat’s arm tightly as they watched. Finally, after what seemed like minutes, the horn blew, announcing the rider had lasted the eight seconds. Justin dismounted, rolled and jumped to his feet. The crowd cheered.
A score of ninety-one flashed on the scoreboard and the stands erupted. That kind of score would almost guarantee a win.
The hands unwrapped from around Kat’s forearm and she glanced down at the nail marks in her skin.
Denise grimaced. “Sorry about that. I always get a little nervous when he rides bulls.”
Kat waved it off. “No problem.” She didn’t even know Justin and adrenaline zipped through her own body. Watching him had been exciting and somehow incredibly sexy. The way his muscles had bunched beneath his shirt, his forearms corded as he gripped the rope, the single-minded determination to conquer the beast. Damn, it made her kind of hot. She glanced over and Duncan caught her eye. He gave her a slow grin. Busted. God, she really wasn’t much better than the buckle bunnies. The danger involved in bull riding added a whole other element to the rodeo, and oh yeah, she was a fan.
The next rider up managed to last the eight seconds but his score was considerably lower because his bull had barely put up any fight. The following two riders fell off at four and six seconds respectively.
Finally, the event was finished and Justin was announced as the winner.
Denise jumped up and grabbed Kat’s arm. “Come on, let’s go down and talk to Justin.” When Kat stood, she glanced over at Duncan and Kasey, both men were staring at her and she shivered beneath their heated scrutiny. As if he was fully aware of the effect they both had on her, Kasey winked.




Chapter Two


Kat followed Denise and the guys through the crowd as they pushed their way past the mass of women and cowboys waiting to talk to the competitors. A cowboy strutted by and tipped his hat at them. Kat took in the tight jeans and the worn Skoal mark on his back pocket. It would have made a great shot for the magazine but somehow snapping a picture of a stranger’s butt just didn’t seem like the best idea. 
Laughing to herself, Kat continued to follow the group. An excited squeal off to her right drew her attention to a group of women. Kat glanced over at them, then followed the line to see what had snagged their attention. A long, lean cowboy was walking toward them. The man had barely taken four steps when the young miniskirt-clad girls ran past them and swarmed around the man.
Continuing to walk, Kat watched the scene unfold as the women vied for his attention. The blonde appeared to be in the lead as she pressed her breasts against the cowboy’s arm, drawing his gaze downward.
Denise rolled her eyes. “That’s Brody Kyle. He’s in the lead for all–round this year, so he kind of draws the fans.” Denise air quoted the word “fans” and Kat smirked. If the little blonde with the inflatable breasts actually knew how the points were scored, Kat would eat her shirt.
Duncan and Kasey sauntered up and pushed past the women. “Hey, Brod, good run today. That calf gave you a run for your money.”
Brody shifted his shoulder as if he were loosening a knot. “No kidding, nice purse, though.”
Duncan eyed the three women surrounding Brody and nodded. “Looks like it.”
Brody laughed. “You guys heading to the dance tonight?”
“Probably,” Kasey replied.
“What about you, Denise? You coming too?” Brody asked.
Before she could answer, an arm wrapped around Denise’s shoulder. “Ah come on, Brod, you know my sister doesn’t go to those things.”
Kat spun to look at the new arrival. Sweet baby Jesus, the cowboys here were incredible. This guy made Duncan and Kasey look plain. Since he hadn’t glanced at her yet, she allowed herself to look her fill.
A worn cowboy hat covered his head, dark-brown hair poked out beneath the brim. She scanned the body attached to the sexier-than-sin face. Long, lean legs encased in dusty jeans and even dustier boots. Her eyes lingered on the way he filled out the fly of his jeans and she gulped. Holy cow. Continuing her survey, she focused on his rolled-up sleeves and the corded forearms, arms that had flexed and moved as he’d ridden the bull. His broad chest filled out the button-down shirt and she continued to look him over. Finally, she raised her eyes to his face, and the air whooshed out of her lungs as she was held captive by the most piercing blue eyes she’d ever seen. The pictures she’d seen of him had not even come close to preparing her for the real thing. She’d thought Denise’s eyes had been striking, but on a man they were so much better.
A slow smile spread across his face as he did some looking of his own. His eyes lingered on her breasts and her nipples beaded tightly beneath the scrutiny. Damn, things have a mind of their own. She fought the urge to cover her chest.
“Justin, this is Kat. She’s the reporter who’s going to be staying with us,” Denise said, drawing his attention from Kat’s body.
His smile grew as a look of pure male confidence spread across his face. “Is that right?”
Kat nodded.
“Well then, this might not be nearly as painful as I was thinking.” He stepped toward Kat and stuck out his hand. His warm, calloused palm rubbed against hers and she couldn’t help wondering what those rough hands would feel like against her most sensitive flesh.
“It’s nice to meet you, Kat. I’m Justin.”
His voice slid across her body like a caress as he held her hand just a little longer than convention dictated.
Denise snorted. “All right, Romeo, back off. Kat didn’t come here to get hit on by a bunch of horny cowboys.”
Justin glanced at Kat and raised an eyebrow at her in question, daring her to disagree with his sister’s claim.
Right, she was here to work. She needed this paycheck to prove to her family she could stand on her own two feet. Her dad kept expecting her to come home with her tail between her legs and she’d be damned if that was going to happen. But as she glanced over at Justin again and the sexy smile on his face, she wondered if maybe a little fling while she was here might not be such a bad thing. She was a good multitasker, after all.
She let her gaze roam down his body again. Yep, hooking up with a sexy-as-sin cowboy might be just what she needed to relieve some stress. A ranch in Arizona was a million miles away from New York. No one would be any wiser if she made the most of her time away.
Justin watched her. She shrugged as if to say “who knows” and turned her attention back to Denise. Just because she planned to have sex with him didn’t mean she had to make it easy.

[image: image-placeholder]Later that night at the dance, Justin leaned against the wall with his beer in hand, watching with amusement as Kasey and Duncan chatted up a trio of bunnies who had approached them.
Bunny one cut herself from the herd and moved closer to Justin. She twirled the end of her blonde hair directly over her breast and her hand dragged across her nipple each time she twirled, making her nipples visible through her halter-top. She leaned in close to him. “So, cowboy, did you get enough riding in today, or do you still have some energy left?”
She licked her full lips and trailed her long nails down his chest toward his belt buckle and ran her finger along the waistband of his jeans seductively.
What the fuck was wrong with him? This girl was good to go, hot as shit and for some reason he wasn’t really into her. With the adrenaline flowing through him from his win today, he should be ready to fuck anything that moved. Here this hot girl was offering, and he’d rather head home to watch SportsCenter. Fuck, he must be getting old.
“Well, Jus, I guess I don’t need to wait around to see if you need a ride home tonight, do I?” his sister asked from beside him. Why was Denise here? She usually avoided these things like the plague.
Pushing the blonde’s hand away from his belt, he turned around and nearly bumped into his annoying sister. Damn woman always thought it was so funny to rib him about the bunnies. He was just about to respond to Denise when he spotted Kat.
Holy hell. Her long, blonde hair hung down over her shoulders in a sexy, tousled mess. The kind of style women did that immediately made a man think of sex. Her blue-gray eyes twinkled with amusement as she looked at him. He’d thought she looked hot in jeans and a tank top earlier today but that was nothing compared to how she looked tonight. He’d never been a big fan of cowboy boots and miniskirts until now. The brown leather boots emphasized her shapely calves and the damn skirt was so short it made her legs look as if they were a mile long. He could already imagine how good those muscular thighs would feel wrapped around his waist. His dick twitched against the fly of his jeans. Apparently, his body just needed the right partner to kick it into gear.
“Kat,” he said, tipping the brim of his hat with his finger. “Glad you decided to come.”
She shrugged. “Well, your sister convinced me that I didn’t want to miss seeing one of these dances in person.” She looked at the group around him and his friends and she smirked. “Guess she wasn’t kidding.”
Justin flicked a look at his sister. Her eyes twinkled with amusement and he narrowed his stare at her.
Stepping away from the wall, he ignored the pouty look the bunny gave him as he moved closer to Kat. “So, this is your first barn dance?”
Kat scanned the dance floor. “Mmm hmm.”
“And? What d’ya think?”
“The band’s good.”
He moved closer, the smell of her perfume drifted into his nose. Damn, she even smelled good—sweet, like vanilla and spices.
“You want to dance?”
She eyed the dance floor and chewed her bottom lip. “Umm…how attached are you to your toes?”
“Fairly.” He laughed. “Don’t worry, they’re on there pretty good, so I think they’ll hold up.”
“All right then, but don’t say I didn’t warn you.”
“Consider me warned.” He placed his hand at the small of her back and led her onto the dance floor.
Grabbing her left hand with his right, he pulled her close to his body and rested his other hand on her shoulder.
Kat wrinkled her brow and looked up at him. “I thought you were supposed to have your hand on my back.”
“Normally, yeah, but I kind of like dancing this way.” He stroked his finger down the length of her neck and her eyes dropped closed. And right there was exactly why he preferred to keep his hand here while he danced. “You can just wrap your hand around my arm.”
She wove her palm around his forearm and held on. Moving to the rhythm of the music, he led her around the dance floor. She stepped on his toes for the first few minutes but then she relaxed and let him lead. A slow song started to play, and he pulled her closer. Kat melted against him.
She felt good in his arms. All soft and curvy like a woman should be. Her full breasts pressed against his chest and he ran his hand down her back, enjoying the way she shifted against him.
Her palm ran across his arm, tracing the line from his forearm to his biceps with her fingers.
He leaned in close and let his breath blow out slowly against her ear. When she shivered, he grinned and whispered, “You want to get out of here?”
She rested her head against his shoulder and took a deep breath, then pulled back and looked him in the eye. Her eyes darkened with arousal. “I don’t think that’s such a good idea.”
“Why not?”
Kat licked her bottom lip and he followed the path of her tongue. God, he could just imagine her running that tongue up his shaft. His jeans pulled tight against his cock as arousal shot through his body.
“Because I’m not some little groupie who is going to be all cool with a night of fun and nothing else. I’m going to be living in your family’s back pocket for the next six weeks. The last thing I need to do is screw that all up by making things uncomfortable.”
“Who says things would get uncomfortable?” He trailed his finger along the shell of her ear and her eyes drifted shut again. She was incredibly sensual, the way her body curled into his touch as if she couldn’t get close enough. Would she be that responsive about everything? He sure as hell wanted to find out.
“Come on, Justin, look at you.” She rolled her eyes. “You are totally a love ‘em and leave ‘em kind of guy. Everything about you screams temporary when it comes to women.”
“And?”
Kat snorted. “And…what do you mean and? Doesn’t that pretty much explain things?”
“I don’t know.” He let his stare roam across her face, and down, lingering on her breasts. The damn things made his mouth water. There was no way he wasn’t taking her home with him tonight. He looked back at her face. “Seems to me you’re only here temporarily and I don’t really think I’m gonna get my fill of you in one night so—”
“So?” She raised her eyebrow at him as if she needed it all spelled out. He groaned. Typical woman, she wanted to talk things to death first.
“So, as temporary as it might be, what do you say we just enjoy ourselves while you’re here?” He pulled her closer against him, allowing her to feel his erection through his jeans.
She rubbed her hips against him and smiled.
“All right, let’s get out of here,” he said.
She looked around, her gaze lingering on a group of scantily clad women on the edge of the dance floor. Her nose wrinkled and she shook her head. “I don’t know. Let’s just not rush things, okay?”
He took a deep breath and widened his stance to ease his discomfort. “No problem. But umm…if we aren’t heading out, then—” He shifted again. “I need to take a little break from dancing.” Before I split my jeans open.
Kat giggled, then slapped her hand over her mouth. “Sorry.” She clamped her lips together tightly, her eyes twinkling as she tried to contain her amusement. “Let’s go get a drink,” she told him, still smiling.
Placing his hand at the small of her back, he led Kat off the dance floor and over toward the bar in the back corner. “What can I get you?”
“Just a beer would be good.”
“Really? I’m sure they have coolers or something, if you’d prefer.”
Kat snorted. “No, beer’s good.”
“Sorry, I just totally offended you, didn’t I?”
“Little bit.” She laughed. “I work for a sports magazine, Justin. You can’t work in that environment and not be a beer drinker.”
“Fair enough. I’ll be right back.”
Pushing his way through the crowd, he leaned his arms on the bar to wait his turn. A hip bumped him, and he glanced over at the little brunette beside him.
“Hi, Justin.”
Crap, what was her name again? “Hey.”
“It’s Lisa,” she said, pointing to her chest.
“Lisa, right? How’s it going?” He looked back at the bartender, praying the man would come over soon.
“Much better now that I know you’re here.” She sidled up closer to him and brushed her breasts against his arm.
Where the hell was the bartender?
“You had a great ride today.” Lisa leaned her body weight into him and stumbled, forcing him to grab her hip to hold her upright.
“You want to buy me a drink?” she asked.
He glanced over his shoulder toward Kat. She stood watching him with a mocking smile. Damn.
He looked down at Lisa. She was hot enough. The kind of woman he normally took home from one of these things. Hell, he already had taken her home once. He shifted uncomfortably. Even if he wasn’t hoping for things to happen with Kat he’d shoot Lisa down. He never did repeats with groupies. It always gave them the wrong impression and the last thing he wanted was someone dogging him everywhere he went.
“Sorry, Lisa, I’m with someone tonight.” He smiled to soften the blow.
She glanced over his shoulder toward Kat, then ran her hand along his chest. “Well, if you change your mind, come find me,” she purred.
He shook his head. Here he had this woman throwing herself at him and damn if the woman he really wanted wasn’t trying to brush him off. A normal guy would take the sure thing, but then he never had liked to do things the easy way.
After paying for the two beers, he wove his way through the crowd to where Kat stood waiting for him.
“Thanks for the beer. Is this where you tell me you got a better offer?” Kat nodded her head toward his right.
“What?”
He followed her direction and saw Lisa standing with her hands on her hips. The other woman stood with her friends, all watching him as if he were the prize-winning cow at the state fair.
“Not interested.” He stepped closer to her. “If I’m going home with anyone tonight, sugar, it’s gonna be you.”
Kat took a sip of her beer. Her eyes kept flashing back to the group of women. “You sure? They seem pretty determined.”
He moved toward her and she stepped back. Crowding her until her back hit the wall, forcing her to stop. With the beer bottle in his hand, he placed his knuckles on either side of her head on the wall, hemming her in. Her eyes turned a smoky gray and she licked her lips.
“I can be pretty determined when I want to be, too.”
“I can see that.” Her hand shook as she brought the bottle to her mouth and took a sip. He smiled. She looked around the room, pretending nonchalance, but was betrayed by a telltale tremor. It had been a long time since he’d met a woman who obviously wanted him but wasn’t ready to jump into bed right away.
“Looks like your friends are leaving,” she murmured.
Duncan and Kasey had a petite brunette sandwiched between them as they headed toward the exit.
“How come they’re both leaving when only one of them picked up a lady?” Her brow wrinkled with a cute frown.
Justin couldn’t help but laugh. He looked at Kat and raised one eyebrow in question.
She gasped. “Seriously, they’re both going to sleep with her?”
“I don’t imagine there’ll be much sleeping, darlin'.” He chuckled.
Kat blushed as she continued to stare at the three people weaving their way outside. “Do they do that a lot?”
He shrugged. “Guess it depends on your definition of a lot.”
“Wow. I thought that kind of thing only happened with strippers and porn stars.”
Justin burst out laughing. “Umm, nope.”
Her mouth dropped open. “Do you have them too?”
He laughed at her shocked tone and tried to cover it with a cough. “Umm…well, I’ve been known to have tried it a time or two.”
“Seriously?” Her eyes widened.
It really wasn’t as big a deal as she was making it out to be. He shrugged.
“Wow, umm…so is it everything I’ve heard it is?” Her face flushed again but her breath hitched as she waited for his answer. Seemed his little house guest had a bit of a hidden wild side. She might not be an easy lay but she definitely would be worth the effort.
He leaned down to whisper in her ear. “With the right people it can be hotter than hell. Is that something you want to explore while you’re here, city girl?”
She gasped. “Umm, yeah, no, I’m uh…” she stammered.
Justin laughed. “If you change your mind, just let me know.” He nipped her ear and she groaned. “But for tonight, I want you all to myself. I’ve got some fantasies of my own brewing about you.”
“Is that right?”
“Oh honey, that’s definitely right.” He ran his tongue along the shell of her ear, then sucked the lobe inside his mouth and flicked it, playing with her dangling earring with his tongue. Kat’s head dropped back against the wall and her eyes closed.
He nipped the soft little spot behind her ear and she moaned.
Kat gripped the front of his shirt with her hand. “All right, cowboy, you win. Let’s get out of here,” she said, pushing him backward and propelling herself off the wall.
“Finally,” he growled.




Chapter Three


Justin could barely keep his hands off her as they made their way to the truck. He opened her door and held it. Instead of sliding into the vehicle like he’d expected, Kat pressed her body against his. He could feel her breath against his lips when she whispered, “Drive fast.” 
He groaned as she pulled away and slid onto the seat. Her skirt eased up her thighs, barely covering the top of her panties. Day-um. He couldn’t wait to feel those long legs of hers wrapped around him.
His dick was rock hard already. By the time they actually made it home, he’d be drilling through his jeans. He adjusted himself and eased into the driver’s seat.
The hemi engine roared to life and he threw the truck into reverse. Gravel spewed as he ripped out of the parking lot. Kat chuckled beside him and he winced. Yeah, real cool, Jus. What was wrong with him? He was acting as if he was fifteen, about to get his first BJ or something. He glanced over at Kat, his eyes lingered on the bottom of her skirt. She hadn’t adjusted the hem of the fabric, so it still rode precariously high on her smooth thighs. Lord have mercy. It was all he could do not to drool at the sight. He was in deep shit.
She shifted in her seat and the material slid higher. He flicked a glance at her face and she smiled. Clearly, she knew exactly what she was doing to him. Well fine, two could play at that game. Putting his eyes back on the road, he placed his hand on her knee. Heat radiated across his palm. He slid his fingers back and forth across her skin. Her legs moved apart ever so slightly to allow him to move more comfortably. He slowly glided his hand a little farther, gently caressing up and down her thigh. Her legs dropped open wider and he grinned to himself. Damn right, she wanted this as much as he did. She might play the teasing vamp but she was just as hot for him as he was for her.
Without taking his eyes off the road, he cupped her knee then slowly trailed his fingers up her thigh, dipping beneath the hem of her skirt. Kat squirmed on the seat, moving closer to his touch. He could feel the heat coming off her against his hand. On the next swipe, he dipped closer to her core, brushing his knuckles against her panties. They were already damp.
He gripped the steering wheel hard with his left hand and shifted his hips to ease the painful tightness in his jeans. Continuing to brush the back of his hand over her panties, he glanced over at Kat. Her head had dropped back against the seat, her eyes closed as her breath came more rapidly. Screw it. As much as he’d planned to just tease her, he wanted more. He wanted to see her come. He eased beneath the fabric of her panties. His fingers slid against her smooth skin. God, she was completely bare. His cock throbbed painfully at the discovery. With no hair to infringe upon his exploration, her moisture coated his fingers and he groaned. He couldn’t wait to see her laid out naked before him.
Shit, he needed to get home. Fast. He hit the gas.
Unable to resist the temptation, he swirled his finger against her clit and Kat widened her legs, allowing him full access. Sliding through her lips, he inserted his finger inside her and Kat arched off the seat. She threw her head back seductively. Her nipples poked out visibly through her shirt. Moving his finger in and out, he rubbed her clit with the heel of his hand. Kat’s hips bucked in time with him, meeting him stroke for stroke. Her breath hitched and she started making the sexiest little moans.
Justin could see his house around the next corner. Almost there. He increased his tempo. He wanted her screaming her release by the time he pulled up to his house. He pressed harder against her clit as he fucked her with his finger. Kat gripped his forearm, her nails dug into his skin as her inner muscles clamped down around his finger.
“Oh god, I’m so close, Justin,” she moaned.
He curled his finger slightly and she made a high-pitched groan. The sound grabbed his dick and pulled as if it was attached to a chain and he just about lost it.
“Oh yeah, right there, right there,” she moaned. Her hips bucked faster and she clamped her legs together, holding his hand against her. He flicked his wrist and she screamed out her release, her muscles held his finger in place, not letting him pull out. It was going to feel like heaven when she was wrapped around his cock.
Finally, she sighed and her legs dropped open. He glanced over. Her head tilted toward him from its relaxed position against the headrest, her eyes were drowsy and the sexiest smile curled up the corners of her full lips. “Mmm, now that certainly makes the drive more fun.”
He eased his hand from between her thighs and brought his fingers to his lips. He inhaled deeply, breathing in her scent. “Absolutely,” he murmured, then sucked his fingers into his mouth. He groaned as his first taste of her slid over his tongue. Spicy and rich. He licked his fingers clean. He could feel her watching him, filling the truck with need. Still sucking his fingers, he looked over at her. No longer satiated and sleepy, Kat was alert and aroused. Her nipples beaded tight against her shirt, her mouth was open as she breathed rapidly. Hunger written across every inch of her body.
He flicked on the blinker and turned the truck onto the long driveway that would lead to his house. As he pulled up in front of the sprawling rancher, he threw the truck in park, grabbed his keys from the ignition and jumped out in record speed. By the time he rounded the car and opened her door, Kat had barely flicked open her seat belt. She spun on her seat and set her feet on the running board. Before she had a chance to move, he placed his hands on her thighs and slowly slid them up her legs, shoving her skirt up as he carefully pulled her toward him. Her skirt rode high around her waist. Her bright-pink bikini panties looked like something out of a lingerie catalog, the delicate lace fabric barely concealed a thing.
He gripped her hips with both hands and pulled her out of the truck. She went willingly, wrapping her legs around his waist. Her ass was tight and muscular beneath his fingers. He took a step with her wrapped around him and slammed the door shut with his foot.
Kat wove her hands around his neck and she pulled herself tighter against his body, rubbing against his erection.
“If you don’t want to be fucked right here against the truck, you need to stop that,” he growled.
She shivered and licked her lips as she looked at him. He grinned. Kat liked the idea of him taking her here. This was just getting better and better. He started to back her against the vehicle, but for some reason, she stopped grinding against him. Standing still, he looked at her.
She glanced around the yard as if she were looking to see if anyone was around. Her stare landed on the lights shining around the barn and she frowned. “Maybe we should go inside.”
He pulled her tighter against him. “No problem.” Justin walked across the yard with Kat’s long, muscular legs still wrapped around his waist. His dick throbbed painfully behind the button-fly of his jeans. Each step rubbed her body against him. It was only about ten yards to the front door, but it may as well have been a mile. Need raged hard inside him.
In order to take the edge off just a little, he ran his tongue along the exposed line of her neck. Kat’s head dropped to the side, giving him better access. He could taste the salt on her skin from dancing. Groaning, he nipped her earlobe between his teeth and her thighs clamped tighter around his waist.
Fuck. He gritted his teeth as he eyed the four little steps that led onto the deck. So close yet so far away. His dick dug painfully into his jeans, demanding he hurry the fuck up. Exhaling audibly, he shifted her in his arms and hit the stairs.
The moment he stepped inside, he kicked the door closed with his foot and braced her back against the door. He needed to taste her. Now. He couldn’t wait. He pressed his lips against hers. Kat immediately opened for him, as hungry for contact as he was. The kiss consumed them both. Their tongues battled, devouring each other. She sucked his tongue into her mouth. With a groan, he squeezed her ass firmly in his hands.
Fingers tangled in his hair, knocking his cowboy hat onto the floor. He pushed her shirt up and whipped it over her head and dropped it on the floor beside his hat.
“Bed,” she gasped, then pulled his lips back down against hers.
Justin stumbled down the hallway, bypassing his door and continuing on to the guest room where Kat would sleep. Closing the door behind him, he set her down next to the foot of the bed. God, she was gorgeous. Her eyes sparkled, the sexy tousled look she had earlier now looked like full-blown sex hair. He wanted to ride her hard from behind, bury his fingers in it and hold on.
He stood back, watching her as she shimmied out of the denim mini. It slid to the floor, leaving her standing in those sexy pink lacy panties and a matching bra. The barely there lace did even less to cover her nipples. They beaded tightly against the fabric, clearly visible against the lace. The pink lace tormented him, making him wonder what color her nipples were. “Lose the bra,” he demanded.
Kat’s eyes darkened as she watched him. Never breaking eye contact, she slowly reached behind her back and released the clasp. The bra slid down her arms and she held the fabric against her chest, a smile curved up the edges of her mouth.
Jesus. His throat felt as if he’d been branding horses for two days. So dry and gritty he couldn’t even swallow. He was practically on his tiptoes, trying to peek as she teasingly lowered her hands so he could just see the tip of her nipples.
“Pink,” he muttered.
“What?” she asked.
“Nothing.” He gripped her hips but held her at arms’ length. “Drop your hands,” he ordered.
She lowered her palms and the bra fluttered to the floor, giving him his first full view of her breasts. He groaned. She looked even better than he’d imagined. He wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her flush against him, grinding his hips into her, letting her feel how turned-on he was. Justin bent and sucked one ripe berry into his mouth, swirling his tongue around it. He backed her up until he felt her legs hit the edge of the mattress.
Kat broke the kiss and sat on the edge of the bed. She looked at him and smiled. When he moved toward her, she held up her hand. “Hang on, cowboy, I want to get a look at the goods, too.”
“Oh, is that right?”
“Mmm hmm, I keep hearing about these rock-hard abs that all you cowboys have, so I think I need to make sure you live up to the hype.” She twirled her finger through her long hair as she grinned at him, trailing the lock across her breast. Her nipple hardened. The gesture was the same as the bunny earlier but somehow when Kat did it, it was so much hotter.
Even though it was only her eyes running over him, his body reacted as if she’d touched him and his dick twitched beneath her stare. He dropped into the chair in the corner and pulled off his boots. Times like these, he wished he was the kind of guy to wear something besides boots. The things were a pain in the ass to get off when you were rock hard.
Finally, both boots lay on the floor beside him. He stood and slowly walked toward the bed. He undid the top button of his shirt, then the next. Kat tracked the movement of his fingers. Her tongue dipped out when he undid the third, then fourth buttons. He could get undressed faster but he had to admit he was really enjoying how turned-on she got from watching him. He pulled the fabric out of his jeans and undid the last two buttons. As he started to lower the shirt from his shoulders, Kat gasped.
“Wow, they weren’t lying,” she sighed. Standing, she moved toward him.
His eyes never left hers as he dropped the shirt on the floor. Kat trailed her fingers along the ridges between his muscles. What was it with women and his abs? They all seemed to be amazed by them.
The feel of her delicate, reverent touch made his muscles constrict. Her eyes widened. “I thought they called it a six-pack but this…this is an eight-pack. I didn’t even know that was possible.”
He shrugged.
“Oh honey, there’s no need for modesty. Hell, if I had my way you’d walk around shirtless the entire time I was here.”
He grinned. “I will if you will.”
She pretended to scowl. “So not the same thing.”
“You’re right, yours are much better. But I don’t imagine the guys would get much work done if they got to look at you all day.”
She sucked in a breath and her nipples looked like pebbles.
“You like the idea of the guys looking at you?” he murmured and swept his finger over her nipple.
“What? No,” she scoffed.
“Hmm, maybe you just like the idea of a couple of the guys looking at you.” He swept his tongue around the swollen bud. “Maybe Kasey or Dunc?”
She moaned.
“Or maybe both of them?”
She squeezed her thighs together. Oh yeah, she definitely liked that idea. Well, he could arrange that, but for tonight she was all his. And he planned to enjoy every minute of it.
Justin hooked his fingers into the waistband of her panties and eased them down her thighs. With her completely naked, he swept her into his arms and laid her on the bed, her blonde hair fanned out across the pillow. Holy hell. His cock throbbed.
She was incredible. Looking down at her, he flicked open his belt and ripped open the buttons on his jeans. He pushed down his jeans and underwear together in one fell swoop.
“Well, hello,” Kat murmured, a smile on her lips as she stared at his erect cock.
He stepped out of his jeans and eased himself onto the bed, coming down on top of her. Kat opened her legs, making room for him. “Hang on one second,” he said. Justin reached over and pulled the condom from his wallet and set it on the pillow, then dropped the wallet and jeans back onto the floor.
“Now where was I?” he whispered. “Oh yeah, I remember.”
He brushed a kiss against her lips. What started out as a slow, soft kiss quickly morphed into something much more carnal and hungry. Their tongues tangled and his hips moved of their own volition. Her hot, wet pussy rubbed against his cock and he groaned. Man, he wanted to bury himself in her right now but then the anticipation would be over already and he planned to take his time with her. Foreplay, the hunger and yearning, was the best part of the hunt. There was nothing he liked more than making a woman squirm with need, and something about Kat made the desire stronger. He wanted her panting, begging for him. Seeing her come in the truck had given him a hint of what she looked like in the throes of passion and he really wanted to see her completely undone. Before he was.
He broke the kiss and ran his tongue down her neck, across the top of her breast. Goose bumps pooled on her skin from the touch. Nice.
He swirled his tongue around her right nipple and her legs dropped open against the mattress.
Moving over, he sucked the other bud into his mouth and flicked the right one with his fingers, twisting slightly between his fingertips. Kat moaned and arched her back, pressing herself closer to him. Damn, the woman was so incredibly sensual.
Teasingly kissing his way down her body, he dipped his tongue into her bellybutton then continued lower, positioning himself between her legs. Inhaling deeply, musky arousal filled his senses and he groaned. “I didn’t get nearly a good enough taste of you earlier.”
She smiled and widened her legs. “Well then, by all means, enjoy.”
Justin growled. Fuck, there was nothing sexier than a confident woman in bed. He spread her lips apart with his fingers. Flattening his tongue, he made one long, slow swipe of her pussy. Now that’s what he was talking about. He swirled his tongue around her clit and, using her movements as a guide, went firmer and softer with his tongue. He sucked the hard nub into his mouth and she bucked off the bed.
“Oh my god, Justin,” she moaned.
He bit back a grin. Guess she liked that. He inserted his finger inside her and she rocked her hips against his face. Her fingers laced into his hair and she held him against her body. She had him clamped so tightly, there was no way she was letting him go anywhere until he was done, which was fine by him because this was exactly where he wanted to be. He fucked her harder with his finger, matching her rhythm while he continually flicked her clit with his tongue.
“Oh god, that feels good,” she sighed.
“Mmm,” he hummed against her, enjoying the way she shivered beneath his mouth. Her fingers dug into his scalp almost painfully as she rocked against him. Her thighs tightened around his ears, practically smothering him. Oh yeah, she was close. Lust surged through him. He inhaled deeply, trying to remain in control of his body as the need to bury himself in her threatened to take over. Kat’s musky arousal filled his senses, making him growl. Slurping her clit into his mouth again, he curled his finger inside her and she screamed out her release. Her legs clamped around him like a vise as she rode out her orgasm.
Finally, her legs eased and flopped down onto the mattress, her fingers uncurled from his hair and she released him. Sitting back on his knees, he put his fingers in his mouth and groaned. He looked down at her. “That was hot.”
“That’s putting it mildly,” she said. Her eyes were half closed and slumberous, her skin flushed with arousal. “So, how do you want me?” she asked.
Justin gulped. No woman had ever asked him that before, and certainly not with a look on her face that said she’d be up for anything he threw at her. The picture from earlier of her on her knees with him pulling her long hair flashed through his mind and his cock throbbed painfully. He cleared his throat. “From behind work for you?”
A slow, sexy smile spread across her lips. “Oh from behind definitely works for me.”
She rolled over and pushed her ass into the air, moving from side to side as she got up on her knees. Justin groaned. He was going to enjoy having her here for the next few weeks. No commitment, just pure unadulterated smoking-hot sex.
He grabbed the condom, ripped into the package and sheathed his cock. Placing himself at the entrance to her pussy, he paused. Kat glanced at him over her shoulder, smiled and pressed back. That was all the invitation he needed. He gripped her hips with his hands and pushed forward. She was so wet he slid right inside. With a grunt, he drove into her, burying himself balls-deep.
They both groaned.
He wrapped his hand in her long hair and gently pulled her head back. Her hot, tight pussy clenched around him, her body letting him know she liked playing a little rough. He eased back slowly, then thrust back deep. Continuing his rhythm, he drove them both higher. His balls pulled up tightly, his orgasm was close. He reached around her and flicked her clit with his other hand.
Kat arched her back like a cat, throwing her head back, and he held on tighter as he pounded into her. The deeper he went, the louder she moaned in pleasure. The sound of his balls slapping against her ass fueled him on. He rode her hard, loving how into it she was as she pressed back against him, driving him deeper with each thrust. He rubbed her hardened nub with his fingers. She groaned out her release as her pussy clenched around him, milking his cock. That was all he needed to send him over the edge.
His balls drew up tight as heat shot down his spine and along his shaft as he came. The orgasm that tore through him nearly knocked him on his ass with its intensity. His arm shook as he fought to hold his weight off her rather than collapsing onto her back like his body wanted him to.
He untangled his hand from her hair and she dropped her head down. Her loud breathing matched his own as they both gasped. Resting against her back, he placed a kiss between her shoulder blades and she shivered. He ran his tongue up her back and nipped the soft skin at the nape of her neck and her pussy clenched tightly around his cock. He’d have to remember that spot for next time. He carefully pulled out of her and disposed of the condom in the wastebasket beside the bed. Kat collapsed onto the mattress on her stomach, her face buried in the pillow.
Dropping down beside her, he ran his hand down her spine and rested his palm on her butt. She had a fantastic ass. After several minutes, Kat turned her head and looked at him. “Now I know where the saying ‘rode hard and put away wet’ comes from.”
He burst out laughing. That was quite possibly the last thing he’d expected her to say.
She rolled onto her side and smiled. “That was amazing. Holy shit. Wow, we are so doing that again as soon as possible. I just need a minute.” She closed her eyes and sighed. When she opened them again, her eyes were twinkling with mischief. “But next time I’m on top. I have to try out that whole ‘save a horse ride a cowboy thing’ if that’s all right with you.”
“You’ve been listening to too much country music.” He laughed. He rolled onto his back and placed his hands behind his head. Damn, he felt good. He sighed. “Honey, you can ride me anytime you want.”
She glanced down his body and her eyes widened when they landed on his cock as it sprang to life again. “Already? Mmm, there is something to be said for clean living.”
“We’re just getting started showing you all the benefits to life on a ranch,” he said. Cupping the back of her head, he pulled her in to a kiss. He intended to show her exactly how amazing things could be while she was here.




Chapter Four


The sun poked its way through her sleep-filled haze. Peeking open her eyes, she glanced at the bedside clock. Seven-eighteen. Way too early to wake up on a Sunday morning. Kat rolled over and glanced at the empty space beside her. Instinctively, she’d known Justin wasn’t the type to wait around for the awkward morning-after discussion. Hell, she’d known when he’d carried her to her room that he was keeping things nice and casual. But still, that didn’t stop the stab of disappointment that cut through her gut. 
Kat rolled out of bed and quickly dressed. She slid on a pair of jeans, tank top and boots before slathering sunscreen on every inch of exposed flesh. With one last look in the mirror, Kat inhaled deeply and opened her bedroom door. From down the hall, she could dimly hear the clinking of glass and soft chatter. Following the sound, she strolled into the kitchen.
The sight seemed so normal, like a real family, not that she’d ever experienced that firsthand, but it was just what she’d always pictured a family looking like.
Denise stood with her back to Kat at the large gas range, spatula in hand as she tended to several frying pans all loaded up with various breakfast fare.
“Good morning, Kat,” Duncan said, watching her from his place at the table.
Denise spun around. “Oh Kat, morning. Sorry, I didn’t know you were up. Let me get you some coffee.”
Waving her off, Kat smiled. “You’re busy enough without waiting on me. Just point me in the direction of the cups and I’ll help myself.”
Kasey hopped up from the table, opened the oak cabinet beside the fridge and handed her a heavy stoneware mug.
“Thanks,” she murmured. Pouring herself a cup of coffee, she liberally added creamer until it looked the right color and scooped in a spoonful of sugar. Kat brought the cup up to her lips and inhaled deeply. “Mmm.” Now that was exactly what she needed to kick her body into gear. The first sip of the steamy brew was like liquid heaven. Every cell in her body sighed with pleasure as the caffeine zipped through her system.
Coffee in hand, Kat eased herself into a vacant seat at the table. She couldn’t help wondering where Justin was. Judging by the spread of food Denise was cooking up, she expected more than just the four of them for breakfast. Her stomach clenched as she anticipated seeing him again. Would things be awkward if he pretended nothing had happened between them or would Justin treat her like a woman he was interested in? Damn it, they should have discussed this last night.
“Kat?”
She glanced up to find Denise, Kasey and Duncan all staring at her. Oh crap, how long had she been zoned out in her own little world?
“Sorry, I missed that,” she apologized.
“No problem, I just asked how hungry you were?”
No sooner had the question been asked than her stomach rumbled loudly.
“I guess you’re hungry.” Denise laughed, then loaded up dishes with eggs, hash browns, bacon and pancakes and set them on the table, then took her own seat.
Kat’s eyes widened as she stared at the spread placed on the table before her. Good lord, if she ate like this every morning, she’d never fit into any of her clothes back home. For her, a normal breakfast consisted of a cup of coffee and a piece of toast or maybe a banana.
Watching Kasey and Duncan pile up their plates with food, she stared in awe. No way they’d be able to eat all that. Would they? Kasey rolled up a pancake and shoved half of it into his mouth with his fingers. As he lowered his hand, Denise whacked it with her fork. “Hey, come on, manners, Kase.”
He glanced at Kat and mumbled, “Sorry,” around his mouthful of pancakes.
“No problem.” She stared in awe as they all continued to fill their plates.
“I thought you were hungry,” Denise said.
“I am.” She placed two pancakes and two strips of bacon on her plate.
“Is that all you plan to eat?” Duncan asked her.
“Mmm hmm.”
“You’re gonna need to eat more than that tomorrow if you’re working, we don’t stop until noon usually, so you’ll need lots of fuel to make it.”
She smiled at him. “I’ll be fine.”
Duncan shrugged. “All right, but don’t say I didn’t warn you.”
“Noted.”
Trying to be casual, she glanced toward the back door.
“Jus is already out working, a neighbor spotted a coyote this morning on the east pasture and gave us a call, so Justin’s out dealing with it.”
The tension she hadn’t even realized she had in her shoulders eased. Maybe he hadn’t slipped out to avoid the morning-after thing at all.
“Do you get a lot of coyotes here?” she asked no one in particular.
Duncan shrugged. “I don’t know. Guess it depends on your definition. It’s a big ranch and as the weather gets hotter, the animals go to ground, hiding from the heat, so food becomes scarcer. It makes the predators get a bit more daring looking for a meal. Thankfully, there are plenty of ranches around, so they seem to spread out their attacks a bit.”
The phone rang, interrupting the discussion around the table. Denise answered and after a brief conversation, she hung up and sat back down. “That was Jus. He’s on his way back in. He said to ask you to meet him at the barn and he’d take you out and show you a bit of the ranch, so you were ready to dig in tomorrow.”
Eager to see Justin again, she shoveled her food into her mouth and gulped down the last of her coffee. Denise laughed. “No need to rush. It will take Jus at least fifteen or twenty minutes to get back to the barn, so you have time.”
Heat ran across her cheeks. Busted. God, could she be more obvious? She forced herself to slow down and eat the last couple of bites normally. Done, she pushed away from the table and put her plate in the dishwasher. Trying to look casual, she looked around the room.
Denise caught her eye and shook her head. “Just go.” She chuckled.
Kat turned to say bye to the guys and found them watching her. Kasey’s eyebrow arched in speculation, desire and interest burned in his eyes. He studied her as if trying to decide what the news meant. Duncan flashed her a bad-boy grin she couldn’t even begin to interpret. If she didn’t know better, she’d think finding out she was eager to see Justin had just made her more appealing to these two rugged cowboys.
“I’ll see you guys at lunch then I guess,” Kat said.
“You bet. Have fu-un,” Denise sang.
[image: image-placeholder]Outside in the yard, Kat looked around at the expansive land. It seemed to go for miles and miles before meeting up with the rocky slopes of the Santa Catalinas. She couldn’t even begin to imagine what it must be like to live out here. Even with the cattle milling about, it was so quiet. She could actually hear herself think. Not something she’d ever
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