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He’s no longer looking for love...so why does love keep looking for him? 

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

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

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

Can they rekindle what they once had? Can love heal all wounds? 
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The Carsen Brothers of Sweet Rivers Ranch 

(Sweet Clean Marriage of Convenience Western Romance Series)

Her Christmas Cowboy (Luke and Jemma)

Her Cowboy Hero (Beau and Lucky)

Her Fake Fiancé Cowboy (Jesse and Carmen)

Her Second-Chance Cowboy (Chase and Honey)

Her Last Chance Cowboy (Jake and Sylvie Rose)

Her Cowboy Protector (Zack and Candi) 
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Chapter 1
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“Chase, you know you’re next in line, right cowboy?” Chase Carsen’s brother Jake teased him as they finished mending the fences on the west side of the ranch.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

How could he have gotten her all wrong?

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

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

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

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

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

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

Chase grinned and shook his head just thinking about it.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“No, Ma’am.”

“Well, I may have someone for you.”

“Sue Mae, about that...”

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

“Yes. I put up an ad last week.”

“Any luck with the candidates?”

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

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

Jake grinned while Chase playfully rolled his eyes. 

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

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

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

She gave him a sly grin. 

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

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

“Her name is Honey.”

“Honey?”

“Yes, Honey.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Sue Mae.” He arched his brow.
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