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He walked up to stand next to his brother, trying to keep his jaw from dropping. Both were watching three women riding horses. He recognized one as his brother’s longtime girlfriend. Of the other two he only remembers seeing the one with dark hair hanging out from time to time. He found himself mesmerized by the redhead riding a horse that he thought wasn’t quite broken.

“Ferris, you okay,” his sibling asked, looking at his slack-jawed brother. 

“What, Fallon,” Ferris answered, shaking his head to clear it. 

“I asked if you were okay,” Fallon said, smiling and shaking his head. 

“Oh, yeah, just, who’s the redhead,” Ferris asked, not breaking his gaze. 

“Not sure, I think she’s Keara’s sister. More of a third wheel if you ask me,” Fallon answered. 

“Why is she riding that horse? I thought he wasn’t fully broken yet,” Ferris asked, ignoring the last of his brother’s comment.

They continued to watch for a bit longer, when Fallon’s girlfriend trotted her horse over. As the horse came up it lowered its head for a scratch from Ferris. He scratched the horse’s head, never taking his eyes off the mesmerizing redhead, barely paying attention to the conversation going on. 

“Ferris,” Fallon said with no response. 

“Earth to Ferris,” his brother’s girlfriend tried. 

“Sorry, what did you say, Brighid,” Ferris said, still dazed. 

“Oh, man you have it bad, bro,” Fallon teased his brother. 

“What are you talking about, Fallon,” Ferris asked, sounding irritated with his brother. 

“I mean the redhead you have been staring at since you arrived. Dude, she’s a nobody, why are you even staring at her,” Fallon chided his brother. 

“She is beautiful,” Ferris told his brother honestly. 

“She’s a freaking doormat, Ferris, there is no way you would or could like her,” Brighid said with a hint of disgust in her voice. 

Ignoring both of them, Ferris turned back to watch the redhead ride the horse that he thought wasn’t quite tamed yet. Brighid and Fallon went back to talking, shaking their heads at Ferris. While Ferris was watching, Keara rode over to the fence to join Brighid. Her horse lowered its head for a scratch on the ears from Ferris, which he did. 

“Ferris, right,” Keara said as she got off the horse she was riding. 

“Yes, that’s correct. The redhead that’s still riding, is she your sister,” Ferris asked as he managed to glance at Keara. 

“Yes, that’s my sister, Kaeley. Why,” Keara answered with a smile. 

“No reason. Just don’t remember seeing her before, that’s all,” Ferris answered, looking back toward Kaeley. 

“She’s been here plenty of times, but she mostly hangs out in the barn. I told her she needs to get out and ride today. I’m beginning to think that it was a good thing,” Keara said with a sly tone. 

“She’s a loser, Keara. Definitely not a good match for Ferris at all,” Brighid said with disgust in her voice. 

“And what? Your sister who is still in her teens would be the perfect match,” Keara spit back at Brighid. 

Not getting her way, Brighid got off her horse, turned to Fallon, and started talking to him. Keara just shook her head and looked from her sister to Ferris as she scratched her horse’s ears. Ferris continued to watch Kaeley ride the horse. 

“Keara, is that the horse that they are trying to break,” Ferris asked, breaking his gaze to look at Kaeley’s sister. 

“Yes, it is. Amazing isn’t it? She’s the only one the horse will let on him without bucking her off. Of course, I think part of it is she doesn’t let him get away with it, the other part is she seems to have a natural connection to animals,” Keara said with pride. 

“Amazing,” Ferris said, looking back to the horse and Kaeley. 

At that point Kaeley managed to get the horse to change into a trot, then a slow walk, and guided him over to where everyone was standing and chatting. She recognized Fallon, the loud mouth jerk who was Brighid’s long-time boyfriend, thinking to herself they were perfect for each other, but she didn’t recognize the dirty blond with hazel gray eyes talking to her sister. As she got off the horse and lifted her sunglasses Ferris noticed she had the palest gray eyes he had ever seen. Wow, was the first word to come to his mind and he hoped it wouldn’t come out of his mouth. 

“Kaeley, this is Ferris. He is Fallon’s brother. Ferris, this is my little sister, Kaeley,” Keara said, introducing them. 

“Nice to meet you,” Kaeley said as she nodded her head, not wanting to let go of the horse’s reigns for fear of him bolting. 

Ferris found himself dumb struck and could only nod his head in response. 

“Kaeley, here, take the horses back to the barn and take care of them for me,” Brighid ordered as she pushed the reigns from her horse into Kaeley’s hands. 

“No worries, I got my horse,” Keara said as she started to guide the horse she rode back to the barn. 

“No, let your loser sister take all of them. She had to tag along anyway, so she gets to do all the grunt work,” Brighid said in a very haughty and demanding tone. 

Keara sighed and handed the reigns over to her sister. Kaeley just shrugged and half smiled at her sister as she guided the horses back to the barn. Hopping the fence, Ferris glared at Brighid as he ran up beside Kaeley and took hold of a set of reigns from her hand, barely brushing her skin. Both just looked at each other as a small jolt of electricity jumped between them. 

“You know you don’t have to take that from her, right,” Ferris asked, not looking at her but at the ground, only to be sure the words came out in the right order, or at all. 

“I know, but she’s my sister’s best friend and they have enough issues without me adding to it by voicing my feelings,” Kaeley responded, looking up at him briefly, “Thanks for helping, by the way.”

“Not a problem. It was either help you or tell the bleach blond bitch off,” Ferris said with a smile. “I choose to help the damsel in distress.”

She just smiled as he said that, and he saw a blush creeping up on her cheeks. He thought to himself that he scored at least one point in his favor. In reality he had actually scored two points, one for calling Brighid a bitch and two for helping her. Kaeley was thinking to herself that things seemed very comfortable around him, a first. 

“His stall is at the end on the left. No worries, he’ll behave for you,” Kaeley said as she guided Ferris to her horse’s stall. 

Kaeley guided her two horses to their respective stalls and was getting ready to take their bridles off when she heard a commotion at the other end of the barn. When she turned around, she saw that Ferris was having issues with her horse, which wasn’t quite tamed yet. Taking a deep breath to steady herself, she locked the stall doors and headed to the end of the barn to calm the wild horse. As soon as the horse saw her, he calmed right down. Ferris turned to see why the horse had a sudden change in temperament and saw her coming toward the stall. 

“Sorry about that, he seems to only be calm around me. They can’t figure out why,” Kaeley said as she neared the stall. 

“I think your sister said it best. She told me you seem to have a natural connection to animals,” Ferris said, trying to keep calm and hoping silently his words were making sense when they came out of his mouth. 

“She’s right. For some reason I can get along better with animals than humans any day,” Kaeley said as she scratched the horse’s head. 

“He seems much calmer with you,” Ferris said aloud. 

“That’s because I’m calm with him. It makes a difference in how you approach an animal. You need to be calm and respectful, as they sense the fear and will react accordingly,” Kaeley said as she reached for Ferris’ hand and placed it on the horse’s head, “Here, let me show you. Take a deep calming breath. There, you see? You are calm, and the horse is calm.”

“Wow,” was all Ferris could get out. 

“Come over here, boy, let’s get this bridle off you, that should make you feel better,” Kaeley said as she reached around the horse’s lowered head to release the bridle. 

“I can
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