
[image: image]

Table of Contents

Title Page

A Wild Rescue | Melissa Keir

A Wild Rescue

Dedication

prologue

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

CHAPTER EIGHT

EPILOGUE

Other Books by Melissa Keir

If you enjoyed Liam and Lucy’s story and want to know more about Liam’s brother, Jason, his story is available in RESCUE LOVE...

Author’s Note

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A Wild Rescue

[image: ]


[image: image]

Melissa Keir

The characters and events in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, places, or events is coincidental and not intended by the author.

If you purchase this book without a cover you should be aware that this book may have been stolen property and reported as “unsold and destroyed” to the publisher. In such case the author has not received any payment for this “stripped book.”

––––––––
[image: ]


A WILD RESCUE

Copyright © 2021 Melissa Keir

All rights reserved.

207 Moonglow Circle #101

Murrells Inlet, SC

Edited By Kate Richards

Cover By: The Write Designer

––––––––
[image: ]


THIS BOOK, OR PARTS thereof, may not be reproduced in any form without permission. The copying, scanning, uploading, and distribution of this book via the internet or via any other means without the permission of the publisher is illegal and punishable by law. Please purchase only authorized electronic or print editions, and do not participate in or encourage piracy of copyrighted materials. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.  

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A Wild Rescue


[image: ]


Lucy Justice escaped her father’s warped beliefs about women and proved she could be successful on her own, running a bed-and-breakfast along the marsh in a small South Carolina town. She’s determined to be something more than a man’s arm candy, vowing to not get involved with anyone who dictates her life. But her new guest stirs feelings she can’t push aside, nor can she stop thinking about the sexy man.

When Liam Fields’ brother, Jason, returns to the family ranch after abandoning it, Liam isn’t willing to become second banana. Leaving before starting a family war, he heads out, hoping to find a way to recreate his one good childhood memory. His feelings for the owner of the bed-and-breakfast confuse him, but her curves and kisses cloud his need for his Texas ranch.

Hurricane Candy sends them into danger and leaves behind more than damage. Can these two broken people find a way past their own demons and save the wild horses, or will their happy ending be washed away with the storm surge?
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To everyone who loves horses.

And to my own hero who makes each day a wild one!
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“I’m back for good.” Jason Fields leaned over the desk where his brother, Liam, sat, getting right into his face. “Alexis is pregnant, and we don’t want to raise kids on the road, rescuing and transporting dogs across the United States.”

Liam studied his older brother. This was the boy who teased him mercilessly when they were younger, leaving frogs in his bed and telling Liam that he was adopted. They had worked together to manage their family’s fifty-three-acre ranch in Texas for a few years until Jason took off. But they’d not had the close relationship Liam had hoped for. He idolized Jason. But no matter what mistakes Jason had made, his father overlooked them and held Liam to a tougher standard. After the death of their father, they’d put aside that childish pettiness, and Liam hoped their relationship would be like those he’d seen in other families. Brothers who were best friends, who could rely on each other. But Jason up and left after being threatened by his fiancée’s father, and while Liam knew Jason’s motives were good, it was simply another excuse.

“Congratulations on the baby. Are you expecting to walk right back into your old position as CEO of Fields and Farms?” Liam cringed at how accusatory his voice sounded. He’d wanted to avoid an argument, not encourage one.

Jason dropped into the chair opposite him. “I know you’ve taken care of things for the last year. From the reports you sent, the farm is doing very well. Our boarding is full with a waiting list, and the Timothy grass we couldn’t use was sold for profit.” He ran his hand over his head. “But this is my home, and I want to raise my child here. You have to understand that.”

The plea in his brother’s voice tugged at his heart. Jason always appeared to have everything, from the beautiful, wealthy fiancée to good grades without struggle, while Liam had to work hard for each accomplishment. He studied hours to pull in average grades, and he didn’t want to even think about his lack of love life. Putting all his energy into the horse farm, he’d been able to forget his loneliness. Now, with Jason back, once more he was being pushed aside.

Liam nodded. “I understand.”

“Where’s the but? I’m sure you have one.” Liam flinched at his brother’s tone.

“As you said, I’ve been doing things my way, and it’s been working. I cared for Mom, kept her safe, and still managed to make money this year. I want to continue to be the person in charge, running things. I can certainly use your help.” He hoped his brother would take the olive branch he was offering, but Liam wouldn’t bet on it.

Jason’s face didn’t show any sign of his thoughts, but the rigidity of his body did. “That’s not fair. Dad left this to both of us.”

“True, but when you ran it, the place was losing money.” Liam lifted his chin and met his brother’s gaze.

“The farm was recovering from the drought and extreme summer temps. No one could have made money that year. It was enough we stayed in business when so many farms closed up and sold everything off in pieces.” Jason stood and paced the width of the study then came to a stop in front of Liam once more. “What does Mom say about this?”

Liam stared at the dark-cherry desktop. Of course, Jason would want to run to Mom. Like their father, she’d given in on anything he’d asked. All the old wounds rose to the surface of Liam’s mind.

“You didn’t tell her.” He leaned over, his warm breath brushing Liam’s face.

He raised his eyes. “No. I didn’t. I’d hoped you’d see things my way and not involve her. She’s been fragile for the last six months and spends a great deal of time looking back through old photo albums and talking about Dad. Health-wise, she’s fine. Her doctor assured me. But she doesn’t need this stress.” Liam waved his hands about.

“What happened to us? We used to be best friends, buddies.” Jason shook his head then sat down once more.

Of course his brother would use that tactic. Liam folded his arms on the desktop. “You know what they always say—there are two sides to every story. I admired and lived for any attention you gave me, but we weren’t best friends. You had little use for me past getting me to do your chores. When you left the farm to escape your fiancée’s family, I stepped up and found I could do it. I don’t need to live in your shadow or exist on your scraps. I’m a great manager and took care of things when you didn’t.”

Jason sighed. “This wouldn’t be a battle if you’d see reason. I don’t want to fight about this. I came to you first, hoping you’d be reasonable. I’m not asking. I’m telling. I’m taking my responsibilities back.”

Liam knew this was a battle he couldn’t win. Mom would take Jason’s side, and once more he’d be relegated to being the lackey. A sense of peace settled over him. He didn’t have to sit here and take what was left. He could do just what his brother did, take off for a while. Who knew, maybe if he gave Jason enough rope, his brother would hang himself with it. Things had changed on the farm. Without him around, Jason would flounder and decide he needed Liam.

“Fine.” Liam pushed back his chair and stood. The suddenness of his movement startled his brother who looked up with puzzlement on his face. “But I’m going to take my vacation starting today. You want to be in charge. You’re the boss. I’m taking a page from your book.” Liam scooped up his Stetson that hung on the wall by the door. Pausing to slip it on and adjust the brim, he glanced back at his father’s study that had become his personal office. His gaze flicked over his brother who’d twisted in his seat to watch him. Jason’s mouth opened and closed like the catfish in the creek at feeding time. “Congratulations on the baby. Alexis will be a great mom. She’s wrangled those puppies for so long, a child will be easy. I’ll say my goodbyes to Mom and be gone by morning.”

With a click, the door closed behind him. Liam let out a deep breath and smiled for the first time since his brother had walked into the study. Who knew, maybe he’d find love along the way, just like his brother did. Taking the stairs two at a time, he jogged up to his room to pack and pick a destination for his grand adventure.
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Spanish moss dripped from the trees lining the road, swaying in the air currents. I’d hate to see this place at night. Gives new meaning to spooky. Luckily, the sun shone and warmed the interior of his F-150. He’d been driving since storming out of the house yesterday afternoon. Without a specific destination in mind, Liam simply had headed east. Never having been outside of Texas, he had a big list of American locations he’d wanted to visit. Too many to decide, so he’d decided to “Eeny, meeny, miney, moe” a state, which was why he’d ended up in South Carolina.

The beach was calling his name. When he was a teen, his family had vacationed near Galveston. Liam and Jason had played in the surf and fished. It’d been the one good vacation memory from before his father’s illness, and the brothers’ rivalry ruined their happiness.

One week as a happy family.

Maybe the Atlantic Ocean could give him another memorable vacation. While his trip was an escape from Jason’s demands, Liam had taken to calling it a vacation. He’d had the days allotted, for sure, since he’d never taken so much as one day off during the last two years while his brother was gone. It was his blood, sweat, and tears that made the ranch profitable. No matter what Jason said about good weather and a healthy economy.

Finding a wonderful woman like his brother did might have crossed his mind as a reason for the trip, but Liam knew there wasn’t someone like that for him. No matter how much he wished. Before his father’s illness, his parents had been happy. He recalled watching them dance around the kitchen. His father loved his mother with a passion. As a teen, it had embarrassed Liam, the way they carried on like newlyweds, no matter who was visiting, especially when Liam’s friends were over. When his father got sick, his mother had tried to be brave, but with his passing, she became a shadow of herself. Her fierce protection of Jason, giving him everything he wanted was a parroting of Liam’s father’s favoritism born from her own losses.

No matter how Liam understood all of it, the wounds were deep. The scars only showed on his heart.

Liam had met Jason’s wife, Alexis, only briefly when they’d married. It was just like Jason to have found the perfect woman: beautiful, caring, and funny. Liam longed for someone like that, but the women he’d been with had always seen him as Jason’s little brother. A woman here wouldn’t even know about Jason, unless Liam told her. But he wasn’t a love ‘em and leave ‘em kind of guy. Long-distance relationships don’t work. So, finding the one woman willing to come back to Texas and love him as much as his mother loved his dad, not to mention be beautiful, funny, and kind—an unbelievably tall order. Freaking impossible.

A sign for a local bed-and-breakfast caught his eye. The big chain hotels were nice but impersonal. He wanted to stay somewhere that felt like a home, not like a place for a bed-sheet tango. Liam turned on his signal and followed the split in the road. Tall homes, condos, and restaurants replaced the eerie trees. Liam rolled down his window. The salt air filled the cab, bringing his memories back to that idyllic vacation.

On the right side of the road, Liam caught glimpses of marshes and water. No ocean sounds, but the smell reminded him that he was close.

He turned the convertible into the drive for the bed-and-breakfast then put it in park and shut it off. He paused to take in the view. A tall two-story house was perched atop logs sunk into the ground near the edge of the marsh. Its pale-coral color reminded him of a flamingo but seemed like a perfect hue for a beach house. He wondered what the inside was like. Would it have beachy furnishings of wicker with nautical décor or more traditional furniture?

Under the building, a concrete pad and seawall kept the marsh and water from invading the house. Wide steps led up to a wraparound porch. Liam wanted to see more. He stepped out of the car and grabbed his small duffle from the backseat. With it slung over his shoulder, he hiked up the
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