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Chapter 1
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Danielle ‘Dani’ Vaughn Mason never in her wildest dreams would have ever thought she would be moving back home. She had already talked to her sister Samantha and knew she was already in Hope and waiting for her to arrive.

“Sam, what am I doing? This is just stupid. I should be going to a bigger city, a bigger town. Hope won’t be able to sustain my income as a hairdresser for long. I got out of Hope for a reason.”

“Dani, this will be great. You needed to get away from that asshole and get around people you trust. It will be great. I never thought I would be back here either, but it’s perfect. We have the old house; you bought that strip mall so we could have places to put our new adventures; it’s going to be wonderful; you’ll see.”

“I hope you’re right. Sometimes I feel like the younger sister. You always have the best advice. Well, not always, but this time you did.” A smile came across her face. “I did need to get out of McAlister. Jack was everywhere. Damn asshole.”

Dani married a handsome man, Jack Mason, seven years ago. Jack wasn’t a big man, five foot ten inches, but he had the best hair in town. Soft, sandy blond, good-looking, great smile. Jack worked for a software company as a consultant and was able to travel quite a bit. Apparently, after six months of marriage, Jack decided that he didn’t want Dani to travel with him much anymore. She found out why about a year and a half ago. He had been cheating on her. He had a different woman in every state he had traveled to. She was devastated. He also was not a nice man after they got married. He became very jealous very fast.

“Dani, I agree he’s an asshole, but you have a fresh new start. I’m so glad your lawyer talked you into taking him for everything you could. You deserve so much more than that jerk.” Ready to get off the Jack subject, “What time will you be hitting the town?”

“I should be at the house by two. Have you been to the new building? Is it a good location for our businesses?”

“They’re perfect. We can see them tomorrow. Hurry up and get here but be safe. There has been a lot of deer running this spring, so be careful.”

“I’ll see you in thirty minutes or so.”

Dani was hoping this fresh start would help her mood; she was not looking forward to being back in Hope.

Hope, Oklahoma is a small town nestled in the Ouachita Mountains in southeastern Oklahoma. It’s about ninety minutes south of Ft. Smith and ninety minutes southeast of McAlister. Mountain Fork River runs north and south near the Oklahoma/Arkansas border. The massive pine and oak trees fill the mountains with glorious foliage in the fall months. There is mining that goes on in the mountains, but for every tree cut down, they replace it with a new one. It was a glorious place to grow up.

The town itself is small, six thousand nine hundred and seventy-four, according to the last census report. The high school was nice and covered about twenty square miles; we had football, baseball, wrestling, and volleyball. I loved high school, and maybe things could be good here again. It’s a beautiful place, just not much to do. Dani thought, maybe as an adult, it would be better. I’m starting a new life in Hope, not returning to my old one. I’m an adult, a business owner, I can do this. I wish mom and dad were here; I really need them right now.

Dani and Sam’s parents had been on a trip last year to New York. It was a fluke accident that no one would have ever expected. They left the Broadway play and decided to walk around and look at the nightlife of New York. They ventured down a dark street before they realized it; several thugs surrounded them. Their dad’s wallet and watch had been taken along with their mom’s purse and jewelry. The thugs decided that wasn’t enough, so they shot and killed their parents right there on the street. The police said they had cameras in the area, but the thugs were wearing masks, and couldn’t determine who they were. That case is still open.

Matt wanted to give his wife, Jill, an anniversary gift. She always wanted to visit New York, so that was where he took them for their twenty-fifth wedding anniversary. They spent the week at all the hotspots of New York, the Empire State Building, Ellis Island, and Broadway. They went to their third Broadway play the night they were killed. It devastated both the girls, and neither had been back to Hope since the funeral a little over a year ago.

Dani and Sam brought their parents back to Hope to bury them. It had been a rough year for both girls, but Dani had really been through it. First her parents, then her damn asshole cheating husband. Jerk couldn’t even take off work long enough to attend her mom and dad’s service. She had to come alone to meet up with Sam and their friends. Damn jerk!

Samantha ‘Sam’ Vaughn was a beautiful single IT consultant and Dani’s little sister. She had been living in Oklahoma City. Sam was tired of always being the one to train the new consultants and then they got promoted over her. Most of them were men. You would think in the twenty-first-century things would have been better for women, not in the company she worked for. They were a male dominant company. She thought the only reason women were hired was because of labor law requirements where you have to hire so many females in certain positions. She was just tired of the male-dominated arena she had to deal with at that particular company. She worked there for six years. She was good at what she did and trained every man above her with the exception of the CEO.

Sam decided to move back home and start her own IT business from home. She could move into her parent’s old house and work from there. After she talked to their lifelong girlfriends one week on their conference call, she and Chris, another friend, came up with the perfect plan, to open their own business together.

Dani mentioned that she had gotten a large settlement from half of her ex’s money and was thinking about moving back home and opening her own salon. She was looking at a newly constructed small strip mall; eight spaces were available. After talking with all her girlfriends, she bought the whole damn mall. She offered one of the spaces to her sister to open her new business.

Sam and Chris jumped at the opportunity, and all was coming together. S & C Consulting Firm was born.

When Jac heard all their excitement, she threw her name in for the office manager position. They of course hired her on the spot.

All the girls were now going to be back in Hope, with the exception of Vic, for the first time since Mr. and Mrs. Vaughn’s funeral. It was a very exciting but scary time for them all.
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DANI PULLED INTO THE home she had known her whole life, before moving the ninety minutes to McAlister ten years ago. Her sister came running out to greet her.

Sam ran to her sister and pulled her in for a big hug, “I’m so glad you’re here. I got here a week ago; it’s been kinda fun walking around town. Chris and Jac made it to town a month ago. We’re all going to meet at the river in a few hours. I wanted to give you some time to unpack the car.”

“I don’t know if I’m ready for the river just yet, sis. You’ve been here a week; I just got here. Let me breathe.”

“The sooner we get you moving and out of your funk, the better. Come on, I will help unload the car,” Sam grabbed Dani by the arm and started unloading her car.

“The girls are super excited to see you. I wish Vic was here too. Then the whole gang would be back together, and before our summer trip. Can you believe we are back here? Home? It’s taken a little time to get used to being back in the house, ya know.”

The girls walked into the house they grew up in. Dani took a long look around and it seemed like nothing much changed since she was here last year for the funeral. Except it looked like Sam cleaned while she had been here and maybe moved a few things around, but that was good. It didn’t need to stay the same. They needed to move on.

“How was the house when you got here last week?”

“Good, Mrs. Timmons has been coming once a week to make sure everything is clean and all, so no surprises were lurking.”

The girls kept Mrs. Timmons on to make sure the house would be kept up and they didn’t want her to lose the only job she had. She worked for their parents for the past twenty years. She would come once a week and clean the house and keep their mom company sometimes when their dad was out of town. Mrs. Timmons had been a family friend from way back and she was more like the girl’s grandmother than the cleaning lady.

The house sits at the end of a dirt road. There were no other houses for a couple of miles. It was three miles from town. The house had been well kept. It was a two-story home with a wrap-around porch. Their mom always wanted that porch and their dad made it happen about fifteen years ago. It now looked like a cute farmhouse with that porch added.

As Dani looked around from the front door, she saw that the house hadn’t changed much over the years since she was a kid. From the front door you walked into a large room, to the left was a living area with a beautiful stone fireplace that took up most of the west wall and there were floor to ceiling bookshelves on each side. Scanning around the room at the back was a nice size farmhouse kitchen. Her dad was able to have it remodeled several years ago. There was a bar that sat where a wall used to be between the living and kitchen area. There was a hall straight ahead that led to a bathroom and the master bedroom suite. Then to the right was the dining area that was hardly ever used. There was a laundry room off the back of the kitchen. The stairs led to the girl’s rooms and the bathroom was at the end of the long hall.

Dani picked up her suitcases and headed for the stairs. Coming to the top of the stairs she took a deep breath; it still smells like honeysuckle. Her mom used to use a special blend of honeysuckle oil and mint in their upstairs bathroom. Dani loved that smell. She went to the left because that was her room. Sam’s room was on the right and there was a bathroom right in the middle at the top of the stairs.

When Dani walked in her room, she closed her eyes and remembered back. Dani, let's go to the river. The girls are going to meet us there. “I don’t really want to go today; I have some homework.” Sam stood at her door, “Come on, you can finish that tomorrow. It’s Saturday, let’s go.” Dani looked at Sam, “Who’s at the river you want to see, huh? Jason...?” Sam blushed, “Maybe...come on Dani, it will be fun. You love the river.” Dani had a hard time turning down both her sister and the river. That damn river could get me in trouble. “Fine, but I’m only staying a few hours, then we are back home, got me?” Sam shook her head, “Thank you, thank you, thank you!” Sam rushed out to get ready. I can’t believe I gave in so fast; I’ll have to do better next time. Dani smiled at the memory and walked into her old room.

Sam came in behind her with a load of stuff from her car, “Where do you want all this stuff?”

“Just put it in the corner. The stuff from my old salon will be arriving by the end of the week, hopefully, sooner. It’s supposed to be delivered to the new salon in town. Then the rest of my furniture will be stored for now. I just brought my clothes and stuff to the house.”

Nodding, Sam said, “How are you doing by the way?”

Dani just looked at her questioningly.

“You know, with the whole Jack thing?”

“He’s an asshole and I’m fine.”

“Are you sure? You seem a little out of sorts.”

“Yes, I’m fine. Now let’s get me unpacked and get to the river.”

With that, Sam smiled and went to help her sister.
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SAM JUMPED INTO DANI’S car, and they headed to the river. It was one of the places the girls and their friends always went growing up. Mountain Fork River was only ninety-eight miles long and ran north and south along the Oklahoma/Arkansas border. The Ouachita Mountain line ran just behind the river. It was one of the most beautiful places in Oklahoma.

As the girls pulled into their old spot by the river, there sat two of their best friends, Chris and Jac.

Christy ‘Chris’ Stevenson-Noland was a gorgeous thirty-year-old Human Resources consultant. Her husband of eight years was killed in a routine Air Force training mission a little over a year ago. They never had kids, they were waiting until Ed left the Air Force, which he was going to do after that last assignment. He never got to do that. Chris threw herself into her work, but it just never seemed enough. She moved back to Hope to open a Consulting firm with their friend Sam.

Chris and Jac started screaming and jumping up and down as Dani’s car pulled into their normal spot.

“I can’t believe you’re finally here,” Chris ran to hug Dani.

Jac was right behind her and pulled her into another hug after Chris moved, “I can’t believe we are all here. We’re just missing Vic. Has anyone heard from her this week?”

“No, come to think of it. I haven’t,” said Sam.

Nods all around, no one had heard from her. It was Saturday and they all talked to each other throughout the week nearly every week.

“We’ll video call her in a little bit. Rub it in that we’re all here at the river,” Sam said smiling.

Dani and Sam got their lounging chairs, the basket of food, and blankets out of the car.

“It’s a little chillier than it usually is this time of year,” Dani pointed out.

“Well, we don’t come here for the weather,” said Jac.

Dani gave her a quizzical look, “What are you talking about?”

Jac, Sam, and Chris all looked over about two hundred feet from where they’re sitting, and a group of guys, no men, playing volleyball.

Dani followed their line of vision and her mouth dropped open.

“See, we have new eye candy to look at out here. And not one of them is from Hope,” Jac said.

“Just how do you know that missy?” Dani asked, smiling.

Jac smiled, “Well, I did a little research. A couple of them, brothers, own a security and investigation company. Guess where they have their office?”

Dani shrugged and waited for Jac to answer, “Right behind your building. The best part, from our new conference room, we can watch them any time we want,” wiggling her eyebrows suggestively.

Dani just threw her head back into her chair, “Oh...My...God.”

The girls just all giggled.

Jacklyn ‘Jac’ Lee was a thirty-year-old Administrative Assistance/Office Manager. She was single, rather than married, all these years. She did have a long-term boyfriend, Nick, who decided he didn’t want to move to Podunk Oklahoma with Jac and broke things off with her after four years. Jac moved back to Hope because the company she was working for in Ft. Smith went under and she really didn’t have anywhere else she wanted to go. She did look around Ft. Smith for a while, but nothing really interested her.

During one of the girl’s weekly calls, Sam mentioned she was moving back to Hope to start a new business and asked Jac if she wanted to join the team. She and Chris were going to be opening S & C Consulting Firm in the strip mall that Dani bought.

Jac jumped at the chance to move back. She loved Hope and was super excited to be starting this new adventure with two of her best friends.

“Okay,” Chris jumped up, “Let’s video conference Vic. We’ll put those gorgeous men in the background so she can see what all she’s missing.”

The girls all smiled, and Chris grabbed her tablet.

Vic came online, “Hey,” noticing all the girls were there. “What the hell are y’all doing?”

“Rubbing it in that you aren’t with us here at the river,” Sam said.

Vic gave a pouty face, “I have three more weeks of school left. Y’all couldn’t wait ‘til I got there, could you?”

“NO, can you see in the background?” Chris said.

“Oh...My...God! Who are they?”

“Neighbors. Think we should go get neighborly?” Chris was grinning from ear to ear.

“Hell yeah! Where did all that testosterone come from? We never had that in Hope when I lived there.”

“They’re new in town. You need to hurry up and get home. We have some planning to do for this summer’s trip,” Sam butted in.

“Three weeks girls, three weeks. I will be heading your way. I hope to have some good news by then too,” Vic replied.

“What news?” Chris said.

“Oh no, I’m not jinxing that by telling. You’ll know as soon as I do.”

“Shit, fine. But it better be great news if we have to wait three weeks,” Dani shouted from her spot by the river.

“Oh, it will be. If everything works out the way I think it might.”

Victoria ‘Vic’ Wilson (Jackson) was divorced and went back to her maiden name. She was a teacher that lived near Tulsa and worked at a school in Tulsa. She teaches high school history and loves her job. It’s a great school, big, six ‘A’ distract. Different from what Vic grew up in. Her husband of six years, Joe, decided he was bored with being married. He came home one night two years ago after being out with his guy friends and announced he wanted a divorce; he was going back to the single party life like some of his friends. Of course, Vic never saw it coming. She was devastated but couldn’t very well do too much about it. She kept working, kept working out, and decided she would be looking somewhere else for a teaching job not in the same area as her ex. He also worked at a neighboring school as a football coach.

“So, who are those guys? Do any of you know them?”

“No, not yet anyway,” Sam responded.

“Well, save some for me. I’ll be there in three, maybe four weeks tops,” Vic wanted to be there now but had to wait for the end of the school year.

“Where are we going on our trip this year? Dani, isn’t it your turn to organize all that?” Vic asked.

“Yeah, Sam is going to help this year. It will be easier since we now live in the same house. I will let everyone know when you get here, but I’m thinking of Idaho. There are some great places for hiking, swimming, and exploring. It’s a really beautiful state.”

“OOOhhh...” all the girls were interested.

“Think about it and during our call next week we can decide. Then I can get started on the details. Rather Sam and I can,” Dani wasn’t really interested in going this year, but she couldn’t let her girls down.

“Sounds good. I need to grade some papers, I’ll talk to ya next week.”

They all said goodbye and signed off.

The girls all settled down in their favorite spot watching the river and the men. Each in their own thoughts.
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Chapter 2
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Zakary ‘Zack’ Boyd and his crew were gathered at the river for their weekly volleyball game. Zack and his twin brother Zeke own a security and investigation company in town, Mountain Security, and Investigations.  Zack is a thirty-three-year-old former Marine. The men in his company are all former Marines. He would hire other military and will when those men decide to retire from the service of our country. Right now, he has his brother and two other men from his former special operations team.

Zack prides himself in making sure that the men on his team are well fit and exercise their bodies and mind. Physical activity is one of the best things for your body. You can tell by the way his body looks, massive chest muscles, ripped abs that lead down a perfect V into his shorts. His thighs are monumentally large, and his calves are a personal trainer’s sculpted dream. He also makes them engage in mental stimulation activities to keep their minds sharp. He wants to build a team for his company that will be able to handle any situation that may come along.

“Hey Zack, did you see those girls over there?” his brother yelled.

“Yeah.”

“Damn, I didn’t know Hope, Oklahoma had such gorgeous women. I guess they’ve been hiding them down here in the mountains, huh,” Zeke is just grinning from ear to ear.

Mitch popped in with his two cents, “Did you see that sexy brown headed one? Damn!”

“I saw the black headed one, shit she’s gorgeous and built,” Josh pointed out.

“I think you guys need to keep your mind on the game here. We aren’t here to pick up women. We’re here for exercise,” Zack popped off.

“Yeah, but we can look, shit. Four fine looking women just happen to show up in our area. Shit man, that’s fate,” Zeke spouted off.

All the men were grinning at that comment, even Zack. “Come on guys, let’s finish the game.”

Josh served the ball and it went way out of bounds.

Zack just looked at him with a scowl.

The ball rolled close to where the girls were. The brown-headed lady came over and picked it up, “Here you go. Are y’all new in town?”

Zack looked at her with an amusing look on his face, “We’ve been here about three months. I would have to ask you the same thing. We’ve been coming here for a while, never seen y’all before today.”

The brown-headed lady looked at him with a look of surprise, “No, we’re all from Hope. We grew up here. We’re all just moving back to town. This has been our favorite spot since we were kids. It is our first time out here since we got back though.”

“Oh, um...well, welcome home then,” Zack took the ball and headed back to the game.

“Damn man, what did she say?” Zeke was wondering.

“Not much, they’re from here, apparently this is their favorite spot. Has been since they were kids. They’re all just moving back to town. Does that satisfy your curious mind little brother?”

“Hey, we’re twins,” Zeke spouted.

“Yeah, but I was born three minutes before you were, so that makes you my little brother,” Zack just walked back to the net.

“Well, to answer your question, yes it does satisfy my mind, just not other parts of me,” Zeke grinned with a great big toothy grin.

“Damn man get your head back in the game. Quit thinking with your other head. We have work to get done today,” Zack ordered.

Zeke saluted and kept on grinning. “We’re going out tonight. That little bar just outside of town sounds kind of inviting.”

“Yeah, sounds good to me,” Josh said.

“Sounds great,” Mitch piped in.

“Whatever, but I’m not staying all night,” Zack said.

They went back to their game keeping a close eye on the girls sitting in their lounge chairs not too far away.
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“YOU READY SIS?” YELLED Sam.

“I guess. I can’t believe you all talked me into going to County Line. I really need to make a plan for next week,” Dani said in a huff.

“You’ll have all day tomorrow to make that plan. Come on, let’s go have some fun,” Sam grabbed her arm and started for the stairs.

Chris and Jac showed up earlier so they could all ride together.

“Hey girl, you look like a knock-out. Love those jeans on you,” Jac said.

The girls surveyed each other.

Each had on a pair of Miss Me Jeans with different designs on the pockets, a pair of Justin lace-up boots, and tank tops. Dancing in April in Oklahoma could get really hot.

“Damn, we all look hot,” Chris said.

“Let’s go,” Jac was ready to have some fun.

[image: image]

COUNTY LINE BAR AND Grill sat just outside of Hope about three miles west of town. It was the most happening place in the two counties. It sat right on the border of Le Flore and Latimer Counties. As they pulled in the parking lot, it was already getting full, and it was only nine-thirty. The girls walked into the bar and noticed right off that it had been remodeled sometime in the past decade. The owners however were the same ones, Mike and Debbie Thomas.

Mike and Debbie bought the bar way back in the late eighties and added the kitchen. They now served food as well as drinks and live music.

Debbie saw the girls walk in and ran to them.

“Oh my God, it is so good to see all of you back in Hope,” giving each of the girls a big hug.

Mike was right behind her, “Damn girls, y’all are all grown up and looking great.”

“Thanks,” sounded from all the girls.

Mike and Debbie were friends of Dani and Sam’s parents. They knew them as well as they knew their own kids. Their kids were a couple of years older than Dani and Sam, but they all hung out together and grew up together.

“First round of drinks is on me,” Mike piped up, “for some gorgeous ladies.” He gave his best smile.

Debbie agreed and showed them to the table near the back where the music wasn’t as loud. It was the same table they used to occupy years ago. They each celebrated their twenty-first birthdays at County Line. There were some great memories.

“If you girls need anything, you let me or Mike know, you hear me,” Debbie was being a mother hen, but the girls appreciated looking out for them.

“Thanks Debbie,” Dani said.

Debbie walked back to the bar after taking the girl's orders.

“Shit look at the pool tables,” Chris had been watching from the corner of her eye.

“Hot damn, the testosterone pack is back!” Jac was excited.

They all giggled.

Debbie came back to the table with their drinks.

“I’m guessing y’all caught the hunks back in the corner,” Debbie said.

Nodding going around the table.

“They come in every so often and play pool, shoot darts, have a beer. They seem really nice and never seem to cause trouble,” Debbie was explaining, “well, y’all enjoy.”

Thanks to Debbie going around the table.

The girls sat there enjoying their drinks.

Dani was in her own thoughts: Man the last time I was in here, shit, when was the last time I was here? I remember dancing and drinking a lot. I did like hanging out here on Saturday nights. After I turned twenty-one, I would help out and wait tables when Debbie needed extra help. That seems like a lifetime ago. I think the last time I was here was just after my parent’s funeral. God, that seems so long ago, but then it doesn’t.

The band started up and some guys from a table across the room came over and started asking the girls to dance.

Chris got up, then Jac.

Sam was fixing to get up to dance and looked at her sister, “Dani, cheer up. You look like you just lost your best friend. We’re all here to have fun, so snap out of it and try to have some fun.”

Dani just gave her sister a smile. It was a small grin, it didn't reach her eyes, but still, she tried.

A cowboy came up to Dani as the other girls left, in a deep smooth voice he asked, “Would you like to dance?”

As she looked up into the most gorgeous blue/grey eyes she had ever seen, all she could say was, “Sure.”

He took her hand and led her to the dance floor.

“I’m Zack,” looking at her waiting for her to tell him who she was.

Of course, he’s waiting on me to tell him who I am, could I be any lamer, “Um, sorry, I’m Dani.”

“Nice to meet you, Dani. Are you new in town?”

“No, well, not really.”

He gave her a look of confusion, “What I mean is, I’m from Hope. I grew up here. My friends and I are all moving back. I just arrived back today in fact.”

“I see. Were you at the river today?”

She looked up at this handsome cowboy, his eyes sparkled, “Yes, I was. Were you?”

“Yeah, we were playing volleyball.”

A realization came over her face, “Oh I saw y’all. My friend Jac retrieved your ball I think.”

“She did. We were just trying to get our weekly game in.”

“Weekly? You do that every week?”

“Yep, when we aren’t working. What do you do?”

“I’m a hairdresser. I’ll be opening a salon in the new strip mall in town in a few weeks. What do you do?”

“Security. My brother and I have our own company. I think it sits just behind the strip mall.”

“I see. What kind of security?”

“We install security systems all over. We provide security detail to ‘special people’, we’re just starting the investigation side of the business. I just hired two more men and we’ll be expanding as much as we can.”

“Dang, sounds very interesting. Much more interesting than doing hair. Although I love it.”

The song came to an end. He walked her back to her table, “It was very nice to meet you, Dani. Maybe we’ll see each other again sometime.”

“I’d like that.”

He went back to the corner to shoot some more pool.

“Dang girl, he’s one of the hottest men I’ve ever seen,” Jac sat back down at the table, “and there’s two of them, shit. Well, maybe not the hottest, but damn near close.”

Zack was six-one and filled out his Wrangler jeans, and button-up western shirt with the sleeves rolled halfway up his forearm, quite well. Black cowboy hat, Justin boots, and a smile that could melt panties off the bravest of girls.

“Yeah, I guess,” but Dani was still glancing back toward the pool tables just watching the cowboy. Shit, there are two of them.

Back in the corner, “Brother, she was hot. Did you get any info on her?” Zeke was fishing for information.

“Yes, I did.”

“Care to share?”

“Not really but, I found out her name and what she does for a living,” Zack knew better than to tell his brother about the hottest woman either of them had ever seen.

“Come on man, are you going to do anything about it?”

“Not right now man,” Zack gave his brother a glare that told Zeke to back off that one.

“Fine, but if you don’t do anything about it soon, you may have to fight me for her,” grinning, Zeke thought he could pull a fast one. She would never know anyway, they looked so much alike, that people who didn’t know them couldn’t tell them apart.

“I bet you couldn’t pull one over on her. She seems to be astute. Bet she would know you weren’t me.”

“Just how the hell do you know that from one damn dance?”

“Because, out of the two of us, I’m the smart and sexy one,” Zack pushed at Zeke smiling. “Now let’s finish our game and beers.”

“That’s okay, that darker headed one, she’s really hot. Damn those curves are perfect. You keep the blond, I may have to do for those curves,” still smiling, Zeke was smitten.

Dani was trying to decide if she wanted to stay or go. She did like watching all that eye candy in the back.

A line dance came on and all the girls got up and hit the floor. Dani was starting to loosen up and have some fun. Fun she hadn’t had in years.

They were laughing and having a great time. They were all leaving the floor and another cowboy came up and asked her to dance.

“Sure, why not.”

He took her in his arms and started dancing a two-step. He wasn’t as big as the other cowboy she had danced with, in fact, he wasn’t as smooth either. But she kept dancing.

Zack was watching from across the room, steam seemed to come from his ears. What the hell is happening to me? I only just met the woman and had one dance. But shit, she felt good.

Dani returned to her table. She actually was having a great time tonight, “Sam, thanks for dragging me out tonight. I’m having a really great time.”

“You’re welcome, I’m glad you came.”

“So, what’s the plan for the week?” Jac asked.

Sam spoke up, “Me, you and Chris are going to go clean out the office space and get it ready to open up. The furniture will be here Wednesday, so we’ll be able to get all that set up by the weekend. So basically cleaning, getting some stuff done at the house before we move. Can everyone meet me at the office Monday morning at about seven-thirty or eight?”

Chris and Jac both shook their heads yes.

“What about you Dani? What are you doing?”

“Same, going to get my space cleaned out. The equipment should be here Tuesday or Wednesday. Once I’m set up, I have to wait on the State Board to come inspect the building then I can open. Hopefully it won’t take too long.”

“Hey, I saw you dancing with one of those twin cowboys. He was hot!” Chris said with a smile.

Dani looked back toward the back, “Yeah, he was hot alright.”

Dani was being very cautious when it came to men. Once bitten twice shy, I think the saying goes. I just don’t have time for another man and all his issues.

Chris snapped her fingers at Dani, “Earth to Dani. Where’d you go there my friend?”

“Oh sorry, just thinking. I don’t have time for a man or his issues. I think being burned by Jack really took a hit to my ego, ya know.”

They all looked at her with sympathy. “I know,” said Jac. “But you can’t hold the entire male population up against that asshole you were married to. Not all guys are like that.”

“I know, I’m just being more cautious, that’s all.”

“Line dance! Just one more then we go home, okay,” Sam was looking around the table.

They all jumped up and headed for the floor.

Dani and the girls were having a great time and really enjoying that last dance.

Zack and the guys were really enjoying watching the girls and hoped there would be more than one-line dance.

There was. There were three. The guys just stood there watching the gorgeous four women having the time of their lives.

“Okay, that’s the last one,” Dani said. “Let’s go. We need to say bye to Mike and Debbie before we leave.”

All four girls headed to the bar and found Mike and Debbie, “We just wanted to come say bye, we need to head home.” Dani was explaining to Debbie.

“Oh, my goodness. It looked like you all were having a great time. I’m so glad you are all back
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