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      In this sequel to Flames Among the Frost, Jetta and Conrad are planning a wedding, but betrayals might destroy them before they can say “I do.”

      Jetta and Conrad’s big day approaches, and like many brides, Jetta’s feeling pre-wedding jitters, stemming from a lot of self-doubt. When her ex-boyfriend suddenly returns to town after a twenty-year absence, her concerns kick into high gear. His timing is suspicious, and her grumpy father, Old Man Mills, is unusually chipper. Something is amiss.

      Jetta wants nothing to do with Turner Ireland, a fellow frost dragon. He left her years ago, and she’s so over him. She just wants to focus on her wedding and begin her new life, but he refuses to leave her alone. Meanwhile, Conrad is willing and ready to do whatever is necessary to get Turner away from the woman he loves. But Turner’s determined to claim what was once his.

      A unique wedding, a persistent ex-boyfriend, an untrustworthy father, a jealous groom, and Jetta’s penchant for disaster may just create the spectacle of the year—if the wedding happens at all. Betrayals and lies may just be the end of Jetta and Conrad.
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      APPROXIMATELY ONE YEAR AGO

      I walked into the disgustingly ornate room my father called an office and plopped myself into one of his overstuffed chairs. He didn’t even glance up from his desk. Not that his blatant dismissal of my existence particularly surprised me. It’s been this way since I hit my late teens. I once made the mistake of asking about my birth parents, and the old man blew a gasket. He couldn’t believe I had the audacity to inquire about my origins. He’d since labeled me an ungrateful freeloader that needed to learn her place.

      Fuck that noise.

      I’d since made it my mission to annoy the piss out of him. And the news I’d just walked in with was likely to send him reeling. Since the chair I’d chosen was close to his desk, I stretched out my legs and rested my black boots on the edge.

      “Jetta Mills, kindly get your repulsive shoes off my desk,” he muttered without looking up from the paperwork he was writing on.

      “Aren’t you even a little curious why I’m here?” My feet stayed where they were.

      He raised his pale green eyes to mine. “Do I want to know?” He looked at my boots. “I’m guessing I don’t. Now move your feet, you insolent spawn.” Lawrence Mills was never one to mince words. I took in his appearance. Today he wore a brown pinstriped suit that probably cost more than most people made in year. Wild white hair normally covered his head in more of an Albert Einstein fashion, but today he’d actually tried to tame it. It was combed back and almost looked mismatched with his crazy white eyebrows that still appeared to have a mind of their own. His skin was pale and creased with the wrinkles everyone expected from an eighty-something-year-old man. He looks good for his age, considering he’s really one hundred and ninety-seven.

      I chuckled. “Insolent spawn. I like that one. Your names for me are becoming more creative.”

      I sat up, placing my feet firmly on the hardwood floor.

      He sighed.

      “What do you want? I’m busy.” The annoyed tone in his voice made me somewhat giddy. We were definitely heading for an argument.

      “I’m getting married,” I announced.

      He dropped his pen. “You’re what?”

      “Married. You know, where you stand before a bunch of people and say vows, then fly off to Bora Bora to bump uglies.”

      He scrunched up his face in disgust. “Of all the . . . do you always have to be so crass?”

      “Do you always have to be so cranky?” I tossed back.

      “Whom do you think you’re marrying?” He leaned his forearms on his desk and inspected me as if I were a nasty stain he couldn’t vanquish.

      “I know I’m marrying Conrad Monroe.” I couldn’t help the slight edge to my voice. It always pissed me off when he tried to run my life. I was a hundred and three years old, and he still thought he could tell me what to do.

      “The lava dragon? You barely know him!” he bellowed as he got to his feet.

      “We’ve been together for a few months now. I know enough,” I stated calmly. I would not to let him get to me, and as a bonus, my lack of emotional response always made him angrier.

      “Jetta Mills, I forbid you to marry that stranger.” He started to pace the area behind his desk.

      I rolled my eyes at him.

      “I accepted his proposal shortly after we’d gotten rid of Brandt. I’ve been engaged for weeks now.” I stood and put my hands on my hips. “It’s happening. You don’t have to like it, and I don’t want or need your approval. I’m giving you notice as a courtesy.”

      “Damn it!” He grabbed his cane and pointed it in my direction. “Why can’t you just be normal and obedient? You owe this family!”

      “Because I’m not a dog. I don’t live for your praise, nor do I want to be normal.” I shuddered at that last word. Normal was so boring. “As for owing you, I’m sure I paid my penance years ago.”

      “Isn’t there someone else you’d rather be with?” He stepped toward me.

      “Like who? There aren’t many dragons in town. And you know damn well you’d be having a fit if I were contemplating marriage to a vampire or fae.”

      “I’ve never forbid you to date either.” He stuck his nose up in the air like a petulant child.

      “No, you only forbade humans. But date is the key word there. You don’t care so much when it’s nothing serious, but the minute it looked like I might commit to someone, you worked to sabotage the relationship.” I crossed my arms. “I’m not a fool. I knew what you were up to with past boyfriends.”

      He shrugged. “I was hoping you’d get all that wildness out of your system before you settled down with a good, respectable frost dragon.”

      I laughed. “All this wildness, as you call it, is who I am. Accept it or don’t. But quit meddling in my business. I’m marrying Conrad, and you can’t change my mind.”

      He took a deep breath and frowned.

      “At least you’re marrying a dragon,” he grumbled.

      “But you still hate him,” I said with a matter-of-fact tone that didn’t require an answer.

      “I do. He’s not Turner,” he snapped.

      “Not this again. Turner is the last person you should want me to be with.” I felt my temper rising, and I took a deep breath to calm myself. I hated it when he brought up my ex. The guy was useless.

      “Turner is a frost dragon and a proper mate for you!” Lawrence shouted.

      “And the only boyfriend I’ve ever had that you liked. He’s also an asshole and full of himself. If things had worked out between us, I’d be miserable.” I looked at my father. “Not that you really care if I’m happy or not.”

      He harrumphed. “Marriage has nothing to do with happiness. It’s about keeping the species going and our bloodlines pure.”

      “Well, shit. If that’s all it is, I should have already been sleeping with every frost dragon I meet. I could just wander the town popping out babies and making more,” I deadpanned.

      “I didn’t say you should be a whore.” He growled, his pale green eyes almost glowing as he glared at me.

      “You could have fooled me. Marrying for any other reason than love is whoring yourself.” I moved to the doorway, fully prepared to leave. “I have too much self-respect to marry for less.”

      His cane wobbled as he leaned his weight into it. “If you had an ounce of self-respect, you’d be a different person than you are today. You don’t look or act like a lady. You have the mouth of a sailor. And your choice of acquaintances leaves much to be desired.”

      “You don’t like my friends?” I raised my eyebrows in mock surprise. “Well, pardon the fuck out of me.”

      “Watch your mouth, young lady!” he shouted.

      I laughed. “Wait, you said I wasn’t a lady. Make up your mind, old man. Am I a lady or a disgrace? You can’t have it both ways.”

      He squinted his eyes at me and pointed a bony finger in my direction. “Mark my words, girl. You’ll regret the decisions you’ve made. One day it’ll all come back to haunt you.”

      “Uh huh,” I said, as I brushed a piece of lint off my black T-shirt. “What are you gonna do? Cut me out of the will?”

      He studied me a moment. “I just might.”

      “Well, there’s a surprise. I honestly thought you’d already done that years ago.” I smiled sweetly. “What’d you leave me, daddy dearest? A stick of gum?”

      His bushy white brows drew together, and his pale lips puckered up in frustration. “I don’t know why I bother talking to you. It’s like trying to converse with a tombstone.”

      “I don’t know. I only talk to you when I must. You seem to be the one that likes to keep it going.”

      He frowned as he hobbled past me and out the door, waving his hand in disgust as he left.

      “Bah,” he muttered, as he disappeared down the hall and around the corner.
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      PRESENT DAY

      I sat at a small table in the back of Coffee Haven and looked at the pile of invitations stacked in front of me. A deep sigh escaped as I tried to clear my thoughts. How did I get myself into this mess? Many have never considered me the marrying kind of girl. I certainly wasn’t the type you brought home to meet the parents. But there I was, stuffing wedding invitations into envelopes and contemplating the implications of just eloping. My fiancé Conrad wouldn’t mind, but our friends and family would kill us. Not to mention it would be worth all the hassle to watch my frost dragon father bite his tongue as I said my vows. My father was a species snob and only approved of like marrying like. While Conrad was a dragon, he wasn’t the right kind of dragon in my father’s eyes.

      Conrad’s deep, masculine voice shook me from my thoughts. “You’re smiling. What are you thinking about?” 

      “Hey there.” I stood and kissed him. “I was just imagining the look on my father’s face as we tie the knot.”

      He chuckled. “You do love pissing him off.”

      I sat back down and picked up another invitation.

      “You know what they say—if you’re passionate about something, do it. And I’m good at making that old man see red.” I smiled wickedly.

      Conrad chuckled. “You enjoy harassing him way more than you probably should.”

      I pointed an envelope in his direction. “You didn’t grow up with the old turd, so no judgment out of you.”

      He held his hands up in surrender. “Nothing but love and respect here, babe.”

      I smiled up at him. “You’re sexy when you’re bending to my will, you know that?”

      I took a sip of my coffee.

      He smirked as he looked at his watch. “Is that so? I wonder if that works the other way around. I’ll make a list of ways I’d like you to bend later.”

      I choked on my coffee at his double entendre. Every patron in the shop turned to look at me.

      I took a moment to catch my breath. “You may be the death of me. You love to catch me off guard.”

      He leaned down in front of me, placing his palms flat on the table. His eyes were level with mine.

      “That’s part of the fun.” His gaze traveled to my lips. “You missed a spot.” He leaned forward and sucked my bottom lip into his mouth, removing any coffee that remained.

      My will to become a respectable citizen in Havenwood Falls was quickly slipping away. I pulled back just enough to look into his eyes once more and whispered, “How much would it destroy our reputations if I tossed you on this table and proved to everyone that internet porn isn’t nearly as interesting as we are?”

      His smile was wide. “It would probably totally decimate any chance we had of a fresh start. Not that we really care, but . . .”

      His eyes blazed with heat, as if he were challenging me to go through with it.

      Temptation was staring me in the face.

      Closing my eyes for just a second, I took a deep breath. I planted a quick kiss on his lips, then sat back. “It’ll have to wait. I promised I’d meet Bianca here to discuss wedding plans.”

      The thought made the butterflies in my stomach return.

      He made a pouty face. The kind that looks utterly ridiculous on a man. “I’m heartbroken. I never thought I’d see the day when flowers and invitations would be more important than me.”

      I shook my head. “I don’t really care about that stuff, but Bianca does, so I’m doing this for her.”

      He stood and smiled. “I’ve got to meet Ms. Collins anyway. She’s wanting a bid on repairing her kitchen cabinets. Don’t let Bianca talk you into any pink shit.”

      I snorted. “Never.”

      He stepped behind my chair, then leaned down where his lips brushed my left ear. “I love you. Enjoy your time with your sister-in-law, and I’ll enjoy you later.”

      He placed a hot kiss just behind my ear, and a shiver ran down my spine.

      “I love you too,” I whispered.

      As he walked away, I focused my gaze back to the invitations. I had most of them stuffed and
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