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~Prologue~

 

Six months ago

Cade~

That was that. I wasn’t the daddy. I was so damn sure that baby was mine. I was already picturing us on the ranch. Her ridin’ horses and me teaching her how to be a real little cowgirl. Lor had shattered that dream, when she knocked on the door that day.

I could tell she had been cryin’. Her eyes were all red and her cheeks were tear stained. I opened the door, and I just knew. I knew what she was about to tell me.

“Hon, it’s okay. I can tell by the look on your face, what you’re about to tell me. I’ll be gettin’ outta your hair, now.” I started to turn and walk away. I couldn’t help the tear that was streamin’ down my cheek. Damn, I wanted that baby to be mine more than anything in this world. I knew I had lost her momma, but I was hopin’…well, it didn’t matter what I was hopin’. It wasn’t gonna happen now.

“Cade, I’m so sorry. I know how much you wanted it to be yours.” She started to cry again.

“Hon, I know you’re happy that it ain’t mine, so quit your cryin’ and go on home to asshat,” I said with a chuckle. I was tryin’ to tease her…to make her smile. And she did. She gave me a very small, sad smile. Then she turned and walked away. That was that.

 

Present

Goddamn, I was tired. It had been a hell of a day on the ranch. It was birthin’ season and we had the vet out all day. That was gonna cost a small fortune, but it was worth it when you saw those new calves and foals bein’ brought into the world. I was sore. I was gettin’ too old for this shit. All I had been able to think about all day was gettin’ home, takin’ a shower, and crawlin’ into bed.

When I walked around the front of my house, I saw Clay’s truck parked out front. What the hell was he doin’ at my place. He was screwin’ up my plans.

I walked in the living room, hung my Stetson on the hat rack, and that’s when I heard it. That fuckin’ little bastard.

I flung the door to my room wide open. There he was. Screwin’ that little blonde hussy, Anna. What the fuck?

“Are you fuckin’ kiddin’ me, right now?” I screamed as I ran toward the bed.

“Get the fuck out, man. Can’t you see I’m a little busy?” He didn’t even stop what he was doin’ to say that. I grabbed him by the hair of his head and pulled him off of her.

“You. Get the hell out.” Normally, I wouldn’t have talked to a woman like that. But this chick was a pain in my ass. She was only screwin’ Clay to get to me. She had tried everything in the world to hook up with me. It wasn’t gonna happen. So, now she had moved on to him. I’m sure she was thinkin’ about me the whole time. It was probably her idea to do it in my house, and my bed.

“Cade, baby,” Anna moaned, biting her lip seductively. Then she curled her finger at me, “Join us?”

“You have got to be fuckin’ kiddin’ me…Can you not take a hint? I will never sleep with you. You are not what I’m lookin’ for.” I was lookin’ for a wife. Not some cheep ass floozy that just wanted to screw me to get my ranch. “Ya’ll have five minutes to get your shit and get the fuck out of my house. Tick-tock.”

I started toward the kitchen. I needed a beer. I grabbed a cold one out of the fridge and took a seat at the table. All of a sudden, I heard the front door slam and said a little thank you that they were gone. They weren’t. I looked up and my cousin Cord was standin’ in the doorway.

“I need one of those too. Had a hell of a day,” he groaned as he grabbed a beer out of the fridge and took a seat across from me at the table.

“You and your damn brother seem to think this is your house.”

“Well, it kinda is, right? I mean you’re like our brother. Mi casa, su casa?” He grinned and continued to suck down my beer.

“Why was your day so hard? Have a hard time pickin’ out your tie?” I loved to give him a hard time. He was the only one in our family that had a job. Meaning, he didn’t work on the ranch. He was a lawyer. I always knew he would make somethin’ of himself. Now that brother of his was a whole other story.

“Asshole. I’m working on a big case. I’m gonna have to go to Dallas next week. Why don’t you come with me? It’d be good for you to get away from the ranch for a bit.”

That actually sounded great. I hadn’t had a vacation in years. This ranch meant everything to me. Since my parents had died, I had worked my ass off to make it the success it had become. And I trusted my farmhands. I knew they could handle it if I was gone for a few days.

“How long you gonna be gone?” I asked.

“Three days. Come on, it’ll be like the old days. We used to have fun together, remember?”

“Yeah, that was before everyone in town knew you were a lawyer. That totally ruined your reputation.” He laughed and I threw my bottle cap at him.

Dallas would be fun. I needed to have some fun. Some fun that didn’t include visiting the local tavern and takin’ home whatever girl I chose for the night. That shit was gettin’ real old, real quick. Loralei Harper made me realize I wanted a wife and a family. I wasn’t gonna get that with one of those floozies down at the bar.

All of a sudden, I heard Clay screamin’. I ran out to the porch and saw what he was yellin’ about. I took off runnin’ toward the horse barn. What the hell was goin’ on? How did this happen? The farmhands were screamin’ and runnin’ out of the barn carrying the new babies we’d spent all day birthin’.

Clay, Cord, and I got to the barn about the time it happened. Flames were everywhere and then there was an explosion. I heard screamin’ and cries of all of the animals that we couldn’t get out. I tried to run in. I tried to save them. Cord and Clay pulled me back. I fell to my knees. Dear God, why? Why? Were there people in there? Oh my God, where’s Colt?

 

                           

~Chapter 1~

 

“Where the fuck is he?” I yelled as I ran down the hall of the emergency room at St. John’s Hospital. I ran smack into Cord.

“Cade, calm down. He’s back with the doctor and they haven’t told us anything yet. Just back down.” Cord was tryin’ to calm me down. Yeah, right. My cousin had ‘bout been blown up in my fuckin’ barn. There wasn’t a chance in hell of me calmin’ down.

“Where is that little bastard?” I was lookin’ all around the place tryin’ to find Clay. He had been at my house and he brought that skank, Anna, there.
Damn it!
I was so pissed off I couldn’t see straight and I was scared for Colt. The twins, Colt and Cole, had always held a special place in my heart. I didn’t know what I would do without either one of them.

As I was searchin’ around the room, I finally caught a glimpse of Clay out of the corner of my eye. He was sittin’ next to Anna on a couch in the waiting room.

“Why the fuck is she here?” I yelled, as I grabbed him by the collar and lifted him up off of the couch. “What do ya know about what happened, boy? And ya better not even think about lyin’ to me.”

“Cade, man, put me down. What the hell is wrong with you? You think I know something about this? Colt’s my brother...I wouldn’t do anything to hurt him. Get the hell off me!”

As much as I wanted to beat his ass, I didn’t. I let go of him and he fell back into Anna.

“You. Get the fuck out. We don’t need you here,” I growled at Anna.

She stood up and tried to hug me. What the hell was wrong with this woman? I grabbed her by the chin, “Do you not understand fuckin’ English? I. Do. Not. Want. You. Go home. This is family business and you sure as hell ain’t family.”

She started to tear up as she turned around and kissed Clay on the cheek and walked out the ER doors. I needed to have a talk with that little bastard about his taste in women, but first I needed to make sure Colt was gonna survive this.

I nodded for Clay to follow me and we started back toward Cord. He was talkin’ to a man in a white coat. I assumed by the coat that he was a doctor.

“How is he, sir? He gonna be okay?” I asked, so afraid to hear the answer.

“And you are, uh, related to Mr. Walker?” the doctor asked.

“Yeah, I’m his cousin. Please just tell me what’s goin’ on,” I pleaded.

“Well, he’s going to be okay. He will need to remain in the hospital for a while. He has some pretty serious burns to his torso and face. He was apparently shirtless at the time. He’s not looking too pretty right now, but we’ll have him all fixed up soon.”

What a relief. I could feel the fear leaving my body. Thank God he was gonna be okay. Cord grabbed me and Clay in a big hug. I think we all teared up a little, but not for long. I had to see him that was all that mattered right now.
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