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About the Author

Charlie Trust was raised in the quiet folds of Virginia, where stories seemed to drift through the air like morning light...
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CHAPTER ONE

Two Years Later

Two years had passed since Colt and Summer first began flying back and forth to see each other—two years of long-distance love, late-night phone calls, airport goodbyes, and weekends spent squeezing a whole relationship into a few precious days.

And during those two years, everything changed.

Colt’s dad, Jesse, had purchased two hundred more acres on the backside of his property. It was good land—open, strong, with views that rolled out to the horizon. One afternoon, he’d stood out there with Colt, boots planted in the Montana dirt, hands resting on his hips.

“I’m giving you a hundred of it,” Jesse said, nodding toward the hills. “Build your life here.”

Colt had stared at him, stunned. “Are you serious?”

Jesse’s eyes never wavered. “Dead serious.”

So they did exactly that.

On their free days—sunup to sundown—they worked side by side building a home that was anything but small. They didn’t just build a house. They built something extraordinary.

An enormous eight-bedroom, nine-bathroom home with a stone front and a breathtaking Montana view that stretched all the way to the horizon. An attached four-car garage and two additional four-car garages sat on the land like a quiet promise of the life that was waiting for Colt.

The work wasn’t easy. There were days their backs ached and hands bled, days when the wind cut through their jackets and days the sun burned the back of their necks. But they kept going. Board by board. Nail by nail. Day after day.

When the final touches were done, Jesse stood with his son in the crisp evening air, pride shining openly in his eyes.

“Son,” he said, voice rough with emotion, “I’m proud of the man you’re becoming. Here is your land and your home… now it’s time for you to start learning how to run this whole operation. One day I’ll retire, and I want you to take it further than I ever could.”

Colt took that seriously.

He and his dad had always been close. Jesse knew when to be firm and when to be gentle, and he always knew how to guide Colt without breaking his spirit. Jesse had always hoped Colt would want to follow in his footsteps—and now he knew for sure that Colt planned to take the ranch forward.

He had land.
He had a home.
And he had a future he was ready for.

Meanwhile, down in Florida, another big change had been in motion.

Summer had already decided she was going to move to Montana permanently. And Mari—devoted, strong, protective—made the decision to sell the diner and move with her daughter. She planned to start fresh, open another diner in Montana, and stay close so she could someday watch her grandchildren grow.

Life was shifting.
Everything was falling into place.
Everyone was busy making sure the pieces fit.

Because of all the planning, Summer hadn’t been to Montana in nearly eight months. And in all that time, she had no idea a house now stood on the land Jesse had given them. She knew about the land—but not what Colt and Jesse had built on it.

Colt was an honest man… except when it came to surprises.

Any time she called while he was working on the house, he would step away from the construction site and talk like nothing unusual was happening. She was used to him being unreachable when he was in with the bulls, so she never questioned it.

But Colt?

He was about to burst at the seams. He was worse than a kid at Christmas. All the long days, all the late nights, all the hard work—he’d never done anything like this before. And doing it with his dad made it mean even more.

And he wasn’t just excited for Summer to see the house.




  


















































OEBPS/Images/cover.jpeg
Still Yours
- A






OEBPS/nav.xhtml

    
      Table of Contents


      
          		Title Page


          		Copyright


          		About the Author


          		CHAPTER ONE


          		CHAPTER TWO


          		CHAPTER THREE


          		CHAPTER FOUR


          		CHAPTER FIVE


          		CHAPTER SIX


          		CHAPTER SEVEN


          		CHAPTER EIGHT


          		CHAPTER NINE


          		CHAPTER TEN


          		CHAPTER ELEVEN


          		CHAPTER TWELVE


      


    

    
      Landmarks


      
        		Title Page


        		Table of Contents


        		Start


      


    
  

OEBPS/cover.xhtml

    
      [image: cover]
    

  

