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Chapter One



boston airport

Even the sight of the private jet she was to take to the island of Nantucket didn’t cheer Hallie up. The
interior was tan leather and dark wood, beautifully elegant, and she and Jared were the only passengers. She
hoped that the trip would distract her from her thoughts. Before a few hours ago she would have sworn that
her stepsister was incapable of doing something so treacherous, aswell asillegal. The forged passport, the
planned meeting with the famous architect, and the contract signed in an imitation of Hallie's handwriting all
ran through her mind.

On the way to the airport she' d asked Jared how he'd first contacted her, and he said he’ d sent an overnight
package. Hallie's guess was that Shelly accepted delivery, opened the envelope, read the contents, and
decided to take what wasn't hers.

Hallie thought about what would have happened if she hadn’t returned home unexpectedly. Would she have
come home from work to find an empty house and a note from her stepsister saying she'd decided to leave
town? How long would it have taken her to find out about her stolen inheritance?

When they were on the plane, Jared made sure she was belted into a seat, the thick folder of papers on her
lap and a glass of champagne beside her. As soon as they were aloft, he stepped away to make some calls,
and Hallie started reading about why she'd been |eft property by a stranger. It seemed that she had an
ancestor, Leland Hartley, who had been married to Juliana Bell, whose family—including her sister,
Hyacinth—originally owned the house. At the sight of her own unusual name, her interest was piqued. Was
this her ancestor? But, no, poor Julianaand her sister had died before either of them had children. Leland
Hartley had returned to Boston, remarried, and had one son. Hallie was descended from him. Henry, the man
who'd willed the house to Hallie, was descended from the Bell side. He had no immediate family so he' d left
everything to Miss Hyacinth Lauren Hartley, aka Hallie.

Henry had composed a genealogy chart that traced Leland down to Hallie. She unfolded the long paper and
read the names and dates. There was her mother’ s death when Hallie was four, and her father’ s remarriage
when she was eleven. It ended with the death of her father and Ruby—Shelly’ s mother—in a car accident
when Hallie was in her second year of college and Shelly was still in high school.

Jared returned to his seat. “Do you understand about the inheritance?’



“1 think so,” Hallie answered. “But I'm not a blood relative of Henry Bell.”

“1 know,” Jared said, “but on Nantucket we take relationships—however tenuous—seriously. And by the
way, Henry left his house to you specifically, not to your father. No matter what your stepsister claims, she
hasnoright toit. | was sincere when | said that if you want to take legal action for her attempted theft, I'll
pay all costs.” Hetook abreath. “1'm especialy sorry that | helped put a patient in the house without your
actual permission. Shelly had given her permission in your name, of course, but now | know sheisn’t you. If
you want me to send him away, just let me know. I’ll make a call and he won't be there when we land.”

“Thank you,” Hallie said.

She looked down at the folder. In the back were some medical notes about her patient, James Michagl
Taggert, nicknamed Jamie, but they were brief and not very informative. But then Hallie had heard
everything before when Shelly was quizzing her about her injured friend. Hallie didn’t want to imagine what
would have happened to the man without proper care.

Mostly the papers were about the excellent financial terms being offered to her for rehabilitating this one
young man. She' d be able to make her mortgage payments on the house her father had left her outside
Boston aswell as put food on the table in Nantucket.

When she glanced up at Jared, he seemed to be hard at work, either with the papers or tapping out messages
on his phone. At one point he said, “My wife, Alix, says hi and that she very much wants to meet you.”

“Metoo,” Hallie said, and wondered what his wife was like. He was famous, so he probably had married
some elegant blonde who spent all his money maintaining her beauty.

It was at lunch—perfectly cooked chicken and salad served by a young woman attendant—that she asked
Jared who owned the jet they were on. When he said “ Jamie’ s family,” Hallie nodded. It looked like her
patient was indeed some rich kid. He' d gone skiing, probably in some exotic locale, and torn his knee. Since
his family could afford anything on earth, he was being given his own private therapist. Jared had told her
that hisfamily had even put in a private gym for the rehabilitation work. No being one of many for him!

“What' s this guy like?" she asked. “| mean his personality.”



Jared shrugged. “He' s adistant cousin of mine, but | don’t really know him. I’ ve dealt with hisfather. | only
saw the boy from a distance. He seems to always be surrounded by his family.”

Hallie nodded and thought, Rich and spoiled. Everything always handed to him.

“There' s still timeto cal,” Jared said.

“1 think I'll give it atry and see how it works out.”

They talked about the physical therapist job Hallie was due to start at a small local hospital, and she told
Jared that she'd call and turn it down. Since they had awaiting list, she didn’t feel guilty about it. He said
he'd have his super-efficient secretary take care of it for her, and she thanked him.

“You'retaking al of thisvery well,” Jared said. “With great sportsmanship.”

She smiled at the compliment. A lifetime with her stepmother and Shelly had taught Hallie how to hide her
emotions.

When they landed, in spite of her bravado, Hallie began to feel nervous about what was coming. While it
was exciting to think of the adventure before her, it was also terrifying. At twenty-six years old, she'd lived
in one house al her life, had gone to college nearby, and had been about to accept a job that was close to her
home. She was leaving behind people she’ d known since she was born—and that included Braden. She
reminded herself that it was her choice whether or not this was permanent.

In the little Nantucket airport, she stood to one side and waited for Jared to finish talking to people. Whereas
the experience of flying on a private jet was awe-inspiring to her, it didn’t seem to be unusual on the island.
In fact, three other privately owned jets had arrived at nearly the same time, and Jared and Hallie' s flight had
needed to wait for permission to land. Jared was talking to passengers from the other planes, to the baggage
handlers, to the pilots, and to a man who seemed to be the manager of the airport. Asfar as Hallie could tell,
he knew every person within sight. This was certainly different from Boston!

Abruptly, Jared turned from them and walked quickly to Hallie. “Come on, let's go. A tourist planeis



landing.” He sounded as though a tsunami was about to hit. He put his hand at her lower back and ushered
her out of the airport into bright sunshine and the clean, salty air of Nantucket.

It wasn't until they were in Jared’ s truck that reality began to hit Hallie. The vehicle was old and beat-up,
and something about it seemed real. The world of the leather-upholstered BMW Jared drove and the private
jet was too foreign to her to allow her to think clearly. But now she was grasping the truth of all of it. She
was on her way to a house she’ d never seen but that belonged to her. And for the time being, she was going
to be living with a young man she had never met.

Asthey drove from the airport to the downtown area, Hallie marveled at the houses they passed. They were
nearly al clad in untreated wooden shingles that had turned a beautiful, misty gray. It was almost as though
she were traveling back in time, to when Nantucket was known for its whaling. It wouldn't have surprised
her to see men in jackboots carrying harpoons over their shoulders.

Jared drove down afrighteningly narrow lane and stopped in front of a small two-story house with a pretty

blue door. The house had pink roses growing up atrellis and lushly green bushes along the front. “Thisis
it?’

“Yes,” Jared said as he opened the truck door for her. “You like it?’

“It'slikeafairy tale.”

Jared shrugged. “The roof is good and | had the windows repaired. Later | want to check some foundation
cracks.”

Hallie smiled at him. “ Spoken like an architect.”

He opened the front door for her. “Y ou think 1I"'m bad, wait until you meet my wife.”

As she stepped inside a little entryway with a staircase in front of her, she didn’t reply. The house was
beautiful! It had afeeling of age and memory and coziness that she'd never felt before. “Thisis mine?’ she
whispered.



“Itis.” Hewas pleased by her reaction. “Why don't you have alook around while | find Jamie?’

Eyeswide, Hallie only nodded in agreement. As he went through the door to the right, she climbed the stairs.
At the top was asmall landing with open doors on opposite sides, both of them leading into large, furnished
bedrooms, each with its own bathroom. Behind them was alittle sitting room with a big window looking out
to the back.

Since the house had belonged to a lifelong bachelor, she was surprised that it looked warm and inviting down
to the smallest details. The wallpaper was of pretty woodland flowers, and the antique beds were draped in
soft blues and greens, with big downy pillows against the headboards. The window seat had cushions of pale
pink and peach, and tassels were on the curtain tiebacks.

She went to the window and looked down into the garden—and gasped. Since the front of the house had very
little land, she was shocked at what was in the back. There was a big square area, with branches leading off
both ways to form a T-shape. There were several huge old trees, and flower beds were outlined. That the
beds were nearly empty made her long to get her hands on them. Unbidden, the thought came to her that with
Shelly and her mother out of the picture, this garden would never be in danger of being bulldozed.

She wondered where she could find the workshop with the gym that Jared had spoken of. Pushing the
window up, she looked out to see past the tall fence that surrounded the entire garden.

When she heard voices, she pulled back from the window. Walking together were two people. One was a
small, older woman and facing her was a man on crutches—and he was close enough that she could see he
was beautiful. Not like some model out of a magazine, but in the way of a man who turns and smiles at you
and your knees go weak. He had thick black hair, a stubble of whiskers over astrong jaw, and lips of such
softness they made Hallie dizzy.

When the man smiled at the little gray-haired woman, Hallie could see lines at his eyes. She guessed that he
was at least thirty. Asfor being short, he wasn’t under six feet, and the “stocky” looked to be about two
hundred pounds of pure muscle. He was wearing along-sleeved shirt that couldn’t conceal the curves of the
powerful muscles underneath. Below that were sweatpants that draped over heavy quads, and she could see
the outline of abig leg brace beneath.

That’swho I’m to work on? she thought. But that couldn’t be! Jared had said he was a“kid” and “short and
stocky.” But that certainly didn’'t describe this man!



Hallie moved back to lean against the wall. To say that he was her type was an understatement. She'd always
liked athletic, muscular men.

“Thisisaproblem,” she whispered. Her teachers, first in massage school and later in physical therapy, had
repeated over and over the importance of professionalism. A therapist was never to get personally involved
with aclient. She’d been warned that some of them would flirt and tease. With her massages and later in her
many student sessions, she’d found out that was true. But it had been easy to laugh those guys off. She'd
been so concentrated on her work that she'd thought of little el se. Besides, she wasn't particularly attracted
to any of them.

But this man, this Jamie Taggert, was different. She saw that her hands were shaking, and she could feel
beads of perspiration on her upper lip.

“Control!” she said as she pushed away from the wall. She took afew deep breaths to calm herself, then
went through a bedroom to get to the stairs.

At the bottom were two beautiful old doors. One was locked, but the other one led into the living room. The
ceiling was fairly low, with great overhead beams that spoke of the age of the house and added to the calm,
peaceful feeling of it. A wide, deep fireplace was along the wall, with pretty windows on the far side. The
couch and two big chairs were soft and comfortable looking. They had been moved to the far end to make
space for anarrow bed and a desk.

As Hallie looked at the bed, she wondered how a man with shoulders like his could sleep on it. Did his feet
and arms hang over the sides? The thought almost made her giggle.

On impulse, she went to the desk. It was old and scarred from many years of use. On top of it were afew
neatly stacked paperbacks—murder mysteries written by men—and a big leather date book with a matching
pencil holder.

Hallie sat down on the little wooden chair, and after a quick glance about the empty room to make sure she
was alone, she opened the date book.

What she saw made her gasp. Inside were large, glossy photographs of Shelly. On top was one of those
professional-looking head shots. Shelly just out of the shower was beautiful, but fully made up, her hair
swept to one side, a seductive little smile on her perfect lips, she was a stunner.



Beneath that were composites of other shots. There was Shelly riding in a convertible, her hair tousled, her
face turned up to the sun. It looked as though it had been taken on a movie set. Another one was of Shelly in
ared silk blouse, open to show her black bra, on what looked like a stage. There was a photo of her holding a
bar of soap to her cheek. An ad, maybe?

Thelast picture was afull-length shot of Shelly in abikini. All five feet eleven of her, not an ounce of fat
anywhere, long blonde hair pulled into a high ponytail, and looking like the all-American girl. Every man’s
dream.

Hallie leaned back in the chair, feeling like she'd just deflated.

In al the turmoil of what was turning into a very long day, it hadn’t registered with her when Jared said that
Shelly had exchanged emails with the prospective client. But then Hallie's mind had been reeling from the
news that her stepsister had faked her passport and tried to steal a house.

Hallie held up the bikini shot. She’ d never been able to understand how Shelly and her mother could live on
adiet of greasy burgers, fries, and colaand never gain weight. After they’d come into her life, Hallie went
from her grandparents' fresh vegetable diet to endless carry-out and she' d begun to pack on the pounds. In
school, playing soccer had kept most of the weight off, but after her father and stepmother died, Hallie'd had
the job of supporting Shelly. She didn’t have time to cook. It had been work and nothing else. Coming home
late at night and eating Big Macs and drinking big colas had |eft her with an extra twenty-five pounds. Add

She didn’'t want to think of a physical comparison between her and Shelly. She'd lived with it for too many
years. “Both of these girls are your daughters?’ people would ask her father. Tall, willowy Shelly and short,
childishly round Hallie the product of the same parents? Not possible!

One time Ruby had answered the question by saying, “But Hallie isreal smart.”

Hallie knew Ruby had meant well, but it still hurt. In her family, Hallie was the smart, responsible one who
aways did the sane, sensible thing, while Shelly was the pretty one who always screwed up and was always
forgiven. “Hallie, you need to help Shelly” was something she’ d heard on adaily basis.

Hallie stood up and carefully put the photos back inside the book. That’s what she got for snooping!



She put the chair back under the desk and went into the kitchen—and the charm of it helped to clear her
mind. How her grandparents would have loved the old-fashioned appearance of it! The sink was huge, as
were the gas stove and the refrigerator. In the center was a square table that looked as old as the house, and it
wasin front of yet another fireplace.

Two of the doors leading out of the kitchen were locked, but athird one led to a pretty little glassed-in porch
that was full of white wicker with pink and green cushions. There was a piece of whitelinenin an
embroidery hoop and she picked it up. It had a design of two birds and half of it had been beautifully sewn.
She wondered if the late Henry Bell had doneit.

When she heard the click of a door, then two male voices, she froze in place. One was Jared' s and the other
was adeep, rich rumble that made Halli€' s breath catch in her throat.

Damnation! she thought. This guy is expecting Shelly and he' s going to be deeply disappointed. Have some
sympathy for him.

“Hallie?" Jared called. “Are you here?’

With her shoulders back, she walked into the kitchen and saw him. Heaven help her, but he was even better
looking close up. Worse, there seemed to be an energy around him that was like some powerful magnet
pulling her to him. Part of her wanted to |eap the distance between them and lose herself inside his big,
strong arms.

But years of practice at hiding her true feelings kept Hallie glued in place, her expression pleasant but
neutral.

“Thisis—" Jared began, but Jamie cut him off.

“You're Hallie?’ Jamie asked, his eyes wide. “But you' re not—" He broke off to look her up and downin a
way that every woman hopes some gorgeous man will ook at her. Not in that lecherous way that can make a
woman feel exposed and vulnerable, but in away that made her feel beautiful and so very, very desirable.



Jamie grasped the side of the sink, as though if he didn’t support himself he’d fall down. “I thought someone

the cabinet, his crutches fell backward, and Jared caught them.

Hallie straightened her shoulders. It looked like to him, one female was as good as another. If he couldn’t
have the divine Shelly, he' d take this one.

But Hallie'd had too many years of guys trying to get near her so they could be closeto Shelly. All she knew
for sure was that this had to stop now!

She took a step toward him and when he smiled broader, she frowned deeply. “Look, Mr. Taggert—at least |
assume that’ s who you are—I don’t know what you’ re thinking about me, but it’swrong. You're herein my
house so | can help you recover and that’s all. Do | make myself clear?’

“Yes, maam,” he said softly, his eyes widening even farther.

She took a step closer to him, her finger pointed at his chest. “If you ever make an advance toward methat is
the least bit unprofessional, you' re out of here. Do you understand?’

Jamie was blinking at her as he nodded.

“Professional!” She tapped her finger on his very hard chest. “ Touch me and you leave. Got it?’

When he said “Yes,” Hallie could feel his breath on her face. He smelled of man. Abruptly, she took a step
back, then walked all the way around the table, around both men, and paused at the back door. She glared at
Jared. “ Short, stocky kid, hun?’ She went outside, closing the door firmly behind her.

Jared was the first to speak. “Now I’m going to be in the doghouse. What the hell were you thinking, coming
onto her likethat?' he half shouted. “ Thisisn't going to work! If you knew what that girl has been

Jamie hobbled over to achair and sat down. “She' s beautiful, isn't she?’



“If you mean the stepsister, no, | don’t think sheis. To tell you thetruth, | didn’t like her from the moment |
saw her. She’ stoo much like the girls | used to date.”

“Who isthe stepsister?’ Jamie's puzzlement showed on his face.

“The blonde,” Jared said, sounding like Jamie had no brain. “The photo on the passport, remember? The one
who said she was Hallie.”

“Oh,” Jamie said. “Her. | like this one better. She's got beautiful eyes, and she isbuilt, isn’t she?”’

Jared groaned. “Deliver me from the days of youth. What | want to know isif it's safe to leave you here with
her. She'sin this mess because of me and | plan to look out for her.”

There was no smile on Jami€' sface. “Are you asking meif I'll take what she doesn’t want to give?’

Jared was taller and older than Jamie, but the younger man had the muscles of a bull. Jared didn’t back
down. “Yeah, that’s exactly what I’m asking.”

Jamie’ s face softened. “It looks like there will be two of us protecting her. | apologize to you now and | will
apologize to her for my behavior. It'sjust that | wasn’t expecting .?2.?. her. Tall skinny blondes aren’t
appealing to me, but thisone | like.”

Jared grimaced. “1’m going home to my wife. The next time | talk to Hallie she' d better tell me that you' ve
treated her well or I'll call your dad to bring a cattle truck to haul you away.”

“Spoken like atrue Montgomery,” Jamie said, his eyes laughing. “Did you really tell her I'm akid?’

“You areto me.”



Jamie was still smiling. “Go on. You can leave. She's safe with me. She stands up for herself well, doesn’t
she?’

Jared had the idea that if he remained there he might have to listen to hours of whatever this young man was
feeling, which he had no doubt was nothing but lust. “I’ll be back in an hour and I'll ask Hallie whether or
not you can stay here. If she even hints that you’ ve come on to her, you' re moving into my house.”

“Yes, sir,” Jamie said, his eyes sparkling.

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Fred Swett:

The ability that you get from Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) is the more
deep you rooting the information that hide in the words the more you get enthusiastic about reading it. It
doesn't mean that this book is hard to recognise but Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides
Trilogy) giving you joy feeling of reading. The writer conveys their point in certain way that can be
understood by means of anyone who read that because the author of this publication is well-known enough.
This particular book also makes your current vocabulary increase well. It is therefore easy to understand then
can go along, both in printed or e-book style are available. We advise you for having this specific Ever After:
A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) instantly.

Simona Véa:

This Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) usually are reliable for you who want
to certainly be a successful person, why. The explanation of this Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel
(Nantucket Brides Trilogy) can be one of several great books you must have is giving you more than just
simple studying food but feed you with information that possibly will shock your before knowledge. This
book is actually handy, you can bring it all over the place and whenever your conditions in the e-book and
printed people. Beside that this Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) giving you
an enormous of experience for example rich vocabulary, giving you demo of critical thinking that could it
useful in your day activity. So, let's have it appreciate reading.

Rex Oswald:

The publication untitled Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) is the reserve that
recommended to you you just read. Y ou can see the quality of the reserve content that will be shown to
anyone. The language that author use to explained their ideas are easily to understand. The article writer was
did alot of research when write the book, so the information that they share for you is absolutely accurate.

Y ou also will get the e-book of Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) from the
publisher to make you alot more enjoy free time.



Donna Gamble;

In this era globalization it isimportant to someone to obtain information. The information will make
professionals understand the condition of the world. The healthiness of the world makes the information
simpler to share. You can find alot of referrals to get information example: internet, newspaper, book, and
soon. Y ou can see that now, alot of publisher which print many kinds of book. Typically the book that
recommended to you personally is Ever After: A Nantucket Brides Novel (Nantucket Brides Trilogy) this
reserve consist alot of the information with the condition of this world now. That book was represented so
why isthe world has grown up. The dialect styles that writer require to explain it is easy to understand. The
particular writer made some study when he makes this book. Here is why this book suited all of you.
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