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"What in the world are you talking about?" I asked. 

Stefan held out the keyring and shook the keys on it. 

"Why are you handing me my work keys?" He was behaving so strangely. He'd turned up at my door 

with flowers and a small, wrapped box. I'd unwrapped it to find my work keys inside. 

"They're for you," he said. His face was lit up like a kid at Christmas, but for the life of me I couldn't 

figure out why. 

"You're going to have to go into detail," I said. "Please." 

I loved the flowers, but this was just strange. 

"When you told me you wanted to buy the salon from Laura, I did some digging. One thing I didn't 

know was that once I was inducted officially as a member of the Kingston Clan, I was granted a certain 

amount of money." 

I nodded dumbly. Money and buying Laura's shop? What was he trying to tell me? 

"I did this all wrong," he muttered. "I bought the shop for you!" 

My jaw dropped. "How? That's so much money!" 

He shook his head. "Not entirely. I didn't want to spend everything they gave me, so I went twofold. 

Laura still had the business plan you showed her, and the bank still had a copy, too. I made my own 

and talked to the bank about combining the two business loans if I put down a hefty down payment." 

"Combining what two loans?" I was so bewildered he could've knocked me over. 

"Your salon and my garage. When Todd mentioned that he was about ready to retire, I jumped on it. 

And the bank was more willing this way. If either business fails, the other business is still on the hook 

for the money." 

"I didn't even know they'd do loans like that." 

He gave me a wide-eyed look. "They usually don't. But since this is a small-town bank, they're better 

able to make exceptions." 

"I'm going to have my own salon?" I asked. The hope in my heart was about to overflow. 

He nodded. "It's all yours. We just have to go to the bank and sign the papers." 

I jumped into his arms and peppered kisses all over his face. "Can we go now?" I asked with glee. 

"Yes." He took my hand and pulled me from the couch. 

"Wait," I said. "How much is the total loan for?" 

When he told me, I nearly came out of my skin. "If I put what I've got saved up with that, the loan will 

be half paid off before we open the doors the first day." 

Stefan grinned. "I was actually thinking you could put that money toward a down payment?" 

I furrowed my brow. "For what?" 

"Well, my apartment is too small for us with your grandmother, and as much as you two have done to 

make this place a great option for the two of you, if you add in me and the nurses, it gets pretty 

cramped." He looked like he was worried about how I'd respond. 

"We could add on here," I suggested. 

"The other thing that the Kingstons granted me was land. And they surprised me by giving me a very 

valuable ten acres at the edge of town closest to your salon and the shop. It butts up to the drive-in."  

My jaw dropped. That was a valuable piece of property, indeed. "Why?" 

"Because Maverick knew what I wanted to do with the shop and salon. They're a block apart, but did 

you realize the property for the shop runs into the property to the salon? We will own a huge piece of 

land. And we could use your money to build the perfect house with room for our family and your nana 



and her nurses. We may need a live-in nurse, too, so we can make sure she has her own bedroom 

and everything." 

Tears filled my eyes in earnest as I realized what he was suggesting. He'd planned out the rest of our 

lives without consulting me. 

And it was perfect. 

"I love you so much," I whispered. "You'd build a house to hold my Nana?" 

He nodded. "Of course. She's important to you, so she's important to me." 

This time, I pulled his arm. "Let's go," I exclaimed. "I want to sign those papers!" 

He called on the way, and the bank officer waited for us. "There's more to do after this, with a title 

lawyer and signing papers with the current owners, of course, but this gets you started!" He handed 

us a copy of what we'd signed and beamed. "Congratulations!" 

We ran across the street and down the block to my salon, where we'd parked our cars. It was busy, 

with customers coming and going on a busy Friday afternoon, so we didn't go in. Instead, we left the 

car and walked to Stefan's apartment. 

"Come on," I suggested. "Let's go celebrate." 

With a big wiggle of my eyebrows, I took off running around the building and toward the stairs to his 

apartment. 

In a bold moment for me, I pulled my shirt off and threw it behind me as I launched up the stairs. Stefan 

growled as he chased me, but of course, he wasn't going full tilt. He could've caught me in seconds if 

he had. 

I didn't make it two steps up before he scooped me into his arms. "Where do you think you're going?" 

he said in a husky voice as he carried me up the stairs. 

"Wherever you are, mate," I replied as I looked deeply into his eyes. "Wherever you are." 

 

 


