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Quade's Babies

Quade Westmoreland's one-night love affair with Cheyenne brands him body and
soul, but he never even learns her last name. Almost ayear later, driven by
sensual memories and one incriminating photo, the sexy operative finally tracks
her down—and discovers three little babies who look just like him. Learning he
is afather makes Quade even more determined: he plansto claim Cheyenne
Steele as his very own. Shockingly, the irresistible beauty seems intent on
refusing him. But Cheyenne and their children are now part of the Westmoreland
destiny, and Quade vows to fight for afuture together.

Tall, Dark.. .Westmoreland!

Shelongs for ataste of the wild and reckless. And Olivia Jeffries gets her chance
when she meets a handsome stranger at a masguerade ball. The attraction is
instant, and the electricity isvolatile. But days later she discoversthat her new
lover is none other than Reginald Westmoreland, her father's most-hated rival.
She vowsto resist him, but Reggieisrelentlessin his pursuit. He will stop at
nothing—not even blackmail—to get Olivia back in his bed...forever.
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Quade's Babies

Quade Westmoreland's one-night love affair with Cheyenne brands him body and soul, but he never even
learns her last name. Almost ayear later, driven by sensual memories and one incriminating photo, the sexy
operative finally tracks her down—and discovers three little babies who look just like him. Learning heisa
father makes Quade even more determined: he plansto claim Cheyenne Steele as his very own. Shockingly,
the irresistible beauty seems intent on refusing him. But Cheyenne and their children are now part of the
Westmoreland destiny, and Quade vows to fight for a future together.

Tall, Dark...Westmoreland!

Shelongs for ataste of the wild and reckless. And Olivia Jeffries gets her chance when she meets a
handsome stranger at a masquerade ball. The attraction is instant, and the electricity is volatile. But days later
she discovers that her new lover is none other than Reginald Westmoreland, her father's most-hated rival.
She vowsto resist him, but Reggieisrelentlessin his pursuit. He will stop at nothing—not even
blackmail—to get Olivia back in hisbed...forever.
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Editorial Review

Review
"Sexy, and sizzling..."
- Library Journal on INTIMATE SEDUCTION

"Happily for romance fans, there's more between-the-sheets action than courtroom dramain Jackson's can't-
miss latest." -RT Book Reviews on COURTING JUSTICE

About the Author

A New York Timesand USA TODAY bestselling and award-winning author of more than seventy-five
romance titles, Brendais arecent retiree who divides her time between family, writing and traveling with her
husband. Readers may write Brenda at P.O. Box 28267, Jacksonville, Florida 32226, by email at
WriterBJackson@aol.com or visit her website at www.brendajackson.net.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
"Sir, the plane is about ready to take off. Please shut down your |aptop and fasten your seat belt."

Quade Westmoreland followed the flight attendant's instructions while thinking just how many times he'd
heard such arequest while flying aboard a commercial aircraft. Over the past eight years he had grown
accustomed to the luxury of Air Force One where using alaptop during takeoff was not only welcomed but
necessary.

He glanced around. At least he was in first class, which wasn't abad deal, and no one was sitting in the seat
beside him, which made things even better. He didn't like the feel of being crowded or cramped. He liked
having his space. That was the reason he'd enjoyed his job with the PSF, Presidential Security Forces, dual
branches of the Secret Service and CIA.

But if the truth be known—and there were only a few key individuals who actually knew the truth—his
particular position entailed a lot more than protecting the president. After the terrorist attacks of 9/11, the
PSF was created and he'd become a part of the elite team. His job was to keep tabs on the president's travels
abroad and make sure everything associated with the trips, especialy the security, was dealt with prior to the
president's visit. It was his responsibility to protect the commander-in-chief from behind the scenes at all
cost.

That was the reason he had been in Sharm al-Sheikh, Egypt, the night he had met Cheyenne Steele.
Cheyenne Secle.

Just thinking about her brought an automatic tightening in his chest, as well as a stirring in another part of his
body. The woman had gotten that sort of response from him from the first time he had encountered her that
night walking on the beach. He had actually felt her presence before seeing her. And when he had gazed into
her face, adeep physical attraction had unleashed fierce desire in him, a degree to which he had never felt
toward any other woman in al histhirty-six years. It had been hot. Unexplainable. And luckily for him, the
attraction had been mutual .



It didn't take long to discover that she was just as physically attracted to him as he was to her, and after afew
brief moments of small talk, she accepted his offer to share adrink...in his hotel room.

Although he had known she would be safe with him, he had initially questioned her decision until they'd
gotten up to his room. Before going inside with him she had made a smart move by using her cell phone to
contact the female friend she was traveling with to let her know where she would be; specifically which
room and at which hotel on the beach.

Cheyenne was the only part of her name she had exchanged with him that night and, considering how they'd
met and the activities that had followed afterward, he hadn't been sure if Cheyenne had even been her real
name. She had been pretty secretive, but then so had he. And like her, he had only shared his first name.

He had constantly thought about her since that night and then a few days ago, while visiting hisrelativesin
Montana, he had seen her face on the cover of amagazine. And it was pretty damn obvious that she was
pregnant.

In fact, she looked ready to deliver at any moment. Since the magazine had been October'sissue and it was
now the first of December, a million questions had been going through his mind. The first of which was
whether or not he was the man responsible for her condition.

They had used protection that night, but he would be the first to admit his passion for her, his desire to mate
with her, had been uncontrollable. And somewhere in the back of his mind he seemed to recall at |east one of
the times in which there had not been a barrier. Whether it was true or just a figment of hisimagination, he
wasn't certain. Even if he had used a condom each time they had made love, condoms weren't without flaws,
and when you made love as many times as they had, anything was possible. Even an unplanned pregnancy.

She was the only one who could put his mind to rest by telling him whether or not the child—which should
have been born by now—was his. If it wasn't, she must have slept with someone else around the same time
she had dept with him. That was something he didn't want to think about. And if the child was his, he would
do the right thing—the only thing a Westmoreland could do if they were foolish enough to get caught in such
asituation. He would ask her to marry him to give their child his name. After a reasonable amount of time
they could file for adivorce and part ways.

He could tolerate a short-term wife if he had to. He had recently retired and was about to embark on another
career. He had joined a partnership with afew of his cousins to open a chain of security offices around the
country.

He refused to be reminded that a marriage of convenience was how things had started out between his
brother Durango and his wife, Savannah, and that they were now a happily married couple. Quade was glad
things worked out the way they had for them; however, the situation with him and Cheyenne was different.

Durango had fallen hard for Savannah from the first time he had seen her at their cousin Chase's wedding.
But it had been lust and only lust that had driven his desire for Cheyenne that night. If it had been more than
that, he would have taken the time to get to know her. He'd only had one goal in mind after meeting
Cheyenne and that was finding away to get her into his bed.

One of the downsides of hisformer job was the long periods he'd had to put his social life on hold. It had
been during one of those times, when his testosterone had been totally out of whack, that he met Cheyenne.
He'd gone along time without awoman and Cheyenne had been a prime target for a one-night stand.



But he hadn't meant to get her pregnant if that's what he'd actually done. So here he was on hisway to
Charlotte, North Carolina, to find out if he was the father of her baby. He had contacted the ad agency and
discovered not only that Cheyenne was her real name, but that she was also a model, which was the reason
she had been on the cover of that magazine. He shouldn't have been surprised to learn of her profession since
she had to have been the most beautiful woman he'd ever met. On the cover of that magazine with her
pregnancy proudly displayed for the camera, she had still looked radiant and breathtakingly beautiful.

Quade felt the plane tilt upward as it took off. He leaned back in his seat and closed his eyes, deciding now
was a perfect time to relive those long and passionate hours he had spent in bed with Cheyenne nearly ten
months ago.

Quade felt hot, edgy and he couldn't deep. Muttering a curse, he eased out of bed and looked around the
hotel room.

The president was to arrive in two days and Quade and his men had checked out everything, especially the
route the motor cade would be taking. There had been rumblings of a planned protest, but a spokesman for
the Egyptian government had contacted him earlier to say the matter had been taken care of.

He wondered if the bar downstairs was still open. He could definitely use a drink to take the edge off. For
some reason this place and slegping alone in this bed was reminding him just how long it had been since
he'd had any sort of intimate physical contact with a worman. Too long.

Instead of getting a drink, Quade decided to take a walk on the beach. He eased into a pair of jeans and
pulled a T-shirt over his head. After diding his feet into a pair of sandals he checked the clock on the
nightstand. It was almaost one in the morning.

As he left hisroom, closing the door shut behind him, he thought about the phone conversation he'd had with
his mother earlier. She had surprised the hell out of him by saying his cousin Clint had gotten married.

He had just seen his cousin a few months before at his brother Spencer's wedding. They had talked. Clint had
been excited. He had just retired as a Texas Ranger to become a partner with Durango and a childhood
friend, McKinnon Quinn, in their horse-breeding business. Not once had Clint mentioned anything about a
woman.And now he was married? There had to be moreto it than the romantic tale his mother had weaved.

Within no time at all Quade had caught the designated elevator, the one that would take him six levels down
to a patio that led to the beach. Most of the hotel was empty. The majority of the rooms were already
reserved for the president's visit. Thefirst lady would be present on this trip, along with a number of other
dignitaries. The visit would last three days and Quade would be working nonstop behind the scenes the
entiretime.

Heinhaled deeply as the scent of the ocean filled his nostrils, and after taking a few steps his sandals hit the
soft sand, making him feel asif he was walking on marshmallows. Sharm al-Sheikh was a beautiful place, a
developed tourist resort on the Snai Peninsula that catered to the rich and famous. Even in the moonlit
night, he could make out the large five-star hotels that dotted the shoreline.

A number of his men had made plans to hang around after the president’s visit to relax and unwind.
Unfortunately, he wouldn't be one of them. He had promised his mother that he would be returning to the
Sates in time to make an appearance at the christening of his cousin Thorn's son.



Quade had to admit that he always looked forward to returning home to Atlanta whenever he could. The
Westmorelands were a large group and getting even larger with all the recent marriages and births. And
then there was the possibility that they might find even more Westmorelands if the geneal ogy search his
father was conducting proved out It seemed that their great-grandfather had a twin everyone assumed had
died whilein his early twenties. It appeared the black sheep Raphel Westmoreland, who had run off with a
still-married preacher's wife at the age of 22, was still alive. Both Quades father and his father's twin
brother, James, were eager to find any descendants of their long, lost wife-stealing, great-granduncle
Raphel.

Quade had been walking near the shoreline for a few moments when suddenly he felt an intense yearning in
the pit of his stomach, an incredible ache that ran through his body.

He stopped walking as his gaze took in the stretch of beach in his path. It was dark and he could barely see,
because a haze had covered the earth in front of him, some sort of low-hanging cloud. He took a cautious
glance around him as the ache got more profound. And then seconds later, a woman appeared out of the
mist.

She was absol utely the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.

He blinked to make sure his mind and his eyes weren't playing tricks on him. His gaze traveled down the
length of her body, taking in her white linen pant set and the mass of dark, luxurious hair that flowed
recklessly around her shoulders and cascaded around her face. He felt his body respond to her presence. He
tried to get his breathing back to normal while at the same time wondering what was going on with him. Why
was he reacting to her this way?

She had seen him at the same time he had seen her and he watched her reaction. By the look in her dark
eyes, she was feeling whatever it was that he was feeling. It had her in the same intense sexual grip. He
could sense it. Just like he could sense the pull he felt toward her, specifically her mouth. She had the kind of
lips that made you want to do naughty things to them, lick them, taste them forever. They had a shape just for
kissing and were the kind that any man's tongue would want to wet and tease.

"You're out rather late, aren't you?" he heard himself asking, feeling the need to say something before he
was forced to do something he would later regret. He was known as a man with ironclad control, but you
wouldn't know it now. He was being reduced to melted steel.

"I could say the same for you," she said. Her accent told Quade she was an American. Before now, he hadn't
been sure. The sound of her voice was soft and seductive. But he had a feeling it wasn't intentionally so. It
probably couldn't be helped since it went with the rest of the alluring package she presented. Was she
someone he should know, a movie star perhaps?

"I couldn't deep”he said.
Then he saw the lift of her shoulders, and noted the way the soft material of her blouse draped around them,
showing a nice cleavage with uplifted and firm breasts pressing against her blouse. He also saw her smile

and his stomach clenched and his throat tightened.

"Some nights aren't meant for sleeping. This could be one of them" she said, her voice stirring the unbridled
lust that was flowing through his veins.



Her response made him consider the possibility that she could very well be coming on to him. If she was,
then she had done so at a time when he was ripe for the picking. Normally, he didn't pick up women, no
matter how tempting they were. He had a list of his usual partnersback in D C. who knew the score. He
didn't have time for serious relationships and the women he bedded knew it and accepted it. There wasn't a
woman alive who could make a claim for Quade Westmoreland, in no shape, form or fashion.

He sighed ruefully, wondering how she would handle the question he was about to ask her. "I'm Quade.
Would you like to go up to my room for a drink?"

She took a step closer, stared at him asif studying the outline of his face in the moonlight. And then her gaze
shifted and scanned the full length of his body and the dark gaze that finally slid back to his eyes nearly took
his breath away for the second time that night.

"And I'm Cheyenne" shefinally said, offering him her hand. "And | would love joining you for a drink"

The moment their hands touched Quade felt it all the way to his toes. His eyebrows snapped together in
confusion and he wondered why he was behaving like a man desperate to get laid. A man without any
control or willpower. A man whose needs were being exposed. And frankly he didn't care too much for the
thought of being that way. He needed to take a step back or knock some sense into his head.

Instead, still holding her hand, he leaned closer to her, inhaled her scent. "Let's go nhow"he said, hoping and
praying she wouldn't change her mind. "I'm staying at the Bayleaf" he added as they moved in the direction
of his hotel.

Users Review

From reader reviews:
Sally McGarvey:

The book Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands) can give
more knowledge and al so the precise product information about everything you want. Exactly why must we
leave avery important thing like a book Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland!
(The Westmorelands)? Some of you have a different opinion about reserve. But one aim that will book can
give many info for us. It is absolutely correct. Right now, try to closer with the book. Knowledge or details
that you take for that, you could give for each other; you can share all of these. Book Flames of Attraction:
Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands) has simple shape nevertheless, you know:
it has great and large function for you. Y ou can search the enormous world by open up and read a
publication. So it is very wonderful.

Freddie Straughter:

Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands) can be one of your
nice books that are good idea. Most of us recommend that straight away because this guide has good
vocabulary that may increase your knowledge in language, easy to understand, bit entertaining but
nonethel ess delivering the information. The article writer giving higher effort to get every word into
enjoyment arrangement in writing Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The
Westmorelands) nevertheless doesn't forget the main level, giving the reader the hottest and also based



confirm resource details that maybe you can be one of it. This great information can easily drawn you into
new stage of crucia contemplating.

John Razo:

Y our reading sixth sense will not betray an individual, why because this Flames of Attraction: Quade's
BabiesTal, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands) guide written by well-known writer who knows
well how to make book that may be understand by anyone who have read the book. Written throughout good
manner for you, still dripping wet every ideas and writing skill only for eliminate your persona hunger then
you still uncertainty Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands)
as good book not just by the cover but also by content. This is one reserve that can break don't evaluate book
by its protect, so do you still needing an additional sixth sense to pick this particular!? Oh come on your
examining sixth sense already alerted you so why you have to listening to yet another sixth sense.

Richard Dike:

This Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands) is great reserve
for you because the content which is full of information for you who also always deal with world and possess
to make decision every minute. This book reveal it details accurately using great coordinate word or we can
say no rambling sentencesinit. So if you are read this hurriedly you can have whole datain it. Doesn't mean
it only gives you straight forward sentences but tough core information with wonderful delivering sentences.
Having Flames of Attraction: Quade's BabiesTall, Dark...Westmoreland! (The Westmorelands) in your hand
like keeping the world in your arm, detailsin it is not ridiculous one particular. We can say that no reserve
that offer you world inside ten or fifteen minute right but this reserve already do that. So , thisis certainly
good reading book. Hey there Mr. and Mrs. busy do you still doubt which?
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