Not the Marrying Kind

Alice is determined that when she marries, it will be for love, which, given her circumstances, probably
means she will never marry. When she’s asked to do a story about a group of would-be brides heading to
eager bachelors in the wilds of 1880s Colorado, she jumps at the chance to further her writing career. She,
of course, is not looking for a husband. But that's before she meets Jeb Turner, a handsome rogue cowboy
with eyes that devour her and kisses that melt her bones.

* % %

Jeb gestures at the dance hall. “Like those other gals in there, you probably just need a good kissing.”
“You wouldn’t dare!” Alice gasps.

Jeb didn’t know what devil drove him. The next instant, he has Alice in his arms, tasting lips maddeningly
soft and sweet.

The shock of Jeb’s hard mouth on hers rockets through Alice. Finally she recovers enough to push him
away.

“You... you untutored... brute!”

Yet, later, as other men flock around her, she’s only aware of Jeb watching her from beyond the open door.
Her body heats.
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ALICE GREEN IS5 ABOUT TO EMBARK ON THE BIGGEST APVENTURE OF HER
LIFE. SHE 1S JOINING A GROUF OF WOMEN GOING WEST TO FIND HUSBANPS IN
WOMAN-STARVED COLORADPO. ONLY SHE ISN’T SEEKING A HUSBAND HERSELF.
SHE 1S GOING UNPERCOVER TO WRITE A THRILLING ACCOUNT FOR GRIFF
KANE'S NEWSFAFER. GRIFF HAS BEEN IMFRESSED BY ALICE’S LIVELY WRITING,
WHICH STANPS OUT AMONGST THE PUSTY RELIGIOUS TRACTS HIS
STEPBROTHER, HORACE SPROTT, PUBLISHES. HE'S GONE S50 FAR AS TO SAY
THAT ALICE MAKES SIN LOOK LIKE FUN-

THEY’LL NEVER
KNOW I°M NOT ONE
OF THEM, GRIFF.

REMEMBER, ALICE, NOT
A WORD ABOUT WHAT YOU’RE
REALLY DOING. IT’S FOR YOUR
OWN SAFETY. AND TO KEEF THIS
STORY EXCLUSIVE TO MY
NEWSFPAFPER.
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THIS |15 MY
ONE CHANCE AT
INDEPENDENCE. 1
HAVE TO GET
EVERYTHING
RIGHT!
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IN THE 18805, WOMEN HAVE FEW SUCH OPPORTUNITIES. BUT IF ALICE CAN AFTER LOSING HER PARENTS AT FOURTEEN, ALICE &
PULL THIS OFF, GRIFF HAS PROMISED HER A JOB WHEN SHE GETS BACK. LIVED WITH HER UNCLE EGAN, A CLERGYMAN, WHO

| WAS FOREVER LECTURING HER FOR MISSING SUNDAY
SERVICES, REAPING SHOCKING ROMANTIC NOVELS
AND BEING UNMARRIED AT TWENTY-ONE.

YES, AND THEN HE PIED AND
GAVE MY INHERITANCE TO YOUR STEFP-
BROTHER HORACE--ON CONPITION

HHAVRCEASE JARRY Mg | ' & YOU’RE INCURABLY WAYWARD,
- T ALICE. YOU NEED A FIRM
\ HUSBAND TO KEEP YOU FROM

CALAMITY!

YOU HAVEN’T SEEN
MUCH OF THE
WORLD, ALICE.

YOUR UNCLE KEPT

YOU ON A TIGHT

EVEN THE HOUSE WILL
BELONG TO HIM. HE’S ALREADY ANYTHING |15
MOVED HIS MOTHER IN WITH ME TO () BETTER THAN
SET UP EVERYTHING JUST THE
WAY HE LIKES IT.

WHAT I LONG FOR
1S A LIFE OF MY OWN. T’LL
MARRY ONLY FOR LOVE--LIKE
MY PARENTS. WHICH MEANS
PROBABLY NEVER.




ALICE UNPERESTIMATED THE LENGTHS TO WHICH
HER UNCLE WOULD &0O. IN HIS LAST ILLNESS,
LUINCLE EGAN INFORMED A STUNNED ALICE THAT
HER DISTANTA COUSIN HORACE WOULD FROPOSE
WHEN THE FERIODP OF MOURNING WAS OVER.
HE PIED, SATISFIED HIS TROUBLESOME NIECE

LEAVING ILLINOIS BEHING, ALICE IS WELCOMED WARMLY WHEN SHE JOINS THE FARTY OF
FOURTEEN. THEIR CHAFPERONE |5 MRS. FOST, WHOSE LAPIES’ CIRCLE ORGANIZEDP THE TRIF WEST.
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| WELCOME
ABOARD,
PEAR.

THIS IS FOR HORACE. IT

RELEASES HIM FROM ALL
OBLIGATION TO ME. HE DOESN’T

' KNOW I’M GOING.

1 I°M HETTY, AND THIS IS ELIZA, A WIDOW WITH FIVE
E=———{ CH|ILDREN. THEY’LL JOIN HER ONCE SHE’S MARRIED. KATE WAS
IN THE BURLESGUE. MARION &OT JILTED AT THE ALTAR. ME, 1
WASN'T GOING TO WORK IN A MILL ALL MY LIFE...

I CAN’T
WAIT TO SEE MY
\ STEPBROTHER’S
FACE.




WHEN THE LONG TRAIN TRIF
FINALLY ENPS, THE WOMEN
BOARD TWO HIRED
STAGECOACHES TO CONTINVE
THROUGH THE VAST WILD
LANPSCAFE TO WOLF RICGE,
COLORAPO, WHERE THE
EAGER BACHELORS ARE
WAITING.

OH LORDY,
WE’RE BEING

o

ABOUT TWENTY MEN ON HORSEBACK ARE TEARING UF TO THE COACHES AT FULL R
GALLOF, SHOUTING, WHOOFING AND FIRING THEIR GUNS INTO THE AIR LIKE MANIACS.

&

YIPPEE! W o
HALLOO, ; "
LADIES!L!

SUPPENLY ONE HOTHEAD
LEAFS FROM His

HORSE TO CLING TO THE |
SIPE OF THE COACH,
THRUSTING HIS &GRINNING

FACE INSIPE TO GAFE AT
THE SHRIEKING WOMEN.




HIS WEIGHT JERKS
THE POOR WIPE
OFEN. TERRIFIED,
ALICE FEELS
HERSELF FALLING
OUT UNPER THE
FOUNPING
HOOVES--UNTIL A
MAN’S STRONG
ARM SWEEFS HER

MUSCULAR ARMS FRESS ALICE AGAINST A HARP
MALE BODY. THE Bl MAN 15 LAUGHING AT HER.

ﬁw

GO0P THING
I CAME TO SEE
WHAT ALL THE
WHOOFING WAS
ABOUT.
WOULDN’T WANT
ANY OF THE
BARGAIN BRIPES
DAMAGED
BEFORE THE
FELLOWS CAN

TAKE THEIR

L PICK.

_‘N\\




THEY REACH TOWN JUST AS THE OTHER MEN CROWP IN TO MEET
THE STAGECOACHES. ALICE IS SHAKING SO BADPLY SHE POESN’T

KNOW WHETHER IT°S FROM EXCITEMENT OR FEAR. RS A5 o ———— - -

- ! - ' i - . _;. :_| ; = "n. . -_-- = -'__ . 3 & . .; ; EUPPEML}/ TH_E MAN LEAPE

., S Y-/ ==\ HIS HORSE AWAY AS IF
e ,,.H.\ il P W N ] \ TOTALLY INCIFFERENT TO THE
= AN -' FERVOR OF THE OTHER MEN.

WHAT’S HE
DOING?

W

P

I
ALTHOUGH
WIND-BURNEDP AND
ROUGH, ALICE’S
RESCUER IS A
HANPSOME
ROGUE, WITH AN
ANIMAL
MAGNETISM SO
FORCEFUL HIS
EYES SEEM TO
PEVOUR HER. SHE
FEELS HER
CHEEKS BURN AT
HIS LOOK.
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] THAT OME SURE
FELT ALL WOMAN IN MY
ARMS. BUT IVE GOT
URGENT BUSINESS IN
THE MOUNTAINS. CAN'T
GET MIXED UP WITH
EASTERN GALS OUT TO

GRAB HUSBANDS.

NO MAN HAS « A G
EVER LOOKED AT
ME LIKE...LIKE : ;

- & s




ALL THE MEN HAVE BEEN EJECTED FROM THE BENNETT
BOARPINGHOUSE TO MAKE ROOM FOR THE ARRIVALS. THEY ARE TAKEN
UNPER THE WING OF THE FORMICABLE OWNER MAPGE BENNETT.

o
THERE’S AT LEAST THREE BACHELORS <!
READY TO MARRY EACH OF YOU. IF "
ANYBODY GIVES YOU TROUBLE, COME TO [
ME. NOW GET SOME REST. THE FUN STARTS
AT THE BIG DANCE TOMORROW.

IT STARTED
TODAY! A MAN
SNATCHED ALICE
RIGHT UFP ONTO
HIS SADPDLE.

i 7R | HE LOOK
fn_hu ‘ K\ Like?

AT MARION’S PESCRIFTION MAPGE STOFS SMILING. JEB TURNER!
SHE RECALLED HOW HE’D SHOWN UP IN TOWN A FEW YEARS BEFORE,
RUMORED TO HAVE BEEN KICKED OUT OF THE U.5. CAVALRY. HAD A
CHIP ON HIS SHOULDER THE SIZE OF A DINNER PLATE.

THAT COULDN'T
BE ANYONE ELSE
BUT JEB TURNER.

GET A FEW DRINKS |f

IN HIM, HE’LL
START A FIGHT.
TOOK OFF Y
SOMEWHERE TWO  § b

YEARS AGO AFTER £

=\ A BIG BRAWL. 4

T <
ODD HE'D TURN
UP TODAY. YOU
LADIES STEER

CLEAR OF THAT

BAD APPLE.




ALICE CANNOT SLEEF THAT
NIGHT FOR REMEMBERING
JEB’S ARMS GRIPPING HER,
THE FEEL OF HIS MUSCULAR
CHEST. SHE HAS NEVER BEEN
50 CLOSE TO A MAN BEFORE.
GROWING HOT ALL OVER, SHE
WONDERS IF JEB HAS GIVEN
HER SOME STRANGE WESTERN
FEVER.

THE NEXT DAY, THE WHOLE TOWN SHOWS UF FOR A
PELICIOUS MEAL COOKED OVER OFEN FITS. AFTER THE
WOMEN ARE INTROPUCEL, THE MAYOR SFEAKS BLUNTLY.

IT TAKES SWEAT TO BUILD A FUTURE HERE.-
WE DON’T HAVE TIME FOR FANCY COURTSHIPS. IF
THE FELLOWS SEEM IN A HURRY, IT’S BECAUSE THEY
HAVE LAND TO WORK AND ORE TO MINE. 8UT
WITHOUT WOMEN TO MAKE HOMES AND CHILDPREN,
IT'S ALL FOR NOTHING. S0 GOOD LUCK AND
HAPPINESS TO ALL!

"!l‘%@!l*ll
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BEFORE THE PANCE, ALL THE
ELIGIBLE MEN ARE INTRODPUCEL.
A MOTLEY FARADE FASSES BY,
BOBBING AND GRINNING. ALICE
TRIES TO STIFLE HER
ANNOYANCE--OR SHARF
PISAFFOINTMENT THAT JEB
TURNER IS NOT AMONG THEM.

JEB’S NOT LOCKING
FOR A WIFE. TOO BAD! 1I'P
LOVE TO SEE WHO’D HAVE

HIM--FOR MY STORY, OF
COURSE!

EACH MAN IS ALLOWED /L i I B
ONE DANCE WITH A WOMAN [ | = . Ji o IDIDNT
BEFORE HE HAS TO YIELD. j - U THINK IT WOULD
ALICE, WHO LACKS THE | / '. | BE LIKE THIS!
DELICATE BEAUTY SO : |
FASHIONABLE BACK EAST,
HAS NEVER FELT ADMIRED
BY MEN. THE LAST THING
SHE EXPECTS IS TO BE
AN OBJIECT OF INTENSE
MALE COMPETITION.

AS THE LAST WALTZ BEGINS, ALICE |5 FURSUED
BY THREE MEN PETERMINED TO DPANCE WITH HER.
BACKING UF, SHE BUMFS HEAVILY INTO JEB, WHO
IS LEANING SARDPONICALLY AGAINST THE BACK
WALL. HIS HANDPS KEEF HER FROM STUMBLING.




SUPPENLY, ALL THREE FURSUERS BRISTLE AT JEB.
) I CAN WATCH

[ GET YOUR HANDS OFF HER, TURNER. YOU YOU FELLOWS MAKE
NEVER PUT YOURSELF INTO THE RUNNING, J S FOOLS OF YOURSELVES
SO DON’T TRY TO HORN IN!L IF T WANT.

&

4

.. - : "
TENSION CRACKLES ﬁ\
S0 SHARPLY, ALICE
TAKES FRIGHT. WHAT
IF JEB STARTS A
FIGHT! SHE POES THE
ONLY THING SHE CAN

THINK OF TO GET THE LL
MEN APART. SHE DANCE WITH MR. JEB ORINS
GRABS JEB AS HER TURNER. DEVILISHLY AT

ALICE’S NERVE |
AS HE SWEEFS ¢
HER AROUNP
WITH BOLLD,
NIMBLE
STEFS. ALICE
CAN HARDPLY
BREATHE IN
HIS ARMS.

FARTNER.

MY HEART -
IS POUNDING. -\

= WHAT’S WRONG
WITH ME?




AS THE DANCE ENDS, JEB WHISKS ALICE OUT THE BACK POOR. -

WARM FROM DANCING, THEY LEAN AGAINST THE RAIL IN THE COOL
PIMNESS. JEB REMARKS THAT ALICE MUST LIKE TO START TROUBLE.

PON’T YOU PARE
BLAME ME! YOU STIRREDP
UP THOSE MEN WHEN

YOU’RE NOT EVEN LOOKING }

TO BE MARRIED.

YOUR APMIRERS ARE
STILL BUZZING AROUND LIKE §
HORMNETS. WE BETTER STEP

OUTSIPE FOR SOME AIR. ' -'
/U RO S "”"$'f |

-

CAN’T
BELIEVE
HER EARS.
FURY
FLOOPS
HER.

W >~ I'M NOT INTERESTED IN WOMEN

W/ WHO CAN’T GET HUSBANDS BACK HOME.

NOW THEY’RE CHASING MEN WHO HAVEN'T
SEEN A FEMALE FOR SO LONG THEY'LL
MARRY ANYTHING IN A SKIRT. *SIDES--

I'M NOT THE MARRYING KIND.

MEN HERE WILL BE DARNED
LUCKY TO GET ANY ONE OF THEM.
THEY’RE FINE WOMEN AND VERY
BRAVE TO RISK COMING TO A
WILD PLACE LIKE THIS!

BETTER GET YOU
SOME PUNCH TO COOL YOU
DOWN BEFORE YOU GIVE US
~ BOTH SCORCH MARKS!




JEB RETURNS WITH FUNCH,
WHICH ALICE PRINKS
THIRSTILY. SHE INFORMS
JEB IT WON’T COOL HER
OFINIONS, HOWEVER.

NO, GUESS IT WON'T. LIKE
THOSE OTHER GALS IN |
THERE, YOU PROBABLY NEED |

A GOOD KISSING.

WOULDN’T
DARELL

JEB DPIPN’T KNOW WHAT
PEVIL PROVE HIM. THE
NEXT INSTANT, HE HAS
ALICE IN HIS ARMS AND
TASTES LIFS
MADPPENINGLY SOFT

AND SWEET.

THE SHOCK OF JEB’S HARDP MOUTH
ON HERS ROCKETS THROUGH ALICE.
FINALLY SHE RECOVERS ENOUGH TO
FPUSH HIM AWAY.

¥ YOU...You
UNTUTORED...
BRUTE!

HAVE BEEN CRAZY.
BUT THOSE
LIPS...




ALICE HAS NEVER BEEN KISSED BEFORE. HER MOUTH BURNS FROM ey
THE FIERCENESS OF IT. MEN FLOCK BACK AROUND HER, BUT SHE’S
AWARE ONLY OF JEB WATCHING HER FROM BEYOND THE OFEN POCR.-

" THE SOONER I GET
BACK TO CIVILIZED MEN,
| A THE BETTERL ()

| % E
L WELL, SHE’S GOT SOME "r(.(

il [ BACKBONE. WHOEVER SHE MARRIES
1 MIGHT GET HIMSELF A FIRST-CLASS
HANDFUL OF TROUBLE. y

— T —

A

—_— —

MAPGE HAS HEARD ABOUT ALICE’S PANCE WITH JEB. SO THE
NEXT DAY AT THE BOARPINGHOUSE, SHE WARNS ALICE AGAIN.

F DON’T WORRY,
MRS. BENNETT.
I’'M PUTTING THAT
MAN RIGHT OUT
OF MY MINDL

. L

IWISH I
CouLD JUST
TELL EVERYONE
I°M NOT CN THE
MARRIAGE
MARKET. BUT
GRIFF SWORE RN
ME TO SECRECY
AND I HAVE TO
KEEFP MY
PROMISE. HOW
DID I KNOW THE
MEN WOULD BE
SO INTERESTED
IN ME!

L

e

AND FAR FROM FORGETTING JEB TURNER, ALICE
SFENDPS THAT NIGHT PREAMING EROTIC, STEAMY
DPREAMS THAT LEAVE HER PEWED WITH FERSFIRATION
AND TINGLING WITH MOST UNLAPYLIKE SENSATIONS.




THE NEXT DAY BRINGS A FICNIC. A5 JEB TALKS TO THE
FREIGHT AGENT, HIS EYES MEET ALICE’S. SHE BLUSHES
VIOLENTLY. JEB FIGHTS A FOWERFUL TUG INSIPE.

’/ THINGS YOU ORDERED \/  GOT TO DEAL
WON’T BE IN FOR DAYS. || FOR ANOTHER HORSE
WHY DON’T YOU JOIN AT PARKER’S —

RANCH. e
O—1

ALICE’LL HAVE
SOME FARMER PANTING
AND HOG-TIED BY
AFTERNCON. GOT TO
\ STOP THINKING ABOUT «
: KISSING HER.

THE FICNIC?

\ ALICE AGAIN TRIES TO DEAL WITH THE
UNEXPECTED MALE ATTENTION. SHE DOES
HER BEST TO DIRECT THE MEN TO OTHER
WOMEN AND TRIES NOT TO THINK ABOUT JEB
TURNER. ALREADY, HAPPY PAIRINGS HAVE

8 BEGUN AROUND HER.

L ‘“\
—  THINK OF THE FREEDOM I’LL HAVE %
BACK EAST WORKING ON A NEWSPAPER. I HAVE
TO REMEMBER EVERY SINGLE DETAIL TO WRITE
IN MY JOURNAL FOR GRIFF TONIGHT.

ZEKE STONE, WHO STUCK TO ALICE LIKE A BURR THROUGHOUT
THE PICNIC, MANAGES TO GET HER INTO HIS WAGON FOR THE
TRIF HOME. PARK STORM CLOUPS RISE UF BEHIND THEM.

HURRY, 2ZEKE, OR
WE’RE GOING TO |
B GET SOAKED. &

SOMETHING
I1GOTTA
PO FIRST.




ZEKE FULLS TO A STOF TO LIST HIS ASSETS, INCLUPING
HIS GROWING TANNERY, SUFERIOR SOURCE OF WATER
AND TEN FAT HOGS. HE THEN PROPOSES MARRIAGE.

YOU GOT A STRONG BACK AND LOTS OF

WORK IN YOU. YOU WON’T UP AND PIE ON

ME AFTER BIRTHING A FPASSEL OF KIDS.
WHAT DO YOU SAY?

A TANNERY!
THAT'S WHY HE
SMELLS SO

VERY
FLATTERED

BUTI
CAN’T....

o PANICKING, ALICE GIVES ONE OF
1 THE HORSES IN ZEKE’S TEAM A

ZEKE WON’T TAKE NO FOR AN ANSWER. TO
ESCAFE HIM, ALICE HOFS POWN FROM THE
WAGON. ZEKE SCRAMBLES AFTER HER.

LOOK, IT°S A REAL
HANPSOME OFFER.
I DON’T SEE WHY
YOU’RE BEING SO
CONTRARY...

WHACK ON THE RUMF. BOTH HORSES
TAKE OFF WITH ZEKE IN HOT FURSUIT.

AS BIG PROFS OF RAIN START TO

FALL, ALICE DASHES FOR THE ONLY

SHELTER ARCUNLC.




INSIPE, ALICE RUNS SMACK INTO JEB TURNER,
ENCOUNTERING THE BROAD CHEST THAT 50
IGNITED HER DREAMS THE NIGHT BEFORE.-

WH...WHAT GETTING OUT OF THE
ARE YOU DOING fl RAIN. YOU AND ZEKE WERE
S MOST ENTERTAINING.

WHY’D YOU TURN POWN SUCH

A GOOD PROSPECT? UNLESS

YOU’RE TOO SOFT FOR LIFE
OUT HERE.

LAUGHING

NO HARDSHIFP
WOULD BE TOO MUCH WITH
| A MAN I LOVED. BUT THAT
\  WON'T BE ZEKE STONE!

RAIN CROWPS THE TWO INTO THE CORNER OF THE SHACK THAT DPOESN’T

LEAK, FORCING A TRUCE. TO PISTRACT HIMSELF FROM ALICE’S WOMANLY
CURVES, JEB ASKS HER WHERE SHE’S FROM. ALICE TELLS HIM ABOUT HER
PEAD FARENTS AND HER FRACTIOUS RELATIONSHIF WITH HER UNCLE.

UPSET WHEN 1
SKIPPED SUNDAY
SERVICES. BUT 1

COULDN’T STAND HOW

HE PROMEDON...

77 74\ UNCLE GOT SO A‘ e 3

°M
ONLY LEAVING
OUT HORACE...
AND THIS
ASSIGNMENT.




INTENSELY AWARE OF JEB’S LONG THIGHS
BRUSHING AGAINST HERS, ALICE LOSES
ALL SENSE OF TIME. THEN A MIGHTY
CRASH OF THUNPER SENPS JEB LEAFPING
TOWARD HIS FRIGHTENED HORSES BEFORE
THEY FANIC ANDP BREAK LOOSE.

| THE MOMENT JEB TOUCHES THEM,

8 MURMURING SOFTLY, THE HORSES

| GROW CALM. THEIR PERFECT TRUST
IN HIM STIRS SOMETHING PEEF
INSICE ALICE.

MOTHER TOLD ME DOGS AND
HORSES ALWAYS KNOW WHEN SOMEOME |5
GOOD AND DECENT. BUT THERE'RE S0 MAM‘K
AWFUL RUMORS ABOUT JEB...

JEB ’§ HANDPS ARE CALLUSED FROM HARD WORK.
BUT WHEN ASKED HOW HE SPENDS HIS DAYS HE
WILL ONLY SAY HE IS “BUSY IN THE HILLS.”

HE’S
MAKING ME [ —= i 7
CRAZY WITH 7 " OR MY PARTNER
CURIOSITY. 4 A WILL STRING ME
! WHAT A J [ UP. LAST THING
CHANGE FROM oy :';-' - | I NEED RIGHT
2EKE. 2 ' ' NOW 1S THIS
FEMALE
TEMPTATION. ..

SUDPPENLY, LIGHTNING ANDP A CRASH
OF THUNPER SEEM TO REND THE
CABIN AFART. ALICE, YELFING WITH
FEAR, FLINGS HERSELF AT JEB.

HE CLAMFS HER IN A FIERCELY
FROTECTIVE EMBRACE.




ALICE STRUGGLES WITH THE FLOODP OF NEW
FEELINGS POURING THROUGH HER, SO
CONFUSED ANDP EMBARRASSED SHE CANNOT
SFEAK. SUDPDPENLY JEB MOTIONS

TOWARE THE POOR.

THE NEXT
INSTANT THEY
ARE KISSING
WITH A RAW
ELEMENTAL
HUNGER THAT
MAKES THEM
WANT TO
DEVOUR EACH
OTHER. THE
FASSION :
RACING [/

EM l/

/. STORM'S LETTING
UP. YOU CAN RIDE MY
OTHER HORSE BACK

I WANT TO
TEAR OFF HER
CLOTHES AND

TAKE HER...
NOW...

LOOK, T'M
{ NOT ONE OF
J THEM COW-EYED

4| BACHELORS.
el DON'T GO
SETTING YOUR
TRAP FOR
ME.

THROUGH TH,
IS AS VIOLENT \
AS THE sTORM. §
THEN JEB

THRUSTS ALICE
ROUGHLY AWAY.

WHAT THE HELL
AM I THINKING?
I'M LIVING
ROUGH AS A
BEAR UF IN THE
HILLS. GOT NO
BUSINESS
THINKING ABOUT
WOMEN.
ESFECIALLY ONE
WHO MAKES MY
BLOOD SIZZLE.

M SO ASHAMED. HOW
COULD I HAVE KISSED HIM
BACK LIKE THAT? BUT I'VE NEVER
FELT THIS ACHING LONGING
BEFORE...

i,




BACK AT THE
BOARPINGHOUSE
MADPGE,
ALARMED BY
ALICE’S HIGH
COLOR, WANTS
TO KNCW IF
“THAT MAN®
TRIEP TO TAKE
ADPVANTAGE OF
HER.-

ALICE WRITES FURIOUSLY IN HER JOURNAL, TRYING TO
RELIEVE THE THROBBING IN HER BOSOM. JEB TURNER HAS
MADPE IT CLEAR HE IS NOT FOR MARRYING. WELL, NEITHER
IS SHE. SHE MUST FORGET THAT HE LAIP HANPS ON HER
ANC...TAUGHT HER THE PESIRES OF A MARRIED WOMAN. 4

_ MUSTBE T
THE TRIALS OF

COURTSHIF. T’LL
HAVE ENOUGH

;

FOR A DOZEN

Hiﬂé#gﬁi-r ARTICLES TO

OF " : GIVE GRIFF

il CAREFUL, WHEN T GET
HONEY. JEB

RAIN. .. TURNER COULD

ALREADY HAVE
TWO WIVES
BACK IN THE

HILLS FOR ALl
WE KNOW.

P




FAIRINGS ARE HAFPFENING WITH WHIRLWINDG SFPEEC. BY THE ENP OF
THE WEEK, HETTY IS5 JOYFULLY MARRYING A YOUNG RANCHER WHCO HAS
TO GET BACK TO HIS CATTLE. ANP OTHER WEPPINGS ARE LINEDP UE

PEOPLE HERE SURE DON’T
WASTE TIME MAKING UP

THEIR MINDS. YET I JUST
KNOW HETTY IS GOING

TO BE HAPFPY.

AS THE HAFFY COUFPLE LEAVE, ONE OF THE BACHELORS GROUSES
THAT EVER SINCE THE FICNIC, ALICE HAS GIVEN ALL THE MEN A COLD
SHOULPER. JEB FEELS A SFURT OF SECRET EXCITEMENT.

\ B

e sy L5

vl ) | _
'ﬁ 3 -

THAT ALICE 15 \umy

SOON GOING TO | i\ WOULD HAVE BEEN BETTER FOR /; B

BE THE ONLY ONE EVERYBODY IF I HAD JUST .. \é\,
LEFT. WHY DID =7 KEPT MY HANDS OFF HER. .

.' SHE COME HERE IF BUT...I COULDN'T...

SHE WON’T PICK
ONE OF Us?




ALICE INVENTS ERRANPS IN HOFES OF SEEING JEB.
WHEN SHE DOES, HE REMAINS STONE-FACED AND
OMINOUSLY SILENT. SHE POESN’T KNOW HE EATS
HER UF WITH HIS EYES WHEN SHE ISN’T LOOKING.

SUCH A
FRETTY PRESS.
I CAN’T GIVE
HER ANYTHING
LIKE THAT...

WHY CAN’T I
FORGET THIS

WHEN JEB BRINGS HIS ORPER FROM THE FREIGHT OFFICE
TO THE HOTEL, HE TRIES HARD NOT TO LOOK AT ALICE’S

DISMAYED FACE. HARD MALE FRIPE KEEFS HIM STEALY.

OH. ..

| . EVERYTHING
| 3
R = > ZX1 10 L Has To 6o INTo

MY CLAIM. T HAVE
|
LEAVEL NOTHING TO OFFER
ANY WOMAN
RIGHT NOW.




WHEN JEB DOES LEAVE, HE MAKES IT ONLY AS —

FAR AS THE OLD SHACK BEFORE HIS RESOLUTION b
BREAKS. WITH AN OATH, HE SUDPDENLY SFINS HIS |/
HORSE AROUNE. HE CAN’T LEAVE ALICE. NOT y
WITHOUT MAKING HIS OWN CASE.

" DAMN IT, AT LEAST 1 CAN
ASK HER! WHAT IF I CAN’T OFFER
HER A FINE HOUSE AND A LOT OF

MONEY RIGHT NOW? IT’S UP TO HER

TO PECIPE IF WHAT I CAN OFFER

ALICE? SHE’S BY
THE RIVER WRITING IN
THAT JOURNAL OF HERS!
SOMETHING’S GOT HER
REAL UPSET.

WHEN JEB
FINALLY FACES

ALICE, HE CAN’T
SAY WHAT HE

I...HAVEN’T
FINISHED
KISSING
YouU.




OVER ALICE’S FEEBLE PROTESTS, HE TAKES HER
INTO HIS ARMS. HIS MOUTH FINPS FARAPISE.

JEB CLEARS UF THE
RUMORS. FIRST, HE PIPN’T
GET KICKEDP OUT OF THE
CAVALRY LIKE FOLKS SAIC.
HE LEFT WHEN HIS
COMMISSION WAS PONE.
BUT HE SAW A LOT OF
ACTION, MUCH OF IT UGLY-

WAIT! I CAME TO
TELL YOU SOME THINGS
ABOUT ME.

WHAT DO YOU

THINK YOU’RE

DOING?Z AND WHAT
PO YOU THINK

I AM?

ALICE
PUSHES
JEB AWAY
FURIOUSLY.

IT MADE ME CRAZY FOR
A WHILE, WANTING TO START
FIGHTS. I TOOK MYSELF OFF TO
THE MOUNTAINS TO GET STRAIGHT.
FOUND A PARTNER AND WE’RE
WORKING A CLAIM UP THERE. IT’S
A RICH SILVER STRIKE, SO WE
e GOT TO KEEP IT QUIET.

WHY ARE
YOU TELLING ME
ALL THIS?




HEY, YOU LOUT,

GET YOUR HANDS
OFF HER! SHE’S
MY FIANCEE!

’CAUSE ALL
I'VE GOT TO OFFER
RIGHT NOW IS A FOLE
CABIN IN THE ROCKS
AND IT’S NO PLACE
FOR A WOMAN. BUT

IS JEB
TURNER ABOUT
( ) TO PROPOSE?

= =

YOU’VE GOTTEN UNDER
MY SKIN. AND YOU | ---HORACE
SAID YOU WEREN’T BUT A GRUFF sHouT |\ SPROTT IS
SCARED OF INTERRUPTS THEM... THUMFING
HARDSHIP. DOWN THE
PATH TOWARD

THEM.

JEE’E EYEE &0 PARK AND HOT WITH EMOTION. ALICE FEELS HIS
THUMBS SLIPING ALONG THE SIPES OF HER BREASTS. HER HEART
THUPS ERRATICALLY AS SHE WAITS FOR THE FATEFUL WORPS.




JEB FEELS HIS INSIPES TURN TO LEAD AS ALICE
CONFESSES WHAT SHE’S REALLY POING IN WOLF RIPGE.

NOW
HOLD ON
THERE--

”  YOUR UNCLE ““‘{
WARNED ME YOU'D )
GET INTO UNSPEAKABLE W2
TROUBLE WITHOUT A
MAN TO WATCH YOU. AS
SOON AS I FOUND OUT
ABOUT THIS NEWSPAPER
MADNESS FROM MY
NO-ACCOUNT
STEPBROTHER, IT WAS
MY PUTY TO BRING YOU
BACK. HOW COULD
GRIFF LET A
WEAK-MINDED FEMALE
UNDERTAKE SUCH AN
ENTERPRISE!

SO YOU WEREN'T LOOKING

FOR A HUSBAND AT ALL. YOU WERE

JUST PLAYING US FOR FOOLS. ALL [B

SO EASTERNERS COULD HAVE A BIT /b
OF SPICY READING.

NO, JEB. YOU DON’T
UNDERSTAND...

LOOK AT Youl
YOUR UNCLE IS
BARELY DEAD AND
YOU’RE GALLIVANTING
ACROSS THE COUNTRY
TO WRITE LURID
NEWSPAFPER
TALES...AND YOU'RE
NOT EVEN DECENTLY
CLAD IN BLACK. THIS
HAS TO STOF AT
ONCE!




COME ALONG, ALICE.
MOTHER HAS THE

HOUSE ALL REAPY FOR

i OUR NUPTIALS.

As JEB
VANISHES FROM
SIGHT, ALICE
REALIZES HOW
MUCH SHE
LOVES HIM.
SHE SHOULDP
HAVE BEEN
HONEST WITH
HIM FROM THE
START. BUT
NOW IT°S TOO
LATE.

I UNPERSTAND
ENOUGH NOT TO MAKE A
LAUGHINGSTOCK OF
MYSELF ANYMORE! I'M

DONE!

_,'. =) e d
I’LL FORGIVE YOU FOR THIS SCANPALOUS

BEHAVIOR AND KEEP A CLOSE EYE ON YOU IN THE FUTURE. WE’LL
e CATCH THE MORNING STAGE BACK TO THE TRAIN.

WAITL
MARRYING |
HORACE WAS MY jRett N

UNCLE’S |DEA, 1 ..

I’LL
NEVER MARRY
YOU, HORACE.
NEVER!

NOT MINE.

I CAN'T
LOSE HIM &
NOW. I JusT
CAN’T! '

P

YOU’LL THIN

DIFFERENTLY
WHEN YOU CALM

DPOWN. YOUR UNCLE
MADPE CAREFUL
FROVISION FOR
YOUR FUTURE.

I INTEND TO KEEP

MY END OF THE

BARGAINL




- © SURE, MA'AM. T°LL
ALICE WORKS UF HER NERVE TO &GO e
IN HER ROOM, ALICE CRIES HERSELF - e ey, | GIVEITTO JEB IF I

OUT. THEN SHE STARTS A LETTER OF THE HOTEL, ONLY TO FIND JEB LONG 7%

GONE. DETERMINED TO GET HER _ ANy CAN FIND HIM. BUT
DEEF AFPOLOGY TO JEB. HER LIFE HAS , THERE’S ALL KINDS OF
UTTERLY CHANGED. SHE MUST AT LEAST FARCEL TO HIM, SHE HIRES A YOUNG | -, 7 TRAILS HE COULD
SHOW HIM SHE 1S NOT SHALLOW. COWBOY. AU AREY HAVE TAKEN.

JEB, I’M S0 SORRY I COULDN’T TELL YOU
MY TRUE PURPOSE HERE. BUT NEVER
DPOUBT THE REGARD IN WHICH I HOLD YOU.

I AM

ENCLOSING MY

| JOURNAL IN
\| GOOD FAITH. I

$ NO LONGER
CARE ABOUT

PUBLISHING

“SPICY

READING™....

ONCE I STEP
ON THAT TRAIN,
EVERYTHING
HERE
|S...FINISHED
FOREVER.




ALICE BOARDS THE TRAIN WITH LEADEN STEPS. -
BUT AS THE TRAIN BEGINS TO MOVE, A SHOUT SWINGS
HER AROUND. JEB IS GALLOPING TOWARD HER.

ALICE! T°VE
READ EVERYTHING! 1
WAS A FOOL! I WANT
YOU TO STAY!

I AIN’T GOT MUCH i g
RIGHT NOW, ALICE, BUT -
JUST WAIT UNTIL OUR
MINE GETS GOING! WILL
YOU MARRY ME?

3 = IR -

- ‘ o A \,}

AS THE TRAIN (;f
SPEEDS UFP e { L
JEB’S HORSE : RS
CAN BARELY '

KEEP UP o LET &0, ¢__
HORACE TRIES : 1 HORACE!

TO DRAG ALICE 2 N
BACK INTO THE ‘
COACH. IN o, -

A MOMENT IT ~

WILL BE TOO !
LATE. N e

THAT
RUFFIAN | —
AGAINL

Ll

JEB REALLY - ek
LOVES ME... " b




WITH ONE

PARING LEAF
ALICE MAKES
HER CHOICE.

[ YOU’RE MAKING
| A BIG MISTAKE,
ALICE GREEN!

BUT IT 1S LATER, AFTER THE PREACHER HAS WED THEM,
“| THAT ALICE LEARNS THE TRUE ECSTASY OF LOVE AS JEB’S
| URGENT HANPS CARESS SOFT PLACES NO MAN HAS EVER

TOUCHED BEFORE. AS JEB ENFOLDS ALICE IN HIS ARMS,
| ALICE KNOWS SHE MADE THE RIGHT DECISION. THEY
| ARE BOTH THE MARRYING KIND AFTER ALL.

F T & -




Check Out These Deliciously Sexy Romance Graphic Novels
From MyRomanceStory.com

Trust in Me
Written by Jennifer Savage and illustrated by Ron Randall

Canadian skating sensation Caden Bae wants to make the Olympic pairs team, no matter what it takes. Even if it
means romancing his timid partner into taking a potentially dangerous jump.
Act of Love

Written by Maria Davies and illustrated by Enzo Pertile

Foreign correspondent Celia Hoppert vows to rekindle the passion between her and DEA agent, Mike Fischer—
even though he doesn't trust her an inch.

Breaking All the Rules
Written by Irene Vartanoff and illustrated by John and Jason Waltrip

Sexy park ranger, Michael Robinson gave up trying to get headstrong Tish Banks to follow his rules—so he just had
to take her in hand...and into his bed...

About Arrow Publications

Arrow Publications is the publisher of MyRomanceStory.com, the premier source for romance graphic eBooks, which are available at
MyRomanceStory.com, All Romance eBooks, Amazon.com's Kindle Store and formatted for the iPhone (key words “arrow publications”,
“myromancestory”) and other eReaders. Paperbacks can be purchased online at www.myromancestory.com/paperback/, and from Amazon.com.
Publications are in English and Spanish.
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