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Reformed rebel Jackson Cooper thinks he can handle anything—until a sullen
teenage girl appears at his ranch, claiming the impossible. Even though he's not
Jade's father, he can't turn her away, knowing she's in need. But he's going to
need the helping hand of compassionate schoolteacher Madeline Patton. An
unlikely duo with their own secret fears, Jackson and Maddie certainly don't
expect the Christmas surprise of instant parenthood. Y et as they work toward
giving afoster child a home, they might just discover the most wonderful gift of
al: family.
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Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

The rapid-fire knock on the door shook the glass in the living room window. Jackson Cooper covered his
face with the pillow he jerked out from under his head, and then tossed the thing because it smelled like the
stinking dog that was now curled at his feet, taking up too much room on the couch.

The person at the front door found the doorbell. The chimes sounded through the house and the dog growled
low, resting his head on Jackson's leg. The way his luck went, it was probably one of his siblings coming to
check on him. This could go two ways. Either they'd give up, knowing he was alive and ignoring them, or
they'd break the door down because they assumed the worst.

He opted for remaining quiet and taking his chances. Moving seemed pretty overrated at the moment. Three
nights of sleeping on the couch after a horse decided to throw him into the wall of the arena, and this
morning it felt like atruck had run over him.

The way hefigured it, after another attempt or two they'd give up. Unless the "they" in question weren't his

siblings, but instead someone with literature and an invitation to church. Or it could be that girl he dated | ast
month, the one that wouldn't stop calling. He covered his face with his arm and groaned. The dog at his feet
sat up.

The door rattled again and the dog barked. The next time they knocked harder. Jackson shot the dog alook
and Bud cowered alittle.

"Thanks, you mangy muit."

He sat up, careful to breathe deep. Bruised kidneys, cracked ribs and a pulled muscle or two. Man, he was
getting too old for this. He'd given up bull riding afew years back for the easier task of raising bulls and
training horses. Every now and then a horse got the best of him, though.

He got to his feet and headed for the door, moving slowly and taking it easy. He buttoned his shirt as he
walked. The dog ran ahead of him and sat down in front of the door.

When he got to the door he looked in the mirror on the wall and brushed his hands through his shaggy hair.
He rubbed a palm across whiskers that should have seen arazor days ago.

"I'm coming already.” He jerked the door open and the two people on his front porch stared like they'd just
seen aman from Mars.

He glanced down. Y eah, his jeans were the same ones he'd worn yesterday and his shirt was pretty
threadbare, but he was fully clothed and decent. He ran a hand through his hair again and tried to smooth it



down alittle.

"What?' If they were selling cookies or raffle tickets, he wasn't going to be happy. Take that back; he already
wasn't happy.

The woman frowned and he remembered her. She'd moved into the old homestead a year or so back. She
wore her typical long sweater, longer skirt and her hair in a ponytail. The glasses that framed big, brown eyes
were sliding down her nose. He shook his head and focused on the girl next to her. A kid with blond hair and
hazel-green eyes. Man, those eyes |ooked familiar.

"Mr. Cooper, we... |..." The schoolteacher stumbled over her words. He was on painkillers but he
remembered her name: Madeline. Y esterday he'd barely remembered his own name, so that was definitely an
improvement.

He grinned because the more he smiled, the more flustered she always got. At that moment she was pulling
her heavy sweater alittle tighter. A week or so back he'd helped her put groceriesin her car and she'd nearly
tripped trying to stay away from him.

"Ms. Patton."

"Mr. Cooper," she said, pushing her glasses back in place. She was cute, in a schoolmarm kind of way. "Mr.
Cooper, this young lady was dropped off at my house."

"And this young lady is my problem why?* He shifted his attention from Madeline Patton to the girl at her
side.

Thegirl glared at him. He guessed her to be about thirteen. But for all he knew she was sixteen. Or ten. Kids
grew up too fast these days. And yeah, when had he started sounding like his parents? He'd kind of thought if
he didn't get married and have kids it wouldn't happen.

Wrongo.

He leaned against the door frame. The dog had joined him and was sitting close to his legs, tongue lapping
up cooal air.

"Mr. Cooper, it isyour problem..."

"Call me Jackson." He grinned and she turned three shades of red. He could do one shade better than that.
"And I'll call you Maddie."

Y ep, from rose to pure scarlet cheeks.
"Madeline." Her little chin raised a notch as she reminded him. "Please |et me finish."

He nodded and kept his mouth shut. Time to stop teasing the teacher. But for the craziest reason, one he
couldn't grab hold of at the moment, he couldn't stop smiling at her. Maybe he'd never noticed before that her
smile was sweet and her eyes were soft brown.

Maybe it was the pain meds talking to his addled brain, scrambling his thoughts the way hisinsides were
already scrambled. Something was causing random thoughts to keep running through his mind. Worse, to
jump from his mouth.



"Mr. Cooper, thisyoung lady was dropped off at my house by her aunt. She left the girl and drove away."
She paused along moment that felt pretty uncomfortable. He got the distinct impression that she was making
apoint, and he didn't get it.

"Why isthat my problem?’

The girl stepped forward. A kid in a stained denim coat a size too small and tennis shoes that were worn and
holey. She brushed back blond hair with bare hands red from the cold. When had it gotten this cold? A week
ago it had been in the sixties.

The kid gave him adisgusted look. "What she'strying to tell you isthat I'm your daughter."
"Excuse me?' He looked at her and then at the teacher. Madeline Patton shrugged slim shoulders.
"I'm your daughter."

He raised his hand to stop her. "Give me aminute, okay?"

Jackson rubbed his hand through his hair and took a deep breath. Deep as he could. He turned his attention
back to the girl with the hazel-green eyes. He noticed then that the blond hair was sun-bleached, sandy
brown more than blond.

The kid stared back at him, probably waiting for him to say or do something. Now, what in the world was he
supposed to do?

"Aren't you going to say something?' She stepped close, a determined look on her face.

"Can you give me aminute? It isn't like | got achanceto prepare for this. It's early and | wasn't sitting
around thinking a kid would show up on my door today, claiming to be mine."

"Mr. Cooper—" Madeline Patton stepped forward, alittle cautiously "—I know this is awkward but we
should probably be calm."

"Calm?' He laughed at the idea of the word. "I didn't plan on having the postal service deliver a package to
my house today. | certainly didn't expect a special delivery that walks, talks and claims to be mine."

It really wasn't possible. But he could keep some random thoughts to himself. He could take a deep breath
and deal with this.

"Why do you think I'm your dad?"

The girl gave him another disgusted look and then dug around in the old red backpack she pulled off her
shoulder. She shoved past some clothing and a bag of makeup. Finally she pulled out a couple of papers and
handed them to him.

"Yeah, so | guessyou're the clueless type,” she said.

Nice. Hetook the papers and looked at them. One was a birth certificate from Texas. He scanned the paper
and nearly choked when he got to the father part—that would be the line where his name was listed. Her
mother's name was listed as Gloria Baker. The date, he counted back, was alittle over thirteen years ago.
Add nine months to that and he could almost pinpoint where he'd been.



Fourteen years ago he'd been nineteen, alittle crazy and riding bulls. At that age he'd been wild enough to do
just about anything. Those were his running-from-God years. That's what his grandmother called them. His
mom had cried and called him rebellious.

He handed the birth certificate back to the kid. Her name was Jade Baker. He wanted a good deep breath but
it hurt like crazy to take one. He looked at the second paper, aletter addressed to him. Sweet sentiment from
amom who said Jade was his and he should take care of her now. The handwriting had the large, swirling
scrawl of ateenager who still used hearts to dot thei.

The name of her mother brought back alandslide of memories, though. He looked at the kid and
remembered back, remembered aface, alaugh, and then losing track of her.

"Where's your aunt?"
"Gone back to California. She said to tell you I'm your problem now."

"And Gloria?' Her mother. He kind of choked on the word, the name. He hadn't really known her. Madeline
Patton gave him ateacher look.

"She died. She had cancer."

Now what? The kid stood in front of him, hazel eyes filling up with tears. He should do something, call
someone, or take her home. Where was home? Did she have other family? He didn't know anything about
Gloria Baker.

He looked at Madeline, hoping she had something to say, even alittle advice. The only thing she had for him
looked to be a good case of loathing. Nice. HE'd add her nameto thelist. It wasalong list.

"I'm sorry." He handed the papers back to Jade. "But kid, I'm pretty sure I'm not your dad.”

Madeline Patton had pulled the girl into her soft embrace while giving him alook that clearly told him to do
something about this situation. What was he supposed to do? Did she expect him to open his door to a
teenage girl, welcome her in, buy her a pony?

He had known Gloria Baker briefly years ago. He'd never laid eyes on Jade. He wasn't anyone's dad. He was
about the furthest thing from a dad that anyone could get.

Thiswasn't what he wanted. The kid standing in front of him probably wasn't too thrilled, either.

"WEe'll have to do something about this." He ...

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Nicole Marcil:

In this 21st hundred years, people become competitive in every way. By being competitive now, people have
do something to make them survives, being in the middle of often the crowded place and notice by
surrounding. One thing that oftentimes many people have underestimated the idea for awhile is reading.

Y es, by reading a book your ability to survive increase then having chance to endure than other is high. For
you personally who want to start reading a book, we give you this particular The Cowboy's Holiday Blessing



(Cooper Creek Book 1) book as basic and daily reading publication. Why, because this book is usually more
than just a book.

Mark Giordano:

Don't be worry if you are afraid that this book may filled the space in your house, you may have it in e-book
technique, more simple and reachable. This kind of The Cowboy's Holiday Blessing (Cooper Creek Book 1)
can give you alot of buddies because by you looking at this one book you have thing that they don't and
make an individual more like an interesting person. This book can be one of a step for you to get success.
This publication offer you information that maybe your friend doesn't realize, by knowing more than various
other make you to be great individuals. So , why hesitate? Let me have The Cowboy's Holiday Blessing
(Cooper Creek Book 1).

Becky Pope:

Y ou will get this The Cowboy's Holiday Blessing (Cooper Creek Book 1) by visit the bookstore or Mall.
Simply viewing or reviewing it could to be your solve trouble if you get difficulties on your knowledge.
Kinds of this reserve are various. Not only by means of written or printed but in addition can you enjoy this
book by means of e-book. In the modern era similar to now, you just looking because of your mobile phone
and searching what your problem. Right now, choose your own persona ways to get more information about
your guide. It is most important to arrange you to ultimately make your knowledge are still up-date. Let'stry
to choose appropriate ways for you.

Michael Jones:

Reading a book make you to get more knowledge from it. Y ou can take knowledge and information from
your book. Book is composed or printed or created from each source in which filled update of news. Within
this modern eralike now, many ways to get information are available for you. From media social such as
newspaper, magazines, science e-book, encyclopedia, reference book, novel and comic. Y ou can add your
understanding by that book. Are you ready to spend your spare time to open your book? Or just in search of
the The Cowboy's Holiday Blessing (Cooper Creek Book 1) when you necessary it?
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