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The Meet – Part One 

 

Olivia Montgomery nudged her best friend, Emily Miller. “Ready?” 

“You sure this is the right place?” 

Olivia nodded. “I’m sure.”  

Both girls had been to the requisite fraternity beer bashes during the first couple 

of years at Southern Methodist University, but tonight they’d planned to go to a real bar 

for the first time. They’d checked it out during the daylight hours and agreed it looked 

fine. But at night, the place took on a completely different feel. The neon sign, blinking 

as it spelled out The Bourbon Cowboy, threw multi-colored lighting on the damp 

sidewalk. With only two of the pole lights illuminated, the back parking lot was dark and 

frankly, a little intimidating. Tall trees vibrating in the breeze threw dancing shadows 

over parked cars and empty pavement.  

“Are you sure this place is safe?” Emily asked with a slight tremor in her voice. 

Olivia swallowed down nerves and tried to assume an air of calm and 

sophistication she didn’t feel. “Of course it’s safe. My brothers said all the law students 

come here. Plus, they had their first legal drink here so I want to too. It’s a Montgomery 

tradition.” She grabbed Emily’s arm. “C’mon.”  

They stepped from the car and headed for the door. As they neared, country music 

wafted out. The music had a calming effect on Olivia’s nerves and she felt herself 

relaxing. 

“See? How can any place that plays Tim McGraw be bad?” 

Emily smiled. “I guess you’re right.” 

The interior of the bar was almost as dark as the exterior. The sound of billiard 

balls clacking rang from the rear, followed by loud shouts and raucous laughter. A couple 

of guys wearing SMU T-shirts passed, giving both girls a smile and a nod.  

“See?” Olivia whispered. “Not so bad.” 

“I guess,” Emily whispered back. “Let’s have that drink and get out of here.” 

They found a couple of stools at the bar. A heavy-set, balding man gave them a 

nod from the end of the bar and said, “Be right with you.” 

“I don’t have a clue what to order,” Emily whispered. “I guess a beer. That’s all 

I’ve ever had.” 



Texas Two Step – The Prequel     By Cynthia D’Alba  
Copyright © 2012 

“Don’t be such a baby. Travis and Jason said the first drink had to be a shot of 

bourbon, so that’s what I’m going to do.” 

The bartender came over. “You ladies have I.D.?” 

As Olivia reached for her purse, a familiar spicy male cologne worn by only one 

person she knew tickled her nose. Scuffed brown cowboy boots were standing along side 

her stool. She allowed her gaze to roam up muscular legs covered by worn denim, past a 

large silver belt buckle, and a white oxford shirt over a flat stomach until her gaze met the 

sapphire eyes of Mitch Landry, star of many of her sexual fantasies, good friend to her 

brothers. A man so out of her league she could barely put together an intelligent sentence 

in his presence. And he was standing right beside her. Smiling at her. God help her.  

Don’t let me make a complete idiot out of myself. 
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