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      “Molly, can you please stop barking?!” I shouted at my dog, finally getting fed up with it. Seriously, if there was an intruder I needed to be worried about, they would have either broken in already or would have already run in the other direction.

      But my stupid dog was still barking.

      With an agitated huff, I jumped off the couch, slamming my finger on the pause button on the remote. It was bad enough that I spent Christmas alone every year. Now, I couldn’t even enjoy my freaking Hallmark Christmas movies in peace because my dog wouldn’t stop yapping.

      Get a dog, they said. It’ll be fun, they said.

      Right now, having a dog was a right pain in my ass.

      I glared at Holly as I threw open the front door. “See - noth—" I squeaked in shock when she suddenly bolted past me, almost knocking me on my ass, and straight to the chain link fence on the side of the yard that separated my property from my hot, annoying, asshole of a neighbor.

      Brad was a grade A douchebag that thought the world fucking revolved around him. One day, he had almost hit me when I was jogging across his driveway on my morning run, and it was somehow my fault that he wasn’t fucking looking any paying attention to his surroundings. People in our neighborhood ran basically every day. He should have already been looking for them.

      But that clash had started our rivalry. It sucked he was such a dick because if he wasn’t, I would have fucked him ages ago. Brad was very possibly the hottest man I had ever laid eyes on.

      “This has got to be the most bullshit Christmas I’ve ever fucking experienced!” Brad shouted at his phone before he tossed it into the snow. I watched as he shook his head, grumbled something under his breath, and picked it back up. “Does that fucking mutt ever shut the fuck up?!” he barked, spinning to face my direction.

      Molly finally stopped barking and wagged her tail at our dickish neighbor. “Maybe if you weren’t busy shouting the neighborhood down, my dog wouldn’t be barking,” I retorted because I was just as annoyed by Molly’s barking as he was, and I hated we agreed on something.

      “Wish my fucking realtor had told me about the annoying woman next door before he sold me this house in this piece of shit town,” he growled, his words obviously not meant for my ears because he’d spoken them so lowly, but I’d heard them clearly.

      I blanched. “Fucking excuse me?” I demanded, his words actually hurting me. I kept to myself ninety-nine percent of the time, and normally, when he and I said anything to each other, he was always the one that fucking started it.

      And somehow, I was the annoying one?

      I snapped my fingers at Molly, and she trotted back towards me instantly. “Maybe you deserve to have a shitty fucking Christmas,” I snapped at him as I turned on my heel, heading back for my house.

      Fuck him.

      “Wait, fuck, I’m sorry,” Brad blurted from behind me. I turned to look at him, surprised he had actually apologized for once. He was jumping over the fence, and I hated that I admired the way his muscles flexed as he did so. He stopped a couple of feet in front of me, his dark eyes boring into mine, his black hair a mess on the top of his head. “You didn’t deserve that. I spooked your dog. She did what she was supposed to as your protector.”

      I just stared at him, not saying anything. He rubbed the back of his neck like he was nervous, which wasn’t like him at all. “We can’t get out of town,” he informed me like I needed to know that. “The bridge is too icy, so I can’t go home for Christmas like I was supposed to, and my sister just had her baby. I was supposed to meet my niece for the first time.”

      My anger thawed at the thought of him actually being angry he couldn’t see his family. And the image of him holding a baby filled my mind, making parts of me I hadn’t even known existed ache.

      The image of Brad holding a baby was hot as hell.

      “I, um, do you want to come over?” I asked him, blurting out the question before I even thought about it. I felt bad that he was having a shitty Christmas, and I knew what it was like to spend them alone. “Got to beat being by yourself.” I would know, considering the last time I’d spent Christmas with anyone, I had been eighteen and finishing up my last year of high school. I was in a foster home, and Christmas sucked. None of us kids got along, and we all only got one present a piece.
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