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Enchanted by the Wild Mountain Man

On Halloween night, I take my little brother trick-or-treating up to the cabin everyone says we should avoid. But the man who opens the door changes everything.


Brynn
I’m only trying to give my kid brother a normal Halloween when he drags me to the edge of Timber Peak Valley. Everyone calls the guy who lives there wild, untamed, a recluse. But when he opens the door, I see more than rough edges.



Hayes
I wanted to be left alone out here. Then she showed up on my doorstep with her little brother, all dressed up for Halloween. One look, and I know I’ll never let her go.


Enchanted by the Wild Mountain Man is a short and steamy instalove romance, set in the small mountain town of Timber Peak Valley, featuring a protective lumberjack mountain man. No cheating and no cliffhangers, just a guaranteed and hot HEA with a mountain man who’ll do anything for the woman he loves. This one is meant to be read in one hour or less.


Chapter One

Brynn

“Please, please, please, can we keep going?” my brother Daxton begs me.

“It’s getting late, Dax. And you’ve already got lots of candy,” I say.

He shakes his head and extends his arms to show his basket to me. “I do, but I want to keep going until it’s filled to the brim. Come on, Brynn. It’s Halloween.”

I laugh. “Fine. Just a bit longer.”

He grins and happily runs to another house while I wait on the sidewalk. My brother knows I have a hard time saying no to him. He’s too stinking adorable. Daxton was a happy accident. A surprise baby. He’s seven now, born a couple of weeks after I turned eighteen. You’d think we’d have nothing in common with such a big age difference, but we’ve been buddies since the day he was born.

With more candy added to his basket, Daxton bounces to the next one. I follow him up to the front door.

“Trick or treat!” my brother calls excitedly.

“Wow, you scared me,” Mrs. Reed says and winks at me. “You look super scary, buddy.”

“I’m Wolverine,” Dax replies, his voice full of pride as he shows off the claws I spent my weekend making out of cardboard. “My sister’s a bumblebee, also scary. Did you know that bumblebee stings hurt super bad?”

Mrs. Reed shakes her head, and I love her for playing along. “I didn’t know that. Thank you for teaching me something tonight, Daxton. Here, take two.”

“Awesome! Thank you!” Dax shouts as Mrs. Reed puts two packets of M&M’s in his basket.

“Thanks, Mrs. Reed,” I tell the old lady, following Dax to the sidewalk.

“Brynn, look! There’s so much great candy in here,” he says, sifting through the contents of his basket.

While my brother admires his loot, a group of middle schoolers appears, talking animatedly. Daxton’s ears perk up at their conversation.

“I heard he doesn’t even come into town anymore,” one of them says. “My mom said he’s a mountain man. You know, one who never leaves his cabin and… hunts.”

“My dad says he’s totally wild now,” another kid chimes in. “Like, hasn’t cut his hair in years. Probably has a huge beard.”

“Tommy’s older brother dared him to go up there last Halloween, but he chickened out,” a girl adds with a giggle.

“I would totally do it,” the first kid brags. “But my parents said if I head into the mountains alone, I’m grounded until Christmas.”

“I bet he doesn’t even give out candy. Probably just scares kids away.”

“Or worse… Turns them into stew,” one of them says in a spooky voice, making the others laugh nervously before they bounce up the steps to Mrs. Reed’s front door.

Dax turns to me. “A man who turns kids into stew? We should totally go there!”

I shake my head. “He doesn’t turn kids into stew. He just likes to keep to himself.”

“Then why were those kids talking about him being scary?”

“Because people love to gossip,” I say with a shrug.

“What else do they say about him?”

“That he’s antisocial and doesn’t like company,” I mutter, tugging gently on his arm. “Come on, let’s hit a few more houses before it gets too dark.”
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