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Deeply Desired by the Mountain Man


The fifth time I find Winnie stranded somewhere in White Pine Falls, I stop pretending it’s a coincidence. Or that I’m just doing my job as a search-and-rescue ranger. Because the truth is, I stopped showing up as a ranger weeks ago. Now I just show up for her.


Slate

Winnie’s been in town for a year, and somehow I’m always the one who finds her when she needs rescuing.

Dead battery in the library parking lot? I’m there with jumper cables. Stuck behind a fallen tree on a forest-service road? I’ve got a chainsaw in my truck.

She’s sunshine with red hair, all curves and kindness, and completely oblivious to the fact that these rescue missions are the best part of my week.

But I’m done keeping my distance. Done pretending this is just me doing my job. Done waiting for the perfect moment that might never come.

Winnie’s mine. She just doesn’t know it yet.

Deeply Desired by the Mountain Man is a short and steamy instalove romance featuring a protective mountain man and the curvy woman he falls for. Set in the cozy small mountain town of White Pine Falls, this instalove romance delivers all the feels in one hour or less. No cliffhangers, no cheating, and a guaranteed steamy HEA!


Chapter One

Winnie

My knuckles are white against the steering wheel as the first heavy flakes of snow smear across my windshield. Five minutes. That’s all it took for the sky to turn from grey to treacherous. I should have checked the weather report, but I’m still learning that in White Pine Falls, the mountains don’t care about my plans.

Despite the nerves about having to drive in the snow, I can’t imagine living anywhere else. Moving here last year was the best decision I could’ve made. Janie from the library always recommends the best new books to me, and the jagged, snow-capped peaks offer a breathtaking view no matter where you are in town.

But right now, that view is disappearing behind a thick, white curtain. I should probably turn back. Who needs groceries anyway? I could always survive on the one bag of chips I have in my kitchen cabinets. And the dry, half-eaten pack of rice waffles next to it.

Before I can so much as attempt to make a U-turn, the road curves sharply ahead. I tap my brakes, but my tires lose their grip, and the end of my car fishtails. Fuck! I keep slamming the brakes, but nothing happens, except for me sliding toward a snowbank.

Oh no, no, no.

My car comes to a jarring halt in the snowbank. I immediately shift into reverse and press the gas: nothing but the pathetic whine of tires spinning uselessly against snow and ice.

“Great,” I say with a groan. “Just fucking great.”

Tears spring to my eyes. I could’ve seriously injured myself. Or someone else, even. And I can’t reverse the car. I’m miles from town, the heater is already losing its battle against the cold, and my phone has exactly zero bars of service.

I’m stuck. And out here, the cold is unforgiving. So I guess this is it. This is how I’m going to die.


I can already see the headlines: Local Girl Turned Into Human Popsicle Thanks To Sub-Par Driving Skills.


That is, if they even find me. It could take weeks before someone notices my car. At least my body wouldn’t be eaten by animals or insects. I’d stay perfectly preserved like a prehistoric find in a glacier. I could maybe become a tourist attraction. Tour guides would point to this exact spot, saying something like: ‘And here we have Winnie, forever staring at her blank GPS screen.’

Um, no thanks.

I put my weight against the door of my car, but it’s wedged firmly against the frozen snow.

My whole body reacts to the realization that I’m sealed in here. My hands start to shake, and I’m this close to having a panic attack. What should I do now? Write goodbye messages in the notes app on my phone?

No, screw that, I’m going to try the door again. It still doesn’t budge, no matter how hard I try.

Okay, don’t panic, Winnie. Please don’t panic.

I dial 911, but I can’t get through. What is this with snowy, small mountain towns and their lack of a signal? The human popsicle fear is getting more believable by the minute.
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