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      Dear Reader,

      

      Thanks for picking up a copy of May is for Mack, book five in the Mountain Men of Mustang Mountain series! We can’t wait for you to meet Mack and Lily. If you love their story and want to learn more about Mustang Mountain, sign up for our newsletter here: http://subscribepage.io/MatchOfTheMonth.

      

      
        
        XOXO,

        Dylann & Eve

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        May is for Mack

      

      

      
        
        Will love be enough to save this scarred mountain man?

      

      

      

      Lily

      
        
        I’ve got one goal: build my catering business up to the point where I never have to worry about money again. It’s been my sole focus since the day I took on my first job. My friends say they understand my ambition, but none of them have ever worried about where their next meal might come from.

      

        

      
        Then I meet him.

      

        

      
        Scarred and broken, he’s a shell of a man. I know what it feels like to live in that dark place where not even the brightest light can reach.

      

        

      
        I don’t need to rescue him—he’s more than capable of doing that himself. But sticking around to help him save himself would mean risking everything.

      

      

      
        
        Mack

      

      

      
        
        My life might not be ideal, but it’s fine. I have everything I need in Mustang Mountain. At least I thought I did until I met her. Being around Lily is like circling the sun. She makes me ache for a life I don’t deserve.

      

        

      
        When we’re forced to work on a fundraiser together, I start to think maybe there’s a chance for us. But will she be able to see past my scars when she realizes they’re not just skin deep?

      

        

      
        Welcome to Mustang Mountain where love runs as wild as the free-spirited horses who roam the hillsides. Framed by rivers, lakes, and breathtaking mountains, it’s also the place the Mountain Men of Mustang Mountain call home. They might be rugged and reclusive, but they’ll risk their hearts for the curvy girls they love.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
Chapter 1


          

          
            Mack

          

        

      

    

    
      I didn’t have time to go all the way into town this afternoon to meet Ruby, but somehow, I could never say no to her. None of the guys who lived on Mustang Mountain could. She might be annoying as hell sometimes and stick her nose into places where it definitely didn’t belong, but she was as much a part of Mustang Mountain as the landscape itself.

      Before I took off, I needed to check on my new hire. Caden had only been working with me for a few weeks but seemed to have a good handle on what needed to be done. I ducked into one of the outbuildings on my property where I kenneled the sled dogs, who were just about ready to breed. I was already behind schedule this spring. If we didn’t get these females bred soon, we might as well forget about it this season.

      “Hey, boss.” Caden looked up as I entered. He was my MC brother Shaw’s younger brother, and I’d taken him under my wing in an effort to keep him out of trouble. “I think you need to take a look at Persephone before we match her up with Triton.”

      “What makes you think that?” Persephone was only three years old, but she’d been one of my best sled dogs over the winter. Even a mention that there might be something wrong with her made my stomach roll.

      “It’s nothing bad. She’s just acting a little funny,” Caden said.

      “It will have to wait. I’ve got to run into town for a while, and I’m not sure when I’ll be back. You think you can finish up around here on your own this afternoon?”

      “Yeah, I can do that.” Caden’s chest puffed out a bit.

      The kid had been doing a good job and deserved to take on some additional responsibilities. He reminded me of one of the recruits I’d trained back when I worked as a firefighter in Texas. I hadn’t thought about my time there in a while. There was no use since I couldn’t go back and change the past. I pushed the memories that threatened away and refocused on Caden.

      “Good. Everything that needs to be done is on the list. Make sure you lock up the office when you leave and keep an eye out for Hades.” The big wolf was more town mascot than wild animal, but he could tell it was breeding season, and I’d caught him sniffing around a lot more than usual over the past several days.

      “Will do. Don’t worry about a thing. I’ve got it all under control.” Caden gave me a cocky grin.

      I shook my head before I walked out the door, hoping like hell I hadn’t misplaced my trust in him. I’d done that with someone else once, and it had almost cost me everything.

      A half-hour later, I pulled my baseball cap down low and pushed through the doors of the Nelson Mercantile. Ruby didn’t say exactly what she needed, only that it had to do with some event she wanted to pull together at the last minute that would give me a chance to raise awareness about mushing. 

      I’d only been living in Mustang Mountain for a few years, but I’d already learned that when Ruby got a wild hair up her ass, it was better to get involved at the start. Otherwise, she’d make her own plans and expect everyone else to rearrange their lives to conform to her wishes.

      I lifted a hand and waved at her husband, Orville, who was working behind the front counter. He was also the mayor, but folks around here didn’t bother to put on airs. Ruby stood at the back of the store, one hand gripping a carafe of coffee and the other already reaching for a mug.

      “Hey, Mack. Thanks for stopping by.” She set the mug down in front of me and filled it with the strong-smelling brew.

      “It didn’t seem like I had much of a choice,” I said, only halfway joking. “What’s so important that it couldn’t wait a few days?”

      She put the carafe back on the warmer and leaned against the counter. “You’re a few minutes early. I’d rather wait until everyone’s here to go over the details, so I only have to do it once.”

      “What are you talking about? Who else is coming?” My jaw immediately clenched. I hated being caught off guard. She hadn’t said anything about this being a group project.

      “Well, we can’t very well have an event without refreshments.” Ruby smiled at someone behind me. “Here she comes now.”

      I knew what she was up to before I turned around. Damn her for setting herself up to be some self-appointed Cupid.

      Ruby patted a spot on the counter to my left. “Lily, I’m so glad you could make it. Come sit down next to Mack so I can fill the two of you in on what I have in mind.”

      I turned slightly, just far enough to get a good look at the woman I hadn’t been able to get out of my mind. We met last month at the Easter egg hunt my MC club had helped put on at the mustang refuge. Lily was everything I could ever want in a woman. She ran her own successful catering business and had a need to succeed that rivaled my own. Pair that with glossy black hair reaching all the way down her back to skim the top of her heart-shaped ass, and big blue eyes rimmed with full, dark lashes, and I’d fallen for her in the space of a single afternoon.

      “Any chance you’ve got a cup of coffee for me, Ruby?” She slid onto the stool next to me and held out her hand. “Mack, it’s good to see you again. Or maybe I should say it’s good to finally see you, since you were wearing a bunny suit the first time we met.”

      Just hearing her voice sent heat racing through my veins. If I took her hand, I might not be able to ever tear myself away. Why had Ruby put me in an impossible situation? I kept my head turned so Lily couldn’t see the right side of my face. The scars didn’t bother me anymore, but I didn’t want to witness her reaction when she saw them for the first time.

      “I don’t want to be rude, but I just remembered I need to pick up an order at the bakery before they close.” It was a lame excuse, but the best I could do under the circumstances. Pulling the collar of my jacket up to hide my cheeks, I glared at Ruby. “I’m sorry to run out on you both like this. I’ll follow up with you tomorrow, Ruby.”

      Ruby’s shoulders slumped in defeat. “I’m sure Orville would be happy to run over and get that for you, Mack.”

      I was already halfway to the door and had no intention of turning around. “I’ll call you in the morning,” I tossed over my shoulder before I escaped through the front door.

      The cool spring air hit my face as I stepped out onto the sidewalk, and I gulped in a huge breath. I’d managed to avoid Lily for the past few weeks, but I wouldn’t be able to keep it up forever, especially now that Ruby was involved.

      She got lucky when Jackson, Ford, Miles, and Asher fell in love, and didn’t see anything wrong with taking the credit. If she thought she could make me into the next Mustang Mountain bachelor, she was dead wrong. She might think a woman like Lily would be able to see past my scars, but she had no idea exactly how deep they ran.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            
Chapter 2


          

          
            Lily

          

        

      

    

    
      “I’m sorry, sugar.” Ruby cocked her hip and stared after Mack. “I didn’t mean to waste your time this afternoon.”

      My shoulders slumped in disappointment. I’d been looking forward to seeing Mack again. We’d hit it off at the Easter egg hunt the Mustang Mountain Riders had hosted last month. When Ruby asked if I’d be willing to take part in a last-minute women’s weekend event involving Mack’s sled dogs, I couldn’t say yes quickly enough. Especially since she wanted to donate a portion of the profits to the local women’s shelter. Evidently, he didn’t feel the same way about working with me.

      “It’s okay.” I wrapped my hands around the mug and lifted it to my lips. “It’s been a slow week, and I’d never turn down a cup of your coffee. One of these days, you need to tell me where you get it. It’s the best-kept secret in Mustang Mountain.”

      Ruby flushed at the compliment. “He’ll come around. Mack’s always taken a long time to warm up to new people.”

      “That’s just it… I’m not new. We spent the better part of an entire afternoon at the Easter egg hunt together.” I shook my head. It was probably for the best that he spooked. There was no room in my life for a man, especially not one who made my blood heat just by the sound of his gruff, deep voice.

      “I’ll follow up with him. If we’re going to pull that event together, he’s going to need to get on board sooner rather than later. Or,”—Ruby slapped her hand on the counter and leaned toward me—“maybe you’d be willing to stop by and see him on your way home.”

      I laughed at the suggestion. “You know as well as I do that Mack’s place isn’t exactly on my way home.”

      Ruby’s eyes sparkled. “But you said yourself that it’s been a slow week. Sounds like you might have the time.”

      She had me there. I’d grown up outside of Mustang Mountain and had known Ruby almost all my life. One of these days I might wise up enough to beat her at her own game, or at least see her coming before she had me pigeon-holed.

      “Tell you what. Give me a to-go cup of your coffee and we’ll call it a deal?”

      She pulled a thick paper cup out from her stash under the counter and filled it to the brim. “There you go. Let me know what he says.”

      Forty-five minutes later, I pulled into a gravel drive halfway up the mountain. I hadn’t been to the kennels before, though I’d driven past them multiple times. I was surprised Mack, and I hadn’t met before the Easter egg hunt last month since he’d moved to Mustang Mountain a few years ago. The rumor mill always circulated when someone new settled in town. From what I’d heard, he liked to keep to himself. Most folks speculated it was because of his scars.

      Though I hadn’t seen them in person yet, I knew he’d been injured on the job when he was a firefighter back in Texas. If they were as bad as people said, I didn’t blame him for being a little shy around strangers.

      I got out of the car and pulled my jacket over my shoulders. It always amazed me how the temperature could be a dozen degrees lower up here. And with the way the wind picked up this high on the mountain, it almost felt like winter hadn’t quite given up its grip.
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