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Fat snowflakes start falling as I pull my beat-up car into the cabin driveway. My car’s making that weird rattling sound again, the one I’ve been ignoring for a month. Whatever. Just add it to the list of why my life is a mess. After four hours of driving with the same five sad Christmas songs on repeat—because I’m officially that girl now—I’m ready for a holiday pity party with my best friend.

Jenny and I had planned a girls’ trip to her family’s cabin during our college winter break, and I need it. Two weeks ago, I dumped Tyler, my first and only boyfriend, after three years of what I thought was romantic bliss. Three. Freaking. Years. And for what? For him to admit he never wanted the future I’d been talking about since we got together?

I kill the engine and grab my duffel from the trunk. The snow is thick and already sticking to my hair and eyelashes by the time I reach the porch. Before I can knock, the door swings open.

And holy shit, it’s Jenny’s older brother.

“Emily.”

My heart flips at the sound of my name in that deep voice. Sam Moore fills the doorway, all six-foot-something of him, looking good in a navy sweater that stretches across shoulders twice the width of mine. His brown hair is shorter than when I saw him last, and there’s a bit of scruff on his jaw that makes me imagine running my fingers over it.

Ugh. Jenny’s brother is ridiculously hot, and I’ve had this embarrassing crush on him forever. What makes matters worse is he’s got a long-term girlfriend, not that I’d have a shot with him anyway.

I force a smile while my brain short-circuits. “Sam. I, um, wasn’t expecting you.”

He gestures me inside. “Jenny didn’t call you?”

“No?” I haul my bag over the threshold and instantly smell pine and cinnamon. And Sam’s cologne. God, he smells good. Like, woodsy, mountain-man delicious. It’s messed up how attracted I am to him.

“She’s stuck at the airport. All flights are delayed.”

“What? For how long?” I can hear the panic in my voice as he closes the door. Being alone with Sam wasn’t part of my winter break plan.

“They’re guessing at least three days.” He nods toward the window where the snow is coming down hard. “She asked me to come up and make sure you had enough food and wood, but it looks like I might have to stay now.”

Great. I’m trapped in a cabin with the one man who makes me forget how to form sentences. The universe wants to add to my sophomore year disaster with more embarrassment.

When I don’t respond, he adds, “I could try to make it home if you’re uncomfortable.”

“No! There’s no need. The cabin has three bedrooms. We’re adults. It’s fine.”

Except it’s not fine. My skin feels too tight from being near him, and knowing we’re going to be alone in the cabin for days makes me want to throw myself at him and beg him to fuck me. Not that I’ve ever had sex, but I bet it would make me feel better and be a nice middle finger to Tyler. It just never felt right with Tyler, but I was close to agreeing to sleep with the asshole before everything blew up.

An awkward silence stretches between us while I figure out what to say. My hands are sweating.

“I made dinner. Are you hungry?”

My stomach growls embarrassingly, and that half-smile of his that’s always been my weakness tugs at his mouth.

“Starving,” I admit. “I’ve only had some trail mix and an energy drink since this morning.”

“Let’s get you settled and then have something to eat.”

He leads me upstairs, and I try not to stare at his butt or the way his sweater stretches across his back. I need to stop being a creep. He’s Jenny’s brother. He’s, what, thirty-two? Thirty-three? Quite a bit older than my twenty years. And he probably still sees me as Jenny’s annoying friend.

“Jenny said you’d want the blue room.” He opens the door to my favorite bedroom with the lake-view window seat.

When he’s gone, I drop face-first onto the bed and muffle a groan in the quilt. This is not how my Christmas break was supposed to go. I came here to lick my wounds with my best friend, not share close quarters with the star of so many of my inappropriate daydreams.

I check my phone. No signal. I’m cut off, alone with Sam. It’ll just be a few days. I can act normal for a short time, right?

After a quick freshen-up in the bathroom, I find Sam in the kitchen with two plates of pasta on the table.

I take my seat and try not to stare at his massive hands. I wonder what they’d feel like on my—nope. Not going there. I’ll talk about the food, that seems safe. “This looks delicious.”

“It’s nothing fancy, but I figured you could use a decent meal after that drive.”

The spaghetti is tasty. I’m so hungry that I have to force myself not to inhale it.

“So, how’s college? Jenny mentioned you’re studying social work.”

I nod, grateful for the easy topic. “Yeah, I want to help kids in foster care. I’ve got two more years after this one.”

“That’s admirable.” I can tell he means it. “Working with kids in need...that’s important work.”

I shrug, warmth creeping up my neck. Stupid fair skin. “I just want to make a difference. There are so many kids who need someone in their corner.”
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