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      "Just what do you think you're doing, Ruby?" I ask. She's obviously up to no good judging by how often she's peeking over her shoulder while staring at my announcement bulletin board.

      "I just have something to put up and don't you dare take it down, Ace Walker!" Ruby scolds me for something I haven't even done yet.

      But my military training tells me that I'm not going to like whatever she is doing. I'm slightly distracted by the beautiful woman that walks in the door. I've never seen her before, so she isn't a local. It's not uncommon for people to pass through on their way from Yellowstone National Park to Glacier National Park or vice versa.

      I take a better look at her, and she appears to be in her late twenties with dark blond hair that falls just past her shoulders and hazel eyes that sparkle with life. Her skin is a light golden tan, which seems to be from the sun she's been enjoying this summer. She wears a navy tank top with white shorts and sandals, which only makes her skin tone look deeper. She's carrying an olive-green backpack she is using for a purse.

      She's not from around here. It's plainly obvious.

      Ruby notices me staring at the woman and smirks before walking out the door. I can't help but smile as I watch the woman take a seat at the bar.

      "What can I get you to drink?" I ask.

      "I should just get a glass of water, but a glass of whiskey sounds more appealing. Do you have anything to eat here?" she asks.

      I hand her a laminated menu, which is just a sheet of paper listing the few things that we have that are easy to whip up.

      "Oh, the nachos and a glass of whiskey," she says as she hands me back the menu.

      I pour the whiskey and set it down in front of her with a glass of water before returning to the kitchen to get the nachos going.

      That's when I remember to go check what Ruby put on my bulletin board. I head out and grab a rag to wipe down a few tables as well, but it's clear as day that Ruby has made me the next mountain man of the month in her little scheme.

      I rip the paper off the bulletin board, forgetting all about the tables I was going to wipe down and storm back behind the counter. Then I grab my phone and shoot out a quick text to Ruby.

      Me: Not Happening, Ruby.

      I attach a picture of the flyer I tore off the board.

      Ruby: Too late and you better put that back up!

      I'll worry about Ruby's wrath for taking the poster down some other time. Going back into the kitchen to get the woman's nachos, I serve them to her just as my phone goes off again.

      I check it, expecting Ruby, but instead, it's my buddy Jonas.

      Jonas: Save the date, bro. Maddie and I are getting married on September 2nd.

      Me: Wouldn't miss it.

      I'm happy for him. Although they didn't have the whole big wedding thing, they are doing it now with a real wedding in the works, and we'll get to celebrate them properly.

      "So, mountain man of the month, huh?" The woman nods toward the flyer.

      "The mayor's wife has been doing this to me and my buddies all year, no matter how much we protest and tell her to stop." I sigh and crumple the paper in my hand before tossing it in the trash.

      "Well, Ace, I'm Everly and I'm pretty sure my dad would do something like that to me given the chance. He keeps telling me to settle down, too."

      The evening crowd starts to stumble in, and we talk in between customers. She's in town visiting her dad and is a vet. We don't get into personal details like who her dad is, but she tells me some crazy stories from her clinic back in Denver and I find I like this woman. She's smart and we can hold an actual conversation instead of talking about clothes and make-up.

      As the last of the customers head out, she’s still here talking to me, and I partly wonder if she wants to avoid seeing her dad. She has been openly flirting with me and switched to water two hours ago after nursing that one drink for over an hour.

      "I don't normally do this, but I’ve enjoyed talking to you, and I have a place upstairs if you'd like to join me," I say. Then I cringe because it sounds like I'm trying to hook up with her instead of just not wanting to say goodbye.

      "Yeah, I'd like that," she says with a smile, not even missing a beat.

      "Okay, let me talk to the kitchen guy who’s going to do clean up," I say.

      I go and talk to Dan who helps out with the kitchen and also helps me close up.

      "You okay to close up for me?" I ask him.

      "Yeah, no problem. You taking that pretty blond home?" he winks.

      Dan is a prior military officer like I am and in his late forties. A skinny guy who lives in a camper van on a piece of land he bought. He lives off the land and needs very little, so he's happy with a part-time job here. That's why we work well together.

      I hate that he's referring to her as "that pretty blond" like she's just a piece of meat, but I let it go. That's just how he is. Dan’s a good worker, and I don't need any bad blood between us.

      "Something like that," I grumble and make sure the doors are locked before going back to Everly.

      "Ready?" I ask. She stands and gathers her things before following me out back to the stairs.

      "Do you make it a regular thing to follow guys out the back of the building in the middle of the night?" I ask as we head up the stairs.

      "No, but many people came up to me tonight to sing your praises, so I feel safe enough."

      "Joys of a small town," I grumble as I unlock the door.

      "It's a nice change from the big city where you could be assaulted on the street, and everyone will ignore it and walk on by."

      I stop to look at her, wondering if she knows that from experience, but she shakes her head.

      "I read about it in the paper right before I left." She shrugs and sets her stuff down on the small round dining table as she takes a look around.

      I have a cabin up on the mountain, but I use this space when I'm too tired to make the drive or when I close late and have to open early for inventory or events. I haven't brought anyone else up here before, though I doubt she'd believe that.

      "All the more reason I love Mustang Mountain. I couldn't imagine living in the big city again," I say, grabbing a bottle of water from the fridge for each of us.

      "Again?" she asks before taking a sip of hers.

      "I was in the military before coming here. Mostly stationed in big cities. If my uncle hadn't left me the bar and the cabin when he died, I'm not sure what I would have done, but I know it wouldn't have been in the city."

      We talk a bit more about how we both don't like the big city and how she wishes she could live in a town like Mustang Mountain, but her career just won't allow it until she has more practice under her belt.

      We sit on the couch, each turned in so we can face each other. Her face is illuminated by the low lamplight and the soft light of the moon streaming in through the window. I can see every detail, from her full lips to her sparkling eyes that seem to be spinning with stars.

      Her eyes light up as she talks about her work and what she does. I can tell how much she enjoys it. I feel the heat radiating off her body and a sudden urge to kiss her is so strong I can't resist it.

      I hesitate for just a moment. But when her lips part slightly and her eyes drift to my lips, I know she is thinking of kissing me, too.

      Before I can talk myself out of it, I lean forward and capture her lips with mine. She responds eagerly as she wraps her arms around my neck, drawing me closer until I am so close, I can feel her heart beating against me.

      The kiss is electric, and I can feel my body responding as she presses her body closer to me. Deepening the kiss, I explore her mouth with my tongue until we are both breathless.

      We break apart, just looking into each other's eyes before leaning in for another kiss that is even more passionate than the first.

      I don't think a kiss has ever felt like this. Not just mind-blowing, but so perfect. Just the touch of her lips to mine has my cock hard. I've never been so damn turned on by just a kiss.

      "You should stay here tonight. It will still be dark when you leave in the morning, so you won't have to worry about anyone seeing you," I whisper against her lips.

      She tries to lean in for another kiss, but I pull back, waiting for an answer.

      Her eyes focus on me, and she nods. "Okay."

      Her words are barely out of her mouth before my lips are back on hers again.

      We kiss hot and heavy, both of us getting more and more turned on with each passing second. I can feel her heart beating faster as our tongues intertwine and explore each other's mouths.

      My hands drift down her back until they find the hem of her shirt. I slip my hands underneath and caress the soft skin of her back as we continue to kiss.

      When we finally touch skin-to-skin, she gasps in pleasure.

      Pulling away just enough to look her in the eye, I stand and offer her my hand. She takes it without hesitation as I lead her to the bedroom.

      The room is dark, illuminated only by the light of the moon streaming in from the window. Stopping for a minute, I want to take in her beauty in the moonlight. I want to remember this moment forever, just us here together. Something to look back on with a smile.

      The moment is broken when I feel her tugging at my shirt, pulling me closer as she slowly begins to undress me. I tense just a bit before taking her hands in mine and switch to undressing her first.

      Her clothes fall to the floor, and once again I take a moment to admire her before sweeping her up into my arms and carrying her to the bed. Setting her down, I slowly undress, careful not to let her see my back before moving to the bed.

      I lie down beside her and pull her close to me as we kiss again. This time there is something more, something deeper than before. I feel like I could get lost in this moment forever, just the two of us entwined together in a passionate embrace.

      The kiss grows more intense with each passing second until finally I can't take it anymore and break away. We both gasp for air, our chests heaving as we look into each other's eyes.

      She smiles at me, a look of pure joy on her face that sends my heart racing even faster than before.

      I know what I want, and I can tell she does, too. Reaching over to the nightstand, I grab a condom and slide it on.

      While I kiss every bit of skin I can reach, she thrusts her hips against my length. She is soaking wet. Even though I try to hold out as long as I can, she is driving me crazy with her soft moans.

      Taking a breath, I look into her eyes before slowly thrusting into her. She cries out in pleasure, and I can feel the intensity of our connection grow even more as I thrust into her over and over again.

      "Fuck sweetheart, I don't remember the last time I felt anything as good as you feel right now," I tell her.

      She gets impossibly tighter, and I groan just trying not to give in to the threatening orgasm before she has a chance to cum.

      Finally, she does, tightening around me and pushing me over the edge. I moan out her name as I cum, my body shaking with pleasure and satisfaction.

      We lay there for a few moments, both of us panting and trying to catch our breath.

      Getting up, I remove the condom and clean her up before pulling her into my arms, and she snuggles into me.

      "Please tell me we can do that at least once more tonight," she says.

      "Give me a bit to rest and we will definitely be doing that again," I chuckle.

      Neither of us sleeps that night, and as the sun starts to rise, she gets out of bed.

      "I should get going," she says, pulling her clothes on.

      "As much as I'd love to say I want you to stay, it's probably best you leave before it gets too much later. People tend to talk here," I tell her.

      She walks into the bathroom and while she's in there, I get dressed, starting with my shirt. Then I pull on my jeans, and I've just slipped on my leather jacket when she steps out of the bathroom.

      Her gaze runs over my jacket, and then her eyes go wide.

      "You're part of the Mustang Mountain Riders?" she says as she brushes a finger over my patch.

      "Yes. Why?"

      "Shit. I have to go." She gathers her things faster than I can register what is going on.

      "What? Why?" I ask as her hand touches the door.

      She doesn't even look back as she races out the door, slamming it behind her.
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