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Marked by the Brooding Mountain Man

I promised to protect her brother. She makes me want to protect her entire world.

Silas

Life is simple and steady until Beth walks into the lumber yard. She’s gorgeous, fierce, and ready to tear down anyone who might hurt her brother Jesse, the rookie I’ve been assigned to mentor.

Beth and Jesse are starting over in Timber Peak Valley after losing their parents, and the last thing she needs is some gruff lumberjack making promises he might not be able to keep. But the second I look at her, I see forever. And I’ll be damned if I let anything happen to her or the family she’s got left.

The problem is, Beth’s walls are higher than the mountains surrounding our town. Getting through them won’t be easy, but she’s worth every bit of effort it’s going to take.

Because she’s mine. She just doesn’t know it yet.

Marked by the Brooding Mountain Man is a short and steamy instalove romance, set in the small mountain town of Timber Peak Valley and featuring a protective lumberjack. 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

Silas

I’m already two hours into my day when the sun finally slips over the mountain ridge. I like starting early. Those couple of hours spent working alone do wonders for my mental clarity by keeping me grounded and relaxed.

Don’t get me wrong, I love working with the guys at the lumber yard, but being able to get stuff done with nothing and no one to distract or interrupt me is when I truly thrive.

Of course, Crew doesn’t like it when I start my workday all alone. Not because he doesn’t trust me, but because, as my supervisor, he wants me to be safe. Brock had a chainsaw accident a while back that put him out of work for weeks. It was a good thing we were all here when it happened. Things could’ve ended way worse than they did. So yeah, I get where Crew is coming from. But I’m also stubborn and independent, and often go against the grain.

I’m humming to myself and checking the blade alignment on the table saw in front of me when Crew’s voice cuts through the quiet. I was so focused on work that I didn’t even hear him arrive at the yard.

“Silas, you got a minute?”

I turn to find him walking over from the office with a clipboard in his hands. Crew always makes sure this place is run like a well-oiled machine. But as I catch his gaze, I frown. He’s got that look that tells me he’s about to ask me something I won’t like.

“What’s up?” I ask, bracing myself for what he’s going to say.

“Morning, Silas. Got two rookies starting this morning. Jesse and Colt. They’ll be helping out now that we’re in peak season, but I need someone to show them the ropes. Brock’s already mentoring Colt. I thought you could take Jesse under your wing.”

I grunt. “You want me to babysit a rookie?”

“It’s not babysitting, Silas. Look, you know this yard and the work involved, and you don’t sugarcoat things. These guys need someone who’ll teach them right, not fast.”

The idea of being responsible for someone who might not even last a week doesn’t sit well with me, but I haven’t forgotten what it’s like to be inexperienced and clueless. We all have to learn, and we all start out as rookies. Hell, even I didn’t know anything back when I started. I thought I did because I helped my dad build a new porch deck once. Christ, I was green as grass back then.

“Fine,” I tell Crew. “But I’m not holding anyone’s hand. If this Jesse kid wants to learn, he’ll have to keep up and pull his weight.”

“Actually,” Crew says as he glances at the info on his clipboard, “Jesse’s not a kid. He’s twenty-eight. Just moved here with his sister after his folks died in a plane crash. Looking to start fresh, I guess.”

That stops me dead for a second. Twenty-eight and losing both parents at the same time? Shit. That’s the kind of blow that can make a man question everything he thought he had figured out. It surely changes things. This is not the same as some college kid looking for a summer job, or a fresh-out-of-school guy who thinks wielding a chainsaw means he’s now a man. Jesse’s had his whole world turned upside down, and I’m willing to help him find solid ground again. God knows I had to do the same years ago when my parents felt I didn’t live up to their standards and decided they’d had enough of caring about me. They didn’t approve of me wanting to work with my hands instead of becoming a lawyer like them. Haven’t heard from them since moving to Timber Peak Valley.
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