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The Last Lift
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The metal seat of the chairlift cut through Tina’s thermal leggings like ice. She pressed into Eric’s side, their thighs touching as they dangled fifty feet above the snow-crusted mountain.

The last run. The last lift.

“There’s something about snow,” she whispered, her breath forming small clouds between them. “Makes people do reckless things.”

Eric’s gloved hand squeezed her knee. “Cold makes people seek warmth.”

“Not just warmth.” Her tongue darted across chapped lips, tasting the peppermint schnapps from the flask they’d shared at the summit. “Heat.”

The chairlift jerked, then groaned to a halt. They swung gently, fifteen feet from the next tower, suspended in empty space. Wind howled through the valley below.

“Fuck,” Eric muttered. “We’re stuck.”

“How long, you think?” Tina squinted against the biting wind, her nipples tightening beneath three layers of fabric.

“Fifteen minutes, maybe longer.” He checked his watch, the gesture more anxious than necessary. “They’ll restart it soon.”

Tina shifted in her seat. “Fifteen minutes is a long time to freeze our asses off.”

She turned her face to his and pulled down her neck gaiter. Her lips were red, freshly bitten. Her pupils dilated.

“Might as well stay warm.” She grabbed the front of his jacket and pulled him into a kiss.

As their mouths met, Tina opened her eyes and looked past Eric to the slope below. Three snowmobiles carved tracks across the mountain face. Ski patrol. The sight made her deepen the kiss, grinding subtly against the seat.

She pulled back, a string of saliva connecting their lips before it snapped in the cold. “Look.”

Below, the patrol slowed. Three men—mountain-hardened, broad-shouldered, clad in red jackets. They looked up, visors lifted to reveal windburned faces. Bearded. Rugged. Animal.

“You folks okay?” the lead patrolman called up, his voice carrying the weight of authority.

“Just enjoying the view!” Tina shouted, waving with eager enthusiasm. Her smile flashed white against red lips.

The lift shuddered, then crept forward.

“We’re heading to the cabin at Timber Ridge,” the lead patrolman said, his gaze fixed on Tina. “That your rental for the night?”
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