
  
    [image: The Cowboy’s Paranormal Pussycat]
  


  
    
      The Cowboy’s Paranormal Pussycat

      A Corvid Valley Cowboy Romance

      
        Corvid Valley Cowboys

      

    

    
      
        Kat Vroman

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2025 by Kat Vroman

      All rights reserved.

      No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Epilogue

      

    

    
      
        Free Novelette Alert!

      

      
        About the Author

      

      
        More by Author Kat Vroman

      

      
        Stalk Me!

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        
          1

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Amos

      The crisp, California November air tickles the back of my neck as I finish up with the cows. Ford, my fellow cowpoke, comes inside the byre with an armful of woven rope.

      “Cocoa is pregnant again. I have a feeling Alona will want to adopt a kitten or two from this litter,” he says, dumping the heavy rope coils into a wheelbarrow.

      “That Cocoa certainly has a way with the men,” I joke, dusting off my overalls.

      “I’m almost done here. You?”

      “Yeah, I’m finished. Tomorrow we should tackle those hay barrels, though.”

      Ford and I walk to the Brooks’ farmhouse to grab our coats and let them know we are clocking out. The two of us have worked together at the Ravenhart Mountain Dude Ranch for years. He grew up here in Corvid Valley, but I made it my home when I faced turning thirty. I was ready to change my life, so I chose life on a ranch over my old 9-5 job in Los Angeles.

      Ten years later, I have never looked back.

      We see Beau, our friend and direct boss, and bid him goodnight. Walking to our trucks, Ford turns to me.

      “Sorry, man, I keep forgetting to ask. How was your holiday?”

      I let out a sigh.

      “That good?”

      “Well, Thanksgiving back home was great. But Stasia and I broke up. Finally, I know.”

      “Oh man. I’m both happy and sad for you. Uh, how should I be?”

      I laugh. Ford’s mixed reaction makes total sense, after everything Stasia has put me through the last half year. Honestly, I've been checked out for a while, but I finally gained the courage to end things after spending time at home.

      “Be happy. My dad was big on giving me advice on this trip, but some of it truly hit home. I’m good, man. Thanks for caring.”

      We reach my truck and Ford slaps me on the back.

      “Always. Hey, Alona and I will have you over for dinner sometime this week, OK? I’ll check with her on what’s a good evening.”

      “Thanks, man.”
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      A cozy, spicy scent from the kitchen greets my nose two evenings later when I enter Ford and Alona's home. I poke my head around the door to say hi and find Alona standing in the small, but cute, 1940s kitchen stirring something on the stovetop.

      “Hey, Amos! Oh, is that from Duskwood Winery?” she says, noticing the bottle of red in my hand.

      “Only the best for you, Al.”

      Ford and I set the table as Alona finishes up in the kitchen. She enters the dining room with a steaming hot casserole dish in her oven-mitted hands.

      “My famous hatch chile mac and cheese, just for you Amos.” she says with a smile.

      “You’re amazing, Al. You know it’s my favorite.”

      She places it on the trivet in the center of the table when her cell beeps in her back pocket.

      “I’ll get the rest, babe.” Ford says, walking into the kitchen as Alona looks at her phone.

      I watch his girlfriend do a little dance and type something on her phone. Ford walks back in with a dish that smells like delicious collard greens. Alona runs up to him.

      “It's official! She’s here in two weeks!”

      “That’s great, babe.”

      I pour glasses of wine for everyone and we sit down to eat.

      “Who are you excited about?”

      “My friend, Dinah. She’s the one who came to Thanksgiving at the Brooks’ ranch while you were away. She fell in love with Corvid Valley and is moving here in two weeks.”

      “That’s cool.” I say, as I serve myself a heaping of collard greens.

      “Clementine was happy to have her for Thanksgiving dinner. I wonder if she would be OK with Dinah to join us for Christmas dinner as well?” Alona says, half to herself.

      Ford nods with a mouthful of food, so I reply, “I am sure Clem would love to have her. The Brooks love to host.”

      After dinner, Ford and I clear the table. Alona tries to get us to relax and play video games, but we insist on washing the dinner dishes first. When we finish, we come out to find her playing a racing game.

      “After I kick this guy’s ass, I’ll let you two have it.”

      I give Ford a big grin.

      “I’m jealous, man. A girlfriend who likes gaming? Now that’s what I need in my love life.”

      Alona wins the race and jumps up for an elaborate victory dance. Laughing, she tosses me her game controller.

      “I hear you’re finally a free man, now? And happy about it?”

      “Definitely happy about it. I finally came to terms that I deserved to be treated better.”

      “That’s awesome, Amos. You’re a great guy. You totally deserve someone who treats you with love and respect.”

      Ford kisses the side of her head, and they smile at each other. I am thrilled for him. And I very much want to have my own version of what they have someday. I wasted too much time with Stasia.

      Alona sits in the rocking chair by the fire as Ford and I beat each other up on the screen.

      “So, Ford implied you had already distanced yourself from Stasia for some time?” she asks as my gaming character falls off a ledge.

      “Yeah. Why?”

      “Well, whenever you're ready, I know a quick spell that can help you find love. For when you’re ready, of course.”

      “Like a love spell?” I ask, as I kick Ford’s fighter into a pit of molten lava.

      “No, love spells aren’t ethical. It’s an attract the right people to you spell. You still need to interact with them, make connections, and all of that. Let me know if you ever want me to cast it on you.”

      As my fighter dies dramatically on a wall of stakes, I turn toward her.

      “I’m game now, if you are.”
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