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Totally Taken by the Mountain Man

She came here to debunk ghost stories. I’m about to give her a love story instead.

Marshall

Every man in White Pine Falls refuses to help me renovate the old lodge. They’d rather whisper about curses than swing a hammer. Apparently, I’m the only one in town who doesn’t believe in ghosts.

So I hire Leni, a scientist who makes her living as a paranormal debunker. She’s brilliant, fearless, and determined to prove there’s nothing supernatural about this place.

But spending a long night alone with her in this supposedly haunted lodge? That’s when I realize the only thing being haunted here is me… by thoughts of making her mine.

Totally Taken by the Mountain Man is a short and steamy instalove romance featuring a protective mountain man and the sassy scientist who turns his world upside down. Set in the cozy small mountain town of White Pine Falls, this instalove romance delivers all the feels in one hour or less. No cliffhangers, no cheating, and a guaranteed steamy HEA are waiting for you!


Chapter One

Marshall

“I can’t explain it, Marshall, but the whole place just feels wrong. Like something’s watching you all the time, you know?”

“No, I don’t know,” I reply, hearing Tom sigh on the other end of the line, clearly irritated that I’m not buying into this whole haunted lodge nonsense.

“Well, I’m not making shit up. You know what they say about Frostpine Lodge. You must’ve felt it too. The vibes are off.”


I grip my phone tighter, staring at the scarred wooden bar in front of me. The Copper Mine—the only bar in town and built inside what used to be a mining office—is nearly empty on this Tuesday afternoon, but I’m sure the handful of people who are here notice how angry I’m becoming. I hate getting carried away like this in public.


“Just say you’re scared shitless, Tom,” I snap into the phone.

“Hey now, I ain’t scared of nothing. It’s just—”


“Christmas is six weeks away. The Clarksons want to host their entire family at that lodge, and you’re telling me you can’t finish the kitchen because of bad vibes?”


Tom clears his throat. “Look, Marshall, I’ve been doing construction for twenty years, and I’m telling you that place isn’t right. I’m happy to work on any other gig for you, but this one? I’m backing out. You should find someone else, sorry.”

The line goes dead before I can get another word in.

I slam my phone down on the bar hard enough that my beer bottle jumps. “Fuck.”

Mac, the bartender, sets down the glass he’s been polishing and looks at me with raised eyebrows. “Trouble?”

“Yeah, something like that. I can’t find anyone to hire to help me renovate the old lodge up on Old Mining Road. The guy who was working on the kitchen backed out, just like that! I’m offering them well above average pay, but they all believe the town’s ghost stories. What do they expect? That they’ll get eaten by a ghost?”

Mac shakes his head. “That place has been sitting empty for what, fifteen years? Stories get bigger with time until people can’t separate fiction from facts, Marshall. That’s how town legends start.”

“Well, these stories are about to cost me my contract. The Clarksons bought it and want to spend Christmas there with their whole family. They’ve got people flying in from all over the country for the holidays. Six weeks, Mac. That’s all I’ve got left.”

If I can’t finish this whole renovation on time, I’m losing more than my reputation. I’ll be bleeding money. Maybe even risk losing my house.

From the corner booth, Mrs. O’Malley looks up from her coffee. “You know, I read something in the paper last week. About some scientist lady who proved the big haunted mansion over in Silverpine Lake wasn’t haunted after all.”

I turn to look at her. “What do you mean, proved it?”

“She’s one of those paranormal debunker people. The article said housing values in Silverpine Lake had dropped twenty percent because nobody wanted to buy near that mansion. She came in and did some kind of investigation. Turned out it was just the old foundation causing all the spooky noises.”

Mac nods. “Leni something, wasn’t it? I remember reading that story. She lives around these parts, apparently.”

Mrs. O’Malley snaps her fingers. “That’s right, Leni. Pretty girl in the photo too. Had all kinds of fancy equipment with her.”

I’m already reaching for my wallet. “Where can I buy a copy of last week’s paper?”
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