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  Chapter 1




  BOOM!




  What the fuck was that? I shot out of the bed and hurried into the front room.




  There was Kaleb, holding the shotgun…and looking right at me.




  “I’m sorry.” He said.




  “What the hell? What did you shoot?”




  “I didn’t shoot it. I wanted to scare it away from here. It was a grizzly.”




  My insides tightened. A grizzly? Great. There is only one problem. Grizzly bears hibernate during the winter.




  He moved in close to me and gently squeezed my shoulder.




  “It’s ok. He won’t be around again for a while.”




  I looked up and into his aquamarine eyes. I wonder if he knew that I knew he was lying to me. Not wanting to reveal that I know bear behavior I decided to keep playing dumb.




  “That’s good. I wouldn’t want to be breakfast for a bear or a pack of wolves.”




  The chiseled line of his mouth angled upward into a sexy curve. His body lingered near mine, almost as if it were forced to be near me. The scent of hay and something lemony slid under my nose. Which made me think I must smell horrid. It has been at least a week since I had bathed.




  As if on queue, he said “I have prepared a place for you to bathe if you like?”




  How was he doing that?




  “That would be really nice.”




  He placed the shotgun back up over the door.




  “We have to go out to the barn.” He said as he held open my coat for me to slip into.




  All I could think of is how cold that barn must be and how I probably would want to do a sponge bath inside instead. But I decided to see where this went.




  He opened the door and I headed out. The brightness from the snow was blinding after being in the darkness of the cabin. Once my eyes adjusted I could see a trench that had been dug all the way from the front of the cabin to the front of the barn. The snow on each side was at least 5 feet deep. I headed towards the barn, with my rescuer in tow.




  “Let me get that door for you.”
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