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The moment I encounter the beautiful tour guide, it’s clear I'll stop at nothing until she’s

mine. She’s a spitfire. Doesn’t hold her tongue for anyone, especially not me. Women fall hard

for me. Not Kara. She wants nothing to do with me.Well, at least that’s what she keeps telling

herself.A few of the men in the small town of Talkeetna want to be with Kara.Won’t happen. I’ll

show Kara I’m the man for her.
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ONECOLLINClapping erupted as I sauntered through the oversized office space we occupied

in downtown Los Angeles. Our building was one of the tallest across the skyline.I nodded and

thanked my employees as I approached my office.“Speech, speech, speech,” my partner

Bryson Fuller yelled through cupped hands.I chuckled as I faced our team.“All right, all right.

Everyone settle down.” They grinned and their eyes were glued to my every move. My fingers

slipped through my curly brown hair. “This was a big acquisition for us. Five years ago, many of

you took a chance working for a company our fathers grew into a well-established business. All

we had was the legacy of our fathers to back us. None of you knew if we’d work just as hard or

harder than our fathers.” My finger waved across the crowd. “Bryson and I work damn hard to

keep our father’s legacies alive. Ruby has taken the liberty of heading up a light party this

afternoon. Enjoy.”They cheered as I turned on my heels.Bryson gripped my shoulder. “Good

shit, man.” His blond brows rose over his blue eyes.“Dude, I swear I don’t know who gets more

excited when I close a deal. You or me?” I shook my head.He flopped in the red leather seat in

front of my desk. I stood over my laptop.“Collin, you’re fucking cut throat. You don’t give a shit

about the CEOs’ sob stories. All you care about is closing the deal.”I sank into the oversized

black leather chair. “Our job’s to close deals. That’s how Daughtry and Fuller acquisitions

remain one of the top firms in the country.“True.” He ran his hand down the gray tie.“Bryson,

I’ve worked nonstop for five years. I need a little time away.” Squeezing the stress ball, I peered

out the large floor to ceiling window. “Where are you thinking of going, brother?”“Shit,

somewhere remote. Quiet.” I hadn’t told him I booked the trip a couple of weeks ago. Maybe I

thought my best friend would talk me out of taking the trip. My fingers moved over the

keyboard. A picture of a man ice fishing under the picturesque sunrise overlooking a lush tree

line in Alaska popped up on my screen. I turned the laptop toward Bryce. He squinted. “That

shit looks like you’ll freeze your balls off.”I burst into laughter. “Probably. But it’s what I need,

Bryce.”He reclined back in the chair and sighed. “Hey, man, what can I say? You’ve earned this

time off.”Bryce stood and I stepped around the desk. He pulled me into a bro hug. “Don’t make

me come to cold ass Alaska looking for you.”I pulled back. “I won’t.”“Are you still coming

tonight? I have mad chicks who will take care of us.”“Nope, I’ll leave all the pussy to you and

the guys. I’m boarding the jet. Alaska bound.”**P**The white packed snow blanketing over



miles of land was breathtaking. I knew Bryce didn’t understand why Alaska of all places was

where I needed to gain my inner peace. In my heart, I knew this vacation was right for me. The

cabin was in a remote area. No disturbances. Just me and nature. I grew tired of the beautiful

women at my beck and call. They’d tell me whatever I wanted to hear. Was I ready for a

relationship? I wasn’t sure. I hadn’t had a girlfriend. Unless you count my five-minute

relationship in high school. And compromising wasn’t something I was big on. I got what I

wanted when I wanted it. What difference did it make? I’d decide at a later time if I was finally

ready to settle down. My eyes moved between my cell screen and the shop before me. I

peeked down the street again, taking in the quaint buildings in the small-town. Talkeetna was

definitely peaceful. A couple exited the tourist shop. I grabbed the door and walked inside. A

short, petite woman walked backwards in my direction. “Frank, I’m going out for cocoa.”His face

reddened. “Kara, you have a client coming.” “Bet they’ll be late. They always are.”The stocky

man braced his palms on the counter, shaking his head.I stared at the back of her blue beanie.

She continued walking until her boot smashed mine and her petite frame jammed into me.She

whipped around. “Sorry, I should probably watch where I’m going.” A small smile spread across

her beautiful, pouty lips. I couldn’t help but wonder if my eyes glued to her brown shaded lips

appeared creepy?“My foot will recover.” A smile tipped up at the ends of my lips as I met her

gaze.Her honey brown eyes sparkled, then she disappeared out the door. That was it. No short

talk. Well, that was disappointing. “Hello,” I stated, as I approached the glass case.“How can I

help you, son?”“Yes, I tried to confirm my four 0’clock appointment with my tour guide online.” I

pressed the screen again. This time multiple times. “But it isn’t working.”He chuckled,

scratching the nape of his neck. “Yeah, that colorful box is for show. You can pay, but confirming

takes place either over the phone or in person. No need to worry,” he laughed again.“Your tour

guide thought you’d be late. You know, being from the big city and all.”I pointed my thumb over

my shoulder. “Let me guess, the woman short on words was my tour guide?” I quirked a brown

brow.“Yup, she’ll be back. If she doesn’t have her hot chocolate for the road, she gets

cranky.”He gripped his hat over his sandy brown hair. White strands of hair peppered his

temples. “Would you like a bottle of water while you wait?”“No thank you.” I turned away from

the counter, then turned back.“Is she your best tour guide? I booked an extensive package.”He

cleared his throat. “Kara is%�”“It has nothing to do with her being a woman. I just want a

seasoned tour guide.”Gruffly, he ran his hand over his face.“You don’t think I’m good enough to

be your tour guide?” she bit out at my back.“Shit,” I muttered.I faced her. “It’s not that.”She

crossed one arm under her bosom as she sipped her cocoa. “Then enlighten me.”My eyes

narrowed. “You look a little young.”“Ah, you know the old saying, black don’t crack.” She

winked.“And please don’t tell me because I am black, I know nothing about Alaska. My home,”

she snapped.My dick twitched. That sassy little mouth of hers would land her on her knees with

my cock down her throat. “Race has nothing to do with the matter. I was purely stuck on

experience.”She rolled her eyes. “I’ve already loaded the truck, either your coming or you’re

not.” Kara turned on her heels and stormed out of the door. I peeked over my shoulder. “Thanks

a lot,” I grimaced.He raised his hands as if he was surrendering. “I’d tell you my daughter is the

best tour guide here because she learned from me, but I’ll let you see for yourself. I hope

you’re ready to eat your words.”I shook his pasty hand. “Seriously thanks%�,”“Frank Riley. Enjoy

yourself, Mr. Daughtry.”I stalked out the door and climbed into the passenger side of the

Silverado pickup truck.She turned to me. “My name is Kara Riley. I am your tour guide during

your stay in Talkeetna, Alaska.”“Collin Daughtry.” I extended my hand.She placed her hands on

the steering wheel and made a U turn. I dropped my hand on the seat.“I understand you’re

staying in the Simpson cabin.”“Yes. Ms. Riley or is it Mrs. Riley?”“Kara works just fine.”My eyes



combed over her short frame again. “We got off on the wrong foot, Kara.”“All you city guys are

the same. It’s hard to believe a young black woman could know her hometown so well. No short

talk allowed. You aren’t here to get to know me. You’re here for the Alaska experience. You paid

for the premium package and I’ll deliver. First, we’ll need to stop by the market. I know the

Simpson’s and I would bet they didn’t leave a stitch of food in that cabin.”“We’ll be together for

two weeks.”She arched a brow. “I’m aware.” Kara pulled into a parking spot in front of Glenn’s

Market.“It doesn’t hurt to get to know each other a little.”“There’s no need. You’ll return home to

wherever.”“California.”Her lips tightened as she glared at me. “You know what I mean.”Looks

like I’m just gonna ignore her by the book rules. “Have you ever been to California?”“No.” She

hopped out of the truck. I did the same, then fell in line beside her. “Ever traveled outside of

Alaska?”“Grab a cart. Tell me what kind of foods you’re looking for and I’ll lead the way.” She

was a tough nut to crack. But I loved a challenge. Kara spoke to several residents in passing.

All on first name bases.We strolled through the medium sized store in silence. I slipped my

black beanie off of my head and placed it in the cart next to my gloves. She finally removed her

hat. Her dark tresses cascaded down her back. Kara stuffed her hat, and gloves in her

oversized gray Eskimo coat pockets. I gawked at her beautiful features. Good thing the mid-

length coat I wore covered the huge boner. “Can you not do that?”“Do what?”“Stare like you’ve

never seen a woman before.”“Oh, sweetheart, I’ve seen beautiful women before, but you…”She

halted and gawked at me. “…you’re breathtaking.”Kara dropped her head, trying to conceal her

blushed honey brown cheeks.“Thank you for the compliment. I’ll tell my boyfriend he’s a lucky

man.”Usually, I could hide my feelings, but this time was difficult. My jaw ticked. “You do

that.”“We’ve walked around the store twice. Please tell me what you’d like?”“Bacon, eggs, milk,

and a steak for starters.”“All right.”A couple of women stared at me in passing. More like

clenching their lower lip between their teeth. “Hey, Kara.” An employee wearing a blue smock

approached. “Sue, how’s it going?”“Busy. Everyone’s stocking up. Want to be ready for the next

drop of snow.” She slicked a red strand of hair behind her ear.Kara introduced us.“I think I have

another bachelor on my hands this month. You know how it is. They love to become one with

nature before they tie the knot.”A splash of red filled Sue’s porcelain cheeks. “I am a bachelor,

but I’m not looking to settle down. I don’t have a girlfriend.”Although, I’d love to fuck you, Kara,

before I return to Cali. True thoughts. I changed women like I changed clothes. I never kept the

same woman around longer than four days. “Well, Sue, I’ll talk to you later. I need to get him

settled into his cabin then we’re headed ice fishing.”Sue pointed her index fingers at me. “Fun

times. You’ll love it.”I peeked at Kara. “I’m sure, I will.” Collin, main mission to find out if this

boyfriend is real. Second mission to get a peek at her body that was hidden by the coat that

dropped below her knees. We stood in the checkout line after grabbing several grocery

items.“Hello, Kara.” The blonde, tall, slender cashier smiled.“Hey, Michelle.”“Are we still on for

drinks later?”She glanced at me. “It depends on what time I finish work today. I have a real

nature enthusiast on my hands.”“Are you two having drinks at a bar?”The blonde grinned.

“Yes.”“I’d like to come. Strictly for drinks. I won’t interfere. I’ll let you ladies enjoy your night out.

I’d like to drink a few beers and unwind while watching the game.”“Well, too bad. I’ll be shit

faced, which means I’ll be in no condition to drive. Unless, you’re grabbing a hotel room for the

night, you can hang it up.”I flashed a wicked grin. “It’s settled. A night on the town in Talkeetna it

is.”Kara rolled her eyes. “Hopefully, I’ll get to meet your boyfriend.”“Boyfriend?” Michelle’s brows

rustled together.“What boyfriend?” she snorted.“Ring him up, please. The boyfriend is new.

We’ll discuss later, Michelle.” She grimaced. I knew it. There wasn’t a boyfriend. Kara might’ve

been afraid to fall victim to me. Shit, good call.The deafening silence returned once we were in

the truck.“Kara, you know that I’m not looking for a girlfriend, so you don’t have to pretend to



have a boyfriend.”She chuckled. And chuckled again. “If your goal is to land me in your bed, it

won’t happen. I am not interested in you, Mr. Bachelor.”“The feeling is mutual.” I swept my

fingers through my hair. “Good, my goal is to share Alaska with you. Nothing more, nothing

less.” She grinned from ear to ear.“You really love it here, huh?”“I do.”“Does your mother help

run the business too?”Brief silence hung in the air. “My father made a promise to my birth

parents that if anything ever happened to them, he’d raise me. And he did. My parents went on

a short plane ride to Fairbanks when I was six months old. Their plane crashed. They were

only twenty-four when they passed away. Frank was my dad’s best friend.”“I’m so sorry for your

loss.”“Thank you. We’re not far from your cabin. The cabin will be ice cold, so be sure to leave

on a couple of layers of clothes every night before bed. Oh, I almost forgot, I’ll show you a great

spot to watch the sunset. It’s breathtaking.”I smiled. “Do you live in town?”“No, I don’t live far

from the Simpsons’. I’m roughly five miles away. We’ll actually pass my house on the way to

your cabin.” A smile bit her pretty pouty lips.“Is that how you know about the sunset?”“It’s my

job to know what tourists love,” she giggled. “While that’s true, I also stumbled upon the sunrise

and sunset shortly after relaxing on my property.” She pointed. “Right there.”“Nice. Stained

mahogany and honey golden wood. Did you have it built?”“A few friends helped me and my

dad build the cabin three years ago.”I glanced through the side mirror. “Looks brand new. You

take good care of your home.”“I have to. It’s my forever home.” She smiled brightly.“Here we

are.” She threw the truck in park.“Looks just like the pic.” I glanced at the picture on my cell.She

hopped out of the truck. “It’s one of the best cabins to rent in Talkeetna.” I grabbed my luggage

off the back seat, then followed her toward the front door.“Especially, if you want a spectacular

view of the lake, mountains, or just want seclusion.”She opened her gloved hand. “Key?”I

placed the key in her palm.“Is that what you were looking for?”Her eyebrow arched. “No, I told

you I wanted the beauty.” “You sure about that?”She froze, staring at the door. Puffs of cold air

escaped her lips. Despite the cold whipping through the layers of clothes I wore, smacking my

bones, I only thought about kissing those beautiful lips. It was a lost cause. She wouldn’t let me

into her space.I placed my hand on her back and her body shuddered.“Are you all right?” I

asked in a low voice.“Yeah, yeah. Let’s warm up this cabin.”She avoided my question. I couldn’t

help but wonder: what was she hiding?Kara pushed the door open and I held the door as she

stepped inside. “I’ll grab the groceries.”I placed my luggage in the living room, then retrieved

the groceries out of the truck.Upon entering a second time, my eyes scanned the

contemporary cabin finishes. “That bar will be my best friend.”She smirked and popped open

the thick gray curtains. “I bet it will.”“Hey, I’m on vacation,” I teased, as I placed the shopping

bags on the kitchen counter.She shrugged. “True. I’ll run the hot water through the pipes.” Kara

slipped past me, stepping over to the sink.“Ok, and I’ll get a fire going.”Kneeling fireside, I

stared at the ambers.I’d like to hold a conversation with Kara without her biting my head off. I

wasn’t looking for a girlfriend. Yet, she was definitely the only woman I was interested in

spending time with on my vacation.Kara’s heavy boots pounded the wooden steps as she

descended, tearing me from my deep thoughts about her. “Feels toasty already.”I glanced over

my shoulder. Kara sat on the sofa to my right.“Oh, I make a mean bonfire on the beach.”She

threw her head back in laughter. “I can see that. Bare feet and board shorts.”“Damn right. Who

needs a shirt in the evening in L.A.? Well, if it’s summer and it’s eighty degrees.”I pushed the

iron poker between the logs to keep the orange and blue flames high.“Well, after a week of

roughing it in this below zero weather, you’ll begin to appreciate L.A.”I placed the poker back in

the holder and sat beside Kara.“I’ve lived there all my life. I needed a change of scenery. Who

knows I might extend my stay?”“Are you running from something?”My head softly thudded the

brown leather sofa. “No, I was burned out. I worked nonstop trying to live up to my father’s



expectations.”“You have to be your own person.”“True. I am. My father and his best friend were

successful running the company for years. My best friend and I now run their business. Our

fathers built a solid business.”“You’re afraid you won’t keep the company as successful.”“Right

or I will for now. But what if one day I can’t?”She placed her soft hand on top of mine. “Believe

in yourself. You’ve got this.”I clutched her fingers as our eyes locked. “Thank you, Kara.”She

cleared her throat. “We should get going. You won’t ruin my night out.”My thumb rubbed the

back of her hand. “I wouldn’t dream of it.”She snatched her hand away and stood. “The master

bedroom is upstairs to your left. I’ll give you time to place your luggage upstairs.”I stood,

towering over her. She visibly swallowed. “I’ll be right back. Enjoy the fire.”Kara sat on the sofa

and turned her attention to the flames.CHAPTER TWOKARAStaring at the flames, I thought

back to the emails I combed through, entering our appointments for the coming weeks. During

the winter months we were slammed. That didn’t stop me from keeping a mental note of the

three activities the client most wanted to do on their tour. I also scoured the internet for photos

of our clients before they arrived. Remaining on top of my game helped me maintain my title as

second-best tour guide in Alaska. Wish I could’ve held the number one title, but unfortunately, I

wasn’t willing to travel further than Anchorage and Fairbanks. Some parts of Alaska required

traveling by plane. I wasn’t willing to fly often. I hated flying. Especially, after losing my birth

parents in a plane crash.After glancing at one of his photos, I found myself still digging into his

life an hour later. I knew who Collin was when I bumped into him. I had butterflies in my

stomach for three days straight just thinking about him. My dreams were vivid. It was like I

could feel his skin under my touch. I fucked his brains out in several of my dreams over the

past couple of weeks. I was tired of being a virgin. I wondered briefly if he could be the one.

The second he insulted me behind my back, I decided against getting to know him on a

personal level. There was no way I’d give him my virginity. I came close in the past, going too

far with my clients. Luckily, I came to my senses. They were only after a little fun while on

vacation. Collin wasn’t any different. Well, he was a bachelor. He didn’t have a girlfriend or wife

waiting at home. The photos I found were normally of him surrounded by several women. Collin

was a workaholic. Doubt he’d make time for a girlfriend. I couldn’t even ask him why he was

single without appearing interested. He was only flirting with me because I’d be a new

conquest. Shit, he was good. The arrogant fucker invited himself on my outing tonight. My

friend Eric would be at the bar tonight, so maybe I should show him a little extra attention. That

way, I wouldn’t fall prey to Collin. I fanned myself. It certainly wasn’t burning hot in the cabin,

but that was the effect he had on me. I almost hated him for his ability to melt my panties after

I’ve tried to step out of his cross hairs. Those brown eyes and curly brown locks made my

fucking knees weak. We recently hired a new tour guide. I could have told him to take Collin as

his client.“Kara.”No, no, I couldn’t do that. What are you doing, Kara? Remember, focus on the

job at hand. Kara, he’s here to see Alaska, not you.I slipped my hand over my hair, pushing my

hat off my head, continuing my stare down with the flames.“Kara?” Collin blocked my view.I

peeked up at him.“Did you hear me call your name?” His thick brows rose.I shook my head.

“No.”“What were you thinking about?”I glanced at the floor briefly. Fuck, if I’d tell him he’d been

on my mind for weeks.“Our tour,” I smirked.My forehead creased. “Why did you take off your

coat? We’re leaving.”Jesus, his muscled arms and chest bulged through his cashmere

sweater. “Shoot, I need to remove my coat for just a moment. It’s hot. Then we’ll leave.”He

flashed a sexy grin like it was his plan all along to get me out of my outerwear. I quirked a brow.

“What?”“Come here a sec.” He stretched his hand toward me.A warm sensation struck my

body. I shed the layers and stood. “I can manage.”His hand swept along my lower back. A chill

shot up my spine. Fuck, my body had a mind of its own. “Do I make you nervous?”“No, you



make me uncomfortable.”He approached the bar and poured himself a shot of vodka. “I

wouldn’t ever do anything you don’t want. You made it clear you aren’t attracted to me.” He

smirked.“Would you like a shot?”“No.” I cocked my head to the side. “Why are you

smiling?“Because my rugged little princess, I know I turn you on.”A flush of heat pulsated my

body. His fingers slipped over my hip. I swallowed hard, then snatched the tiny shot glass off

the bar, and tossed the harsh contents down my throat. The vodka burned as the liquid slid

down my throat.My eyes clenched shut. I felt his nose brush the stray hairs along my brow. “We

want each other, Kara.”Big, strong Collin didn’t know how to accept rejection. Trust when I say

my body wanted his big hands to caress every inch. But the tiny sense I had left knew I

wouldn’t be strong enough to hold on after he returned to California. My body would probably

crave his touch.“You’re, you’re mistaken, Mr. Daughtry.”“Oh, yeah?”“Yeah,” I breathed.The best

course of action would be to stay clear of drop dead gorgeous, panty melting, brown eyes

Collin. Bet he slept with half the women in L.A.His fingers combed my sweater covered

arms.“We’re adults, Kara. If we want to fuck and go on about our lives, what’s the

problem?”Since we said we weren’t attracted to each other, he thought it would be best to tell

me he wanted to fuck me. There was no way I could fuck a man like him and walk away.

Definitely wasn’t giving him my virginity.“The sun’s setting soon. We need to leave. I will not

enter your cabin after today.” I pressed my palms against his solid chest and my eyes popped

open.“Admit you’re attracted to me.”“I will not,” I stated firmly. Almost convincing myself.“I’m

leaving with Eric tonight.”I sauntered over to the sofa.He stalked behind me and pulled my body

flush against his. “There’s not a chance in hell I’ll let you walk out of the bar and fuck another

dude. You’re staying with me tonight.” His tone was harsh and stern.His big, strong arms

caressed my waist. My heartbeat thudded my chest.Collin’s arms felt delicious wrapped around

me. It was time to get off his turf. Under his roof, he was probably comfortable tearing women

out of their clothes. Oh, I forgot he never had to pry them out of their clothes. They were

accustomed to one-night stands.“Collin, let me go,” I growled, and attempted to break

free.“That’s not how I meant it. I want to spend time with you later. I’m not rushing you to have

sex tonight. We’ll be together every day for two weeks. It’s just sex between two adults,

Kara.”Yeah, sex I hadn’t had yet.This man would have me climbing the walls. “I don’t want

anything to do with you,” I lied. “We should go.”He released me, and I instantly felt empty

outside of his big, strong arms.Ten minutes later, we drove in silence toward the sunset. Not

sure what thoughts were swimming in that beautiful head of his. **P**I hopped out of the truck,

strolling toward the gorgeous sunset. “Isn’t it beautiful?”He fell at my side. “It is.” I felt his brown

eyes on me.There was no way I’d meet his gaze. It would only lead to our lips being glued

together, not coming up for air until it was pitch black.“Be sure to take pictures,” I smiled brightly

at the beautiful orange and yellow sky, reflecting off the white snow.His boots crunched the

packed snow as he stepped closer, twisting the lens of his expensive camera. He snapped

multiple photos. “Mr. Daughtry, I’d be happy to snap photos of you.”His head snapped my way,

accompanied by a scowl. “We’re on first name bases, Kara.”I stretched my hand out. He placed

the camera in my grasp. It was best that I ignored him.He pointed to the sunset over his

shoulder and smiled as I snapped the photo. Stepping beside him, I flipped through the

photos. “They’re nice. We’re missing a few.” He wrapped his arm around my shoulder, pulling

me close, and pointed the camera at us. “Smile.”I flashed a fake grin. Ripping his guts out sure

would’ve felt good right about now. Every time our bodies were close, I came undone inside.

He could tell I was attracted to him. But he couldn’t know how bad I had it for him. Shrugging

out of his grasp, I gathered fire materials. “Do you remember how to start a fire from your Boy

Scout days?”He smirked. “How did you know I was a Boy Scout?”“A wild guess. We can warm



up from time to time while we ice fish. This is what you looked forward to the most, right?”His

smile brightened the night sky. “Yeah.” Those chiseled frosty red cheeks made my lips tingle. I

wanted to plant warm kisses all over his stone carved face. He was a beautiful man. A beautiful

man you can’t have, Kara. Collin stacked the twigs and sticks on top of one another. My eyes

were glued to his every move.There were guys who begged to date me. I completely lost

interest after learning about Collin. That was so dumb. I needed to give a Talkeetna guy a

chance. There was always Anchorage. Bigger town, cuter guys. After tying a rope around our

waists and hooking us to the pulley on my truck, we sat in our chairs on the ice. I drilled two

huge holes in the ice, and we threw our fishing hooks inside.“Good idea hooking us up to the

truck.”“Even though no one has ever fallen in at this lake, my dad said you can never be too

careful.”“Smart man,” he stated, as he scanned the mountains. “This is the life.” A chuckle rolled

from my throat and his deep chocolate eyes landed on me. “What’s funny?” I asked. The tip of

his pointy nose was red.“Pull the bib of your coat over your nose. This weather is brutal on

those not accustomed to it.”He lowered half his face in his oversized black bomber coat. “You’re

vibrant and cheery tonight. When was the last time you had a vacation?”His eyes fell on the

ice. “Probably right after I graduated from college. I was burned out, Kara.”I rubbed his arm.

“I’m happy you’re taking this time for yourself. You deserve it.”The corners of his gorgeous eyes

crinkled. “Thanks.”I removed my gloved hand, placing it back on my fishing pole.“Tomorrow

would you like to jump right into dog sledding? We also have an overnight stay in the igloos

planned, too.”“I look forward to spending each wonderful moment with you.”I lowered my face

inside the front of my coat too. He needn’t see me blush.“Your father said I’d eat my words. You

are a wonderful tour guide. I’m sorry I prejudged you.”“Apology accepted. You weren’t the first

to doubt my experience. All those who underestimate my skills ate their words, too.”“You’re a

cocky little woman, aren’t you?”I laughed. “Maybe just a little.” I squeezed two gloved fingers

together midair.“I’m surprised a breathtaking young woman like yourself is still single. Why is

that?”“I told you I have a boyfriend.”His lips surfaced from the thick coat fabric. He flashed a

devilish smile. “I’ll give your imaginary boyfriend a run for his money.”I clutched my thighs

together. Shit, he’s trying to unravel each thread of my being. I allowed him to do so in my

dreams. But there was no way I’d allow him to make me beg for his kisses, his touches, his

love. No, no. Kara, stop staring. Earth to Kara.I averted my eyes to my fishing line in the

hole.“Talk to me, Kara.” My name rolled like silky butter off his tongue.I wanted to pack up and

leave. Never look back at the man who wanted to pierce my heart with his seductive ways, and

who would undoubtedly leave me sobbing for months after his departure. “You’ve only been

here half the day, Mr. Daughtry.”“Fuck.”His deep voice echoed over the snowy mountains and

ice-covered lake.My body shook at the agitated bitterness in his voice. A flush of heat swept

over my body. “Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I yelled.I peeked at him. “Why are you so upset? Because you

actually have to put in work to bed me down? I won’t let you touch me, Mr. Daughtry.”“Stop

calling me by my last name,” he growled, staring out into the darkness. “It’s better this way. Stop

trying to fuck me. I don’t want to fuck you. I’m not strong enough to fuck you, Collin. Look at

me,” I roared.His brown eyes darkened as he turned and met my gaze. “You’ve never had a

girlfriend. You bed down women left and right.”His brows rose. “How do you know that?”“Lucky

guess,” I lied. “The women you have sex with don’t care if you ever call again. I want more and I

deserve more. You can’t flirt with me, then try to seduce me. Accept the fact that I won’t be your

next conquest, Mr. Daughtry,” I said, as I quirked a brow.His jaw ticked, then he glared at the

ice.Good, got him to leave me alone.“Shit.” He tugged the fishing pole and turned the reel.“You

got one.” I smiled.“Yeah.” His infectious smile returned. “Have you ever fished before?”“Yes, it’s

been a long time, but I guess it’s like riding a bike.”We laughed.“Look at that beauty.”“You



caught a big rainbow fish. I think the shrimp bait we’re using makes a big difference.”“You’re

right.” He unhooked the fish and released it back into the water.“You should make time to fish

again.”
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Bayoubabe, “Kara was a hot commodity. Every man in Talkeetna wanted Kara. She was the

prize that every available grown man wanted but she only saw them as friends, platonic friends.

She was the area's best tour guide and when she saw Collin Dautry's picture in her client file,

she was smitten. But she could not let herself fall for a client who would only be there for two

weeks and go back home to Cali leaving her broken-hearted. She was just trying to protect her

heart.Collin was just as smitten by Kara as she was to him, which shocked him. He never had

a girlfriend, only one-night stands with no repeats. He wanted more with Kara and was not shy

about letting her know. He was not leaving Alaska without her. He did not care who didn't like it.

And there were those who did not like it and did all they could to stop them.My opinion about

this story is mixed. I did not like Collin's character in the beginning of the story. He was too raw

and brash with his behavior and words to Kara and others. I just don't buy the drunken make-

out night. Kara, to me, gave in too easily to Collin's persuasions. With that said, the couple

slowly made a connection with me. Collin did everything to make sure Kara was respected and

protected. I also like reading about previous characters from earlier books.”

Lady Lovely, “Sweet n Hot. This was really a really, really, really sweet read! The character

buildups, the storyline, the way it all flowed together, was just really good! The main male

character is so passionate for a former Playboy in the making. I highly recommend reading this

book from cover to cover, despite any slow moments it has it's still well worth the read overall!!”

Fernie, “Really Good!. This had a slow start (for me) but it picked up and became more exciting

as I read it further. I am glad to see other characters from other books (Relentless Chase)

Sydney and Sebastian were introduced to Kara and are friends with Collin. There is a bit of

danger and drama involved as well. This was a very nice story and worth the read!”

Simone, “No Avoiding Love!. Kara a tour guide for a small town in Alaska and Collin a client

who rented a cabin and tours through Kara and her father’s agency. He fell in love at first sight

but didn’t understand the feelings. She read about his playboy ways and wanted to protect her

heart. He took that as a challenge.”

lakiesha brissett, “damn good book. This book that so good, drama throughout the book and

the love, sex and Roman also throughout there book but the drama at the end I did not see that

coming. Great read”

Nene, “Loved it!. I had this book in my library for awhile and finally decided to read it. I am glad

I did the storyline was good and so was the main characters. Would recommend.”
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