
  
    
      Hot Winter Nights

    

    
      
        MELODY RAIN

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Hot Winter Nights

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Melody Rainne

      

      

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2022 Melody Rainne

      

      All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form, or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission from the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and incidents are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

      

      Cover by Dexpress Covers

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Also By Melody Rainne

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Tell Me You’re Mine

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About the Author

          

        

      

    

    
      Melody Rainne is a new romance author who lives in a small town in Michigan’s Upper Peninsula. She is married to her husband of eight years and has two children.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            One

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      I’m dating the Grinch. Seriously. He may not be all green and fuzzy, but still. To be honest, I think the man hates Christmas more than the actual Grinch does. Which totally sucks for me because I absolutely love Christmas. It’s my favorite time of the year. I wouldn’t say I’m obsessed, but it’s slowly creeping towards that point. Well, it is if you ask Jack.

      Jack Porter and I have been together for about five years now. I always knew that he didn’t like Christmas, but I hadn’t realized just how much until recently. At first it didn’t really bother me, but this year I’ve had enough of being in love with a Grinch.  Something had to change.

      This year I planned to change his mind. I was willing to do whatever it took to make him believe in Christmas again.

      I was in love at the most magical time of the year, and I wanted it to be just as magical for him, Grinch or not.

      He has been away for work for a couple weeks now so I wanted to do something really special for him. Both as a welcome home and to show him how amazing Christmas truly can be.

      I spent many hours running from store to store searching for the perfect decorations. For my plan to work I had to make the house look as festive as possible. Since Jack was away I left all my purchases laid out all over the living room so I could keep a quick inventory of what I already had. It took several trips, and much more money that I had anticipated, but once I was done and everything was all set up, I’m sure it would be more than worth it.

      I grabbed my checklist I had made and went over it a couple times, making extra sure I wasn’t missing anything. Satisfied I had it all, I set it aside and looked around at the current red, green, and silver mess currently taking over my living room. There was a lot of stuff here, I realized. Like, a lot. I was really glad Jack wasn’t here right now to see this. I’m sure he would have something to say about all the money I spent. But I didn’t care. It was my money after all, and I was making some Christmas magic here.

      I grabbed my coat to make what I hoped would be my last run out to the store for a while. I would be needing a few more plastic totes to be able to store all the decorations after the holidays. I checked my watch. Crap. I was cutting it close. I drove to the closest store and grabbed all the totes I could carry.

      Back at home I quickly stored the totes in the spare room and put up the decorations in record time. The tree was put up, fluffed, and decorated. Garland was hung on the staircase, mantle, and all the doorways. Twinkle lights filled the rooms with a magical glow. I didn’t trust myself with real ones, so there were battery operated candles on the mantle as well as each table and counter. They were red, green, and silver and covered in sparkles. What’s Christmas without sparkles everywhere?

      I hung the new matching stockings I bought over the fire, and put up the wooden santa’s sleigh with his reindeer that my grandfather had carved many years ago. It was one of my favorite decorations. I made sure to put it up every year, even if it was the only thing I did put up.

      I had a few houses I had slowly collected over the years. I took those and some fake snow and turned one of the corners of our living room into a cute little snowy village.

      I stepped back to admire my work. It looked like I lived inside a Christmas store. I loved it. Hopefully it would melt Jack’s Grinchy heart.

      I still had just enough time to bake the cookies and make the hot cocoa that I wanted to. I thought it would be a nice treat for when he got home. Nothing was better than a hot mug of cocoa after spending some time out in the cold snow. And it sure was coming down today. I really hope Jack doesn’t have any trouble making it home okay.

      I threw the cookies in the oven and started heating the pot on the stove for the cocoa. Then I ran upstairs to put on my special outfit for welcoming home my man. Well, the first of two. I was going all out this year.

      Since I would be finishing up the baking as he came home, outfit number one was very simple. It consisted of bright red lipstick, a cute tie-on apron, a Santa hat, stilettos, and . . . nothing else. It was bold, I have never worn anything like this before. But I was feeling a little frisky, and really hoped it would help change his mind about hating Christmas.

      Checking myself out one more time in the mirror, I was satisfied Jack wouldn’t be able to resist. I made my way back downstairs. From the smell of things the cookies were coming along nicely.

      I could feel the excitement bubbling up inside me. It’s been such a long time since I’ve done any sort of surprise for Jack. And this is the first time I’ve done a sexy surprise. Along with the excitement were waves of nervousness.

      I couldn’t wait for him to come home.
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      I must have texted Jack a hundred times asking him his location and what time he thought he would be home. I wanted everything to be absolutely perfect.

      The snow was now coming down pretty hard. I checked the fire in the fireplace, adding a couple more logs to it. I knew Jack would appreciate the warmth. While the snow was beautiful to look at, it sucks to have to be out and about in. Especially if you have to drive anywhere. Winter driving absolutely terrifies me. Whenever Jack was home he would volunteer to do most of the driving for me. It was one of the many reasons I really hated the fact that he had to travel so much for his job. Other than the fact that I missed him like crazy whenever he was gone. Five years together and I still felt like a lovesick teenager around him.

      The timer on the stove beeped, letting me know that the cookies were finished baking. I made two different types - soft ginger cookies and brown sugar spiced shortbread. As soon as I opened the oven door the house was filled with the warm scent of cinnamon. I breathed in the scent. It was comforting. And it was one of the scents that always reminded me of the holidays. My mom would always bake the same two types of cookies every year. The smell of them baking felt like home to me.

      After setting the cookies on the cooling rack, I gave the hot cocoa a stir. It smelled heavenly. It was the perfect thing to warm him up after being out in the cold.

      I could hear the sounds of the snow crunching under car tires, meaning Jack was home. It was showtime!

      I quickly put a couple cookies on a small plate and filled a festive mug with delicious cocoa. I then set both on one of our small wooden serving trays. Grabbing the tray, I quickly made my way to the front door, being careful not to spill any of the treats.

      When Jack opened the door he was greeted to the sight of me holding the tray, wearing practically nothing. To say he looked shocked was an understatement.

      The way he looked at me still, after all these years, it was just about enough to bring me to my knees. The fact that he still wanted me after all this time, meant the world to me. He  meant the world to me. I want to do everything I can to show him just how much he does mean to me. How much I love and appreciate him.

      Jack dropped his stuff off by the door, never taking eyes off me. It made my heart flutter. “What’s all this?” he asked, taking in the sight.

      I set the tray down on the coffee table and turned around in a slow circle. “Merry Christmas,” I said. “I missed you.”

      “I, uh . . . I missed you too,” he
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