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Ada Revel is in love. She’s engaged to an amazing man, planning a summer wedding and organizing a surprise visit to Yellowstone National Park for the holidays.  With just one more Book Club meeting before Christmas, Ada is sure that all of her dreams are about to come true. What can possibly go wrong in her perfect life?  Even another run-in with the purple-haired matchmaker can’t dampen her spirits. Dr. Lachele, though meaning well, doesn’t seem to think that Ada has already won her happily-ever-after and though Ada knows the woman has made her book club friends’ dreams come true, she doesn’t need a wish to bring her face to face with true love.  Will a drop in to the countrys’ oldest national park and a snowmobile accident change everything? 
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Ada Revel turned up the Christmas music as she added the finishing touches to her Christmas baking.  The kitchen smelled divine filled with the scent of chocolate, caramel, cinnamon, and sugar. It was one of the things that Mark liked about her. Her fiancé, as of Thanksgiving, Mark, loved her cooking. She smiled, thinking of his announcement over the holiday. 

“This is the kind of girl you bring home to mother,” he had laughed, wrapping an arm around her shoulders as they smiled at her assembled family. “A real keeper.” 

Ada did a little dance step across the floor of her tiny kitchen. Her New York apartment wasn’t big, but it was cozy and come June, it wouldn’t matter anyway because she would be married to the man of her dreams and moving into his large home in the suburbs of Heartsgate. 

Always shy and reserved, Ada had been a student of history and now worked as an archivist at the local university. She loved helping students find the information they needed or cataloging old journals, diaries, and books from days of yore. She frowned for a second, remembering that she would be giving up her job when she and Mark wed but shook that thought off. He was the perfect man. 

Ada had met Mark on a blind date with one of her friends from Book Club and they had hit it off immediately. The tall, dark, and handsome man had more than made up for her shyness with his flamboyant personality and confidence. Mark, her Mark, was the perfect counterpart for all of her flaws. 

The timer on the oven dinged and she hurried to pull a tray of chocolate crinkles from the oven, the smell of dark rich cocoa hitting her like a tsunami. “Um!” she hummed. “Only two more batches to go and I’ll have everything ready for the last Book Club meeting of the year.” 

The Heartsgate Book Club had been meeting every week all year and it had gotten very interesting when a woman claiming to be a fairy godmother had shown up sporting bright purple hair and matchmaker credentials to make your head spin. 

Ada hadn’t believed Dr. Lachele’s claims until recently, assuming that the woman was one of those people who had to make a splash wherever they went. But when other book club members had started to disappear and then Heather had disappeared before her very eyes, she was starting to wonder. 

Shaking her head, Ada pushed the silly thoughts away. “I don’t need a matchmaker or a fairy godmother; I’ve already met Mr. Right and will marry him in the summer. No silly wishes will deliver me to my perfect match. He’s already mine.” 

The Christmas music shifted and a soft melody made her pause. The tune was old and the accompanying guitar had a melancholy tone. Ada didn’t want anything old and tired pulling her down. She was full of love, life, and laughter as she prepared for the bright future ahead. 

Finishing the last few batches of cookies, Ada hurried to get ready for book club. Her most recent book was a thrilling time travel romance, something she seldom read, about a woman meeting a confusing Celt and she couldn’t wait to share it with her friend Ciara who loved all things Celtic. 

Applying a light amount of make-up, Ada smiled in the mirror. Book Club had been her biggest social gathering since she had moved to Heartsgate, New York. Ada’s love for books and sweet historical fiction had drawn her to the group and now she couldn’t imagine her life without it. For a moment, she wondered how hard it would be to drive into Heartsgate for the club once she was wed. Would Mark understand her need to meet with friends? She smiled. Mark was fantastic. He would understand. Perhaps he would even visit the Book Club with her sometimes. They could make a date of it. 

Finishing her preparations, Ada gathered her tray of goodies and headed out the door. The countdown to forever had started. She could tell everyone about her engagement tonight. She knew that they would be happy for her. Ada had never had friends like this before and even Dr. Lachele had grown on her. She would make a point to talk to the woman tonight and not get angry if she hinted that Mark was not her best choice in husbands. After all, even a matchmaking godmother couldn’t know everything. 
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Ada walked into Book Club with a bright smile on her face that only faltered a second when Dr. Lachele headed right for her. 

“Hello,” the smiling woman greeted, waving wildly. “Don’t you look lovely?” 

“Thanks.” Ada smiled back, trying to be gracious. “I have good news.” 

Together the two women headed for the cookie exchange table where Ada placed her overloaded tray. The Book Club had decided that the holiday season should be celebrated in every possible way. 

“So do tell,” Lachele grinned, running her perfectly manicured fingernails through her purple locks. “What’s your good news? Have you decided to take me up on my offer of finding you your perfect match?” 

Ada shook her head, waving across the room at Ciara. “I don’t think I’ll be needing your services. I already found Mr. Right.” 

Dr. Lachele was silent for so long, Ada turned to study her carefully. 

“Are you okay?” 

“Fine, fine.” Lachele wiggled her fingers. 

“You don’t believe me do you?” Ada felt her temper rise. 

“It isn’t that I don’t believe you,” the older woman replied. “I just want to know you’ll be happy.”

“I will be.” Ada kept her voice level. Who did this woman think she was questioning her love for Mark? 

Dr. Lachele dropped a hand to Ada’s shoulder, meeting her eyes with a warm, kind gaze. “Just remember,” she said, “if anything changes, all it takes is a wish. No matter where you are or what is happening, if you speak your wish, I’ll make it come true.” 

Ada opened her mouth to reply, but no words came out. She didn’t want to be rude and she knew how much her fellow club members loved Dr. Lachele. The woman was a marvel, kind, giving, full of life and laughter. She had also promised a happy ever after to the women and a few men assembled. 

“Thank you,” Ada finally replied. “I know you care about all of us and want us to be happy. I appreciate your kindness.” 

Lachele nodded, her eyes sad. “I do care. I want everyone to know true love in this world.” Then, without another word, she turned away headed toward Ciara with a cheery “hello.” 

Ada watched the woman, her bright purple hair easy to follow through the crowd. It pinched her heart that Lachele didn’t seem to believe that she had found her perfect match. Perhaps it was pride that made the woman doubt, but whatever it was, Ada would prove her wrong. 

Wendy called the meeting to order and everyone hurried to their chairs, clutching books as the room grew hushed. 

When Ada’s turn came to talk about her book, she met Ciara’s eyes, knowing her friend would love this silly story. 

“I’d like to add one more thing,” Ada said, looking around the room as her smile grew bright. “I’d like to announce my engagement.” She held her hand out, letting the rather large diamond catch the light. “Mark asked me during our Thanksgiving trip to visit my family.” 

The room erupted in joyous outcries of delight as all of the other women gathered around to congratulate her. 

Joy flooded Ada’s heart as she showed all of her friends the ring and told them about Mark’s dramatic proposal as the pie was served at her big family dinner. 

From the corner of her eye, the young woman caught a glimpse of Lachele speaking with Wendy and the first doubt fluttered in her chest. 

Forcing her smile back to its former brilliance, Ada reminded herself how lucky she was to have fallen in love with a man like Mark. He was everything she had ever dreamed of and he would be hers for the rest of her life. The tiny glimmer of doubt evaporated as she imagined a life with Mark, a lovely house, a family, maybe even a dog. 

All of her dreams were wrapped up in this man and his handsome face swam before her. Dark eyes, dark wavy hair, and a physique  sculpted by the gods. No, Ada was a lucky woman. She would spend the rest of her life proving to the man that she was worthy of his love. 

“When do we get to meet this marvelous man?” Ciara asked, sidling up to her friend as the book discussions ended and the cookie exchange began. “He sounds too good to be true.” 

“I know.” Ada laughed. “I keep pinching myself to be sure I’m not dreaming.” 

“Can we meet Mr. Right before Christmas?” Ciara asked, adding cookies to a box. 

“Oh. No, I’m sorry. He’s swamped and has several business trips. He’s taking a mini-vacation with some of his college buddies, though. They’re all going to Yellowstone for a skiing and snowmobiling adventure.” 

“Wow! That sounds amazing.” 

“You want to know the best part?” Ada leaned in close so only Ciara could hear. “I’m going to surprise him there on his last day. I’ve already booked my flight and my snow-coach ride.”

“Snow Coach? What is that?” 

Ada laughed again, excitement zinging through her veins. “It’s like an oversized yellow van with great big tires. It’s the only way in and out of the park other than a snowmobile.” 

“Brr. That sounds cold.” 

“I’m hoping that Mark will teach me to drive the ‘sled’ he’s renting. It should be a real blast.”

“I’m so happy for you,” Ciara sighed. “I’m thinking of talking to Dr. Lachele about helping me find my perfect man.” 

“Do you think she can?” Ada turned, looking for the matchmaker. “I mean, she’s a nice person and everything, but can she do what she says?” 

“You’ve seen it with your own eyes,” Ciara said, her warm brown gaze bright. “I know Genie took her up on her offer.” 

Ada nodded. “Then you should go for it. Not everyone will have Mr. Right dropped into their lap like I did.” 

“I’m going to speak with her now.” Ciara squeezed Ada’s hand. “Who knows, I could be married by June, just like you.” 

“But if you go into the past, we can’t have a double wedding,” Ada teased. 

“No way.” Ciara shook her head. “I’m not going to stand at an altar with you anywhere near me. I’m short and dumpy compared to your tall and elegant.” 

“Me?” Ada shook her head. “I’m just ungainly. Being tall isn’t all it’s cracked up to be.” 

“Says you.” Ciara scoffed. “I bet this Mark is over six feet tall, isn’t he?” 

“He is. He’s the perfect complement to my five feet nine inches. I feel like I fit just right beside him.”  

“I am so happy for you.” Ciara grabbed Ada, hugging her tight. “No matter what happens, I hope I can come to your wedding.” 

“You know you’re invited.” 

“I’ll be there.” 

Ada watched her friend hurry toward Dr. Lachele and, in her heart, hoped that the matchmaker could do what she said. Ciara deserved to be as happy as Ada was herself. 
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Ada was almost bouncing in her seat on the flight into Bozeman, Montana. She couldn’t wait to see the look on Mark’s face when she showed up at the Old Faithful Snow Lodge. Her suitcase had her nicest winter clothing in it and she had fussed over her hair and make-up at her layover in Chicago’s O’Hare airport. 

The small box resting on her lap contained delightful Christmas treats that she had worked tirelessly to make perfect. 

The pilot came on the air announcing their approach for landing and Ada looked out the window at a blanket of white. The whole world seemed covered in snow, a magical, glimmering sheen that sparkled in the sunlight. 

To her surprise, Bozeman airport was small and Ada was quickly climbing into the shuttle that would take her to the town of West Yellowstone and her coach into the park. A giggle pressed in her throat as she imagined the surprise on Mark’s face when she showed up. 

Snow swirled around the shuttle as it wound its way through the back roads and deep pass leading to the gateway of Yellowstone and Ada wondered if she would be able to get into the park. 

Her phone dinged and she looked down at her messages, her heart racing when she was informed that the snow coach would be delayed for the day. This was Mark’s last night in the park. She couldn’t be late.

“Excuse me?” Ada leaned toward the driver. “Do you know if there is any other way for me to get to Old Faithful today? Apparently, my coach is delayed.” 

“Only other way




































[image: ]























d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
«WINTE]
» KEEPER’
/7 WIFE

S

DANNI

ROAN





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





