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​Chapter One
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Innocent, Minnesota

December 21st 

Holly Frost was in trouble. She of all people should be able to make it snow. It was her job, though maybe it was more of a calling. Her current job was as a barista at Bear Tooth Tea & Coffee. 

As a descendent of King Jack, she should be able to conjure snow in her sleep, but after a week of trying, she had failed. Now, the town would be in an uproar. 

Her alarm continued to sound off as she stared out the window of her cabin in disbelief. Why wasn’t this working? Had some witch or powerful fae put a curse on her? 

Holly had four days to create the white fluffy stuff, or some variation thereof. Snow, sleet, flakes, powder, graupel, whatever name—she needed to get some on the ground. She would settle for heavy hoarfrost at this point. 

Her first year making snow solo and she couldn’t make it happen. Grandpa Jack thought she was ready, but maybe she needed help after all. She wasn’t about to let down the people, shifters, and fae of Innocent who depended on snow for their livelihood. 

Holly turned off the blaring alarm and started the coffee pot. She would call her mom and see if the Frost family could send reinforcements. 

She went to her closet and grabbed a pair of jeans, a t-shirt, and a sweatshirt that read ‘You, Innocent U’ for the local university. By the time she was dressed, there was enough coffee in the pot for a cup. She poured some and called her mother. 

Her mother picked up on the second ring. “Holly, what’s wrong?”

“Why should anything be wrong?” Holly couldn’t help the defensiveness that crept into her voice. 

“You only call when you need help.” Her mother answered with a pragmatism Holly wished she had right now. Her nerves were frazzled. 

“I do need help.” 

“What is it?”

“The snow. I can’t make it snow.” 

“So Innocent is getting a little freezing rain. I’m sure you’ll have snow by Yule.” The confidence in her mother’s voice was enough to make Holly think so, but she didn’t dare risk it.

“There’s no freezing rain.” Holly sat in one of the white wicker chairs. 

“Drizzle?”

“Nope.” Holly sank deeper into the red cushion. 

“A flurry?”

“Not even a frost,” Holly confessed. 

“Not even... Holly, what are you saying?” The pragmatism had been replaced with panic. 

“My powers aren’t working.” 

“Aren't working? Why aren’t they working?”

“Mother, I wouldn’t be calling you if I knew why?”

“Holly, you have to get snow on the ground.” 

“That’s why I’m calling you. Can you send some help?”

“No, I can’t. Your brothers and sisters have their own towns. Your cousins, aunts, uncles, and even your father and I have been assigned to multiple storm fronts. We gave you Innocent, Minnesota because... well...”  Her mother stopped speaking. Eirwen Frost was rarely speechless.

“What?” Holly asked. 

“Well, we gave you Innocent because Mother Nature usually blankets the state of Minnesota all on her own. It normally doesn’t need Frost monitoring it.”  

“You assigned me to a town that didn’t need me?”  Holly was too stunned to be hurt. 

Her mother sighed. “Well, normally there is already snow on the ground.” 

“So, I’m a failure as a Frost.”  Holly experienced a sudden onset of nausea and sat down. 

“You’re not a failure. You just need a little help. There are plenty of powerful fae in Innocent to help you.” 

“There are?”  

“Yes. Just check in with the local authorities and perhaps they can help you with this problem.” 

The local authorities?  As in Sheriff Andy Finn. The bear shifter avoided her at all costs. Well, it wasn’t her fault he didn’t like the Frost family. She needed help, as did Innocent. So he would just have to suck it up and deal with her. 
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SHERIFF ANDY FINN WATCHED as trouble—AKA Holly Frost—made her way towards him. What did the woman want?  Why did she look as if she had him in her sights? All he wanted was to manage this town of shifters and humans and make sure everyone got along. Having the fae parked in his backyard didn’t help, and he didn’t want to tangle with them any more than necessary. 

Andy had a job to do, and he did not need the distraction of Holly. It was bad enough that he was still awake. As a bear shifter, he needed to hibernate, but his clock was off until the weather dropped below thirty-two degrees. It was nowhere near freezing, not even a frost—unless he counted the Frost standing in front of him. 

“Sheriff,” Holly sounded out of breath. “I need your help.”

“How may I help her royalness?”  He wasn't in the mood. 

“Well, you could skip the attitude.”

He cringed. It wasn't her fault he was attracted to her and went on the defense whenever she was near. "Sorry. I'm not sleeping well. "

"Now it's my turn to apologize. That is probably my fault."

She couldn't know thoughts of her kept him awake. He imagined kissing her and wondered what she might taste like, what running his hands through her auburn tresses and staring into her maple-brown eyes would be like. He frowned as he tried to quell the image in his mind.

"I can see you're confused," she continued when he didn't speak. "I'm having problems making it snow."

"Is that why it's so warm?" 

She nodded.

Warm was relative, but temps in the forties definitely qualified as warm in northern Minnesota this time of year.

"Did you call in another Frost?" He bristled at the thought of another one of her snobby cousins showing up. They had been assigned here before Holly took over last year. The last Frost, Bianca, was the reason he avoided Holly. Bianca thought she was better than the shifters and humans who resided in Innocent. Bianca had been so caustic that the town elders requested a replacement in January. Holly showed up during the spring thaw.

"I tried. They are managing a storm front away from here.” She looked down at her feet, tapping her tennis-covered shoes together.

"Did you get the spell wrong?" he asked.

"There is no spell."

"How do you make it snow?” He was curious about Frost’s magic. 

“It usually snows as I sleep.”

“While you sleep?”

“Yeah. I think about the type of snow I want and when I dream it snows. "

"Have you created snow before?" It figured the town sent away the great Bianca and the Frosts replaced her with a novice.

"Yes! I'm not incompetent," 

"Do you feel okay?" He couldn’t keep from being concerned. 

"Yes, but... " She wouldn’t meet his eyes and her posture slumped.

"What?"

She peered up at him. "I'm not dreaming."

"Of snow?"

"Of anything."

He slashed his hand through the air. “Holly, you aren’t making any sense.” 

She sighed. “I’m sorry.” 

“What do you need me to do?”  The sooner it snowed the sooner his deputy, a wolf shifter, could take over. 

“I need to meet with the elders?”

“Are you kidding me?  Most of them are gone for Yule.” 

“Okay, okay!  I’ll settle for Jaime Collins.”  

“She’s in Atlantis with her husband.” 

“Are there any Elementals here?”

“Brigit Collins.”  

“Ugh!  A fire elemental?  No wind or water fae?”

“No. Chase Bridges transferred to Montana.” 

“Huh? I’m wondering if that may be why it hasn’t snowed?”

He shook his head. “You just said it wasn’t snowing because you weren’t dreaming.”

“That’s true, but my mother said I was assigned here because it normally snows in Innocent without a Frost.” 

“Then why even assign one?”  His patience was wearing thin. 

She threw up her hands. “I don’t know. All I know is that snow is not happening, and I need some help.” 

“Get in the squad car. We’ll drive up to the Fireside Inn and talk to Brigit. Maybe she can help.”  He walked towards his car. 

Andy heard Holly’s sigh as she fell in step behind him. 
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​Chapter Two
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After they were a few miles down the road, Holly debated for two seconds about confronting Andy about his issues. She decided if she had to live in this town for any length of time they would need to get along. “So, do you not like me because Bianca broke up with you?”

Tires squealed and slid as he stopped the car. “What!?”

Holly looked behind them. Whew, no one on the road. “You heard me. Is your animosity towards me because of Bianca?”

“How do you know about Bianca?  Did she admit to dating a common bear?” he said. 

She rolled her eyes. “Please, I work at Bear Tooth. There’s more gossip there than at Mabel’s Mane Salon.”

“Do you know why the great Bianca broke up with me?”

Holly shook her head. She had no idea. Personally, she found Andy extremely attractive. Tall, dark, and handsome. Even if she didn’t already know, his personality alone was enough to indicate he was a grumpy old bear. Maybe his grumpiness and her cousin’s ice queen facade didn’t match. 

“At our breakup, Bianca informed me Frosts could only mix with a pureblood fae.” His voice choked out. 

“She said that?” Holly thought it was pretty rude of her cousin to trample on poor Sheriff Andy with her unfound prejudice.

“Yes. I’m surprised you don’t share the sentiment.” 

“I’d have to put myself on the extinction list.”

“What do you mean?” 

“Jack Frost isn
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