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Alice Booke loves
life as a geothermal engineer, searching the globe for her next
adrenaline thrill. Falling down a crevice into a glacier and
finding a frozen Viking of a man was an adventure she never saw
coming.

Erik Volsung
pissed off the wrong witch and she cursed him. Every living thing
he touches…freezes. His only escape was to hide away and hope the
curse died with the witch. The gorgeous woman who finds him is
everything he’s ever craved, but he can never have.

Can Alice and Erik
learn how to break the curse before it’s too late or will the ice
freeze their chance for love?
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Chapter
One


Alice swung her
arms wildly, digging her pick axe into the walls of ice surrounding
her in a frantic attempt to slow her decent. Small chips of ice
pelted her face, the grinding sound of the metal edge gouging
strips in the glass like surface echoed around her. There wasn’t
any time to think of life or living, the simple basic need for
survival overrode every thought and filled her soul. If she didn’t
stop she was going to die. Above her, the daylight dimmed through
the ice the farther she slid, every split second drew her deeper
into the black hole at her feet. She had no idea how far this went
or when it would come to a sudden bone crunching stop.

A heartbeat later,
she was weightless. The firm surface beneath her disappeared and
the mental image of the cartoon Coyote hovering over a bottomless
crevice flashed past her inner eye. Gravity asserted its power as
her stomach lurched and she dropped. Thoughts ripped through her
brain faster than light.

I’m not going
to survive this. They will never find my body. I should have kissed
Jason when I had the chance. Bemoaning her high school crush
was short lived when the ground decided to make an appearance. A
moment of relief, before white hot pain blasted through her hip and
shoulder as they impacted first. She slid sedately down an angled
edge before coming to a stop. Surrounded by darkness, completely
blind she lay there terrified, she’d stopped precariously balanced
on another ledge. Adrenaline pumped through her system, drowning
out the pain radiating from her body. All she could hear was the
pounding of her heart and the sound of blood rushing through her
ears.

Fear and panic
is what will kill me right now. Think first, freak out later.
Chanting the five words she inched her fingers along the surface
next to her, carefully feeling for any potential dangers. The black
cavern robbed her of any ability to see things, but it allowed her
to focus more on her surroundings. Meticulously, she felt around
until she was as certain as she could be that she was on a wide
solid surface. Next she took stock of her own injuries, better
than I expected. Her hip and shoulder throbbed with a deep
seated pain. She moved every limb and finger, one at a time,
cataloguing her possible injuries. Dislocated shoulder or hip was a
possibility, no broken bones that she could tell at the moment. Her
head had survived any blunt force trauma thanks to her well-padded
hood and tuque.

Next logical
step…move. Fear gripped her as if the ice had seeped into her
clothes and frozen her. If she couldn’t move, she’d die here.
Probably from starvation, as she’d be able to stave off dehydration
by all the ice around her. Hypothermia will get me first. At
least that will be faster than slowly starving to death over a week
or more.

The harsh sound of
her breathing echoed around her, loud enough that she figured she
had to be in an enclosed space but couldn’t be sure until she
moved. With a deep fortifying breath and a quick prayer she hadn’t
landed in an icy tomb, she rolled slightly onto her good hip and
attempted to sit up. Pain radiated along her left side, sharp but
bearable. Lifting her left arm she eased it up and moved it around,
testing her endurance. It hurt like a bitch but she didn’t believe
she’d dislocated anything.

Pushing into a
sitting position, she groaned as her left hip ached with every
move, “Let’s see where I’ve ended up and I hope to God I can get
myself back out.” There were spare spikes and ropes in her
backpack, maybe she’d be able to MacGyver her way back
up.

Fighting the urge
to panic she untangled her arms from her heavy backpack and
released the flashlight from a side pocket. When it turned on
without a hitch she promised herself she’d write a glowing review
of it everywhere it was sold. Light went a long way to easing some
of her anxiety, the beam reflected off the shiny surface and
illuminated the area much more than she’d expected.

She could see a
jagged hole in the wall about seven feet above her, that must have
been where she fell through. There was a wide drop off on either
side of the steep slide. She might be able to crawl back up it but
reaching the crack would be a challenge, made more dangerous
knowing that she could drop even farther. “Fuck” the curse echoed
off the walls around her. Her hip ached as she moved and tried to
get to her feet, pausing on her knees to catch her breath. She
wouldn’t be climbing anywhere until she could be sure her body
could withstand the strain.

The cavern was
much warmer than she would have expected, her face didn’t feel
burnt by the cold. The lack of wind certainly played a part in
that. Swinging the flashlight around, the light continued to
reflect around, illuminating the pristine untouched beauty of her
surroundings. Ice stalagmites and stalactites stretched from floor
to ceiling. Some had connected, creating pillars of frozen beauty.
They looked like flowing water, caught frozen in time.

The wide beam of
light illuminated icy fingers stretching from the ceiling turning
them into a dangerous, sparkling, chandelier above her head. If
any of them dropped… Shifting the light to the floor she
scanned for shattered ice, but the ground was a glass sheet broken
up by more ice spikes. Glaciers moved and surged over the
landscape, kind of like the blob moving over and through a movie
theater. Alice had no idea how old this ice cave was but it could
have been here for centuries.

Her movements
echoed around the cave, an eerie sound as there wasn’t any other
noise. She leaned on her right hip, taking some of the pressure off
her left and continued to look around. Bracing her flashlight on
her leg, she dug into her backpack for her thermos. A quick snack
of trail-mix, M&M’s and a couple sips of water did a lot for
her optimism. This wasn’t the tightest spot she’d gotten herself
into. Getting lost for two days in the amazon had her concerned at
the time. But, this time it wasn’t just the elements she had to
worry about. Glaciers and this spot she’d landed in could be gone
as quickly as a couple days. This meant she needed to find an
alternative exit because at this point she wasn’t going to be able
to get her ass back up the hole she slid down.

Brushing away the
morbid thoughts that threatened to take over, she pushed to her
feet and took a couple tentative steps. The spikes attached to her
boots helped her keep herself steady but her hip throbbed with each
step. Crap, this sucks. She knew the odds of there being an
easy way out was slim to none, even if she knew where she was,
which she definitely didn’t at the moment. Looking at the compass
strapped to her arm, the directional hand spun in useless circles.
“What the hell, I didn’t just drop into middle earth.” She tapped
it with her other hand but it was broken or there was some sort of
magnetic material in the ice and rocks around her.

Bracing herself
against the wall she tentatively swung the flashlight around,
making note of the cracks and openings in the walls around her. In
addition to the one she fell through, there was the drop-off behind
her, and small tunnel that she might fit through. If I
had the hips of a ten year old girl. Alice’s figure leaned more
towards Marilyn Monroe than Kate Moss. I don’t relish the idea
of being trapped in an icy coffin if that suddenly angles
downward. Which left a narrow crack between the boulders she
slid over.

Flicking the beam
of light into the crack, wide enough for her to easily fit through
and it appeared as though it passed into another open space about 6
feet away. Leaving her backpack behind in case this turned into a
dead end, she braced her hands on both sides of the entrance and
slowly moved into it. Her senses on high alert, she listened for
any sounds of cracking, grinding or anything else that might
indicate she needed to get out of there quickly.

The path opened up
into a cave like room that looked like it had been carved out from
the inside of the boulder. She swung the beam of light around but
she couldn’t find any other exits. There wasn’t any ice in here at
all except for one corner where it bulged out. “That’s probably
what started the crack.”

Where her voice
had echoed in the other cavern, in here it sounded as though it
didn’t travel at all. Goosebumps rose up over her arms and an eerie
cold tickle danced along her spine when the light hit the mass of
ice. There’s something not right about that ice pillar.
Stepping closer she swung the beam of light over the walls. If
the ice had caused the opening then why isn’t there any at the
crack I came through, or nothing inside this space?

As her eyes grew
used to the reflections of the light on the ice, she began to pick
out strange details… “Holy shit!”

For the second
time, Alice found herself on her ass, only this time she wildly
crab walked back until her back hit the opposite wall. Once her
eyes figured out what she’d been looking at, she couldn’t un-see
him. Her heart pounded wildly, the cold air burned her lungs
as she gasped for air. The cave had felt like a void before, now
the entire space vibrated with energy, pulling her towards the
figure in the corner. Aches forgotten, she pushed to her feet and
tentatively moved closer. “Who the hell are you, buddy?”

Taking each step
painfully slow, she moved closer, wary that she was trapped
underground with this massive guy who may or may not be a popsicle.
Her brain ticked through possible, logical, explanations for him.
Pranked? Punked? Fantasy movie? I’m dead too and now my spirit
is moving through the glaciers for eternity? That last one was
a bit of a stretch. The figure in the ice had to be about six seven
or eight. God, his shoulders are massive. Wide and tall, his
face was obscured by what might be hair or a beard. It was hard to
tell through the thick layer the ice. “How did you end up in
there?”

Intrigued she
lifted her flashlight and tried to get a better look at him but the
reflection made it almost impossible. “If I ever get out of here,
I’ll come back for you. They better let me name you too.” She
patted the ice in front of her. The glass like smoothness grabbing
her attention, it lacked the normal dips and imperfections found in
natural creations. Pulling her mitten off she ran her fingers over
the surface, it wasn’t as icy as she’d expected. Pressing her palm
against it, the cold crept up her wrist and arm like a snake. The
sensation unnerved her and stopped the moment she pulled her hand
away.

A low snap sound
echoed around the cave as a distinct crack bisected the flawless
surface. “Oh, wow. That’s bizarre.” She glanced at the palm of her
hand feeling like a superhero for a moment. But, there wasn’t any
magical markings appearing on her skin. “It must have been my
natural body heat that caused that to happen.”

Intrigued, she
placed her hand back on the surface and followed the crack with her
fingertips, going up on her tiptoes to reach the top. This time the
snap and crackle was louder, causing her to stumble back a couple
steps as the surface splintered like a spider’s web. Cracks widened
and shards slid off, shattering on the floor in front of him. “Oh,
no! Oh, shit!” Visions of the massive man shattering and falling
apart chilled her blood.

The ice continued
to break creating a massive racket in the enclosed space. Afraid
she might have set off a chain reaction; she hobbled back along the
wall and shone her flashlight down the narrow passage she’d entered
through. Assured that her exit was still safe, she swung the beam
of light back to the ice man. The ice continued to crack and break
off until his entire body was exposed. Deafening silence fell
around her again, broken by the odd shard that pinged off the
floor.

“Oh, my god.
Please don’t be cursed and come back to haunt me okay. It was an
accident.” Alice kept up her talking simply because the sound was
comforting in light of what was happening. Curiosity dragged her
closer to him, now that the ice was gone, she could see details the
ice hid.

Thankfully the
massive man didn’t tip towards her
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