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      Skate onto thin ice as multiple award-winning author Kat Bastion spins five brand-new multicultural holiday stories in… Festive Frostbite: A Colder Christmas Collection

      

      
        
        ’Tis the season for stealing and… icing.

      

      

      

      Christmas party petty theft turns into grander larceny in… Billion Dollar Holiday

      

      
        
        Other standalone books in the

        FESTIVE FROSTBITE series...

      

      

      

      A charming college football quarterback corners a sexy cat burglar in…

      Caught at Christmas

      

      Gunmen and Mother Nature chase a newbie snowboarder down the slopes in…

      Snowed Under

      

      An innocent college girl hires jaded hitman Mick Morgan in…

      Best Served Ice Cold

      

      Five orphans raid a luxury department store over Christmas in…

      Thick as Thieves

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      Festive Frostbite: A Colder Christmas Collection of five original holiday crime stories…

      
        
        Caught at Christmas

        Snowed Under

        Best Served Ice Cold

        Billion Dollar Holiday

        Thick as Thieves

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Also by Kat & Stone Bastion

      

      

      

      
        
        Romantic Comedy Holiday Collection

        Half-baked Holidays

      

      

      

      
        
        Half-baked Holidays Series

        So NOT a Silent Night

        Enticing Wrapper Number 9

        Give Me A Christmas Break

        Half-baked Holiday

        Billionaire Bash New Year’s Crash

      

      

      

      
        
        Colder Christmas Collection

        Festive Frostbite

      

      

      
        
        Standalone Novelette

        Brand New Year

      

      

      

      
        
        Comic Book Date Series

        The Accidental May the 4th Comic Book Date

        The Unbelievable Made on a Dare Comic Book Date

        The Irresistible 4th of July Comic Book Date

      

      

      

      
        
        No Weddings Series

        No Weddings

        One Funeral

        Two Bar Mitzvahs

        Three Christmases

        For Valentine’s

      

      

      

      
        
        Unbreakable Series

        Heartbreaker

        Rule Breaker

        Lawbreaker

        Ball Breaker

        Icebreaker

      

      

      

      
        
        Highland Legends Series

        Forged in Dreams and Magick

        Bound by Wish and Mistletoe

        Born of Mist and Legend

        Found in Flame and Moonlight

      

      

      

      
        
        THE TRAVELER: Initiate Years

        Veil of Realms

        Secrets of Alexandria

        Panther Rising

        Stones of Power

        Highland Magick

      

      

      
        
        Standalone Novel

        The Espionage Effect

      

      

      

      
        
        Romantic Poetry for Charity

        Utterly Loved

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Praise for the

        NO WEDDINGS SERIES

      

      

      

      
        
        
        “One of the best romantic comedies of the year!”

        Agents of Romance

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The No Weddings series is one of the best I have read that follows one couple. Cade and Hannah are both lovable characters, the storyline is real and entertaining, and the banter is fun and witty.”

        Lives & Breathes Book Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “I loved it, and I mean REALLY loved it!”

        Orchard Book Club

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “This is an exceptional series… You find yourself fully engrossed in their world and can’t put the book down.”

        Books -n- Kisses

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The No Weddings series has a group of such amazing characters; you can’t help but relate to them and feel the emotion in every situation they encounter. It has been a long time since a story has made me feel that way let alone an entire series!”

        Under the Covers Book Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The story of Cade & Hannah’s relationship is realistic, heart-warming, and filled with real-world connections that shook me in a way that few titles I’ve read this year have managed…I have loved every minute of the No Weddings series.”

        That's What I’m Talking About

      

        

      

      

      
        
        Praise for

        Heartbreaker

      

      

      

      
        
        
        “This book has definitely earned its five stars and I am just floored right now. The passion is explosive, the story itself is beautiful, and the emotions are so real my heart is ready to burst. Beautiful book. Absolutely breathtaking.”

        One Page at a Time

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Heartrending, passionate, and captivating! Heartbreaker is a riveting page-turner that will leave you breathless with raw emotions, and the need to hold tight to the ones you love!”

        Beneath the Covers Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “This book is all about flawless writing, exemplary storytelling, f*#king insane character development. The right dose of sexy hotness…”

        Love N. Books

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “The Bastions are at it again with this beautiful and heartbreaking story. You will absolutely fall in love with Kiki and Darren’s love.”

        Under the Covers Book Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Heartbreaker is a phenomenal story.”

        That’s What I’m Talking About

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “I loved it…wonderfully compelling, a story that touched my heart in so many ways and characters I will remember for a long time to come.”

        Girl Who Reads

      

        

      

      

      
        
        Awards and Praise for

        Forged in Dreams and Magick

      

      

      

      First Place – Unpublished Beacon Award

      Best Paranormal Romance

      

      First Place – Hold Me, Thrill Me Award

      Best Paranormal Romance

      

      Chosen by FreshFiction.com as their Fresh Pick for October 22, 2013

      

      
        
        
        “A beautifully woven tale about love, choices, courage and destiny, Forged in Dreams and Magick is one of the best time-traveling novels. Fans of Gabaldon’s Outlander will love it.”

        Bookish Temptations

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “I was gripping my iPad like a crazy woman and fanning myself from the smoldering romance. Lawdy!”

        The Flirty Reader

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Bastion’s debut is pure perfection, a combination of romance, magic, emotion, adventure and surprising twists and turns. This is a truly unique romance that should not be missed!”

        TheBookQueen

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “HOLY HELL!!! I am so… um… wow! FABULOUSNESS. Forged in Dreams and Magick definitely makes my BEST OF list for 2013…”

        That's What I'm Talking About

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “A story guaranteed to enthrall with lushly detailed travels into times long gone by. Woven with love, passion, magic and legend, the story had me hooked from the very first chapter.”

        Read-Love-Blog

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Kat Bastion’s wonderful debut brings a new voice to the fore. Her voice is strong and unhesitating, very human and real, sometimes young and delicious in her treatment of intimacy and relationship development.”

        Fangs Wands & Fairydust

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “OMG, Bastion hits all cylinders in this supernatural tale. The layers in the book were fascinating, and I devoured the fun, adventuresome read.”

        Literati Literature Lovers

      

        

      

      

      
        
        Praise for

        Bound by Wish and Mistletoe

      

      

      

      
        
        
        “I LOVED it! Bound by Wish and Mistletoe is, to my mind, a perfect entry in the historical / paranormal fiction genre and has quite a bit to offer.”

        Fab Fantasy Fiction

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Kat Bastion has done it again! … Excellent holiday novella, perfect for a cup of cocoa and snuggling under a blanket in front of the fireplace this holiday season.”

        That's What I'm Talking About

      

        

      

      

      
        
        
        “Move over, Julia Quinn and Sabrina Jeffries! Kat Bastion is an absolutely gifted author and deserves to be recognized for her talent.”

        LovesHistorical Book Reviews
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            One

          

        

      

    

    
      The crime seemed innocent. The tiny paper, innocuous.

      Measuring a few inches, by a few inches, it originally cost a few dollars. The paper itself, worth only a few pennies.

      Sitting atop a neat pile of hundreds of identical papers, positioned on the far corner of a massive polished wood desk, the lone scrap of paper almost vibrated in invitation.

      Shadows permeated the party hosts’ spacious home office. But blue outdoor icicle lights glowed through window sheers, offering faint illumination.

      Pleasant earthy scents of leather, from a sofa and two wing chairs, competed with a foul mustiness. Probably from all the dusty collector’s editions tucked into floor-to-ceiling bookshelves.

      Teasing strains of “Santa Baby” streamed through a speaker system, advocating the sexiness of commercialism, the desirability of being on the receiving end of endless luxury.

      The ongoing intoxicating mixture of bawdy Christmas songs and sugary holiday cocktails plied partygoers into a joyful state of obliviousness.

      Well, all but one.

      Decorations beyond the second bathroom—a tall row of poinsettias, guarded by the jolly lighted figures of a Santa and a snowman—cordoned off guests from the darker end of the hall, for safety.

      Or security.

      But how hard had it been to part fluffy red petals and pivot plastic displays?

      Not hard at all.

      And so that tiny slip of paper found its way into my back pocket.

      Where it belonged.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Two

          

        

      

    

    
      Even ten-years-still-sober souls woke up with hangovers.

      Not from a drink. But a deed.

      Some unsettled instinct buzzed in my gut the following morning. A sixth sense? Some foreboding?

      Probably just unnerved. From restless sleep.

      Because fantastic dreams of an enormous fortune had morphed into wretched nightmares fraught with punishment. Over and over.

      Served me right.

      I’d never broken my code of morality. At least, not that I could remember.

      But the blatant entitlement of überwealthy partygoers—the two hosts worst of all—had set me off.

      Snooping beyond that festive demarcation line had been a defensive act of rebellion. Fueled by my piqued curiosity of whatever lay beyond.

      But what I’d stumbled across in the friend-of-a-quasi-friend’s palatial house had baffled me.

      Who in the filthy-rich hell needed hundreds of lottery tickets?

      When it took only one.

      That last thought, and the reminder of that tiny slip of paper, shot me out of bed.

      I needed to ease my conscience.

      Not because I felt bad.

      Because I didn’t.

      And not in a million years would I confess to stealing some worthless piece of paper.

      But with my morality record, it didn’t hurt to balance the scales in the cold light of day. And from my perspective, community service qualified as a form of penance.

      Karma, and all that.

      It took all of forty seconds to stab my legs into worn jeans, shrug into an oversized gray hoodie sweatshirt, snug on a red baseball cap, and toe into white loose-laced sneakers. Another five seconds to transfer that stolen ticket from last night’s pants pocket to today’s hoodie kangaroo pocket. Then the standard four it took to cross my tiny studio apartment. Clean, but stark. The way I wanted it. Uncomplicated.

      All while paper-thin walls, ceiling, and floor blared thumping music, echoed dropped weights, or banged cheap cabinets.

      Which at first, months ago after moving in, I’d hated. Not long after, I’d grown to appreciate the varied sounds of life around me. All the noise, in my mind, represented heartbeats. Made me feel not so alone, imagining people as they went about their individual days and nights.

      Grayish blue clouds hung low and a hefty wind blew, casting the day colder than usual.

      But I pulled my sweatshirt’s hood up over my ballcap, tugged the drawstring closed, then burrowed my hands into the thick front pocket.

      And tapped my fingers on my hot ticket as I walked down the street.

      Fifteen minutes and three lazy blocks later, the bell to my ritual caffeine dealer tinkled above my head. I pulled my hands out from my pocket, loosened the drawstring at my neck, and tugged the hood down off my hat.

      Bobby Helm’s “Jingle Bell Rock” played.

      Cinnamon spice dusted the air.

      But the desolate coffeehouse echoed, looking like the messy aftermath of a true fire alarm. Not a customer to be seen. With half-eaten bakery on some tables. An untouched plate of bacon and eggs on another. Napkins littered the burnished concrete floor. Scarves dangled from cockeyed stainless café chairs. Two of those chairs were still toppled backward.

      The “living room” corner, with its tattered couch and matching armchairs, suffered a similar disarray of abandoned colorful gloves, scarves, hats… but no people.

      A handful of expensive laptops, phones, and purses guarded their owner’s spaces. Seemingly without concern. As if invisibly booby-trapped themselves. What? With sensor-triggered explosives? Remote-control cameras?

      But that ridiculous ill-placed trust of humanity happened every damn day.

      Just not… everyone at once.

      The place smacked of an eerie Twilight Zone episode.

      “Hey, Quinn,” said Joe, the pop of the mom-and-pop place, as he tossed me a chin-up in greeting. Even though he didn’t truly know me from Adam. Name-by-drink association.

      The guy had bronze skin, a wiry build, strong jawline, and friendly dark-brown eyes. Black hair, cut in a high-and-tight, made him look like he’d just cut loose from the military. But coasting somewhere in his mid-fifties, judging by the wrinkles bracketing his eyes and mouth, maybe he just liked it that way. Comfortable. Simple.

      The way I’d grown to like most things.

      “Hey,” I replied.

      I noticed his kitchen staff and servers had also gone missing. I frowned, glancing around. “What’s with the evacuation?”

      “You didn’t see the rush outside?” His bushy brows arched.

      I shook my head, taking a seat on the lonely middle swivel-stool at his low counter.

      “Someone hit

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/break-snowflake-screen.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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