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        My ideal woman loves to walk in the rain, enjoys breakfast in bed, and begs for gourmet desserts every single night.

      

        

      
        Then she leapt into my arms with those piercing blue eyes.

      

        

      
        Mia’s everything I didn’t want. She doesn’t like to get wet, skips breakfast, and hates dessert.

      

        

      
        …but maybe the very woman I tried to avoid was what I needed all along.

      

        

      
        The man card series is a collection of romantic comedy short stories that are full of steamy romance. You're guaranteed that perfect happy ending and a cupboard full of sweets from all the cravings.
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      “Wait,” I reached into the box and grabbed the last donut before it was removed from the judges table. “I missed tasting this one.” I arrived late and was only able to judge half of the entries. The donut I grabbed had cooked diced apples resting in the center and bright red glaze drizzled over the top. “Is this some Halloween themed gourmet donut?”

      “Candy apple.” I heard from behind me.

      “Excuse me?” The voice was low and husky. If he looked half as good as he sounded, I was prepared to take the man home and have my way with him. I spun around to come face-to-face with the mystery man. He was everything I hoped and more. Even better, he had a long beard. My favorite feature on a man.

      “The donut,” he said and pointed at it, like he needed to remind me. “I’m calling it candy apple.”

      “Oh.” I suddenly realized I had been staring at him for way too long. “Right.” I sat the half-eaten donut back into the box.

      “You don’t like it?” By the sound of his voice, he seemed heart broken.

      “What? No. I mean, yes, I do.” I shook my head. “It’s really sweet though.” I licked the red glaze off my fingertips. “I don’t usually eat dessert.”

      “Everyone eats dessert,” he teased.

      “Not everyone,” I winked. “Do I know you?” I finally asked.

      “No.” He held out his hand for me to take. I hesitated before finally accepting what he offered. “I’m Eric Appleton. I created that masterpiece.”

      “I’m Mia Day.” I pulled my hand back and interlaced my fingers. “Masterpiece, eh?” Did he just say Appleton? As in Appleton Farm? I wondered if he was related to Autumn? I went to the same school as Autumn and her brothers.

      “That sounded pretentious. Sorry,” he rolled his eyes.

      “Just a little.” I held my index finger and thumb a quarter inch apart and laughed.

      It had been years since I went to Appleton Farm. I was surprised Autumn and her brothers weren’t at the event. It was apple season after all and better yet, it was a donut competition. Appleton Farm loved competitions and made one of the best cider donuts in town. Not that I was an expert since apples really weren’t my thing, but that’s what I’d heard.

      “Do you judge contests like this often?” Eric asked and crossed his arms over his chest.

      “First timer.” I laughed remembering how I got roped into the thing in the first place.

      My idea of a good time didn’t usually involve sugar. Two days ago my sister ran into my bedroom all frantic because one of the local judges for the Fall donut contest backed out. After about thirty minutes of groveling, she finally managed to convince me to help. The only problem was sweets were not my thing. So basically I would be a judge for a contest that revolved around desserts.

      “Appleton,” I accidentally said out loud.

      “Yeah, are you a frequent shopper at Appleton Farm?” He smiled.

      “Um, not really.” I walked over to the chair where my purse was hanging on the back and threw it over my shoulder. The guys voice was doing things to me. I needed to leave.

      “That’s right, you’re not into sweets.” He was walking beside me as I made my way outside.

      “Exactly.” I had a death grip on the strap of my purse and tried not to break out in a sprint to my car.

      “Everything okay?” He reached over and touched his hand on my bicep.

      It must’ve been obvious I was in a hurry. What he didn’t know was, I was trying to get away from him and that damn sexy beard. My car was just a few feet away when I stopped and looked down at his hand. The simple touch was waking up my girly parts. Fucking men and their magical touch. I pulled away and took the last few steps to unlock the door. “Oh yeah, I’m fine. I just need to go.”

      “It was nice meeting you, Mia.” He said my name and I had this sudden desire to run over, fist my hands in his shirt to tug him close and capture his lips. He needed to shut up or there could potentially be a restraining order put on me soon.

      “Yeah, you, too,” I said and slid into the driver seat. “Fuck,” I said under my breath as I shut the door. He was still near my car. It was time to leave before things got awkward.

      As I drove out of the parking spot, I noticed Eric turn to head back into the building. His beard, sexy grin, and husky voice were playing over and over in my mind.
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      “Did you place?” I heard from behind me. Gracie popped up beside me. “So, did you?” She grabbed my forearm and squeezed it.

      I had to laugh at her excitement. “No, but they were intrigued by my topping idea.”

      “Intrigued,” she scowled. “In a good way or a bad way?”

      “Hard to say.” I stopped and crossed my arms over my chest. “One of the judges didn’t like sweets.”

      Ryan and I had been at Appleton Farm in North Carolina for three weeks. My brother’s girlfriend, Gracie arrived a few days after we did to help out during the fall festival. In the short amount of time I had been around Gracie, I found that I enjoyed her company. I tried to hate her for taking over the travel trailer and monopolizing all of Ryan’s time. The truth was though, she was funny, helpful, and my brother seemed really happy whenever she entered the room. It was kind of hard to hate all that.

      “Wait, a judge of a donut contest didn’t like sweets?”

      I shrugged my shoulders and started to head over to the barn to talk to Levi. “Yeah, seemed odd to me, too.”

      “What seemed odd?” Autumn was walking out of the barn holding a box. “The fact that Levi hates me?”

      “I don’t hate you.” Levi stepped up beside us and rolled his eyes.

      She looked down at the box and back over at Levi. “You hate me.”

      Levi shook his head. “She’s being dramatic because I asked her to help deliver one case of hard cider to a store.”

      “A last-minute delivery,” she sighed.

      “You’ll survive,” he teased and looked over at me. “How was the donut contest?”

      “He lost because a judge wasn’t into desserts,” Gracie blurted out.

      Everyone in unison said, “What?”

      “Well, that’s not really the reason I lost.” I laughed at their reaction. “But it probably didn’t help my overall score.”

      “Who were the judges?” Autumn asked as she carried the box to her car by the barn.

      “I only met one judge. Everyone else left not to long after the winner was announced.” I reached for an apple in a crate as I followed her out and took a bite. “Mia was the woman’s name.” I noticed Autumn’s eyes go wide. “Do you know her?”

      “Mia? As in Mia Day?”

      “Yeah, that’s what she said.”

      Autumn unlocked the trunk. “It’s been a long time but she was never into apples in high school. Why the hell was she a judge?”

      “Well, to be fair, it was a donut contest. Not an apple contest.” I swung my arm up high and threw the apple core into the field behind the barn. “Plus, I was told I was the only one who included apples in my recipe.”

      “That’s so weird. It’s apple season.” She placed the case in the trunk and closed the hatch.

      “It’s pumpkin season, too.”

      “I’m sure there were tons of pumpkin entries?” she rolled her eyes.

      “A few. More chocolate to be honest.”

      There was something about working on my uncle’s farm for the holiday season. Appleton Farm in North Carolina was huge compared to our Michigan location. The place was busy all the time. They sold out of products on a daily basis. It was fun being here, especially during the fall season.

      The only reason I was a part of the donut contest was because Jesse and Hannah were busy, so I stepped in to help out. Actually, it was my first time being a part of a baking contest. I had a culinary degree but entering contests had never appealed to me. Until now. My passion had always been to create new recipes, not compete against other chefs.

      While I was waiting for the results earlier I looked up baking contests in Michigan and found several. I had a feeling it would become my new past time when I got back home. I noticed in some of the contests you could win up to twenty-five thousand dollars. Winning that kind of money seemed farfetched until today. The top three contestants at the donut contest had incorporated chocolate into their dessert. Maybe if I could wow the judges with one of my original recipes but include chocolate, I could place higher than fifth place.

      “Did you talk to Mia?” Autumn asked as she walked around me to open her car door.

      “For a few minutes. She quickly left for some reason.” Autumn burst out laughing. “It was probably this,” she circled her hand in front of me.

      “What are you talking about?” I stepped back away from her hand.

      She patted her hand on my shoulder. “Go look in a mirror. Plus, if I remember correctly, Mia was a bit shy in school.”

      “Um, okay,” I rolled my eyes.

      “She’s right.” Gracie stepped up beside me. “You probably woke up her girly parts.”

      Autumn burst out laughing. “Oh my shit, Gracie.”

      “And this is when I leave the conversation.” I walked back into the barn. “Women.” I shook my head and leaned against the conveyor belt.

      Levi handed me a hard cider. “Can’t live with them…”

      “…and can’t live without them.” I finished and clinked my bottle with his.

      I thought about Mia. The fact that she didn’t care for apples was furthest from my mind. She seemed nice enough. She looked delicious, too. Especially when she licked the red glaze off each finger. I watched her tongue wrap around each fingertip and all I could visualize was her mouth on my cock.

      “Earth to Eric,” Levi said from beside me.

      “Huh? Um, sorry.” I shook my head.

      “It’s not important.” He took a swig of hard cider. “From the look on your face, I have a feeling your thoughts were way better.”

      “Sorry. It’s been a long day.” I sat
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