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A Cozy Night With The Grumpy Mountain Man

A steamy Instalove age gap, curvy virgin, holiday romance short story featuring a novice home stager and an alpha mountain man...

After failing to launch in the love department, Allie spends the holiday season focusing on her new side hustle gig. She needs to prove her worth by staging her first property, a cozy romantic mountain cabin on Second Chance Lane in Charming Falls. But when she meets her gorgeous grumpy former boss Hunter, it looks as if staging the home for comfort, may turn into staging the home for romance...

Hunter is a mountain man who likes to live alone. At least that’s what he used to believe.  After deciding to sell his cabin to move back to the city, he is pleasantly surprised by his curvy home stager, his former employee, who plans to optimize the space in his cabin to appeal to new home buyers. He’s dealt with home wreckers in the past after his ex left him for his rival. But this was his first time dealing with a home stager who likes to create harmony in a place. He’s already determined to stay a bachelor but will this curvy princess help him to optimize the empty space in his heart?

***
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Welcome to Charming Falls, the picturesque small mountain town on a lake that brings you closer to nature. A tranquil scenic escape from the busy city where residents in the cozy close-knit community look out for each other. Let the cool mountain breeze and the fresh pine scents that fill the air bring you serene relaxation. Known for its camping sites, rustic cabin retreats, hiking trails, ski slopes, and yes, semi-recluse hot and sexy ex-military mountain men who live by the honor code: respect, loyalty, selfless service, integrity and courage in everything they do. Charming Falls may be the place of your dreams.
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Chapter 1 – Allie
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Allie’s heart hammered in her chest as the snowflakes fell harder on the mountains. What was she doing out there? It was close to the holidays. She should be walking through the Christmas market, listening to holiday tunes, picking out decorations and buying gifts while enjoying a mug of hot chocolate with a candy cane melting inside the cup. 

She should be curled up with a warm blanket watching Holiday movies on the streaming channels. Instead, she was alone and single and on the mountains—trying a new side hustle.

Was she out of her elements? She’d just parked outside the cozy spacious cabin on Second Chance Lane. The seller had already left the key for her.

She got out of the car and pulled her hood over her head as the wind began to howl. Just then her phone rang with the holiday tune Let It Snow.

“Hey there,” she said into the phone.

“You okay, girl? I hear they’re expecting 15 centimeters of snow.”

“Thanks for checking up on me. I’ll be fine,” she told her friend. “I need to do this. It’s my first real gig.”

“You are one brave chick.”

Allie grinned. “I don’t know about brave.”

The phone call then dropped.

“Oh, crap.” That was not a selling point for a potential buyer. But then again, whomever purchased the cabin would want a clean break from city life and technology to live in the spacious mountain cabins, closer to nature. Charming Falls was the perfect place. A cozy quaint small mountain town with breathtaking views and clean mountain air. Just being out there made her feel light and carefree. Not that she could ever afford to live out there, of course. In fact, she needed this gig or she might not be able to come up with next month’s rent on her bachelor apartment in the city.

The truth was, she was determined. Although, coming out here was sort of brave, come to think of it. 

She’d made the mistake of dating a colleague at her old company and it didn’t end well. He had been seeing someone else behind her back. He had been using her for her ideas at the old agency. Well, her former boss, Hunter, had later set up a policy about dating in the workplace to put a stop to the drama that could happen after a breakup between employees, not that she was the one creating the drama. Anyway, she’d always wanted to be an interior decorator and decided to take a course in home staging. It was too bad Hunter had sold the company. But she wasn’t working there anymore so that was all behind her now. 

Allie entered the code for the black lock box near the front door of the cabin. She then opened the steel box and retrieved the key inside before closing it again. Shivering, she inserted and turned the key inside the lock before opening the door to the cabin. The door wasn’t the only thing that opened wide. Her jaw fell wide open. 

“This is incredible!” she said out loud. The space was amazing. The large window that let in generous amounts of natural light was inviting. She glanced around inside the cabin with its log walls and hardwood flooring. There wasn’t much else in the place except for a plain-looking sofa. It could certainly use some comfy cushions and cozy paintings on the wall. The décor could use a more appealing touch and a pop of warm color.

She went back to her car and grabbed her bags and other items she was going to use to stage the place.

The cabin on Second Chance lane had so much potential. The road itself was known for its romantic history. Many couples found love and happiness in the cabins on that road. The romantic breathtaking mountain scenery was appealing to many couples there. 

As a home stager, her mission was to make the home appealing to new buyers by arranging the furniture, adding some accessories and decorations as needed to help buyers envision a cozy place for themselves in that space. Help them to see the home as their own. She loved the idea of preparing homes for new buyers. She’d always bought into the idea that home was supposed to be a safe space, an escape from the outside world, a place to relax, recharge and be happy. Having natural light and the best views outside helped a lot. It was so much better than her apartment window facing a brick wall in the big city. She wished she could move to the mountain town. Maybe this new gig would help her. In the meantime, she loved helping others move into a cozy home.

Allie got to work. She had only so much time to get this show on the road. She wanted to head back into town and then drive to the city before the snow fell harder. The last thing she wanted was to be stuck on the mountains during a blizzard.

She fixed the pillows and comfy cushions and propped up the bed in the main bedroom. She also replaced the plain thin blanket on the bed with a warm fluffy overstuffed duvet. She added a festive garland around the mantlepiece of the fireplace. Allie also added some dried florals and a serene landscape oil painting of a meadow on the wall over the fireplace for an added touch. And she added more pillows. She loved comfy oversized pillows and cushions. 

Cushions often provided comfort, support and a feeling of softness. Yes, that’s what the cabin needed.  A soft feel to it. Cozy and soft and romantic for the prospective couple who would purchase this digs. Comfort. That was her middle name. Well not literally, but her friends often told her she liked all things comforting, such as having a large overstuffed Teddy bear in her dorm room to greet her when she finished classes. Making sure her freezer was stocked with her favorite flavor of ice cream. Always having a can of hot chocolate in the pantry and a large fluffy blanket so she could curl up and watch a good movie with her boyfriend. Of course, that never happened. Her ex was so not into those things. Or into her, as she came to realize. He’d wanted someone more glamorous and she was, well, more homely—as he put it. And a little too chubby for his liking—his words. Yep, her ex called her chubby and not in a friendly way. That’s why he’s her ex. Well, she couldn’t think about that now. She had work to do. She was determined to focus on her career and be a success. 

After spending two hours to stage the cabin, Allie couldn’t help but feel nervous, hoping she didn’t leave anything out. The place had a nice snug feel to it now. Perhaps too comfortable. Like Goldilocks, she was tempted to take a nap in the bed but as she looked out the window, she realized the snow was accumulating outside. She snapped a few pictures of the newly staged cabin décor for the listing and her portfolio. She took another glance outside and realized she’d better get going.

It was just then, she noticed what looked like a door to a basement. She
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