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        TWO DRAGONS, ONE HESITANT MATE

      

      

      A second chance with two sexy dragons is exactly what Holly wants for Christmas. Even if she's too scared to admit it to herself. After all, she's missed her chance and she should really just suck it up and accept it.

      But when real dangers escalate around her, her dragons, Ryder and Garryck, prove they will do anything to protect her.

      And that just makes her desire for them burn hotter than ever… Definitely hot enough to keep her warm during the blizzard that leaves them snowbound.
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      ONLY READ IF: You want a steamy read about a woman and the two dragons who are determined to make her their mate.
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      HOLLY

      Holly Deford crossed her arms to cover her ugly Christmas sweater. Why hadn't she worn something else? She had smiled when she donned the bright red reindeer this morning, but in retrospect, anything else, even her holey plaid button-up, would have been better.

      Did she have time to grab her jacket from the back storeroom before her last customers arrived at the counter? It was a silly impulse that she shot down immediately, but Garryck Wyce and Ryder Wynters, two sexy dragon shifters, heated her blood and made her long for things that couldn't be. And ugly Christmas sweaters were called that for a reason. They weren't made to make people look their best.

      Why were the dragons even here today? Their usual day was Thursday. She knew that because she was here every single frigging day.

      Deford's was a convenience store, founded on the idea of catering to other people's convenience. Situated where the forested foothills met the mountains, they were on the doorstep to Dragon Country. Not many stores were nearby, so they stocked everything from basic groceries to hardware supplies. When her father owned and operated the remote store, they'd never missed a day of business. No one was ever turned away. Even at Christmas. Anyone could come by, knock on the door at the house, which was on the other side of the parking lot, and be served.

      Every year except this one.

      She was the last one standing and she was ready to sit down and kick up her feet for a bit. She was taking a holiday, the first one in years. All she wanted to do was hide in her room and read books.

      The first time she'd shut the shop doors was for her father's funeral, the day before Halloween. Sometimes she wondered if she shouldn't feel something about his death still, but she and her father had never shared a loving relationship. Her role in his life was more like that of an employee than a beloved daughter.

      Now, two months after his passing, it was the longest night of the year and Holly needed to find some light in her life. The two dragon shifters certainly brightened her day when they were around. She watched Garryck and Ryder wander the aisles just like she did every week. After all these years, she still couldn't believe those sexy men had ever been interested in her.

      That was a lifetime ago.

      Garryck turned to her, seeming to sense her lingering gaze. His dark hair curled along his collar. How many times had she imagined sinking her fingers into those waves? He smiled and winked at her, and her body heated and responded the same now as it had all those years earlier. Except any smiles she got from them now were merely sent her way out of politeness. She'd missed that chance.

      She glanced away, making a show of checking the till tape in the register. The numbers were exactly as they should be, but that wasn't the point. She just needed to hide in plain sight for a minute until her pulse slowed back to normal again.

      Other dragon shifters shopped at the store too, and they never affected her this way. These two, though, made her want... things. Always. It was crazy.

      She should find a man to wed. That was her father's dying command. She wrinkled her nose. He'd even chosen the man, but she would never marry Josh Oliver. Yes, he was the only semi-suitable single guy in the valley, but… Eww. When he moved here last spring, her father had taken to him like Mrs. Bennett setting her cap at Mr. Bingley. Through it all, he'd insisted that a man needed to run the store, and Josh would do. The blatant matchmaking had been mortifying on so many levels. The thought of kissing that mouth full of crooked, rotten and tobacco-stained teeth made her nauseous. He'd sneered at her jokes, made fun of her abundant curves, and ignored her attempts to make normal chitchat. At least she'd cleared up any misguided thoughts about a potential match, personal or business, within the first week after the funeral. The conversation had been awkward, since she knew the mountain man wasn't attracted to her either, but she felt she needed to make it clear she wasn't interested.

      Besides, how could any man turn her head when Garryck and Ryder made her heart race simply by being close?

      Her gaze bounced from mirror to mirror until she found them again. Ryder was bending to grab something from the bottom shelf. Wow. That man's ass… She swallowed the little whimper that fluttered at the back of her throat.

      Stop it, Holly. You'll only make a fool of yourself.

      The phone rang. She seized the receiver like a lifeline, welcoming any distraction from her two drool-worthy customers.

      "Hello?"

      "Dragon sssslut," a man shouted at her through the small speaker.

      She jolted, but hung up without saying anything. Some of the older locals disapproved of shifters shopping at Deford's, and they had become more vocal since her father's death. At first she'd tried to engage the callers in conversation, attempted to explain that without dragon money the store wouldn't be able to stay afloat, but that didn't seem to matter.

      She searched for Garryck and Ryder. The last thing she needed was for them to have heard the prank caller. If they stopped coming because of some misguided notion that their presence was causing a problem for her, she didn't know what she'd do. They were her only glimmer of joy at the moment.

      Luckily they were on the other side of the store by the freezers. The old motor roared loud enough to have blocked the caller's words. Even with their powerful hearing, they wouldn't have heard.

      She hugged her shaking arms over her stomach and peered out at the empty parking lot. Night had already claimed the day. There wasn't a car in sight and she still didn't feel comfortable. Soon, she would be all alone in the woods, like she was every night. That's when the prank calls haunted her and made her worry. The place she'd called home her whole life was now hostile and unwelcoming. Since the calls started, she didn't go far without her shotgun, but that was not the solution.

      But she was at a loss for what else to do.

      She hoped to have the answer at the end of her holiday. Well, calling it a holiday might be overstating it. Staycation? Hibernating in her cabin? Hiding from the world?

      When the dragons arrived at the till, she pushed aside her unease and smiled at them. Why did they have to rival the heroes from the romance novels she read every night? Hot. Sexy. Muscled. The epitome of her every fantasy.

      "Hey, beautiful," Ryder said. She glossed over the fact that he'd called her beautiful. He was a flirt. It didn't mean anything more than that, but his voice made her shiver. It was as smooth as the expensive Scotch whisky she kept in the locked display case behind the counter. He could easily have been a radio announcer for one of those late night intimate confession shows.

      "Did you find everything?" she asked.

      Garryck's eyes narrowed. He was too observant and always had been. "Is everything okay?"

      "Yep. Same old, same old." She forced her smile to be bigger. She plucked a box of crackers from their basket and rang it in. When she reached for a jar of olives, Ryder caught her hand.

      "Hey, now," he said as he cradled her hand in his. "What's going on?"

      She blinked down at where they touched. He was so warm… and strong. Even his fingers exuded strength. The things he could do with those long, lean fingers were probably enough to make her weep.

      She trembled.

      "You didn't put up any holiday decorations this year," Garryck said. "Is everything okay?"

      She pressed her lips together and drew her hand back. "You heard I'm shutting the doors for a few weeks, right? So I hope you got everything you need…"

      "Holly…" Garryck leaned on the till, closing the distance between them by a few inches. It seemed closer than that, close enough that her body wanted to bend toward him like it was drawn by a magnet.

      Their gazes met. In that moment, she almost believed the three of them were the only people in the world. His attention didn't stray. If she didn't know better, she'd think he would be content to have stayed like that, peering into her eyes, forever.

      Ryder drew closer too.

      The intimacy of it was overwhelming. Something suspiciously like butterflies fluttered through her stomach. In a different life, the one in her dreams, she would hurl herself at them about now. She shuddered, unable to shake the feeling that her father's spirit was hovering close by and preparing to gather an otherworldly army to haunt her if she gave in to temptation.

      The phone rang again. She jumped.

      "I'm fine," she said as she snatched something from the basket blindly.

      "Are you going to answer that?" Ryder said.

      "No." She shook her head vigorously. "It's almost closing time anyway. And then I'm locking up and won't be back until January."

      Ryder smiled, but it didn't reach his eyes. "That's good. You deserve a break. You need to take care of yourself."

      She nodded blindly and keyed in the next item. They didn't say anything while she finished ringing up their purchases. After the last purchase was tucked into a shopping bag, Garryck handed her the exact cash—dragons didn't use credit or debit. There was something about the way he eyed her that made her pause before finalizing the transaction. Her Christmas sweater scratched the back of her neck.

      The men glanced at one another. Ryder nodded, then Garryck put his hand on the counter next to hers. She swore his heat seeped into her fingers even though they weren't touching.

      "Why don't you come back to Montrose? Come spend your holiday with us."

      Her mouth fell open on a gasp. "I…"

      Ryder grinned at her. "I think we surprised her."

      Her heart leapt at the idea. Luckily, her brain stepped in before she made a boob of herself. "Wow. Thank you. But I can't."

      "Think about it," Garryck said. A hint of disappointment tinged his tone. His hand slid over
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