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A cowboy with a broken heart. An ex-fiancée with a secret...

Carter Charming stopped celebrating the holidays after his fiancée, Paige, left him without a word. So he swore he’d never marry, never date, and he avoided mistletoes like it was going out of style. But when the magic of Christmas flows over the small town of Mistletoe and his mother plays a little matchmaking, will this stubborn cowboy change his mind?
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A wave of anxiety swept through Paige Louisa as the snow flurries fell harder on her windshield. Her pulse pounded hard inside her chest.

Charlie. 

I have to find Charlie.

Where is he?

Why did he run off like that?

Oh, Lord please keep him safe out there.

He had to be somewhere around the area. Where could he be right now? Why did this have to happen?  

Paige’s visibility tapered off by the minute as she drove slowly down the road passing colorful bright lights and Christmas decorations on this dark winter night. She was feeling anything but festive right now. 

The town of Mistletoe was known for its brutal winter storms. And she just had to be visiting now.

He couldn’t have gotten far, could he? Her friend Daphne was in tears when she told Paige that Charlie had ran off. Paige had left Charlie at her friend’s house while she went into town.

She prayed to God to help her find him before anything happened to him.  

Paige was beginning to wonder if coming back to Mistletoe was a mistake. 

She agreed to come back to town to help out with the Annual Christmas sleigh ride for the kids at the hospital. 

After her father passed recently, she thought it would be a good idea. Especially since Christmas would be in four weeks. She didn’t want to be alone. This was also the time of the year her mother passed, two years ago. And now her father passed before Christmas. She believed her dad died of a broken heart. His wife and best friend of 40 years was gone. Seeing her die slowly had crushed his soul and his spirit. Paige had left Mistletoe to go back to her home city in Texas to spend time with him to help him to heal.

She’d left Mistletoe at that time. And she had to break up with her now former fiancé without so much as a word. Even though it tore her up inside to do that, she felt she had no other choice. She never did get to explain why. 

If he found out about her, he probably wouldn’t want anything to do with her. So it was for the best.

Still, memories of spending Christmas with her ex-fiancé Carter and his family flooded her mind with a warm feeling. 

His family really knew how to celebrate the holidays. They always went all out with the best decorations; brightest lights and they even hosted the Annual sleigh ride with the huskies. Her stomach knotted with anxiety thinking she might see him again. But she couldn’t think about that right now. She hadn’t even planned to step foot back in Mistletoe until now.

Daphne also encouraged her to come back to Mistletoe for the lighting of the town Christmas Tree, the most beautiful tree in the county. The mayor had also invited her to come too. She’d designed the new Children’s Play Center at the Mistletoe Children’s Hospital. She was an interior designer and submitted her entry during a contest. She always loved making things beautiful. Too bad those skills didn’t translate to her love life. 

Her design had won a prestigious award and she’d become a bit of a local celebrity for her innovative approach to making a place calm, entertaining and relaxing at the same time. Her Instagram page had hundreds of thousands of likes. But what her followers didn’t know was that she was anything but happy. 

She’d moved from small town Mistletoe to her home city be closer to her mother when she became ill. And then she stayed to take care of her father. But while she was there she’d facetimed her then fiancé and told him she couldn’t go through with the wedding. She thought she could let him down easy. But there was nothing easy about breaking up with the man who was supposed to be the love of your life. Carter Charming, a tall and handsome cowboy who lived up to his last name.

Carter was Mistletoe’s beloved cowboy running the famous Charming Ranch, a ranch resort in the small town of Mistletoe. She knew she’d become an enemy of the town for breaking his heart. Small town close-knit community meant everybody knew everybody’s business. And she couldn’t even tell him the real reason why she left him—she couldn’t tell anyone.

He’d leave you anyway if he really found out about you.

She found out something about herself when she went back home. It was something she couldn’t share with Carter.

Just then as Paige’s car hit a bump in the road. She swerved over to the side; her tires slid into the ditch. 

Oh, no.

She was stuck. 

There was practically zero visibility with the snowfall. She was practically in the middle of nowhere. 

Would anyone find her in time? 

If she stepped out of her car, she might freeze to death, but if she stayed inside, she wouldn’t be any better off, would she?

She’d heard about what happened to that couple who stayed in their car and froze. But then again, was it because they didn’t turn on the heat for five minutes every hour?

Numbness filled Paige’s body.

How would she find Charlie now?

What if she died? What if this was it?

What was she going to do now? 

She prayed to the Lord to protect her, to show her a way out. But she had a sinking feeling it might be too late?
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Carter Charming paused and watched as the pretty snowflakes fell hard over Charming Ranch, his family’s ranch in Mistletoe. He then went back to his task, fixing the Christmas lights on the barn. 

Sadness swept over him when he thought about how much he missed his dear dad. His father and he used to put up the lights on the barn at this time of the year. His father made living on the ranch a lot of fun for his sons.

It had been one year now since his old man’s passing. And he missed him like crazy. Christmas at Charming Ranch Resort was a magical time of the year for the town. They went all out and decorated the land to make it festive. It was special because they often invited members of the community to join in the celebrations. Especially kids from the treatment center nearby.

It should be a beautiful sight, but instead it brought sad memories. Reminders of what was, and what could have been. He could hear the sound of laughter and singing coming from the newly renovated barn hall. He should have been decorating the ranch with the love of his life—but she was gone.

He should feel the magic, but he only felt sorrow right now. He wished he could feel the magic, but that was all lost when his fiancée walked out on him.  Her name was Paige. She was everything to him. He really thought he had a future with her. 

He prayed to the Lord to give him strength to get over what happened, but he wondered if he’d never feel love again. His prayers seemed to go unanswered. He’d asked God to help him to forgive her what she did to him that night. Trust was always a big thing for him. Without it there was nothing. And she’d broken his trust. She left him without telling him why. 

Even though she’d broken his heart and betrayed his trust. He still loved her. Missed her. Wished he could make things right with her. But that was never going to happen now. He just couldn’t see himself falling in love again and trusting another woman. 

Right now, the Charmings, his wonderful family, were preparing for the church Christmas play. Then in a few days, the lighting of the town Christmas tree. This time of the year seemed to keep his mind too busy to worry about anything else.

“You’re not done yet?” his brother Noel teased him. “Just kidding. Looks great, cowboy.”

“Thanks, bro.”

“What’s on your mind?” Noel asked him perceptively.

“What makes you think anything’s on my mind?” Carter asked.

“Come on, cowboy? I know what you’re thinking.”

“And what’s that?”

“That you’re going to try to skip out on the annual Christmas dance.”

His brother was right. 

Just then his mother, Lucinda walked in cheerfully, dressed in Christmas colors, wearing one of those ugly sweaters with the reindeer lights flashing. 

Carter couldn’t help but grin. His mother was the town’s biggest Christmas cheerleader. She’d grown the boys to love giving and sharing and to cherish the true meaning of the holiday. Sometimes the best Christmas gifts were not wrapped under the tree, but what’s wrapped around the heart, the love you give to others.

“You are coming to the dance this time, aren’t you, Carter?” His mother arched a brow, with a grin on her lips.

“You know, I’m not one for all that celebration, Ma.”

“Oh, come on now. How else are you going to meet someone?”

“Maybe, I don’t want to. I already did and it didn’t work out.”

“Oh, darling. You know I’m so sorry about what happened between you and Paige, but you have to move on. You know the Lord will give you beauty for your ashes.”

That’s what the good book said, but right now, Carter had a hard time getting over what happened to what he thought was the best relationship he ever had. 

Was it something he said? Did? He just didn’t get it. The rejection and abandonment left a gaping hole in his heart. He and Paige had a large engagement party. Everything seemed fine. He’d never been so close to anyone before.

What was she hiding from him? 

Carter shifted his thoughts back to the present.

His mother was right. Christmas was about love, giving, remembering the birth of Jesus. But right now, he couldn’t put his head around the fact that he was broken-hearted and humiliated. His pride took a beating when she dumped him before their nuptials.

And she broke up with him around the Christmas season too. A
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