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        * Finn Howard’s brother, Ryan, lives in a town a few hours north of Wardham. If you like this series, you’ll probably love Pine Harbour as well: small town military romance with heroes you’ll fall in love with.

      

      

      
        
        Pine Harbour

      

      

      
        
        Love in a Small Town

        Love in a Snow Storm

        Love on a Spring Morning

        Love on a Summer Night

      

      

      
        
        READ LOVE IN A SMALL TOWN FOR FREE!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About This Book

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Tall, dark, handsome, and totally infuriating.

        Beth can't stop thinking about the new consultant at Go West Winery. But Finn isn't the guy for her and they both know it.

      

        

      
        Finn knows he can't give Beth what she wants--and a nice guy would walk away. But when a long day of work turns into a private night, fueled by wine and pent-up desire, he gives in to his baser instincts. Damn the consequences.
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      PERCHED on a craggy point jutting proudly into Lake Erie, Go West Winery was Beth Stewart’s pride and joy. She’d been the first non-family, non-friend the West brothers hired five years earlier, and as of two months ago, had been promoted from Marketing Manager to Director of Operations and Guest Services.

      So why was she about to paste on a fake smile and take a meeting with the insufferable Finn Howard? Because the monster had scared away her replacement, and now she was left wearing both hats, two weeks before the Essex County Toast to Summer Wine Festival. The event was the biggest opportunity of the season to cement their brand with wine fans flooding in from all points between Detroit and Toronto. And advocating for the changes that would benefit Go West meant clashing with the sexy, bossy, completely unlikeable marketing officer from the growers’ association.

      Right on cue, the devil arrived, his high-end sedan that didn’t impress her in the least purring to a silent stop in Evan’s parking slot. Of course he would ignore the polite “Reserved” sign. As he stepped out of the car, pausing to adjust his suit jacket, she braced herself against the visceral pulse of pleasure she’d come to expect each time they met.

      She was pathetic, lusting after a man she didn’t like. Could barely stand to be in the same room as, yet wanted desperately to get naked with. Because Finn Howard naked? That would impress her. Striding toward her in a dark grey suit, light blue shirt and black tie, he made her weak at the knees. Naked, she’d probably faint.

      Of course, that would never happen. For one thing, if Finn was naked, she’d probably be naked, too, and there was no way she’d give Mr. Perfect a glimpse of her four-years-on-the-wrong-side-of-thirty thighs or her soft, doughy tummy.

      Which just made her hate him even more, that he rendered her speechless and self-loathing, when normally she liked her curves and knew how to pair them with a saucy look and a teasing smile. With any other man, Beth had confidence to spare.

      But this man was the devil. Time to armour up.

      She lifted her voice, willing it to be strong and just loud enough to compete with the late spring wind. “Careful, Mr. Howard. Rumour has it the Director of Operations has employed the services of a towing company to ensure that reserved spots are, in fact, reserved.”

      He paused, and for a second she thought he might smile, but after a frozen beat he resumed his steady pace in her direction.

      As he drew abreast, he murmured, “Just remember not to screech, okay?”

      Screech? Was that something she did on a regular basis? No, it wasn’t. She could feel her eyes flashing wide and crazy-like as she spun to follow him inside. But damn him, now she felt like screeching. Stomping her feet and having a tantrum sounded good, too, and their meeting hadn’t even begun. Fan-fucking-tastic.

      “Are we in the boardroom today?” He asked the question blandly, as if he hadn’t just insulted her. And she still didn’t understand what the insult had meant…why was she going to lose her mind?

      “No, I’ve got everything in my office.”

      He nodded in agreement, and stepped out of her way so she could mount the staircase ahead of him. With each step, she silently repeated her goals for the meeting.

      1. Get buy-in for more prominent Go West brand placement

      2. Don’t imagine him in his underwear

      All she had to do was stay focused on those goals. Be professional. And, apparently, not screech.

      As she settled behind her desk, she kept her attention squarely on the papers in front of her. The map of the Kingsville Country Club covered in Post It notes indicating stall placement. Finn’s original plan in yellow, her changes in green. She took a deep breath and willed herself to stick to the indisputable facts—

      “Great, I see you’ve arrived!” Ty West jogged into her office, his shirt-sleeves rolled up past his elbows. He’d probably just come from downstairs, where he belonged. Beth shot him a puzzled look that he totally missed. “Sorry Evan couldn’t make it, but he ended up having to take the first train to Toronto this morning. Don’t know how the guy does it. Anyway, have you told Beth the good news?”

      “What news?” She left off the word good because she doubted it would actually apply, given that Finn had been nothing but a thorn in her side for the last year. She’d shared her concerns with the West brothers more than once but Ty didn’t care about marketing at all and Evan was thinking bigger than the local market. That left her holding the bag. And all the problems Finn put in it.

      Across the desk, her nemesis cleared his throat. “Not yet, I thought she’d probably want to hear it from Evan.”

      “Too bad, so sad. Big brother has a meeting with some Japanese buyers today, so it’s up to us to welcome you to the family.”

      Welcome to the— “No.” Finn raised one eyebrow in her direction. She didn’t care. It hadn’t come out as a screech. Her protest was calm, cool and collected. And definitive, but in case there was any confusion… “I mean, hell no. Did someone offer this man a job without consulting me? Because I’m pretty sure I’m in charge of that type of thing now, and he is a terrible candidate to work for Go West Winery.”

      He grinned. “Good thing I’m not going to be an employee, then.”

      “Oh, thank god.” Beth turned to Ty, who stifled a laugh. “What?”

      “Finn’s agreed to come in as a marketing consultant for the summer.”

      The devil leaned back in his chair and winked—winked!—at her. “See? Consultant.” He pulled the syllables out, long and slow, as if big words might be a challenge for her.

      “Actually, it wasn’t so much agree…more like suggest, is how Evan tells it.” Ty shrugged. “Seemed like a good idea to me.”

      Something tickled at the back of Beth’s throat. Something hard and dry like pure embarrassment coated in shards of glass. Once she started coughing, she couldn’t stop. Before she realized he’d even moved, Finn was around the desk and kneeling in front of her, holding a bottle of water. “Here,” he muttered dryly. “If I knew stifling the screech would have been so difficult, I wouldn’t have warned you.”

      “You…you…you…” Words failing to squeak past the catch in her throat, she accepted the water and took a few sips. Vocal ability restored, she shook her head. “You suggested this? Why? We don’t work well together. No offense.” She grimaced. “Okay, that sounds offensive. But—”

      He shifted back on his heels. Up close, his grey eyes had flecks of blue in them, and his perfect white teeth were slightly crooked, which just made him more interesting. No grey in his thick black hair, but maybe he dyed it. Ha. As if. And his gaze had a hint of something that looked like affection in it. “We don’t get along, I grant you that. But I think we work well together. The end result is always spectacular.”

      “You can’t be a consultant for us—you work for the growers’ association. It’s a conflict of interest, and in a way, we’d be paying you twice.” All of a sudden aware of his proximity to the bare skin of her calves, Beth twisted in her chair and tucked her legs under her desk. Why did she wear a skirt today?

      Stupid question. She knew why. She wasn’t proud of it, either.

      “I’ve done projects for other member wineries before. I can wear multiple hats.” His voice was low and far too smooth for her liking. He’d practiced this conversation and had the advantage.

      As if he thought she was about to narrow her gaze and spew venom at him—and frankly, he wouldn’t be far off from the truth if she didn’t rein it in—he pushed effortlessly to his feet.

      Don’t stare at his thighs. Don’t think about what the muscles pressing against the front of his pants would look like naked. Definitely don’t follow the obvious path north--

      “Beth?”

      She jerked her attention back to Ty.

      “We good here?” He shoved his rolled up shirt sleeves higher on his corded arms and propped his hands on his narrow hips, emphasizing the length and breadth of his v-shaped torso. Ty had a certain charm, or so thought all the women in Essex County. Why couldn’t she have a stupid crush on her handsome boss whose only fault was being selfish? Instead she was stuck salivating after the even more handsome and much more cruel Finn Howard.

      But a crush was not an excuse to be unprofessional. “We’re good. Finn and I need to hammer out some boundaries, but we’ll make this work.”

      A pregnant pause filled the room as Ty left, then Finn took a deep breath and clapped his hands together. ”Are you really going to be okay with this?"

      "I'm going to have to be. You scared off my replacement and I don't have time to hire and train someone new before we're in the thick of event season."

      "I do have some usefulness, you know."

      She shrugged. "Probably."

      That earned a chuckle, although she somehow felt he wasn't laughing with her. "I suppose we should discuss the parameters of my role."

      "Of course." She squared her shoulders and pinned him with what she hoped was a sufficiently frosty look. "You're a consultant. You'll provide your expert opinion, and I'll make the final decisions. I can handle that as long as you remember who's in charge."

      He gave her a careful, assessing look before returning the shrug. "Sure."

      Could he be any more dismissive? Beth took a deep breath to settle her nerves. "Fine. Your first job as a consultant is to figure out a way to increase our visibility at Toast to Summer."

      "Go West has the largest logo on all the marketing material, do you really think your visibility is lacking?"

      "Our visibility, Finn. Got that? And I'm talking about visibility on the ground. Here are my proposed changes. Can you make them happen?" She pushed her prepared notes toward him. He picked them up and made a non-committal grunting noise. She tamped down the instinct to snap at him and settled back in her chair. Waiting was a power strategy she'd learned from Evan. It worked.

      "I'll need to fire up my laptop and make some calls. Give me half an hour." Finn shoved away from her desk with a start. "Anything else, boss?"

      "Let's see how far you get with that first."

      "You got it. I'll get out of your hair and go work in the boardroom.”

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      It only took him five minutes to convince the coordinator from Winding Path to switch stalls with Go West. Finn knew how to sell what he wanted sold. The next twenty-five minutes were spent chewing over what the hell he was doing down the hall from Beth Stewart.

      He shoved one hand through his hair. The woman drove him mental, and it wasn’t a mystery why. She was gorgeous, lush and curvy with full pink lips that drove him to distraction. Her voice heated his blood and her touch, on the rare occasions he experienced it, stole all thoughts from his head.

      She was perfect. And totally off-limits. Beth was the marrying kind of woman, and Finn had no intention of ever getting hitched.

      Right on cue, his phone beeped. A text message from Janine. Can you take the boys to McDonald’s for an hour tonight?

      He sighed, hating himself for his first response. He didn’t see them that often. It was the least he could do. He tapped back a quick confirmation and glanced at his watch. He’d planned on working on proposals all evening. Now his night was going to be sticky fingers and hamburger grease, fart jokes and an awkward conversation when he dropped them off. She’s doing the best she can right now. She didn’t ask to be a single mom with four kids under the age of ten.

      He could kill his brother-in-law on days like today. Ex-brother-in-law. Jackass had moved to Northern Alberta for work and ended up shacking up with a new family. Leaving Finn holding a bag he’d never wanted in the first place.

      He’d watched his parents struggle to raise five kids in a three-bedroom bungalow. All of his siblings had followed a similar path, even his youngest sister Kath who was pregnant with her first child at twenty-three.

      Not for the first time, Finn wondered if he’d been adopted. If he didn’t share the same dark hair and grey eyes as the rest of his siblings and his father, he’d have been sure of it.

      At least his brother Ryan didn’t live in the same three-block radius as the rest of them. He’d moved up north. But
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