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        “Love isn’t something you find. Love is something that finds you.”

        —LORETTA YOUNG
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      He was supposed to be a holiday fling—not her daily temptation.

      

      June Young had a Christmas tradition—hot cocoa, jammies, and no drama! But when her best friend dares her to have a one-night stand, she decides—for once—to throw caution to the wind. 

      

      One night. One scorching-hot stranger. No rules. No regrets. 

      

      Mason was tall, sinfully sexy, and knew exactly how to make a woman forget her name. Their chemistry was explosive, their night together unforgettable. June thought she’d leave him in the past, tucked away like a naughty holiday secret.

      

      Until she walked into her brand-new job… and met her new boss–him.

      

      Now every heated glance across the office, every accidental touch, and every memory of what his hands—and mouth—can do drove her insane. And Mason? He’s not backing down. He wants more than one night, and he’s ready to play dirty to get it.

      

      Workplace rules are about to be broken, small-town tongues are bound to wag, and June’s carefully controlled world is about to go up in a blaze of holiday heat.

      

      The Christmas Dare is a steamy BWWM holiday romance that will leave you hot under the mistletoe. This short novella is reserved for mature readers only.
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      The Little Pint glowed like Christmas itself had come to life within its walls. Every inch of the small-town bar was dressed for the holiday with garlands draped across the long oak bar, twinkle lights wrapped around the ceiling beams, and a massive tree decked out in the corner with gold and red ornaments. Even the scent of Christmas was in the air along with the aroma of delicious bar food.

      “I’m so glad you came out,” Tanika shouted over the music.

      June Young smiled and lifted her drink for a sip. At first, she hadn’t wanted to come out, but she knew if she didn’t, her bestie would never let her hear the end of it. The jukebox in the corner alternated between classic rock and Christmas hits, and right now Mariah Carey was belting out her annual mantra over the chatter of folks and the clink of glasses.

      “Like I had a choice,” June replied.

      Tanika laughed and elbowed her.

      “You sure didn’t. You need to get out more. I didn’t beg you to move here for nothing,” Tanika said.

      Her friend didn’t truly have to beg her to move to Langdale, Illinois. June had been open to moving anywhere she found a good job that wasn’t too far from her family.

      She glanced around and smiled. Some locals had donned Santa hats, and someone had strung a line of mistletoe above the dartboard near the pool tables. That line of mistletoe could be a little risky, seeing how much beer had been served tonight.

      Behind the bar, glass shelves reflected the soft glow of colored light, and the faint scent of cinnamon whisky and spiced cider hung in the air. A football game played on the mounted television above the bar. The sound was low with subtitles while a digital fireplace crackled on another screen near the door, adding a bit of festive charm. Between the two, June preferred the fireplace. That was what she wished she could have right now.

      It was the holidays, and Tanika loved to hang out, but June was not really a bar-scene person. She’d prefer to be snuggled up in front of a fireplace this time of year with her favorite thick blanket, a nice cup of hot cocoa, and a good book.

      But, she loved Tanika dearly, so here she was.

      She really couldn’t complain. She was having fun. It was two weeks before Christmas, and the town of Langdale had fully surrendered to the holiday spirit. The sidewalks were lined with wreaths, outside smelled faintly of pine, and inside the Little Pint, laughter mingled with the hum of Christmas cheer.

      Maybe this was what June needed—a distraction from the loneliness the holidays could bring about. She turned to Tanika and gave her a nudge.

      “Thank you,” June said.

      “For what?” Tanika arched an eyebrow.

      “For dragging me out the house even though I had big plans,” June teased.

      “Oh, please. Knowing you, you would have been dressed in some big fluffy robe with your bonnet on, rotting away on the couch.” Tanika snorted.

      June gasped and pretended to clutch her invisible pearls. Tanika certainly knew her well.

      “Well, I’ll have you know, I don’t own a big fluffy robe. It’s cotton,” she muttered.

      Tanika threw her head back and burst out laughing. June rolled her eyes and joined her. Was she that bad? She reached for her drink again and finished it off.

      “Don’t hate being a couch potato on the weekends. You might want to try it sometime.”

      “And that’s why I love you.” Tanika chuckled.

      The two of them had met their freshman year at Illinois State University. June had been an accounting major while Tanika had been a business major. They had been matched as roommates and best friends ever since.

      “Whatever,” June grumbled. She motioned to their drinks. They had only had one round. Not that she had to drink much to start feeling good, but they could do with a refill and something to eat. “I need some food. You can’t get me all liquored up and no food. You know what will happen if I don’t get something to counterbalance all of this alcohol.”

      “I gotcha, boo,” Tanika said. She stood and waved down the bartender. “Everything here is good. I would recommend their wings or their cheese curds or their spinach dip or their fried mac and cheese balls…you know what, you can’t go wrong with any of their dishes.”

      June laughed at her. If she said everything on the menu was good, then she trusted her. They were both foodies and loved to cook and try out new recipes. In college when they’d had extra money, they’d gone around town trying out all of the local restaurants and posted reviews online like they were true food critics. That memory brought another smile to June’s lips.

      “Hey, ladies. Ready for another round?” Devin, the bartender, slid in front of them.

      He was nice-looking with a wide grin. He didn’t do much for June, but the ladies around the bar were certainly trying to catch his attention.

      “Dev, we’re looking for something to eat and another round of drinks. You want the same drink?” Tanika turned to June who nodded.

      She was going to play it safe with her favorite drink when she did go out. Cranberry and vodka. Simple and good. No need to try anything else. Half of the drinks on the menu, she didn’t know what they were. Nope, she was going to stick with what she knew, and what she knew was she liked cranberry juice and she liked vodka.

      “What about food?”

      “You choose. I trust you,” June said.

      Tanika placed their order. She frequented the Little Pint enough that June was sure she knew what they’d both like from the menu. June glanced around at the bar and took in the locals having a great time. Couples cozied up on the dance floor, some sitting together, while plenty of people crowded around the pool tables. A slight twinge entered her chest as she took in a couple sharing an intimate moment. She had been single for a while. Her heart was a little bruised from her last relationship. She had figured it would have amounted to a ring. But apparently, he’d had other things on his mind—like two other women. How she hadn’t recognized the signs, she didn’t know. She’d worked a lot and thought he had, too.

      Five years should have ended with them becoming engaged and planning a future. She was thirty-six years old and she was not getting any younger. She was not afraid to admit she wanted a husband, a few kids who would grow up in a loving home, but right now, she was going to focus on herself and her new job.

      “So, Miss Ma’am.” Tanika faced her after she’d finished ordering.

      June eyed her. The woman was up to something. The glint in her eye was a dead giveaway, and it had nothing to do with the one drink they had already consumed.

      “What is it?” June asked dryly.

      Tanika giggled and tucked her dark hair behind her ear. “We need to have fun.”

      “Isn’t that why we are here? I’m having fun.” June tilted
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