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            TRAPPED IN THE CHRISTMAS CABIN

          

          KINDRED TALES SPICY SHORTS, BOOK 1

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Who ever heard of a cabin that forces you to act out holiday romance tropes? Snowed in…kissing under the mistletoe…only one bed…they’re all on the menu in this insane holiday house. Which is exactly where Kelli and her huge Kindred Protector, Klaus, end up when they go on their latest assignment for the Kindred Mother Ship. Will the two of them survive being…Trapped in the Christmas Cabin? You’ll have to read this grumpy/sunshine, coworkers to lovers, spicy romance novella to find out!

      

      

      What can you do when you work with the woman of your dreams…but you know you can never have her? That’s Klaus’s predicament. He’s a grumpy Beast Kindred warrior assigned to be the protector of a curvy little human named Kelli. He thinks his gorgeous coworker is out of reach…until the two of them get assigned to stay in a couple’s Christmas Cabin designed by alien researchers interested in holiday mating habits.

      Kelli has no idea her huge, grumpy Kindred Protector is interested in her. But she’s about to find out when they get to the cabin where Holiday Romance is top priority. Once they get snowed in, all bets are off and the spicy shenanigans begin! What happens when the cabin makes them kiss under the mistletoe or forces them to take a shower together? How about when the couch disappears and there’s only one bed? And that’s not even counting the naughty outfits the cabin provides them to wear.

      Will Kelli and Klaus survive being Trapped in the Christmas Cabin or will their work relationship turn into something a lot more intimate? You’ll have to read this grumpy/sunshine, coworkers to lovers, spicy holiday romance novella to find out!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      Trapped in the Christmas Cabin is the first book in a new series I’m calling Kindred Tales Spicy Shorts. Sometimes I have an idea that isn’t long enough to be a whole novel, but I want to write it anyway. And I know that sometimes you just want a short, spicy book that doesn’t take a week to read. I hope you’ll enjoy this new series which I’ll add to whenever I have one of those short ideas. And if you have one for me, come find me on social media (Facebook or Instagram) — I love to talk to readers.
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            KLAUS

          

        

      

    

    
      “Can’t believe I have to wear this!” Klaus’ex looked down at himself in disgust. “It looks ridiculous—I’m too old for this shit!”

      The outfit he was wearing was a red coat and trousers, both trimmed in white fur. Black boots, a wide black belt with a silver buckle, and a long white beard all went with the red and white suit, but Klaus absolutely refused to wear the beard.

      “You look great as Santa!” his companion protested. “I mean, if Santa was seven feet tall and muscular. Actually, you look more like a sexy, stripper Santa than the traditional kind,” she added with a musical laugh. “And don’t say you’re too old—Santa is supposed to be old. That’s why he has a long white beard. Besides, your name is Klaus—how much more perfect could it be?”

      “My name is pronounced like ‘house’—not like your mythological present giver, whose name sounds more like ‘claws’,” Klaus pointed out, glaring down at her.

      Kelli Davis was a Good Will Ambassador for the Kindred Mother Ship, where they both lived and worked and she was always “looking on the bright side” of things as she put it. She was what the humans called a “glass is half full” kind of person—an optimist, in other words.

      Klaus was the exact opposite. Ever since his wife had died ten years before, he had seen only the dark side of life. Being paired with Kelli as her Protector could be trying at times—especially when she attempted to put a positive spin on what was obviously a negative situation. Or, if not exactly negative, then at least extremely fucking annoying, he amended to himself.

      “I don’t want to be Santa and I don’t see why it’s fucking necessary,” he growled.

      “That’s what the Questarions asked for,” she reminded him. “I’m dressed as Santa’s Elf and you don’t see me complaining even though I’m way too old for this outfit.” She spun around in a little circle and grinned up at him, looking annoyingly adorable, Klaus thought.

      He had to admit she looked great in the outfit their alien benefactors had sent. The dark green dress molded to her full curves and the red and white striped stockings looked great on her legs. Her long dark brown hair—which looked wine-red in the sunlight—was in loose waves around her shoulders and her big gray eyes were gorgeous. Not to mention the fact that her softly curving lips looked incredibly kissable…

      Klaus had to make himself look away for a minute—damn it, why did she have this effect on him? He was supposed to be her Protector when she went on goodwill missions for the Mother Ship—that was all. He didn’t want to be attracted to her.

      He didn’t want to, but he was.

      For the whole past year, since she had been assigned to him, Klaus had been fighting his feelings. Feelings he hadn’t had to deal with for ten long years, since Miranda had died. After he lost his wife to a quick-acting and incurable cancer he had made a sacred vow that he would never even look at another woman again. That part of him was dead and buried—he was sure. And for ten years, it seemed he was right—he had no interest in anyone female.

      And then Kelli came along.

      The curvy little human had gotten under his skin at once, though Klaus hated to admit it. She was always smiling and singing or humming to herself. She had a bright, sunny personality and was the kind of person that other people gravitated to naturally. Even though she’d moved to the Mother Ship only a year ago, she already knew more people than Klaus had met in half a lifetime of living there. It was so damn irritating.

      “I don’t give a damn about the Questarions and their stupid Christmas village,” he snapped. “Just because we’re visiting doesn’t mean we should have to dress up like characters from Earth mythology.”

      “But that’s half the fun of it!” Kelli protested. “It gets you in the Christmas spirit!” She pointed at the long white beard which he had pointedly left off. “Aren’t you going to put that on?”

      “Maybe I don’t fucking want to get in the Christmas spirit,” Klaus growled. “And no, I’m not fucking wearing that thing. It’ll make my real beard itch.”

      He stroked his neatly trimmed black beard as he spoke. Just looking at the fake beard, which would reach halfway down his chest if he put it on, made him feel itchy and irritable.

      Kelli sighed.

      “You’re so grumpy! I mean, even more than usual for a Beast Kindred. Is your costume too itchy inside? Is it rubbing you the wrong way?”

      The whole damn situation was rubbing him the wrong way, Klaus thought. He didn’t want to go to a strange planet and spend the night in close proximity to a woman who was tempting him to break his vow—it wasn’t right.

      Not that Kelli was tempting him on purpose. She probably had no idea how he felt about her, he reminded himself. To her, Klaus was just her gruff and growly Protector—the one charged with making sure she was safe when they went on missions to visit new planets and meet new species. She had no idea that every word she said in her soft, musical voice, every gesture she made, and every flash of her eyes—even her sweet, feminine scent drew him like a magnet.

      So it wasn’t her fault, but it was still irritating.

      Klaus had no idea how he was going to get through this night on Quaria Four, where the Christmas Village the Questarions had built was located. He would just have to do his best to keep his distance from the curvy little human until they could get back home to the Mother Ship.

      He had no idea how difficult that would prove to be.
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      Geeze, he’s really grumpy today! Kelli watched her Kindred Protector from the corner of her eye as he prepared to land their ship on Quaria Four. As a Beast Kindred, Klaus always looked kind of scary, and somehow the red and white Santa suit he was wearing made him more intimidating, not less.

      Half of the intimidation factor was his size, she decided. Klaus was seven feet tall and built like a bear. In addition to his Beast Kindred heritage, he also had some Gwanta ancestry far back in his DNA which meant his skin was deep green and his golden eyes glowed. The green skin and his huge size sometimes made her feel like she was being guarded by the Incredible Hulk.

      Klaus had bushy black hair that Kelli had always secretly wished she could run her fingers through, though she doubted that particular fantasy would ever come to pass. There was a perpetual scowl on his strong features, which might have been handsome if he would ever smile. But that wasn’t going to happen because his mood always seemed to be stuck somewhere between gloomy and brooding.

      He was most definitely a pessimist.

      And yet, Kelli liked him anyway. That probably wasn’t saying much though—she liked most people that she met. Somehow she could always see the good in almost everyone—she even still got along with her ex-husband, Mitchell, and his new and much younger wife, Taylor.

      That wasn’t to say she wished she was still with Mitch though—she was glad her marriage had ended. The two of them had grown apart—mostly because her ex had been married to his work. After the kids left for college, they simply didn’t have much left to say to each other. When Mitch had admitted he was seeing someone else, Kelli’s main feeling had been relief. Getting a divorce had left her free to start her life all over again…which was one reason she was so excited to be working with the Kindred.

      The huge aliens who were ninety-five percent male, had originally come to Earth looking for brides. They had stayed to protect the Earth and its inhabitants from menacing alien invaders called The Scourge. Now they had an agreement with the World Council that they could keep calling brides through the Bride Draft, which every unmarried and unattached woman was required to sign up for.

      By the time she got her divorce, Kelli was too old for the draft—although she had heard that a new one was being set up, especially to match older Kindred warriors with brides their own age. But she was still able to move to the Mother Ship and begin a whole second career as a Good Will Ambassador.

      Which was how she and Klaus had gotten this assignment to visit the special Christmas Village built by an extremely advanced alien race known as the Questarions.

      The Questarions were inter-dimensional beings whose technology far exceeded any other species known to the Kindred. So it was a good thing that instead of using their immense power for conquering and subjecting other races, they instead preferred to study them.

      For some reason, they had stumbled on Earth and had immersed themselves in its many cultures. Of special interest to the Questarions were the various holidays celebrated around the planet and they had identified Christmas as the most fascinating of all.

      In order to satisfy their curiosity, the inter-dimensional beings had built an entire Christmas Village filled with everything they hoped humans would like. They had even built special cottages for overnight stays. Kelli and Klaus were going to be staying in one tonight—they were going to be the Questarions' very first guests. And if the visit went well, Christmas Village was going to be open to any Kindred couple who wanted to visit and have a magical holiday experience.

      Kelli absolutely couldn’t wait. She loved Christmas and even though her own celebrations were going to be on a much smaller scale this year, she felt like a visit to a magical Christmas Village built by benevolent aliens would more than make up for it.

      If only Klaus would perk up some, she thought. Her Protector looked like a sexy, scowling Santa—which was hot, in a way—though of course she didn’t think of him like that, she reminded herself quickly. But it would be nice if he would smile once in a while and not be so gloomy all the time.

      Still, she wasn’t going to let the big Kindred’s sour attitude spoil her fun. She was determined to have a magical experience no matter how much he growled and grouched.

      “Look—there it is! Oh, this is going to be so much fun!” she exclaimed, pointing to the viewscreen of the long-range shuttle they were flying in.

      Her Protector’s answer was a low, irritated growl, but Kelli didn’t pay him any attention. She was too busy looking at the Christmas Village growing in the viewscreen.

      As they got closer, she could see that it looked a lot like a small Midwestern town filled with brightly lit shops and restaurants, all of them decorated in red, green, and gold for Christmas. Dotted around the outskirts of the town were the couples’ cabins. The whole scene was cozy and inviting and Kelli couldn’t wait to get out of the ship and explore.

      “Hurry and land!” she urged Klaus. “Look how cute it is! I can’t wait to see it.”

      “I’ll land when I’m good and ready, sunshine,” he growled. But he started nosing the ship downwards at once, towards what looked like an empty field just outside the town.

      Kelli smothered a smile—this was their usual dynamic. Whenever she asked the big Kindred to do something, he would grumble and growl but almost always do exactly what she had asked. Unless he thought it was dangerous, of course.

      Case in point was their mission to Gaylos Prime. While on a safari, her Protector had flatly refused to open the door of the hovercraft they’d been traveling in to allow her to get closer to the big, fuzzy animals called aniploofs.

      The aniploofs looked like giant furry pastel marshmallows the size of hay bales with tiny, adorable kitten faces. Kelli had wanted badly to pet one but Klaus had forbidden it. She’d been irritated with him until she saw one of those sweet, innocent-looking faces spread its jaws wide and gobble up a large bird-like creature that happened to get too close.

      “See? That’s why we don’t pet strange creatures,” he’d growled when Kelli gasped in shock. But he hadn’t said anything else to rub it in, which was nice. One of her ex’s worst qualities was that he always said “I told you so” whenever she made a mistake. Which wasn’t infrequent since she tended to rush into situations first and assume the best about everyone instead of being cynical and skeptical.

      On the whole though, Kelli thought she would rather make mistakes and keep her sunny outlook on life. She couldn’t imagine being gloomy all the time like Klaus. Though she had to admit, she was grateful for his skepticism at least part of the time—it kept her safe.

      She studied him from the corner of her eye as he landed neatly in the empty field, which was lightly dusted with snow.

      It’s too bad he’s clearly not interested in dating or going out, she thought, not for the first time. She knew lots of human women—mostly ambassadors and scientists—who fell in love with their Kindred Protectors and got Bonded to them. But she was certain Klaus had no intention of having anything but a professional relationship with her. Though she had caught him watching her sometimes when he thought she wasn’t looking…

      “All right—we’re here. Might as well get this over with.”

      His deep, growling voice broke into her train of thought.

      “Right—okay.” Kelli realized she’d been staring at the big Kindred and made herself look quickly away. “Let’s get going and explore the town—it looks like the sun is setting soon,” she added.

      Klaus grumbled something that sounded irritated in reply, but Kelli wasn’t listening anymore. She was too eager to get out of the ship and explore the Christmas Village.

      She had no idea what a crazy adventure awaited them.
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