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A sweet, grumpy ex-military mountain man and a shy, curvy wedding floral arranger. An undeniable chemistry. Can love bring them together?

When Candi, a talented floral designer who makes floral arrangements for lonely patients or deserving brides on a budget, finds herself lost on the mountains without cell phone service on her way to her friend’s wedding, she knows she’s in trouble...

Until she’s rescued by a gorgeous mountain man with biceps of steel and a sweet, grumpy demeanor.  Should she trust her heart around this handsome recluse?
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Welcome to Mountain Men of Charming Falls, the spicy instalove series based on a picturesque small mountain town by a lake that brings you closer to nature. A tranquil scenic escape from the busy city where residents in the cozy close-knit community look out for each other. Let the cool mountain breeze, clear night skies, beautiful romantic sunsets, and the fresh pine scents that fill the air bring you serene relaxation. Known for its camping sites, rustic cabin retreats, hiking trails, ski slopes, and yes, semi-recluse hot and sexy ex-military mountain men who live by the honor code: respect, loyalty, selfless service, integrity and courage in everything they do. Charming Falls is the perfect place to fall in love.
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Chapter 1 - Candi
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Candi’s Boyfriend Wish List

	A guy who understands me and appreciates me

	A guy who loves flowers

	A guy who’s a great kisser and yes, great in bed

	A guy who shares a lot in common with me

	A guy who is sexy and charming

	A guy who is faithful and honest

	A guy who wants to commit to a long-term relationship—yes, marriage one day


The Boyfriend Wish List or Soul Mate Wish List was going viral now on social media and Candi had decided to post her own list—for fun, of course. It wasn’t like she’d ever find a guy who ticked all the right boxes.

Candi packed items into her car for her new gig, thinking about her wish list. It had been a fun experience creating the list. She followed an old school friend of hers who had a popular blog about weddings and all things romance. It gave her a chance to look at what she desired in a soul mate and what she could give to a relationship too. Sometimes it’s good to know what you want in life. Or at least dream about it.

Right now, Candi was living a small part of her dream. Creating special arrangements for deserving brides-to-be. Many of the brides that came to her small company were women who’d lost everything during a catastrophic event like a hurricane or other natural disaster and wanted to start their life over. She donated most of her arrangements. 

Candi also made flowers for patients at her local hospital in New York who didn’t get many visitors. It was her own way of giving back to her community while bringing a smile to someone’s face. Right now, she was happy to provide the flowers for her other friend, Cat’s wedding. Cat was short for Catherine. 

Candi wanted to help make this a special day for Cat. She deserved it. Cat had lost her home during the last hurricane and was looking forward to rebuilding her life with her new groom-to-be.

Candi had always been involved in weddings—just not her own. She loved to create and provide the pretty floral arrangements and of course, the bridal bouquet for the woman of the day. That’s why she opened up Candi’s Bridal Bouquet & Floral Arrangements after college when she was trying to figure out what type of business she wanted to run.  

She loved bridal bouquets because they symbolized hope and new beginnings. In fact, in ancient Egypt, bridal bouquets were not only carried for the fragrance from the collection of flowers, but for the idea that they could ward off bad luck during the bride’s wedding. She wished it worked for those making the arrangements too. 

She loved watching her friends get married, but deep down inside, Candi knew she wasn’t getting any younger and couldn’t help but think that maybe she would never have that happily ever after one day. 

Candi thought she had it with her ex, but she wasn’t good enough for him according to his actions. He’d always criticized her weight and her curves that went on forever. He ended up leaving her for an aspiring size-one model, a cheerleader. Well, good for them. 

She was going to be providing all the flowers for her friend Cat’s wedding to Carter Heat. Cat deserved to be happy and she couldn’t be more thrilled that she was with a really nice guy. One of the Heat brothers from Charming Falls. The once sworn bachelor. 

She’d heard that all the brothers, who’d all served overseas at one time or another, had made a pact to never settle down or get married. She was happily surprised Carter had changed his mind. How did she get him to change his mind?  

Love could make anything happen.

Would Candi ever get so lucky in love? When she thought about her own love life, it made her shake her head.

Her ex kept telling her to lose weight or go on a diet. Like that would make her as thin as a toothpick. She realized she was a big-boned girl and yes, she loved food, but no matter how much she tried, she would never be as thin as a coat hanger. She was who she was. He didn’t accept that and left her for one of the cheerleaders at their college. Well, that was three years ago. Her self-esteem had taken a hit since then. But she was determined to build herself up again and focus on her career.

It had been three years since she’d last dated. 

Three years since her ex left her for another girl.

She’d begun to feel self-conscious about dating and didn’t want any guy to make her feel the way her ex did ever again. Right now, her heart was closed for a break—taking a long holiday.

If she couldn’t walk down the aisle then she’d make sure every girl who did had the most beautiful day ever!

Just then her phone rang. 

It was Cat.

“Hey, bride-to-be? How are you? Nervous?” she teased her friend. 

Candi met Cat when Cat moved from her hometown of Charming Falls to New York to share an apartment with Candi. Since then Cat had moved back to her hometown.

“Not nervous enough,” Cat said. “Thanks so much for doing my flowers.”

“Hey, you know I’ve got your back. Besides, who else would you want to go to for your flowers, girl?”

Cat laughed. “Do you want me to get one of Carter’s brothers to pick you up from the airport?”

“Oh, no. I’m not flying. In fact, I’ll be driving there.”

“Candi, that’s a long trip. Are you sure you’re okay to do that?”

“Course, I’m okay. Where are you?”

“At the salon getting my hair done.”

“Good for you. I’ll see you later, okay.” 

“Okay, just call me if you need anything. Thanks again. You’re a gem.”

Candi smiled after her call as she put the finishing touches on Cat’s 12-stem champagne and pink colored silk peony roses bouquet with eucalyptus leaves. Her most requested design.

Most brides preferred artificial flowers for their bouquets instead of real ones, but Candi used beautiful custom-made silk flowers that looked real and they were in demand compared to fresh flowers, and more durable. 

This also helped brides who were allergic to flowers. She had them packed in her car and ready for her road trip out of state to the small mountain town of Charming Falls. 
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Later, Candi drove along the country road after entering the town of Charming Falls, population 7,000. It was a quaint small town by the lake with amazing mountains. She loved the change from the big city with all the traffic and noise. The sun was beginning to set in the west. It gave the town a more romantic glow. Always the romantic at heart, her ex never cared for stuff like that. Sunsets and watching the stars at night. He thought she was crazy to even sit out watching the sunset. So much for having anything in common.

Just as Candi was about to turn on Cedar Lane through the wooded area, she heard a very strange hissing sound coming from the hood of her car.

“Oh, no. Oh, no, no, no.” This could not be happening now. The wedding was in two days and the rehearsal was for tomorrow. She needed to have the flowers at Cat’s place tonight. What was she going to do?

She turned off the ignition and reached into her handbag for her phone.

It wasn’t there.

Where was her phone?

Her heart leaped in her chest as panic consumed her.

She was lost without her cell phone. It was like walking around without her head on. Her cell phone was everything! Her contacts, her pictured memories, her favorite songs, all her books, her GPS, her search engine, her security, her flashlight, her companion on long road trips when making out of town deliveries, her only way of communicating with others when she was outside the home.

She felt naked without her phone.

She turned the bag upside down and fished around for it. 

Nothing. 

Her heart thumped hard in her chest. The hairs on her neck stood up.

She was in the middle of nowhere without a phone!

“What the...” 

Did she leave her phone in New York? Did it slide out of her handbag when she gathered the boxes to put into the trunk of her car?

She was so lost without her cell. She felt naked without it. 

Oh, no. Now she remembered. She was helping her neighbor Mr. Darnel tie his shoe laces. He was a nice older man but he looked as if he was going to trip on his laces. She remembered kneeling down with her bag slung over her shoulder, it could have fallen out then but she didn’t hear a thumping sound on the ground.

It was so noisy out on the street when she saw him. It could have hit the pavement and she didn’t hear it.

Great, now she had to call the phone company
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