
  
  This Christmas ...
an attack changes everything.

Instead of preparing for Christmas, Sheriff Casper Yarwood must track an outlaw through his forested county. Success is within his grasp. Until the criminal threatens the life of a woman Casper admires. 
Discover the beginning of the Christmas Cabin series in this Christmas suspense short story.








  
  
In Confessions to a Stranger , Danielle Grandinetti weaves a tale that is at once mysterious, suspenseful, romantic, and inspiring … Filled with truths that made me ponder my own life, this novel is a lovely start to what is sure to be a wonderful series!
—Heidi Chiavaroli,
Carol Award-Winning Author of The Orchard House



Danielle Grandinetti has crafted a wonderful tale of suspense and romance that will keep you on the edge of your seat. With well-drawn characters authentic to the era, a gripping plot, and a strong message of hope, Confessions to a Stranger is a read I recommend!
—Misty M. Beller,
USA Today bestselling author of the Sisters of the Rockies



A Strike to the Heart is a compelling story. From the very first page, I was immersed into the thrilling action and remained gripped with intrigue until the satisfying ending. The romance escalated right along with the winding plot, creating a layered mystery that is sure to delight readers.
—Rachel Scott McDaniel,
Award-winning author of The Mobster’s Daughter



Riveting from the first scene, As Silent as the Night offers a unique, edge-of-your-seat Christmas read … A beautiful, gripping, and romantically suspenseful Christmas story you wouldn’t be able to put down if you tried.
—Chautona Havig,
Author of The Stars of New Cheltenham




The Neighbor and the Gifts is a poignant tale that transforms a familiar carol into a stirring journey of faith, love, and danger … For readers who love historical romance, mystery, and want a deeper meaning in their holiday stories—this one’s for you.
—Natalie Walters,
bestselling and award-winning author of Living Lies and the SNAP Agency series
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To all those who love Christmas stories.








  
  Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.
Luke 2:14, KJV








  
  Chapter One


Friday, December 21, 1928
Northwoods, Wisconsin


Sheriff Casper Yarwood peered around the giant oak tree, gaze pinned to the unsuspecting outlaw poking at his campfire in the deepening dusk. Cold air whispered of possible snow. Casper rested his palm against his pistol grip. He’d leave the weapon holstered. For now. He doubted Walter Branzon would go willingly. 
Six months ago, Branzon held up the Manitowish Waters General Store. Casper had been there, could have stopped him. Should have stopped him. Except Branzon took the kind old Mrs. Holland hostage and, once he had his take, tossed Mrs. Holland at Casper. He had no choice but to catch her before she crashed into the hot wood stove.
Casper pressed his free hand into the bark of the oak, the biting pressure forcing his mind back to the present. His nose twitched against the chill. Hunting an outlaw wasn’t how he wanted to spend the weekend before Christmas. But when the rumor came into the office this afternoon that Branzon had been spotted up on the northern edge of his county, Casper left immediately to track him down.
The outlaw speared a piece of meat and rotated it over the flames. Casper dropped to a crouch, weighing Branzon’s weapon against his distraction. The man had proven his willingness to kill, even in front of a lawman. The memory of the two men who had tried to stop Branzon as he’d made his getaway forced Casper to rub his temple. With Mrs. Holland in his arms, Casper had been powerless when the pair jumped Branzon, only to receive fatal gut shots for their effort.
Lord, steady my mind. Help me bring Branzon to justice.
Peace relaxed Casper’s shoulders. He blew into his hands. Time to apprehend a murderer.
On silent feet, he crept forward. The moonless night providing cover. A wolf howled. Branzon raised his head, alert. Casper froze, scarcely breathing. Branzon shrugged and rotated his spit of meat.
Casper waited half a beat, then sprang. He took Branzon to the ground, tossed the stick and half-cooked meat away. In another moment, he had the outlaw trussed up like a calf, ready for branding.
“You’ll regret this, Yarwood,” Branzon hissed.
Casper doubted that. Never had bringing in an outlaw felt so good.










  
  Chapter Two


Snow fell outside as Casper led the bound Branzon up the courthouse steps Saturday morning, Deputy Titus Wilburn trailing them. Judge Cavanaugh— Uncle to Casper, seeing that the older man was his mother’s brother—waited for them.
Their footsteps echoed in the silence of the tiled hall. Casper tightened his grip around Branzon’s arm as they came in sight of his uncle’s secretary. Miss Eira Mae Pryce had been working for the judge for a couple of years now. No longer in the first blush of youth, sure, but beautiful, and with a way about her that could diffuse the crankiest person. Why she remained unmarried, Casper didn’t know. He had overheard more than a handful of criminals propose, not to mention the lawyers and other law-abiding citizens that had attempted to garner her attention. Frankly, he didn’t understand why anyone, let alone a woman like Miss Pryce, would want to work for his cantankerous uncle.
She paused her typing as she greeted the trio, the clacking of her black typewriter falling silent. Branzon whistled. Wilburn stumbled. Casper barely restrained an eye roll at the men’s reactions. “We’re here to see my—”
“Uncle. Yes.” She rose, poised and proper in her gray suit, and seemingly unmoved by the two lawmen escorting a murderer past. She motioned them toward a closed wooden door. “The judge is expecting you.”
“Thank you, Miss Pryce.” He meant only to give her a professional smile, but it warmed when her eyes twinkled in response, sending a spark of something right down to his heart. He tore his gaze away. How could he act with such disrespect, like Wilburn and Branzon?
With harsh movements, Casper shoved Branzon through the doorway to face the judge.
Judge Cavanaugh turned from the window. Dressed in the black robes of his profession, his hands clasped behind his back. “We will begin shortly.”
Miss Pryce slipped in behind them, her brown hair in perfect curls under her gray hat. She set the legal pad on a straight-back chair beside the judge’s desk and clasped her hands at her trim waist. “Sir, the lawyers are both expected within five minutes.”
“Thank you, Miss Pryce.” Judge Cavanaugh dismissed his secretary. She turned on her low heels and gave Casper and his entourage a large berth. Good. She respected the danger Branzon posed toward …
The thought had barely formed before Branzon dropped, effectively yanking himself from Casper’s grip. Branzon swept Casper’s leg and Casper cleared his pistol from its holster as he hit the ground. He aimed it at Branzon, only to find Miss Pryce directly in his sights. Branzon had her trapped within the circle of his arms, his bound wrists at her belly, her arm arms pinned to her sides.
Casper’s insides froze. This was a repeat of the general store robbery. A hostage situation. Casper had failed to apprehend Branzon then. Failed to recover the stolen money. Failed to save
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