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Want to spice up your holiday? Try a holiday fling. 

Jo Duval 

THAD TURNED TO find Jolie gazing up at him, her eyes sparkling in the candlelight. 

“You like Christmas stories, do you?” 

“Who doesn’t?” She pointed at his glass. “Is that eggnog?” 

“Yep.” 

“Homemade?” 

“Of course.” 

She eyed his glass. 

“Did you want some?” 

“Oh, no…it’s just that I’ve never tried it.” 

“Seriously, woman. Where’ve you been at? A nunnery?” He held his glass out to her. 

Without hesitation, she took it from his hands and sipped. 

“Ooh. That is good.” She took another sip. “Mmm. Filling but delicious.” 

After a third sip, Thad drawled, “Do you want to keep that one?” 

With a laugh she handed it back. “No. I’ll stick to my mulled wine.” She picked up the mug 

she’d set on the table and backed up a step, then two. 

“Can I refill your mug for you?” 

“Sure.” 
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He took it from her hands, their fingers touching briefly, hers long, slim and delicate. 

Nice. 

He ladled steaming wine inside and handed it back, wanting to touch again. 

“Thank you.” Smiling, she shuffled back another step, her gaze flicking to the rafters. 

Thad’s eyes followed and he realized that she’d positioned herself under the mistletoe. On 

purpose? He’d just have to see about that, now, wouldn’t he? 

Leaning against the door frame, he pretended like he wasn’t onto her. That damn devil that lived 

beneath his skin rubbed its hands together at the thought of tormenting the woman. Just a little. 

“So, Ms. Jolie, where y’at?” 

“Excuse me?” 

“Just wondering how you’re doing. Did you have a good day?” 

“Oh…yes. It was lovely.” Her gaze went skyward then came back down. 

“You sore at all?” His gaze slid low and lingered because she had the nicest legs. 

She coughed. “Uh…not yet. Should I be?” 

Thad shrugged. “Dunno.” He crossed his arms at his chest and moved one boot over the other, 

as if setting himself up for a nice long standoff. Sha. Why did he enjoy torturing this woman so 

much? “Depends what kind of shape you’re in, I guess.” 

She shifted her feet. “I’m in decent shape.” 

Thad concurred as he allowed his gaze to take her in, nice and slow. “Then you should be just 

fine.” An understatement. The woman was more than fine, particularly right now, because there 

was something sinful sparkling in those pretty brown eyes of hers. 

Pushing himself from the wall, he moved closer. 

Her chin lifted and her gaze went to the mistletoe again. Yep, she knew exactly what was what. 
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“You need anything else?” he asked huskily, noticing how her full lips parted. Then that sweet, 

sweet tongue made an appearance, passing over her lips, making them nice and moist. 

“I, uh…” 

“I’m here for whatever you need. Just name it.” 

Her chest rose and fell. Then she wet her lips again. 

Her mouth was his undoing. He leaned down. “Tell me.” 

She made no bones about the mistletoe this time. Looking straight at him, she blinked and then 

tilted her head up. 

Damn Gloria and her warning. Thad was only so strong, and when a woman like Jolie Duval 

wanted him to kiss her, who was he to deny her? 

Pretending he hadn’t noticed the mistletoe until this very moment, Thad said, “Well, look at that. 

Seems as if you’ve been caught under the mistletoe, now, doesn’t it?” 

“Seems that way.” 

“You know that means I’m going to have to kiss you.” 

“I suppose those are the rules.” 

“Yes,” he said softly, reaching for her chin. “They are.” He tilted her face up and placed what 

he figured was a gentlemanly kiss on her soft, succulent lips. In fact, her lips were so tasty, he 

licked—that was less than gentlemanly—and damn if she didn’t taste like peppermint. A sweet, 

wet, candy-cane kiss. 

Oh, it would be so easy to get carried away—her mouth was so generous and giving, her body 

so warm and pliable. How the hell had she ended up pressed against his chest, her soft womanly 

curves fitting perfectly within the circle of his arms? 



A Christmas Seduction – Daire St. Denis – Available December 1st, 2016 

 

 4 

Laughter from the great room brought Thad back to his senses and he ended the kiss, though he 

really didn’t want to. Oh, no. Here’s what he wanted…to take her hand and lead her down the hall 

to her room. Once inside, he’d peel her clothes off like the cellophane on a candy cane and lick all 

that peppermint sweetness from her skin. Teasing and tormenting her until she screamed. 

“Thanks, that was nice.” She stroked his cheek, smiling secretively, as if she could see his X-

rated thoughts dancing like sugar plums inside of his head. 

Jolie extricated herself from his embrace and walked off, swishing her hips and whistling softly, 

like it was she, not he, who would be doing the teasing and tormenting. 

 

JO LOOKED AT the line that she’d written the day before “Have a holiday fling…” and backspaced 

over it. Then she typed it again and erased it once more. Have a holiday fling? What kind of advice 

was that? This was supposed to be a family vacation destination, not a hedonism resort. 

Ugh. 

She spent the next few minutes detailing the authentic Christmas ambience of the ranch, the 

celebration of Tip’s Eve—making decorations, eating and drinking, laughing and telling stories—

and included some pictures she’d taken. There. That was better. She smiled, thinking about how 

much she’d enjoyed last night. 

Have a holiday fling. 

She’d never had a fling. 

Wait a second… 

Jolie rubbed her cheek. There was her lit professor at college. He’d invited her over to his place 

to help him grade papers; he’d wined and dined her, seduced her. Hmm. Upon reflection, that was 

probably a fling, though she’d thought it was more—naive girl. 
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Then there was her brother’s friend Kyle. They’d hooked up a couple of times and—yep, same 

thing—she’d imagined there was more to it. 

What was wrong with her? Hopelessly romantic? Incredibly naive? 

Not this time. This time it was going to be different because she knew exactly what she was 

getting into. A fling. Plain and simple. Nothing else. No expectations, no emotional attachment. 

Just a superhot holiday fling. 

Jo shut her eyes, replaying the scene under the mistletoe. She knew one thing for sure: she 

wanted another kiss. No, she wanted more than that, because she’d never felt more alive and more 

desirable than when Thad had lifted her chin and kissed her. 

Jo opened her eyes and reached for her notebook, the words practically falling off her fingertips 

as her pencil flew over the page. The ideas came so quickly she could barely keep up. Not ideas—

it was more like watching a movie inside her head. A supersexy movie. Time lost all meaning when 

she was like this, and Jo was surprised to find it was ten thirty when she finally closed her journal.  

Picking up the pretty paper itinerary that Gloria had given her the first night, instructing her to 

take part in as many or as few activities as she liked, Jo ran a finger down the list for the day. 

Eleven o’clock was ice-skating on the pond. 

Ice-skating was one thing Jo knew how to do. Too bad she hadn’t brought her own skates. She’d 

taken figure-skating lessons as a kid and though she was no superstar, she had a few skills. Was it 

wrong that she wanted to show off a little bit for Thad? Let him know she wasn’t inept when it 

came to all physical activities? 

A blinding image of some of the physical activities she’d written about made her pause. 
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“C’mon, Jo,” she muttered to herself. “You can either sit here and daydream about it, or you can 

get out there and make it happen.” Her tummy tightened. Jolie Duval was about to have herself a 

holiday fling. 

 

DRESSED IN TWO pairs of leggings, a wool sweater, a cap, mitts and parka, Jolie made her way 

down to the section of the pond that had been cleared for skating. Before she could go through the 

boxes of used skates to find a pair that fit her, Thad ambled over. She knew it was him by the 

shadow he cast and by her body’s automatic response to his. 

“Do you like history, Ms. Jolie?” What was it about his deep Louisiana drawl that got under her 

skin—in a good and tingly way? 

“Sure,” Jo said, looking up from where she crouched, her heart in her throat. 

“Ever seen a ghost town?” 

“No.” She stood, her legs feeling awfully strange for some reason. 

“What about a dogsled? You ever gone for a ride on one?” Thad came closer, so close she could 

smell his freshly showered skin, and she noticed his hair was damp. 

“Uh…no,” Jo replied slowly. An image of the man in the shower filtered through her 

consciousness. 

“You interested?” 

The shower suddenly included her making a guest appearance. It was so clear she could 

practically smell the soap. The two of them. Together. Naked. Wet… 

“Ms. Jolie? Everything okay?” 

“Yes,” Jo said, barely seeing the real Thad because the imaginary one in her head was 

so…naked. 
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“Good. I’ve got lunch all packed. We can eat when we get there.” 

Wait. What? Jo frowned, watching Thad’s retreating back. What had she just agreed to? 

Thad was walking toward some sled, where the three hounds from hell were tethered. Oh, God 

no. Jo jogged to catch up. “Um…when I said yes…” 

Thad stopped and turned. 

She licked her lips and his gaze dropped to her mouth, which made speaking difficult. “What I 

meant was…” Her words trailed off because suddenly Thad was naked again—still soapy—and 

she was itching to touch him. 

Strong hands covered hers and Jo realized—too late—that she’d pressed her mittened hands 

against his oilskin jacket. 

“You’re not backing out, are you?” 

Jo shook her head. 

“Good.” Keeping hold of her hand, he tugged her toward the sled. “Let’s go.” 

She was amazed at how easy it was to get over the fact that she was in such close proximity to 

dogs. Maybe because they were busy pulling the sled and weren’t paying any attention to her. Or—

more likely—it was because she was snuggled up in a blanket, drinking homemade hot chocolate 

from a thermos while Thad drove the sled. 

He talked the entire time. Story after story after story. Most about this place, the people who 

lived here, the history, who owned which ranch, how many cattle. It shouldn’t have been 

interesting, but there was something about the way Thad told a story—the timbre of his voice, 

maybe? The cadence?—that kept her spellbound. Of course, the man could read to her from the 

phone book and she’d probably be enthralled. 
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They traveled for more than an hour, over fields and across a frozen lake to a logging road that 

led to something out of an Old West movie. Broken-down carriages, dilapidated structures with 

wooden facades worn into a smooth gray color from time and the elements. 

“This is it,” Thad said as he drove the sled down what would have been the old main street. 

“This is Silverton.” 

“Why doesn’t anyone live here?” she asked, taking photos with her phone’s camera as they 

moved slowly up the street. 

“A couple reasons. Silver prices dropped, the mine shut down, the railroad pulled up its tracks.” 

Thad pointed to the building they were just passing. On the facade in faded letters was Silverton 

Station. 

“And everyone just up and left?” 

“I imagine a few stayed for a while. But then there was a fire. No reason to rebuild. Most went 

to the cities to start over.” He drove the sled up to a building with a newly painted sign that read 

Silverton Hotel. 

“It seems so odd.” 

“There are little towns like this all over the place.” He helped her to her feet and then went to 

untether the dogs. As soon as they were free, all three took the opportunity to roll around in the 

snow. 

Somehow the hounds didn’t seem quite so hellish as they wriggled around on their backs, legs 

akimbo, covering themselves in snow. Like three little kids.  

Huh. 

Kind of cute. Well, that might be a stretch, but at least they weren’t quite as scary. 
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Backing up so she could get a better picture of the building, Jolie said, “Why does this sign look 

new?” Upon closer inspection, a number of the places looked like they’d been refurbished, with 

freshly painted signs: Greely’s Mercantile, Northwestern Bank, Smithson’s Saddle and Tack. 

“Half Moon Historic Society has done some work out here. They open to tourists in the summer 

but shut it down in winter because the road’s impassable.” He squinted. “I prefer it this way.” 

“Yeah. Me, too.” Jolie wandered to the big boarded-up window and tried to peek through one 

of the cracks. 

“You want a tour or lunch first?” 

“Lunch then tour.” 

They spent the next half hour sitting on the stoop of the hotel, eating leftover soup from 

thermoses and devouring bacon, lettuce and tomato sandwiches. Jo had enjoyed the soup the first 

night, but for some reason it tasted even better now. Was it the fresh air or the company? 

She glanced up to catch Thad watching her. 

“You like your food, don’t you?” 

She shrugged. “I’m normally a junk food junkie. But I’ll take this any day of the week.” 

“I like a woman who likes…” He didn’t finish, as if he didn’t want to go there. 

Too bad, because Jolie wanted him to. She wanted to know more about the kind of woman Thad 

liked because she highly doubted it was a woman like her. Plain, uncoordinated, scared of dogs… 

She straightened her back. But that wasn’t her, not on this trip, anyway. She scooted closer to 

him, so that their knees were touching. He glanced down, noticing the contact, a small smile lifting 

one side of his mouth. 



A Christmas Seduction – Daire St. Denis – Available December 1st, 2016 

 

 10 

“You know, during the gold and silver rush, there were almost ten thousand people who lived 

here.” He indicated the empty other side of the street. “They’ve only restored a fraction of what 

was here.” 

“Seems so…sad,” Jolie said. 

“You don’t find it creepy?” 

“No, I love it.” She took a last bite of sandwich, balled up the paper it’d been wrapped in and 

tucked it in the bag. Pushing herself to her feet, she went to go peek between the shutters of the 

old building next door. The inside was dark but she could make out shadowy shapes of furniture. 

She wandered down to the next building. Thad was only a few steps behind, watching her. 

“Places like this have so many stories,” she said as she dusted the snow off a bench that sat in front 

of what was once the barber shop—based on the painted pole—wishing she’d thought to bring her 

journal. She closed her eyes. “I can hear the ghosts.” 

“You talk to ghosts, do you?” 

“Maybe.” She grinned, eyes still shut. Tilting her head, listening, as if she really was communing 

with the spirits. 

The bench creaked and Jo felt Thad’s big body sit down beside her. “Tell me, what do the ghosts 

say?” The words were soft and his breath brushed her skin, making her shiver. 

Angling her head to the other side, she tapped her lips. “Hmm.” Then, turning toward the man 

sitting next to her, she opened her eyes and said, “They say this is the perfect place to hide a body.” 
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