
Alaska Adventure Romance Collection: Five 
Novella Collection

 Free Ebooks
 Renee Hart

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/ExBb/Alaska-Adventure-Romance-Collection-Five-Novella-Collection
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/ExBb/Alaska-Adventure-Romance-Collection-Five-Novella-Collection
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/ExBb/Alaska-Adventure-Romance-Collection-Five-Novella-Collection
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/ExBb/Alaska-Adventure-Romance-Collection-Five-Novella-Collection
http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/ExBb/Alaska-Adventure-Romance-Collection-Five-Novella-Collection


A Clean And Wholesome Romance Novella CollectionGet ready to go on a wilderness
adventure with five sweet romance novellas set in beautiful Alaska.A Single YearLauren works in
Boston as a journalist with a loyal following. When she's confronted by her boyfriend's secret
lover at a company party, Lauren swears off men for at least a year, maybe two or three.Her
cousin Amber invites her to share in a wilderness adventure in Alaska. She has some friends
that need someone to house sit for them at their "off the grid" homestead.Lauren decides that
getting away might help her get over her broken heart. But the peace and quiet her cousin
promises doesn't work out quite the way they planned.The Summer NannyThird-grade teacher,
Mandy Hastings, is almost certain that her boyfriend is about ready to pop the question. When
he drops a bomb instead, Mandy wants to get as far away from him as possible. On a whim, she
applies for a summer job as a nanny.Darren is raising his daughter, 12-year-old Katie, alone
except for the help of his housekeeper who has a family emergency in another state. Since
Darren's job on the North Slope keeps him away for days at a time there's no other solution
except to send Katie to the lower 48 for the summer.Katie desperately wants to stay in Fairbanks
with her father so she takes matters into her own hands. She can only hope that the new nanny
will meet with her father's approval.The River HomeThe sequel to A Summer Nanny In
Fairbanks brings back Mandy, Katie, and Darren as the Covington family.End Of The RoadWith
Lou's boat in dry dock in Anchorage for repairs, and the fishing season already underway,
finding employment on another boat is the only way to make enough to get the troller, Lindy Lee,
back in action.A fishing boat captain in Homer in desperate need of crew members provides a
lucky break.Together In The WildFormer building contractor, Graham, has escaped to the
Alaskan Bush after a messy divorce. He builds a single room cabin and takes up the Bush life
near a native village.He's desperately working to get enough wood ready before winter comes
when his friend, an Athabaskan elder named Ravensong, brings Graham some mail that will
change his life forever.The pressures in Graham's predicament keep mounting until an intern
named Ashley throws him a lifeline which he desperately needs.Look for more books in the
Alaska Adventure Romance Series by Renee Hart.Something Wild In Anchorage and sequel
Touched By The Northern LightsYesterday IslandSlow Burn In The Wilderness



Alaska AdventureRomance CollectionA Single Year In The BushA Summer Nanny In
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Alaska Adventure Romance SeriesA Single Year In The BushDescription: Lauren has her dream
job in Boston as a journalist with a loyal following. When she's confronted by her boyfriend's
secret lover at a company party at the magazine she works at, Lauren swears off men for at least
a year, maybe two or three.Her cousin Amber invites her to share in a wilderness adventure in
Alaska. She has some friends that need someone to house sit for them at their "off the grid"
homestead.Lauren decides that getting away might help her get over her broken heart. But the
peace and quiet her cousin promises doesn't work out quite the way they planned.Chapter
1Lauren flipped through the pictures on her cell phone hitting delete time and again as old
memories washed over her. She knew this was a cheesy way of rubbing salt into her wounds
and that it wasn’t actually helping. Tears pressed against the back of her eyelids, but she
refused to give in to the emotional release of crying again. Her stuffy nose and red-rimmed eyes
needed a rest anyway. Working her way backwards over the last five years only reminded her of
how much she’d invested in her dream of ‘happily ever after’ with Dylan. She thought it was a
dream that they both shared, and had no reason to think otherwise. For goodness sake, they’d
even gone out and bought some furniture together and had been looking at real estate ads for a
couple of years. The only thing that had been missing was a formal proposal, a ring to seal the
deal and a date to firm up the commitment. There’d always been some rational sounding reason
to put off that ‘next step’ in their relationship. Of course, now she was forced to admit that those
reasons usually came from Dylan and she’d always gone along with his explanations. Now she
wondered why that didn't send up a red flag.A classic picture of the whole Conrad family
gathered for her Grandmother’s 87th birthday, with Dylan standing right in the middle of the
group, forced her to pause. She noticed her mother on the other side of him holding on to his



arm with a big smile on her face as if she’d reeled in the biggest fish ever. Even her normally
skeptical father had been taken in byDylan’s well-bred mannerisms and smooth demeanor.
She'd feared their reaction to Dylan’s betrayal almost more than her own emotional
storm. Pictures like these couldn’t simply be deleted and her photo editing skills weren’t really up
to the task of making him disappear. She sighed and tossed the phone off to the side. Maybe it
was time for a new phone and a new laptop, a new apartment AND a new job where no one
remembered the beautiful flowers that came to her desk on every romantic occasion. Worst of all
was the shame of finding out just how deep the treachery of Dylan’s deception went when it was
revealed in all of its gory details at an office holiday party. She knew the next ‘scandal of the
month’ would eventually erase her infamous scene as she was confronted by the ‘other woman’
living in the shadows of Dylan’s life, but she would always bear the scars. Conversations at the
water cooler still stopped suddenly when she walked into sight and her imagination was quick to
explain the reason why. She got up and walked into the kitchen hoping to find some way to
distract herself. As she scanned the empty shelves of the refrigerator, she knew it was going to
take more than food to fill this void. She needed a major change in surroundings, at least for a
while. Just going out to their favorite grocery store or calling for take-out was fraught with
enough memory potholes to bring her down. Lauren Conrad's lifelong dream was to write the
‘great American novel’, but working as a journalist allowed her to satisfy the urge to express her
thoughts on a daily basis. She loved her job at the magazine and was well along the way to
reaching the top of her field. She had her own by-line and a string of faithful readers that kept up
with her articles in every issue. Most of the people she’d gone to college with had given up on
finding their own niche in the publishing world. It was a tough field with a lot of competition. She
was happy with her small success, well, at least she had been, up until now. The sudden ringing
of her cell phone caused her to freeze in mid-step. Suspended in the short distance from the
kitchen and the living room, her mind raced with a dozen reasons for a call at this late hour.
Concern for her family finally overcame all other thoughts and she hurried to dig the phone out
from between the couch cushions. The sight of her cousin’s goofy face under a pair of moose
antlers almost brought a smile to her face as she scrambled to answer before it slipped to voice
mail. Amber’s voice burst out of the speaker with all of her usual energy and enthusiasm and
Lauren barely managed a mumbled ‘hello’ before she was overwhelmed with a surge of
information. Amber talked for three minutes before she stopped long enough to even check if
she had an audience. “Lauren, Lauren. Are you there? Are you listening to me?”“Yes, darling,
I’m here, but you are aware that it’s two o’clock in the morning here?” Lauren asked with a half-
smile in her voice. Amber paused for a moment to consider the time before she launched into
another burst of chatter that ran together into an indecipherable mess to Lauren’s sleep-
deprived brain. She managed another three or four minutes of ongoing dialogue before
stopping to ask a question. Lauren’s mind drifted as her cousin talked about her latest scheme,
something about friends that needed help with something.Amber was Lauren’s younger cousin
by only three months. The two of them had spent their summers together at their grandparent’s



farm. When their grandfather’s death forced their grandmother to give up the farm, she’d moved
closer to Lauren’s parents in the city. The two girls continued to spend their summers with her
there until they both went to college and eventually in their own separate ways. Amber was
currently living out her latest adventure in Alaska and every phone call was a riveting tale of
close encounters with wild animals and other harrowing exploits. Lauren envied her cousin’s
free-spirit and often wondered if she’d somehow missed out by jumping into her career right out
of college. She’d forgone adventures for a chance to get on that first rung of the corporate
ladder. Amber didn’t have the pile of worries that came with maintaining a full-time job and the
other responsibilities that were included in having that kind of life. She lived season to season
and adapted to whatever challenges came her way with a carefree attitude. The men in her life
seemed to change with the seasons and moving on never seemed to bother her. It was just part
of her adventure. ‘She also doesn’t have a broken heart or broken dreams’, Lauren thought with
a sigh. Her thoughts were interrupted by Amber’s sudden silence as she waited for an answer to
her question.“I’m sorry, Amber. What was your question?” said Lauren.“I wanted to know, what
do you think about my idea?” Amber huffed impatiently. “Are you ready to take some time off and
have an adventure of your own yet, or not?” Lauren’s mind reeled at the thought that perhaps
this call was the answer to her prayers and maybe this was the fork in the road that she
desperately needed. She had absolutely no idea what Amber had proposed or even what it
would require of her if she said yes, but the desire to say yes was far stronger than anything
resembling her usual common sense. Later she would attribute this lapse in judgment to a lack
of chocolate or simply sleep deprivation, but right now, she was seeing a life line being extended
to her. Everything in her shouted out to grab hold and hang on. She knew Amber would never
put her into danger or compromise her safety in any way and letting go of her fears might get her
back on track in her own life. Casting aside every consideration, she said the one word that
would change everything…. “Yes”.Chapter 2The next few weeks kept Lauren too busy to
consider the magnitude of the commitment she’d made to Amber. Moving to Alaska from
Boston was quite a task, even if it was only for a year. The list of things she needed to do was
long enough, but she relished the distraction of it all. Once she got over the shock of what she’d
agreed to, her one saving thought was that somehow, some ‘thing’ would cause everything to fall
apart and she wouldn’t have to actually follow through on her word. Arranging a leave of
absence from her job went smoothly enough, much to her surprise. Her editor was very
supportive about her writers taking sabbaticals to refresh their creativity.Lauren’s request was
met with a level of enthusiasm that shook her confidence a bit. When she asked her boss for the
time off she answered “Why absolutely! Take all the time you need.”She figured it was common
enough to consider oneself to be irreplaceable, but the truth is that no one really carries that
much weight. Her ‘loyal’ readers would simply move on and find another ‘favorite’ when she was
gone. Subletting her apartment for a year was another hurdle to be faced. She didn’t want to
totally give it up. She’d stumbled into this place right out of college and her memories here went
back pre-Dylan by more than a few years. It would be nearly impossible to find another



apartment in this city with the right location and rent control. She posted a notice about wanting
to sublet on the bulletin board at work and within an hour, she had three interested parties vying
for her place. She quickly made a choice and worked out the details. Packing up her personal
belongings and putting them into storage took a while longer, but she used it as an opportunity
to purge everything that tied back to ‘that man’. Hauling it all to the nearest thrift shop and
donating it for a ‘good cause’ gave her satisfaction. It felt good to erase those traces of his
presence from her life.Wiping the dust from her hands as she turned in the last box, she vowed
to swear off men for at least a year, maybe two or three. Her wilderness adventure far from the
dating scene, would give her time to reassess her expectations and hopes for love and
marriage. If she’d understood her cousin’s description of their location for the next year, there
was little chance of romance with their nearest neighbors being bear, moose and wolves. She
could focus on her writing and hone her survival skills at the same time, if she had any survival
skills beyond finding the best latte in town. Her final loose end was breaking the news to her
parents. She’d managed to bring them down gently in regards to her breakup with Dylan, but put
off telling them about Alaska for as long as possible. Family gatherings usually included talk
about Amber’s gypsy lifestyle and lack of direction. Her parents were always pointing out to her
how proud they were of her accomplishments at the magazine. She was sure they wouldn't
approve of her pulling up roots and running off to the wilderness to join her cousin. She decided
to call her grandmother to enlist support for her plan.“Grandma, guess what? I'm going on an
adventure with Amber. We'll be house sitting for some friends of hers who have a farm in the
Alaskan bush. I'll be gone for a whole year.”“Wonderful, dear. I'll miss you, but you girls will have
the time of your life. I'm thrilled to hear you're breaking out of your routine to spend time in nature.
It sounds like something I would have loved to do when I was your age.”Her grandmother was a
strong, independent woman that had chosen her own path in life. She’d been a powerful
influence for Lauren and Amber. She’d always encouraged them to find their own way.“Have you
told your parents yet?” she asked.“No, not yet. I'd like you to come to dinner when I break the
news to them. If you're there to support me, maybe they won't freak out quite as much.”“Of
course dear. I'm always happy to be your buffer,” her grandmother joked.***Now it was time to
face her parents and tell them the news. She arranged a nice, quiet dinner for the four of them at
a nearby restaurant. She knew it was a bit cheap to use public decorum as a way of avoiding an
emotional scene, but her mother was prone to histrionics when things weren’t to her liking. Her
father was much more circumspect in his responses so she wasn’t worried about his
reaction. Their salads were on the table and Lauren was in the middle of taking a deep breath to
begin her speech when her mother interrupted.“So, Sweetheart, are you going to tell us what
this is all about, or do we have to wait until after dessert? The suspense is killing me,” her
mother quipped with a smile. Lauren tried to cover up her nervousness with a big gulp of water,
but only succeeded in watering down the front of her blouse. As everyone scrambled for
napkins, Lauren snuck a look at her grandmother who was calmly cutting up her salad,
seemingly unaware of the sudden tension at the table. Clearly, the ball was in Lauren's



court. “Well, Mom, Dad….,” Lauren stammered, suddenly at a loss for words. Her mind frantically
sorted through all of the opening lines she’d rehearsed, but nothing was working. As a writer,
words were her talent, but dialogue had never been her strong suit. She cast a look around the
restaurant hoping for some other distraction, but the waiter was busy at another table and there
was no help to be found.“So, when are you leaving for Alaska?” her grandmother asked with a
big grin. The sudden silence at their table was broken only by the sound of her grandmother
taking a large bite of her salad and chewing it loudly. Lauren’s parents were both staring at their
daughter in amazement. It couldn’t have been more startling if she’d announced that she’d been
selected to go to the moon as the first journalist ever. Her father reached over and picked up his
fork and began eating his own salad. His wife looked at him in astonishment and then turned
back to her daughter. “Just what does she mean, 'when are you leaving for Alaska?',” her mother
asked tersely. Her lower lip trembled, but she managed to stay calm. Lauren figured there
wasn’t much point in dragging this out or trying to soften the blow so she quickly laid out Amber’s
plan for the next year. “We'll be house sitting and taking care of some animals for Amber's
friends.” she explained. “I need to get away from Boston for a while after what happened with
Dylan,” she tried to plead her case while heading off any drama about her decision. “I've always
wanted time to write my novel, and this'll be the perfect opportunity.”Her father and grandmother
kept nodding in all the right places while her mother sat there as if frozen in her chair. Lauren
couldn’t read the look on her face, nor anticipate her next response. She was completely
unprepared when it came. “That sounds like a wonderful plan, Sweetheart,” her mother began.
“I’m so happy that you’re finally going to have an adventure or two of your very own.” With that
said, she picked up her fork and began to eat, leaving Lauren with a look of complete
astonishment. She didn’t even blink when her grandmother snuck her a look and gave her a
wink and a grin. It appeared that all of the hurdles were behind her and Alaska lay
ahead.Chapter 3Lauren’s plane landed in Anchorage with a bump and a bang as an overhead
bin sprang open dumping its contents into the empty seat below. Fortunately, all of the
surrounding passengers escaped injury and everyone had a laugh at the relief of finally being
back on the ground. This was the not the final leg in Lauren’s journey, but it was the last leg
she’d travel in a ‘real’ airplane. From here on, she would be relying on the wilderness honed
skills of ‘bush’ pilots, according to her cousin, Amber. Lauren didn’t want to think about that as
flying had never been one of her favorite modes of transportation. She was happy to gather her
things and get off of this plane alive. The creaks and groans of the aging plane had given her fits
all the way from Seattle. She was sure it was going to fall apart and drop them in a fiery death
spiral at any given moment. Lauren wasn’t too surprised to find the modern airport in Anchorage
rivaled the ones she was used to on the East coast. Although it was barely spring, the arrival
gates were bustling with the early seasonal workers and a few tourists hoping to get ahead of
the summer influx. Lauren felt a little bit smug that she was more than a tourist in the largest
state in the nation. She was actually going to live here for an entire year. Just the thought of it
gave her the shivers from excitement. “Lauren, over here!” The shout of joy broke into her



thoughts as she recognized her cousin’s voice calling to her from across the way. Amber had
never cared about making a scene in public. Lauren smiled as she spotted her cousin running
towards her waving her hands in the air. Dropping her bags, she steeled herself to be
overwhelmed. Amber didn’t disappoint her, turning their reunion into a full-on event. “I can't
believe it's been ten years since I've seen you!” Lauren said, staring at the beautiful woman
standing before her. Gone were the two young girls that had grown up together, and gone were
the college students that had shared a dorm room. Their twenties had been spent a continent
apart with a smattering of e-mails and phone calls holding them together. Now that they were
both in their early thirties, Lauren wondered how their new relationship would reflect the missing
years and life experiences between them. Amber wasted no time, grabbing the two closest bags
and started to hustle her out of the airport.“Come on. We’ve got to hurry. I’m double-parked
outside and they can get ugly about that here,” she said a little frantically. She led the way out
through a side door to a beat-up old pick-up truck waiting by the curb. Effortlessly tossing the
bags into the back of the truck she ran around and jumped in the driver’s side while Lauren
struggled to follow her lead and heave the rest of her luggage over the rusty side of the truck
without getting her clothes dirty. Amber didn’t notice her cousin’s reluctance to climb up into the
torn and dirty seat in her stylish skirt and white blouse. She was busy grinding the starter and
looking around for the closest exit. The truck roared to life and she slammed it into gear just as
Lauren managed to pull the bulky door closed. She fell back into the seat and nearly screamed
as a pile of fur let out a yelp and jumped up towards her. The dog stared at her in surprise and
then turned round and curled back up on the seat. “Never mind her,” she said. “Maggie wouldn’t
hurt a fly and she’s not much of a people dog. It’ll take her a while to get used to you, but she
will.” Lauren breathlessly watched her cousin dodge traffic and tear around corners. Amber still
drove like a teenager on a joy ride. She didn’t relax her grip on the edge of the seat until they’d
screeched to a halt in front of an old warehouse on the outskirts of the city. “We’re going to be
staying here for a couple of days until my boss, Carson, gets back from his run. That’ll give us
some time to get you outfitted for winter and order some supplies,” Amber said as she jumped
out of the truck. “Then he’ll fly us up to the homestead so we can get acclimated before the
Dormans head off to Greenland. They'll teach us everything we need to know in the next few
weeks before they leave. I sure hope you’re ready for this.” This last part she said with a dubious
look at Lauren’s high heels and fancy skirt. “I do hope you’ve brought some jeans…” Lauren
laughed at the look on her cousin’ face. “Yes, I brought jeans. I'm so happy to be here with
you!”It was clear they had some catching up to do and she was looking forward to it. Giving her
cousin a hug, she shook off her jet lag and took a deep breath of the cleanest air she’d ever
breathed. The mountains seemed close enough to touch and the wilderness seemed to press in
along the edges of the airfield that ran next to the building. She half expected a moose or a bear
to step out of the trees and wave hello. She was in Alaska!Chapter 4The next couple of days
were a flurry of shopping and packing as Amber explained that her job with Carson involved
scheduling his flights and deliveries for several remote homesteads on his route. She explained



how she and Carson were often the only link these people had with the outside world during the
long, dark winter months. They handled everything from food deliveries to transporting
someone with a medical emergency, including women about to give birth.It was through her job
that this opportunity came for her and Lauren. One of Carson’s clients needed someone to
‘house-sit’ for their very remote homestead. The couple that owned the homestead were going
to spend a year in Greenland to continue their genetic study of the caribou’s DNA pools and
compare their findings with their research here in Alaska. Carson wasn’t happy about losing his
personal secretary/receptionist/general manager, but he was resigned to her need for a change.
Amber didn’t explain any more than that and Lauren sensed it was better not to ask. ***As they
drove to Wasilla on yet another shopping expedition, Lauren marveled at the juxtaposition of
wilderness with stores and strip malls. Moose and bear walked the streets of these cities as
freely as any stray dog in Boston. Wiping the sweat from the back of her neck, Lauren
commented on how hot it was for Alaska. Amber laughed and said “Anytime you don’t like the
weather, just wait a little while. It'll change and not always for the better.”Suddenly she jammed
on the brakes and swung into the parking lot of a little strip mall. Lauren looked for a clue to her
cousin’s sudden move, but didn’t see what had caught her eye. Pulling up next to a panel van
with a hand-lettered sign, Amber threw the truck into park and jumped out. “Come on! We’ve got
to get you a pair of bunny boots,” she said as she disappeared around the corner of the
truck.Sure enough, the sign on the truck said, “BUNNY BOOTS”. She went to the back of the
van just as the back door slid up and her cousin shoved a bulbous pair of hideous white boots at
her. “Try them on,” she ordered Lauren. “Make sure you’ve got plenty of wiggle room for a pair of
wool socks.” Lauren couldn't believe the size and weight of the boots her cousin handed her and
wondered how she was even going to be able to walk in these monstrosities. “Are you kidding?”
she asked. “Will I really need these?”“These will keep your little tootsies toasty warm at 50
below and then you'll thank me for making you buy them,” Amber replied with a grin. Lauren
groaned at the thought of going outside at 50 below, but figured this was one area that she’d
best leave to her cousin’s expertise. Shoving her feet into the boots, she pretended she was
modeling a pair of fancy shoes. Her silliness made both women giggle. The bored ‘bunny boots’
vendor took her $100 bill with barely a glance and closed the back of the van before
disappearing around the corner. Lauren heaved her boots into the back of the pickup with a
sigh. Money was flying out of her wallet a lot faster than she’d planned. She pictured herself
sitting outside a shopping mall with a sign asking for donations to get home when all this was
over. The two women finished their shopping and headed back to their warehouse
lodgings.Carson was flying in the next morning with Amber’s replacement and within the next
couple of days, they’d be heading out into the wilderness to begin their training program. ***The
next morning, Lauren was the first one up and she made a pot of coffee before stepping outside
to see what kind of day it was. She was surprised and delighted to find a mama moose with a
cute little calf standing near the pick-up. She pulled out her cell phone hoping to snap a close-
up to send to her grandmother. The moose eyed her warily, but didn’t seem to mind her



presence. She took a couple of steps closer hoping to capture the baby’s cute face. She failed
to notice the mama’s ears falling back and the look in her eye. Suddenly, a strong arm came
around her waist and jerked her backwards towards the door. At the same time, the mama
moose lunged towards her with definite intent. Lauren gasped as she was pulled back into the
building and the door was slammed shut. The thud of both hooves against the side of the door
literally shook the building. Lauren was stunned by force of the blow and struggled to catch her
breath and her composure. Turning to face her rescuer, she found herself looking up into the
bluest eyes she’d ever seen close up. The anger mixed with concern on the handsome face was
arresting under the sleep-mussed blond hair, and Lauren didn’t know whether to laugh or cry
after her escape from disaster. Carson was upset with her ignorance, but he tempered his
response with a sudden awareness of her soft blue eyes and silky brown hair. He still felt her
warmth against him as he’d pulled her inside. He swallowed hard to calm himself before he
spoke. “Do you have any idea how dangerous that is?” he asked through clenched teeth.
“Never! Never approach a wild animal with their young. A mother moose can stomp you clear to
China if you make her mad enough.” “I didn’t realize…I just wanted a picture of the baby….it was
so cute,” Lauren faltered. “What happened?” Amber asked as she came around the corner with a
cup of coffee in her hand. “Your ‘cheechako’ cousin here just tried to get a close-up of a cute little
baby moose,” Carson answered. “Didn’t you explain anything to her about the local
wildlife?” Amber looked annoyed and concerned at the same time as she reached out to pull
Lauren away from Carson’s exasperation. “There hasn’t been any time for that. We’ve been
running around trying to take care of your business,” she retorted. “Come on, Cuz. Let’s get you
a fresh cup of coffee. You look like you need another cup.” Lauren realized that her first cup of
coffee was soaking the leg of her jeans as she followed Amber. She had no idea where her cup
or her phone had ended up. Maybe the mama moose had stomped them to China. Somehow,
she managed to keep her composure as she went to the little bedroom to change her jeans. Her
thoughts kept slipping back to blue eyes and tousled blond hair. Then she came to her senses
and reminded herself why she'd come to Alaska.Chapter 5Amber was kept busy for the next two
days training her replacement on a million little details that existed only in her head. She’d been
running Carson’s operation for five years and documentation was the last thing that got any
attention. It was a ‘fly by the seat of the pants’ enterprise that only worked because the need
was far greater than the inept way that Carson ran his business. Lauren busied herself with
sorting through her wardrobe and taking inventory of her cosmetics and personal toiletries.
There wasn’t going to be any shopping for such things once they left the city and she wasn’t sure
what she really needed out in the wilderness.She realized that most of her clothes would be of
little use on the homestead and packed up any dresses and skirts to lighten her load. “You can
store whatever you don't need here in the warehouse. There's plenty of extra space,” Amber
assured her.She’d recovered her cell phone which the moose had ignored in her haste to get her
baby away Lauren’s ignorant blunder. The pictures actually turned out great and her
grandmother and parents enjoyed her e-mails explaining her close encounter.Carson was away



much of the time on business, but his anger had faded that same day he’d rescued her, and he
was quite charming towards her after that. She couldn’t quite put her finger on it, but there was a
definite tension in the air between Amber and him. She suspected there was a story, but no one
was talking.If she hadn’t sworn off men, Carson might have held a little more interest to
her….if.***The day finally arrived for the two women to travel north to the homestead. Amber
had already explained that there were no roads that went to the area. The only way in or out was
by plane or dogsled. “The homestead is located between two major wildlife refuges on the
migratory path of the caribou. It's Carson’s last stop on his north run before he heads back here.
He'll only come once a month, weather permitting,” explained Amber. “Carson usually stays
overnight on his runs before heading back south,” she mentioned with a sly look at her cousin. In
addition to their own research, the Dormans provided a way station with food and housing for
anyone passing through the area, so the occasional visitors were to be expected. There were
geologists that monitored the volcanic activity and forestry teams stopping by every now and
then. They also had a couple of neighbors they traded with for supplies. They always relied on
each other in times of trouble. The station was off-the-grid and self-sufficient, most of the
time.“Believe me Cuz, it's not going to be boring at all,” Amber assured Lauren. Lauren listened
to everything her cousin said with trepidation. Her encounter with the moose had made her
painfully aware of her ignorance of wilderness life. God forbid she came face to face with a bear
or a wolf. The long, cold darkness of winter also worried her and she was starting to wonder
what she’d gotten herself into. She was a city girl, ‘a cheechako’, the Alaskan term for someone
ignorant about life on the tundra. She knew she wasn't prepared for what lay ahead.The last
thing she did before they left was to call her grandmother who always supported her.“Grandma,
we're getting ready to take off to fly to the homestead. Amber's boss is taking us there in a tiny
plane. I'm a little nervous about being so far away from everything,” Lauren said with a quivering
voice.“It sounds exciting, dear. Just think about all of the new experiences you're going to have.
Go and enjoy your time with Amber, but please be careful dear. I'll be here, waiting to hear all
about it when you get back.”Talking to her grandmother gave her some confidence to face what
lay ahead. Chapter 6As Lauren squeezed into the tiny seat behind Carson’s, she looked around
the heavily laden plane with dread. Every bit of available space was packed with stuff. Her seat
was the only clear area in the back and even Maggie had to squeeze in next to her as there was
no room in the co-pilot’s seat where Amber was sitting. The dog looked nonchalant and didn’t
seem to mind sharing space with Lauren. Carson was running through his pre-flight checklist
and Amber was giving last minute advice to her replacement on her cell phone. The woman
sounded panicked and Lauren felt sorry for her. Two days clearly wasn’t enough time to learn
everything that Amber had spent years working out on her boss’s behalf. Lauren wondered who
would fold first, Amber’s replacement or herself. A year was starting to seem like a very long
time. Lauren wriggled into her seatbelt and felt the plane shudder as Carson fired up the engine.
The rough sound soon smoothed out as the Cessna’s engine warmed up, but the roar was so
loud that Lauren felt sick. She knew she wasn’t going to enjoy this flight at all. As they taxied to



the end of the pavement she had a strong urge to demand to be let out. The words were actually
on her lips when Carson hit the throttle and the heavy plane waddled down the runway. The
noise from the plane would have drowned her out anyway. Amber turned and smiled at the look
on her face and from somewhere deep inside, Lauren’s courage rose up and answered the
unspoken dare the two of them had always used to push each other beyond their fears. Just then
the plane lifted into the air and the tops of the trees passed underneath the wings. Lauren
squeezed her eyes shut and threw up a quick prayer. This wasn’t the way she wanted her life to
end. As they flew along, a break in the clouds to the east revealed Mount Denali, and Lauren
gasped at the sight. The view from the Cessna was astounding. The native Athabascans called
the mountain ‘Denali’, which meant ‘Great One”. Her cell phone camera couldn't capture the
magnitude of the view so she just stared at the vista trying to imprint this image on her mind
forever. All of her fears and worries melted away right then through the magic of the majestic
mountain. Their flight lasted a few hours and Lauren marveled at the passing scenery. All signs
of human habitation fell away the longer they flew and soon there was nothing but untouched
wilderness. The thick forests and sparkling lakes passed underneath them, along with
meandering rivers and snow-capped mountains. Lauren was impressed with Carson's
knowledge and experience. It looked like a blur of wilderness to her, but he kept the plane
pointed in a northeasterly direction that brought them to their destination. As he circled the
private airstrip, Lauren noticed the lack of pavement. There was only a cleared area of grassy
dirt with a windsock marking one end. As she looked at the makeshift runway she understood
why they're called “bush pilots”. She braced herself for the landing and tried not to be
nervous. Carson landed the Cessna with barely a bounce. He was clearly a skilled bush pilot.
Lauren was eager to get out of the plane as they taxied over to the side, and Maggie showed her
enthusiasm by wagging her tail.***The Dormans had been waiting at the end of the runway in an
old pick-up truck. Lauren was surprised as she knew there were no roads into this area. There
was a lot to learn about the wilderness and the people that lived in it. They found ways to
accomplish things far beyond her expectations. All of their attention was focused on unloading
the plane for the next half hour. Introductions were kept to a minimum as the five of them hurried
to get everything packed into the back of the pickup truck. There was far more than would fit, but
the arrival of another couple from the other end of the runway on their ATV subtracted several
boxes from the load. Lauren didn’t have a chance to meet the other couple, but she did notice
they were native Alaskans and had very little to say to anyone. When she ventured a ‘hello’ to
them, the woman just stared back at her and the man grunted in response. They finished their
business with Carson and sped off in the direction from which they’d come without another
word.There was one final package on the plane and no room for the five of them in the pickup so
she and Carson were volunteered to walk along the path back to the house. Amber cast a
worried look before she climbed into the truck with the others. Just as the truck pulled away, an
imposing man on a tall black horse rode out of the trees on the other side of the clearing.
Carson didn’t appear to be surprised so Lauren guessed the man had come for the package he



was holding. As the rider drew near, Lauren saw a large wolf trotting alongside the horse.
Apparently it was accompanying them, as neither the horse nor the rider seemed concerned
about it. She stared at the strikingly handsome man riding towards them with excitement and
intrigue. Dusk had fallen and it was hard to make out his features, but he was clearly striking a
primal chord in her. As he rode up to the plane, he reined in the horse abruptly causing it to rear
slightly on its hind legs. The wolf continued on past them and disappeared into the trees. The
man quickly dismounted and walked towards them. Lauren suppressed the urge to duck in
behind Carson and forced herself to stand at her full height. As the two men greeted each other,
Lauren carefully took in the appearance of her new neighbor. His dark hair and dark eyes clearly
betrayed his Russian bloodline and his strong jaw and chiseled face were right out of a Tolstoy
novel. He could be the leading man in any good movie. The contrast between him and Carson
was especially striking and the two men were nearly opposite ends of the same spectrum of
handsome. His voice rumbled from deep in his chest and his accent prevented her from
comprehending anything he was saying, so she just stared in fascination. Amber was going to
be sorry she’d taken that ride in the truck. Quickly concluding their business, the man turned to
get back on his horse without even acknowledging her presence. She wanted to be offended,
but as he gathered the reins and began to turn away, he paused ever so briefly and stared right
at her. She felt his look go through her skin and somehow she felt like he had looked right into
her soul and knew everything about her. She felt her knees going weak as he broke off his gaze
and gave a shrill whistle. The horse almost seemed to leap forward with an eagerness to be off,
and the wolf was at their side in an instant. The three of them disappeared into the trees before
she realized that she’d been holding her breath. She turned to find Carson watching her with an
amused look on his face. She blushed to the roots of her hair and beyond. He reached out his
hand and gently touched her cheek with his thumb. Everything in her wanted to be touched as
she felt overwhelmed by longing. “Be careful, Cheechako. Some things up here aren’t meant to
be tamed.” Carson broke the spell with a laugh as he turned to secure his firearm into his
shoulder holster and, in that instant, she felt young and foolish and lost in a world that she knew
nothing about. Trying to cover her embarrassment, she quickly gathered up her things and
waited for him to finish his tasks. “So, are you going to tell me,” she asked hesitantly. “Who was
that?”“That was Sergei Jameson, your closest neighbor,” Carson stated with a hint of his usual
sarcasm. “Son of an American soldier and a Russian bride and a mystery beyond those facts.
The only other thing I know about him is that he raises some of the best sled dogs in Alaska and
has a team that runs the Iditarod every year and always seems to finish somewhere in the
middle of the pack. You’ll be seeing him again. He’s also in charge of maintenance for the
Dormans.” Lauren listened to this information with great interest. It was clear that her resolve to
avoid men for at least a year was facing some unexpected challenges. So much for a wilderness
inhabited by bears, wolves and moose. There were clearly even greater dangers lying in wait
out here. The two of them headed down the path towards the homestead without another word.
As the trees closed in around them, Lauren edged a bit closer to Carson. She wasn’t sure what



was lurking in the thick underbrush. Her ears strained to catch the sound of anything moving,
but the silence was complete. Carson walked along as if he was taking a stroll through a city
park. He didn’t seem to fear anything as far as Lauren could see. She raised her chin and
marched along behind him towards her new home, well, at least for the next year. Chapter 7The
next few weeks passed in a blur of activity as the Dormans tried to teach the two women
everything they’d need to know to make it through the winter so far out in the bush. The
buildings were heated with a complex system powered by geothermal energy. It didn’t require
much from them and Sergei handled the more technical details, but there were still things for
them to learn. The electrical power was provided by a combination of solar panels and a wind
turbine with battery back-up. The solar wouldn’t provide much energy during the long, dark days
of winter, but the wind was pretty constant. The Dormans assured them that there would be
enough to meet their needs if they were careful to match their peak usage to the times of
maximum production. Sergei was also the expert in maintaining these systems. Lauren was the
first to catch on to how all of this worked, so she took the lead in managing the household.
There was bread to be baked and meals to be prepared, both for themselves and the occasional
visitors. The greenhouse and garden area were already in production and provided an abundant
crop of a surprising variety of salad greens, squash, potatoes and other vegetables throughout
the summer. Winter vegetables were stored in a root cellar under the main house. Amber found
her niche out in the barn as she learned how to care for the chickens and the goats. Eggs had to
be collected daily and the goats were milked in the morning and the evening. There was an
abundance of both and the excess was traded for meat and other items. Mrs. Dorman showed
them how to make goat cheese and soap for trade also. There was always a demand for good
homemade soap. Two dogs kept watch over the homestead and easily kept the larger animals
away from the house. They were Anatolian Shepherds bred for protecting herds and well-used
to the extremely cold weather. Their thick creamy colored coats and imposing size made them a
sharp contrast to Maggie’s ragtag fur bag look but it only took a few sniffs for the three dogs to
become fast friends. It was amusing to see the three of them running across the clearing, as
Maggie was clearly no match for her new friends. Both women fell in love with the three horses
that roamed the homestead as freely as if they were pets. When anyone would step outside, at
least one horse would meander over to investigate and say hello. Everyone carried sugar cubes
or carrot sticks in their pockets for such occasions and the horses were quick to claim their
treats. The Dormans explained how the horses came from Sergei’s breeding stock and that one
of the mares was the dam to the black horse that he usually rode. When they’d gotten too old to
continue breeding, he liked to retire them to homesteads where they had an easier life. The
Percheron’s were used to hauling logs or the hay wagon and didn’t mind being ridden. Even
Lauren learned to saddle them up for a quick ride around the clearing or out to the airstrip. She
rarely ventured beyond these areas. These two horses were named Daisy and Petunia. Daisy
was Lauren’s personal favorite. Amber was a lot more adventurous and had learned the paths
leading to all of their neighbors and to the hot springs just to the south of their place. She liked



to ride Petunia, and the two of them soon became good friends. It wasn’t long before Amber
didn’t even need a saddle or a bridle for a quick ride. She’d just hop up on Petunia’s back and
the two of them would stroll off. “Be careful not to go farther out into the wilderness on the
Percheron’s without a gun and a clear idea of where you're going. A bear can overtake a horse
on a short run,” Mr. Dorman told Amber and Lauren. His words convinced Lauren to stay close
to the homestead. The third horse was far more suited for longer jaunts into the wilderness. His
name was Trace and he was younger and stronger than the Percheron’s. He had a special talent
that the Percheron’s didn't have. The Russian Draft horse was the only one that could get
someone back home in the dark or a snowstorm on his own. The only catch was that you had to
put your trust in him completely. Lauren snickered when Mr. Dorman told them that. It's going to
be a long time before I put my trust in another male, horse or man, she thought. ***It was time for
the Dormans to head off on their own adventure as it was almost summer.“Don't worry about a
thing,” Amber said to calm them. “We're both ready to take care of the homestead, and we've
always got the neighbors to call on if anything happens.”The Dormans hoped for the best as they
faced their own challenges in Greenland. As they waited for Carson’s return, last minute
instructions and wilderness wisdom flew around the dinner table. The one thing that wasn’t
mentioned as often was winter when everything would change. When the subject came up, the
Dormans often passed a worried look between themselves. Amber was already used to the
harshness of an Alaskan winter, but nothing they could say would prepare Lauren for what was
coming. ***Carson arrived mid-afternoon and the four of them piled into the pick-up where the
Dorman’s belongings were already packed. He wasn’t going to be staying overnight as there
was more than enough daylight to make the return trip. They reached the airstrip at the same
time as their neighbors and everyone converged on the plane. Lauren caught the look on her
cousin’s face as she got her first glimpse of Sergei riding his tall black horse. He looked just as
imposing as the first time, but today, he appeared more relaxed as he literally danced his horse
across the clearing. The magnificent black stallion tossed his head playfully as Sergei urged him
through a series of moves fit for a parade. The two of them were in sync both in mind and body,
and horse and rider moved as if they were one being. Everyone stopped to watch their display
of horsemanship. Lauren was surprised to see that besides Carson there were two men
standing next to the plane. They didn't know that they were to have visitors this early in the
season, but it was to be expected as communications were minimal out here. The three men
were watching the equestrian show, but turned to them as they piled out of the pickup. The
Dormans made introductions all around as their neighbors gathered around the plane. Kuzih
and Nasnan TwoRivers, the Athabascan couple, brought gifts for the Dormans to take with them
on their trip. Lauren and Amber were presented to them as the caretakers of the homestead
during the Dorman's absence. They shyly welcomed the two women and offered their support
over the long winter. Lauren realized that her first impression of them was wrong as their
shyness was evident and their English was clear. The two men were geologists from the
university in Anchorage. It was their job to monitor and report on any volcanic activity in the



area. They would be infrequent visitors throughout the long winter. Grady was the senior
member while Riley, his junior colleague, was only here for the summer. They planned to stay at
the homestead for the next couple of days and then head out for a survey. Sergei was deep in
conversation with Carson about his latest order when it was his turn to be introduced. Everyone
stood looking at the two men in expectation as they waited to finish the introductions. The
sudden silence caught their attention and both of them turned to the group. Lauren and Amber
suddenly felt their own shyness as Sergei turned his dark eyes towards them and stepped
forward. As Mrs. Dorman introduced each woman, Sergei reached out his hand to take theirs in
an old world manner and lifted it up almost as if to kiss it, but he stopped mid-way and bowed his
head slightly. The effect was utterly charming and both women felt their insides flutter as if he’d
actually put his lips to the back of their hands. Their introductions only took a moment and Mrs.
Dorman quickly moved on to introduce Grady and Riley to Sergei, but Lauren and Amber were
struck speechless. Carson managed to break the spell once again as he started unloading the
plane and tossing packages into different piles. The TwoRivers quickly gathered up their mail
and a couple of packages and loaded them into their packs. Kuzih told Amber they’d be over in
a day or two to trade for some eggs and to check on them as they drove off. Mr. Dorman and
Sergei had walked away from the plane to discuss some last minute concerns.“How did you end
up in Alaska?” Grady asked Lauren.“Amber invited me to come and take care of the Dorman's
homestead with her. I wanted a break from my job in Boston, so here I am.”Riley and Amber
were busy helping Mrs. Dorman move stuff from the pickup to the now-empty plane so they
could load their gear into the truck. The moment had finally arrived for the Dormans to depart.
Amber appeared relaxed and confident as she focused on the tasks at hand and clearly ignored
Carson. Lauren was fighting off a wave of anxiety as she realized the Dormans would be getting
into that plane and flying far away in a very short time. Grady’s small talk wasn’t going to be
enough of a distraction. She excused herself and walked over to take a closer look at Sergei’s
horse. The stallion was munching grass at the edge of the runway and eyed her warily as she
drew near, but didn’t move away. She reached into her pocket to find a sugar cube at the bottom
and drew it out to offer it to him. He stood much taller than the Percheron’s and his breeding was
evident in every line of his massive body. She took a couple of steps closer and reached out her
hand. Three things happened in a blink of an eye and none of them were what she’d expected.
The stallion reared up on his hind legs looming over her. Mrs. Dorman screamed in terror
thinking the young woman was going to be killed right in front of her as Sergei grabbed her and
swung her around behind him. He put up his right hand in front of the horse. The stallion took
two steps backwards on his hind legs and settled himself back to the ground. He calmly
returned to munching grass as if nothing had happened. Sergei spun around to check on Lauren
and found her sitting on the ground with a look of shock on her face. She held out her hand to
Sergei to show him the crushed sugar cube as her excuse. Ignoring the sugar, he grabbed her
hand and jerked her back to her feet. She lowered her head expecting to be berated for her
actions, but when he said nothing, she looked up at him again. “Afon isn’t good with strangers,”



he said quietly. “I’m sorry. The Dorman’s horses are so friendly and they love sugar,” she
ventured, “I thought he might like some….”The others came over to see if Lauren was okay and
made a fuss over her near-accident. Sergei moved away from the group and gathered his mail
packets. He and Mr. Dorman finished their conversation as Mrs. Dorman assured herself that
Lauren was still in one piece. Amber and Riley completed the task of transferring the freight and
were deep in conversation about the hot springs. Carson had finished refueling the plane and
stood by impatiently waiting to head back south. He couldn’t resist one last teasing remark.“Hey,
‘cheechako’, don't go taking pictures of any bear or moose you run into.” As handsome as the
man was, he was infuriating.As the Dormans said their goodbyes and climbed into their seats,
Lauren suddenly wished that it was her flying away. She wasn’t ready to live in a place where a
simple mistake could result in serious injury or even death. This wasn’t Boston and she wasn’t
like her cousin, Amber. She was experienced in writing stories and telling tales. That wasn't
going to be much use to her in this place. Even writing her novel seemed like a remote dream
when most of her day was going to be spent just working towards surviving the winter. These
thoughts gathered in her mind like a storm cloud. She looked around the clearing hoping for a
sign, something to let her know she was in the right place. Suddenly, her eyes met Sergei’s as
he stood off to one side watching her intently. She stared back at him wondering at his thoughts
as he considered her. A small smile lifted the corner of his mouth and a sparkle in his eye
changed everything and, in that instant, she saw the reason that she needed to stay. Breaking
the look between them and without another word, Sergei quickly mounted Afon and urged him
towards home. The noise of the plane wasn’t something the horse was accustomed to and he
figured it was best to get him away before Carson started the engine. The Dormans waved their
last good-byes as the others climbed back into the pickup to head home. Carson made a full
circle over the homestead as a salute as the pickup drove into the woods. Lauren noted that
Amber had jumped into the driver’s seat, but for once she wasn’t driving like her usual self. The
steady stream of words out of her mouth, however, was unchanged. Her passengers were
entertained with a barrage of tour guide patter fitting for a wilderness guide. Soon she had
everyone laughing as they drew up to the guest cabins. The cousins were officially in
charge.Chapter 8The long summer days with the midnight sun seemed endless and Lauren
sometimes forgot that she was in Alaska where the short summers are a treasured respite from
winter’s cold and icy grip. Grady and Riley had stayed with the two women for a couple of days
before heading out on the Percheron’s to do their survey. The two men were a welcome
distraction to the departure of the Dormans and forced the women to step up to their
responsibilities on the homestead immediately. Lauren enjoyed preparing their meals and
Amber clearly felt at home in the wilderness. Their daily routines were pretty simple once the
men were gone and the care of the animals took up the bulk of their mornings and evenings.
The rest of the day was theirs to use the time as they wanted. There was no TV to watch and the
internet access was clearly sub-par, at least by Lauren’s city standards. Neither woman was
inclined to spend much time on-line anyway. Occasionally, Lauren would sit down at her laptop



and begin to type in random paragraphs hoping to find the starting point for her novel. This
usually ended up with her writing about a tall, dark handsome man with an air of mystery that
was positively intoxicating. She did manage to do some research on the Russian communities
located in Alaska, but everything she learned only served to deepen the mystery. Most of the
Russians lived in closed communities and avoided intermingling with non-Russians. Carson’s
few facts clearly showed a breach in that policy as Sergei had an American father and he wasn’t
part of any community. The Dormans had made it clear that the man lived alone and had only
hinted at the tragic deaths of his parents in a horrible plane crash. Clearly, there was no one
else to ask about any of this so Lauren’s imagination filled in the gaps. Occasionally, she would
remind herself of her vow to avoid men and push away these idle thoughts, but they were always
sneaking back into her mind when she wasn’t looking. She decided it was time to find a new
hobby and turned her attention to making new versions of goat cheese and soap. This was one
area where there was an abundance of milk and lots of room for innovation. Soon she managed
to build up quite a stock of both for trade. Now all she needed was someone to trade with and
that was a problem the internet was especially suited to solve. The rest would be up to Carson
and his delivery service. ***Late one evening, the two women found themselves out on the deck
with big bowls of goat milk ice cream and a hunger to catch up on the missing years between
them. Amber went first and shared her wandering journey that ended up as far from her home
on the east coast as she could get. They laughed as they both remembered a little factoid from a
tour guide that showed how, by longitude, Alaska is actually the easternmost AND the
westernmost state in the U.S. The details of Amber's romantic entanglements were sketchy at
best and Lauren gathered there hadn’t been anyone really special. She decided it wouldn’t hurt
to ask so she brought up Carson, but Amber brushed him aside as if she didn’t want to talk
about him. Lauren let it go. Amber chose that moment to bring up Dylan as she was aware of
their long term relationship, but didn't know about the messy break up. Lauren gave her the
condensed version of her broken ‘engagement’ to the man of her dreams. She was tempted to
expound on her humiliation, but it all seemed like ancient history from her new perspective. “I
have to confess,” Amber began, “I was dreading the invitation to your wedding. I knew you’d
want me to be your maid of honor and I also remembered that turquoise was your favorite color.
I just couldn’t see myself in a fancy turquoise dress, not even for you!” Lauren burst into laughter
at the thought of her cousin in a frilly dress, startling Maggie awake and nearly falling off her
chair. She’d forgotten about their play weddings when they were little. The two of them had so
many shared memories from their past. “Do you remember the time we went to the county fair
when we were twelve?” Lauren asked. “Oh, yeah! We spent all our money getting our fortunes
told by that hokey gypsy lady with the bad teeth. I was so mad at you! We didn’t have anything
left over to go on the Ferris wheel!” “Do you remember what she told me…who I would
marry?” Amber paused for a moment searching her memory and the light suddenly dawned on
her face.“I do! She told you, you were going to marry a man named Dylan!” she cackled. Then,
realizing the magnitude of what she’d just said, she frowned and turned to look at Lauren. “Oh,



no…oh, no! That’s not why you stayed with him for five years, is it,” Amber’s voice trailed off into
silence. “I told you it was a stupid idea to get our fortunes told,” she finally muttered. They both
sat there quietly letting their surroundings soak into them as they finished their ice cream. As
they watched, a bear slipped along the far edge of the trees and disappeared from sight. Its
appearance was so brief that Maggie didn’t even notice, and they were left to wonder if they’d
just imagined it. ***The summer passed quickly and, by the end of August, a bit of chill was in
the air in the mornings and late at night. One morning, they’d woken up to a light dusting of
snow, but it was gone before the coffee was ready. It was a reminder that winter was coming and
they needed to get themselves ready. The woodstove in the kitchen was only used for cooking
and the firewood for that was already stacked along the back wall of the kitchen. Their main
heating only needed to be turned on and they’d be plenty warm enough to endure what was
coming. Sergei finished prepping the solar and wind arrays for the long winter. They would lose
the solar for a couple of months in the middle of winter, but the wind turbine was designed to
pick up the slack. He often came by to check on things, but Lauren rarely caught his visits as
she mainly stayed close to the house. Amber would casually mention that he’d come over to do
this or take care of that and Lauren was always surprised. She was left to wonder if she’d
misread his half smile and the sparkle in his eye. Maybe he was laughing at my stupidity, she
thought, and besides, no men, remember? ***Grady and Riley passed through a few times as
they continued their study. Each time they’d stay a couple of days and the women looked
forward to their visits. Riley was often seen following Amber around the barn as she completed
her care of the animals.Grady spent his free time entertaining Lauren with stories of their
adventures out in the bush with wild animal encounters and raging rivers. He wasn’t a
'sourdough', a term used for Alaskans with a long string of winters under their belt, but he’d
taken to the land with a passion for its pristine beauty.“This just might be my last winter in Alaska.
I feel like it's time for a change,” he confessed. “It might even be time to settle down,” he added
with a little grin at her.Lauren tried not to read too much into his comment. “So, just how do you
explain to your boss the number of days you and Riley spend hanging out here at the
homestead,” she asked him with a wry grin. “What do you mean?” Grady asked smiling. “There’s
nothing to explain. This is basically ‘our field office’. Most of the technology here, including the
satellite access for the internet and your cell phone, was installed by the university. The
Dormans have a working agreement with them.” “Oh, so you’re telling me that you’re just here to
work?” Lauren said.“Well, of course. There’s no reason for my boss to care that the station is
currently being manned by two beautiful women. This just makes the ‘field office’ a lot more
interesting for us,” Grady concluded. “Besides, investigating the local population falls under the
universities purview. We have to know who’s out here if there’s ever a need to evacuate this
area.” This was said with a mischievous look that brought a grin to Lauren’s face. She felt the
attraction between them growing with each of Grady’s visits. He was much more attentive than
Dylan had been, and his charm was quite appealing.***One morning, Lauren was laying out
breakfast when her cousin stumbled into the kitchen in her pajamas. She took one look at



Amber’s swollen face and gasped in horror. The entire right side of her jaw was swollen to nearly
twice its normal size and was burning red with inflammation. “What happened to you?” Lauren
asked with fear in her voice.“I think it’s an abscessed tooth,” Amber moaned, “and it hurts real
bad…took some aspirin…ooohh,” she groaned as she sank into her chair. Lauren grabbed an
ice pack and wrapped it in a towel for her cousin as she tried to think of what to do next. “What
do we do now?” she asked. “See if you can get Carson on the radio,” Amber mumbled as she
laid her head down on the table. “If that doesn’t work, try to send him a text. He’s our only hope
for getting me to a dentist.” Lauren hurried to try the radio first. As she checked the settings, it
crackled with empty static and, after several attempts, it was clear no one was within range. She
grabbed her phone to send him a text message. He responded back within the hour and told
her it would take him at least two days to make his way out to them. He recommended that they
try to get to Nasnan TwoRivers as she would have some home remedies that would be far more
effective than aspirin. The very idea of trying to get to the TwoRivers homestead gave Lauren the
shivers. Neither of them had ever been that far on their own and she wasn’t sure of the path.
Amber knew the surrounding paths that led to their neighbors, but she’d never gone the entire
way down any of them alone. In her condition, this wasn’t the time to go out on an expedition
into the wilderness. Both women realized that Lauren would have to go and try to find the way by
herself. The path they used to the airstrip on their ATV was fairly well-used and should be easy
enough to follow on horseback. They had a rough map of the area the Dormans had made for
them and it seemed like the only option they had at this point.She groaned as she realized that
Daisy and Petunia were out in the bush with Grady and Riley, which meant she’d have to ride
Trace. Sucking up her courage, Lauren resolved to rise to the challenge and get some help for
her cousin. Amber would have taken the shotgun, but she still felt uneasy handling a firearm so
she grabbed a can of bear spray and their hand drawn map. Heading out to the barn, she called
for Trace and to her surprise he came running over right away. She managed to get him saddled
up and headed down the path to the airstrip. Stopping at the edge of the trees, she took a
moment to sight Wolf Mountain and determine the direction of the TwoRivers’ homestead in
relation to where she was currently positioned. The ATV trail was rough, but she was confident
that she could follow wherever it led. Steeling herself, she moved forward into the trees. This
wasn’t the best time of the year to be wandering about in the woods. The bears were busy
getting ready for winter and eating everything they could get their paws on. Lauren didn’t want to
be a part of their winter’s hoard. She followed the rough path for about half an hour before she
started to see signs of human activity. She came to a clearing where wide strips of bark had
been cut from the birch trees and small piles of wood chips and sawdust marked firewood
cuttings. A bit further along she heard the distant sound of a chainsaw or maybe it was a boat
motor. She knew the TwoRivers homestead was near the Melozitna River. The Athabascan’s
used the river as their main trade route and a major source of food. Nasnan usually brought
dried fish to trade for eggs or goat milk soap. As the path widened out, she caught sight of a
snug little cabin nestled in a stand of trees. A couple of dogs stood up and began to bark



fiercely at her and Lauren was relieved to see Kuzih come around the corner of a shed. He
looked surprised to see her riding up and hurried over to help her dismount. “Kuzih, Amber’s
sick. Carson told us that Nasnan might be able to help her until he can come and take her to a
doctor,” Lauren blurted out. Kuzih nodded and called out for his wife. She appeared from behind
the drying racks for the fish with a bloodied knife in her hand. Nasnan’s eyes widened with
surprise as she took in the sight of Lauren in her front yard. She quickly stripped off her bloodied
apron and wrapped it around the knife before hurrying over to see what precipitated this surprise
visit. Lauren explained about Amber’s swollen face and extreme pain. Before she was finished,
Kuzih pulled the tarp off the ATV and started to make preparations to head back to the Dorman's
place. Nasnan listened carefully and then disappeared into their cabin. She reappeared within
a few minutes with a small pack and a rifle. Jumping onto the ATV, she motioned for Lauren to
get on behind her. They would be able to travel together faster in the thick underbrush and low-
hanging limbs that threatened to dislodge a rider on a tall horse. Kuzih would follow behind on
Trace at a slower pace. 
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J. Weiss, “Alaska and the Land of the Midnight Sun is front and center in these four novellas by
Renee Hart. After having read Something Wild in Alaska and Yesterday Island by Renee Hart I
jumped at the chance to read her Alaska Adventure Romance Collection when offered by
Impassioned Romance Books. The collection is made up of four novellas all set in Alaska with
its natural beauty, remoteness, hardships and tough men and women at its core.The four stories
had me riveted from the first page to the last and I found the book a fast paced and easy read.
The stories all had different premises but each quickly drew me in and I enjoyed them equally.
The men and women had to possess the strength to survive the winters at their chosen
locations and in primitive conditions.There was a complexity to the characters and the reasons
why they were in Alaska all varied. The descriptions of the land and mountains along with its
ruggedness were breathtaking. There were family and friends, a uniqueness to their way of life,
wild animals, different types of food, self sufficiency and self reliance. There were alpha males
but also strong women and even the children at times had a strength to them. Each story had
nice closure with happily-ever-afters but since they are novellas it would have been great if there
was more.Hart is a fairly new to me author and I look forward to reading more of her books.I
received a free copy of this book but voluntarily reviewed it.”

Margaret Watkins, “Entertaining reading. I found all four books in this compendium entertaining
reading. Living in Alaska is an adventure outside of the norm and anyone making the move has
to go on a new learning curve. It isn't a place for the faint of heart and in each case the main
characters had to draw on reserves and resources they didn't know they had. The love stories
entwined in the telling of these tales jerks at the heart strings, and makes one envious of the
very real quality of love they find. Although all four books in this box set touched me, I
particularly enjoyed A Single Year and A Summer Nanny. Both were extremely entertaining
reads.”

Jane Jones, “Alaska Adventure Romance Collection ~ Women's Adventure in Alaska ~ Books
1-4. Alaska Adventure Romance Collection ~ Women's Adventure in Alaska is an anthology with
four complete love stories, all with happy endings as women come to Alaska to find the man of
their dreams.Book List:A Single Year in the Bush ~ Lauren & Dylan's storyA Summer Nanny in
Fairbanks ~ Mandy & Darren's story, plus KatieHomer ~ The End of the Road ~ Lou & Ray's
story on a fishing boatTogether in the Wild ~ Ashley & Graham's story, plus Lacey & DevinIf you
are looking for clean and enjoyable romance stories these four are great.”

NancyShaw, “Four, Good, Clean, Happy Ever After Novellas. Alaska Adventure Romance
Collection gave me a look into everyday lives of Alaskans.This is a clean written book of four
novellas that leaves you smiling. The stories were well written and although all four stories were
good my favorite was The Summer Nanny. Yes, you know there's a romance coming but Ms Hart



made the story new and you find yourself wondering what goes on after the story ends.I
recommend this anthology to  anyone who wants a clean short story that will make you smile.”

andylsmith, “4 short romances give you a taste of Alaska. Each of these romances give you
anAlaskan experience. You'll be introduced to town life, subsistence wilderness life, and the
fishing industry. People wind up in Alaska for different reasons, and that makes for interesting
reading. I liked that the novellas had epilogues to give you a hint as to what happened "after". I
thoroughly enjoyed my trip to the north.”

denise bailey, “Great Job!!!. Each of the stories in this book was wonderful and well crafted. I
especially enjoyed one involving a nanny. The daughter was a hoot and a half. Great Job!”

angeljoy, “Four Stars. I voluntarily received a copy of these books for an honest review. This is a
good collection of romances with adventure included.  I love to read about Alaska. Good read.”

The book by Renee Hart has a rating of  5 out of 4.5. 22 people have provided feedback.
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