
  
    [image: Silver Bells]
  


  
    
      SILVER BELLS

      THE MACALLISTERS OF RIVERS END #1

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        CJ HUNT

      

    

  


  
    
      Silver Bells copyright © 2014 by CJ Hunt

      The MacAllisters of Rivers End #1

      All rights reserved.

      Silver Bells first published in Canada and around the world by Thigh High Ink in 2014. This updated version published in 2017. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in or introduced into a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means (electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise) without the prior permission of the copyright owner.

      The scanning, uploading, and distributing of this book via the internet or via any other means without the permission of the copyright owner is illegal and punishable by law. Please purchase only authorized electronic editions, and do not participate in or encourage electronic piracy of copyrighted materials. Your support of the author’s rights is appreciated.

      

      ISBN:

      978-1-926691-27-5 (.mobi)

      978-1-926691-28-2 (ePub)

      978-1-926691-30-5 (print)

      978-1-926691-64-0 (audio book)

      

      Cover image licensed from shutterstock.com

      

      Please note: this is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, and any resemblance to actual persons living or dead, business establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CONTENTS

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Welcome to Rivers End!

      

      
        Note from the Author

      

    

    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

    

    
      
        Get FREE READS!

      

      
        Sneak Peek of TIPSY

      

      
        Chapter 1 of Tipsy

      

      
        Rivers End Romances by CJ Hunt

      

      
        About the Author

      

      
        Acknowledgments

      

    

    

  




  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            WELCOME TO RIVERS END!

          

        

      

    

    
      All my stories take place in the same small (fictional) Canadian town—Rivers End—and there is no right or wrong way to explore the stories. You can read the stories in chronological order, by miniseries (family or theme), or just jump in with any book, novella or story that interests you. Click here for suggested reading order options.

      A Touch of Magic in Rivers End stories are a little bolder, a little sexier, and of course a little more…well… magical than the regular Rivers End Romances.

      

      Click here to join the Rivers End Bookclub and get your free starter library of Rivers End Romances—including a couple of stories that are EXCLUSIVELY available to Book Club Members!

      

      Visit RiversEndBookclub.com to explore Rivers End—you’ll find alternate reading order lists, recipes, maps, music, family trees, bookclub questions and more!

      xo CJ Hunt

      

      Newsletter subscriber EXCLUSIVE stories!

      Trick or Treat

      Dark and Stormy

      

      The MacAllisters of Rivers End

      Silver Bells (#1)

      Tipsy (#2)

      Reindeer Games (#3)

      Wedding Bells (#4)

      Elfed (#5)

      

      The Martinez Family of Rivers End

      Maybe

      

      The O’Donnells of Rivers End

      The List

      

      A Touch of Magic in Rivers End

      Merry

      Oona

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Dear Reader,

      

        

      
        I grew up in a town much like Rivers End. Even though I’ve been living in the “big city” for a couple of decades now, there is a part of my heart that will always belong to that life.

         

        Rivers End is a place where everyone knows each other, neighbours really do help each other out, and the rhythm of life is much more tied to the changing seasons.

         

        Small town life – like life anywhere – has its challenges. I hope you enjoy getting to know the people who live in Rivers End as they journey towards what I think we all want: to live a good life in a place that feels like home. And to love, and be loved in return.

         

        Welcome home to Rivers End. I hope you enjoy reading Jenna and Isaac’s story, as much as I enjoyed writing it. The MacAllister family will return in many stories to come!

         

        xo CJ Hunt

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        For everyone who said, “You can.”
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      Jenna Murphy had one goal for this holiday season: to enjoy ten days of a completely Christmas-free existence. No busy malls, no Christmas carols on an endless loop, no product reviews to write, and no month-long calorie fest of taste-testing new recipes.

      Just pure, unadulterated wilderness.

      She’d found the place online. The website wasn’t great, but so far the Vancouver Island scenery was living up to the promise of the few photos that she’d been able to view. There were trees everywhere, drooping with the weight of the snow. Every now and then a branch would let go of its load with a quiet plop, then bounce back up in relief.

      Jenna knew just how that branch felt. It had been a heck of a year, and she was ready to shed her load and move on. Jenna trudged through the snow, the crunch, crunch, crunch of her footsteps comforting in the stillness.

      She headed towards the cabin marked #3. It was going to be her home for the next ten days, while she basked in the freedom to do absolutely nothing but read the bag full of books she’d brought and soak in the hot tub promised on the website.

      She had until the first of January to be out of her apartment, and she’d put all of her stuff in storage already. She wanted this time to be free of obligations and deadlines of any kind. After five years of never-ending hard work, she’d earned herself a vacation.

      A Christmas-free vacation.

      Jenna stomped the snow off her boots at the door, put the key in the lock, and turned.

      When the door opened, she couldn’t believe her eyes.
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      It was like Santa’s workshop had exploded in the cabin. There were garlands, paper chains, even a giant tree in the corner. Jenna shuddered. It was her worst nightmare come to life.

      After being fully immersed in Christmas for the past 1,825 days—not that she was counting—she was so done with the holiday. She had declared the next ten days Christmas-free so she could work out what her future might look like without her blog as the central project of her life. Without Christmas being the focus of every single day of the year.

      Jenna could feel herself start to panic at this very direct threat to her un-holiday mission. Instant action was required. She dropped her bag in the middle of the floor and took down everything she could get her hands on, as fast as she possibly could.

      When she had a giant pile of red and silver and green in the middle of the floor, she went hunting for somewhere to put it. She didn’t want to be tripping over stuff the entire time she was here. She found a closet upstairs in the bedroom. It took a few trips, but she crammed in all the decorations, and then shut the door tight.
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      The view from the balcony hot tub was absolutely amazing. Jenna thought again it was a pity the website didn’t do the place justice. Soaring above the tree line was a snow-capped mountain peak, visible—for the moment, anyway—through a break in the cloud cover. There was even a convenient little ledge at the side of the hot tub that held the thermos of warm cocoa she had been sipping away on since she got in.

      Whoever had stocked the kitchen knew what they were doing. A quick look through the cupboards had revealed some high-quality snack foods, plenty of hot beverage options, and the thermos. There was even a fruit bowl filled with red and green apples on the counter. She’d taken a moment to add the oranges she’d brought so it looked a little less Christmassy.

      Jenna luxuriated in the bubbles from the jets as streams of water massaged her neck and shoulders. Computer work for twelve hours a day had taken a toll on her body. She wished briefly for a hunk with massage skills to appear beside her in the tub … but when that didn’t work she added find a local massage therapist to her mental list for the next day.

      Her plan had been to come straight to the cabin and check in, but she’d loved the storybook feel of Rivers End as she drove through it, and couldn’t resist checking out a couple of the local stores. She had stopped and picked up some fresh stuff and a selection of specialty chocolate from the grocery store, as well as a few bottles of good wine from a shop down the street. With what was already in the fridge, she could eat well for days without having to leave the cabin. The people had seemed friendly, but the windows were decorated for the holidays and the town was dressed up in lights and tinsel. Jumping into the midst of that would not help her plan of avoidance.

      And besides, she was really looking forward to doing nothing but reading, hot tubbing and enjoying every last bite of chocolate.

      The past few weeks had been a merry-go-round of rushing. Writing, researching, creating product reviews, and prepping everything for the final handoff had been exhausting. Part of the deal had been to complete enough articles to keep the site going until the transition was finalized and the new staff took over. She hadn’t worked that many hours in such a short period of time since the summer she worked two jobs to pay for her first semester of college.

      Jenna grinned. She’d come a long way since then.

      Now, she didn’t have to worry about every penny she spent. She loved that when she went grocery shopping she could just get what she wanted without tallying up her purchases first. For the first time in her life, she was in a position to do whatever she wanted.

      And what she wanted was to buy her own place. The realtor had found her the perfect apartment. She had enough in the bank from her website sale to pay straight out for it, and as soon as her vacation was over, she was heading back to the city.

      It was time for a more normal life. The kind the people who visited her website had. A life with a home. A neighbourhood. Friends. A man. Maybe even, someday, a family.  And she was pretty sure there were holidays that people celebrated besides Christmas. It would be nice to enjoy those.

      But for now, she’d settle for a man. He didn’t even need to be the man. Just someone fun to spend the holidays with.

      It had been over a year since Tyler had hit the road. At the time, she was hurt that he didn’t understand her need to put so much time and effort into her work. But now, she was grateful. He clearly wasn’t the one, and not having to deal with any romantic entanglements meant she was free to dedicate herself to building up her business.

      Which had been great—until the moment she sold it. Now, she had absolutely no demands on her time.

      And no social life to speak of.

      If she were a witch, she would conjure up a hot guy at her door. And then manifest enough snowfall to trap them in the cabin together. For the next week or so. And then she would send him back to fantasyland while she went off to start her new life.
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