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Also By Kate Russell

About the Author



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For my best friend, Becki, who also came up with all of Bobby Ray's business names in the Lemon Tree series.  Love you, honey.
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It felt good to come back home. Although I came back every year for Thanksgiving and Christmas and invited my family out to my California condo the rest of the time, when I got my invitation to my ten year reunion, I didn’t hesitate. Plus, it didn’t hurt that my mom had been begging me to come home.

I’d been lucky enough to finally land a leading role in a popular cop series. After scores of failed auditions, this one just seemed to click. So, now when I walk into a coffee shop, the barista puts my character, Bobby’s, name on my cup. And strangers yell out, “Hey, Costello!,” my character’s last name, anytime I go out for a walk. My baseball cap doesn’t help at all. I’m still getting used to being accosted by fans pretty much every day. But, I take it all with a smile. If it weren’t for them watching Crime City, I’d still be a server at Applebee’s, waiting for my big break.

So, anyway, I came home here in Lemon Tree, Tennessee, just north of Nashville. For it being a small city, it’s launched not only a country superstar, but a famous Nascar driver, besides yours truly. Both keep homes on the lake. I’ve thought about buying a second home back here, too, so I don’t have to miss my Momma’s cooking as much as I have the past ten years. Heck, she’d be happy if I moved back into my childhood bedroom with her and Daddy. My younger sisters, Julie and Maggie, make fun of me, saying I’m spoiled and I’m the favorite. They’re pains in the rear, but I love them and I dare any guy to treat them badly. I’m not their big brother for nothing.

I’m looking forward to seeing my old friends from high school. Go, Cougars! And my favorite childhood friend turned frenemy, Maddie Fairchild. Momma said she was a wonderful history teacher. That her students loved her to death. I never did figure out what I did wrong in middle school, but from 8th grade on, she seemed to resent the fire out of me and I was the butt of her relentless jibes, usually when she caught me making out with Jessica Calhoun in the cab of my truck in the school parking lot before school.

I caught a flight from LAX and was able to snag a first class seat. I have long legs and don’t miss being cramped in the back with everybody else. I don’t even mind when I get a chatty seatmate, although when they’re busy reading with their headphones on, that’s a plus. I’m just glad my ex-girlfriend, Lola, isn’t around anymore. She may have stunning good looks as a model, but I kicked her to the curb when I overheard her being ugly to Momma and my sisters. Nobody does that to my family.

Once I connected to Nashville, my old buddy, Ryan, picked me up in his new SUV.

“Nice, man!” I said admiringly.

“Thanks, I love it! Maybe even more than my girlfriend.”

“Don’t let her hear you say that!”

“Don’t worry, I’m not that dumb,” he said, laughing.

As we drove, we chatted about him coming to visit me in California.

“You should come out. Come to the set and meet everybody.”

“Nah, that weirdo lifestyle’s not for me. Maybe for you, buddy,” he teased.

“You’d be surprised how many normal people there are.”

“Hey, so change of subject. I ran into Jessica Calhoun the other day at the grocery store and she was asking about you.”

I grimaced. “Been there, done that. I never paid attention in high school about what a mean girl she was, but looking back, ouch.”

“She made Maddie’s life terrible,” Ryan reminded me.

“I didn’t care enough because I was making out with her. Nothing else matters to a teenage boy,” I told him. “How is she?”

“Who, Jessica? She’s okay, I guess. Just got divorced a few months ago.”

“No, Maddie.”

“Teaching away.”

“Is she seeing anybody?”

“Sure, she dates. Just nobody special. Why, you want to be someone special?”

“Just curious.”

“Uh huh. Well, she’s coming to the reunion, so you’ll see her.”
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“I am not going.”

“Yes, you are,” my best friend Claire told me. “You are going to sit at the table with me. We’re going to eat, drink, and be merry at the reunion and show off how we’re not ugly ducklings anymore. Here, this one’s perfect.”

She handed me a red dress I’d only worn a couple of times on previous dates. I grudgingly agreed that it would look great on me. Red was my color, highlighting my dark hair and brown eyes.

“Fine,” I said grumpily, as I laid it on the bed. “What are you wearing?”

“What do you think? The sapphire blue midi dress. The one that showcases my, um, assets,” she said with a wink. Claire was certainly blessed in the chest area, with long blond hair and blue, blue eyes. Claire had always been shy in high school. But, since college, she’d come into her own. I’d like for one of the football players to see her now. He’d swallow his tongue.

“I hope Jessica trips on her heels and falls into the punch bowl.” I still couldn’t stand my high school mortal enemy.

“One can only hope,” Claire agreed.

“Mom told me that Nick is going to be at the reunion. You know how she and Nick’s mom love to gossip.”

“You’ll be fine,” Claire said matter-of-factly. “Make him regret he didn’t choose you over Jessica back in high school.”

“Yeah, I guess,” I said. Then I straightened my spine. I was better than this. I had a great time in college. It was nothing like high school. “Maybe Nick will be the one to fall in the punch bowl.”

“That’s my girl!” Claire said cheerfully.

“Why are you so happy about this?”

“Like I said, we’re no longer ugly ducklings. Actually, come to think about it, we never were. Just because jealous queen bees told us so didn’t make it true.”

“I guess you’re right.”

“I’m always right. You’re just now figuring that out?” she teased.

Claire left shortly after that. I went to hang my dress back up, when I realized my calico cat, Mrs. Pickles (yes, I watched Psych), was lying on top of it and in no mood to move.

“Move!” I tried shooing her away, but she just batted her paw at me, yawned, and went back to sleep.

“No, Pickley Pooh! Get off my dress, you silly cat!” I had to pick her up and put her on my pillow. Yep, the dress was covered in cat hair.

Thankfully, I had a lint roller, and for the rest of it, tape. After a few minutes, the dress was hair-free. But, it was machine washable, so I threw that sucker in the washing machine, just in case someone was allergic to cat dander at the reunion.

I came back to my bedroom to discover Mrs. Pickles giving herself a bath, still
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