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            Thank you, dear reader!

          

        

      

    

    
      Thank you for choosing this book and deciding to read it. You totally rock.

      I’d like to get to know you better! Each week, I send out a chatty newsletter, with book news, sales and giveaways. You can sign up for it right here.

      Enjoy your book! <3
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      She’s a history nerd who’s always had a thing for her big brother’s best friend. He’s a novelist who isn’t prepared for the sexy woman his friend’s little sister has grown up to be. Research has never been so much fun.

      When I choose to set my next historical fiction novel in my hometown, it’s the perfect excuse to spend time with old friends for a few weeks.  My best friend suggests his younger sister as my research assistant, which sounds great . . . until I lay eyes on her and realize that Liberty has transformed into the woman of my dreams. Bad news is that as my best friend's younger sister, she's off-limits.

      Some love can’t be stopped by rules and boundaries . . .

    

  


  
    
      
        
        To everyone who's ready to fall in love . . .
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          Jacob

        

      

    

    
      "Well, look at who the cat dragged in! It's been a minute, buddy."

      Grinning into the computer screen, I rolled my eyes and blew out an exaggerated breath. "Yeah, yeah, yeah, says the guy who doesn't answer texts for weeks on end."

      Patrick Smith, my best friend since the University of Virginia matched us as roommates in our freshman year, sighed. "Sorry about that, Jake. My life is just . . . unpredictable lately."

      I lost my grin and nodded. "I get that. I was just messing with you, dude. How's everything going?"

      He grimaced. "Same old, you know? I'm getting through one day at a time, one week at a time. Sometimes things feel normal and easy, and then I'm happy. I know I made the right decision. But sometimes things are hard and messy, and I wonder if I was crazy to think I could handle this."

      Beyond Patrick's familiar blue eyes and buzzed-short hair, I saw a cluttered room with toys strewn all over an old-fashioned rag rug. "If you could go back in time and make the choice all over again, would you do anything different?"

      Without hesitating, he shook his head. "Never. Sunny is . . . shit, man, she's everything. When she wakes up in the morning, and the moment she spots me, I see her eyes just fill with . . . I don't know, delight? Whatever it is, I know I'm the center of her world, and I wouldn't have it any other way. It's a hell of a life, but it's mine."

      "Then I'm happy for you." I meant what I said. Patrick had been through some shit in the past three years, and that was no lie.

      Over winter break during our senior year in college, he'd gone back to Burton, Georgia, his hometown, and after a party one night, he'd hooked up with his ex-girlfriend from high school. Two months later, she was texting to tell him that she was pregnant--and the kid was his.

      I still remembered my friend's shock and disbelief that day. He'd told me that Tracey was crazy--always had been, which was why he'd broken up with her years ago. But when her parents called the next day, Patrick was shaken. Tracey was indeed pregnant, and she insisted the baby had to belong to him, something that a paternity test confirmed later.

      My buddy had faced a decision: Tracey and her parents were in favor of placing the baby for adoption. But Patrick had surprised us all by refusing to sign the paperwork, insisting instead that he would raise his child.

      So instead of heading to law school after graduation, he'd returned to Burton and gone into law enforcement. After Tracey had given birth to their daughter, she'd relinquished her parental rights and hightailed it out of town. With the help of his family and friends, Patrick had spent the past three years being a single dad, juggling his job on the police force with late-night feedings and diaper changes.

      "So what's going on with you? Are you still in Richmond?" His question drew me back to the present and the reason for my call.

      "Yeah, still living here. I'm working on my third book in the series on the Compton family." I paused. "This one is following the generation that would've come of age around the time of the Civil War. Turns out, one of the sons married the daughter of a wealthy family who just happened to live . . . right outside Burton, Georgia."

      "No shit!" Patrick sounded genuinely interested, which wasn't always the case when I started spinning my history yarns. "Was it Oak Grove Plantation?"

      "As a matter of fact, it was." My spark of excitement burned a little brighter. "How did you know?"

      "The local historical society just rehabbed that place a few years back. It was big news."

      "Oh, cool." I rolled my shoulders. "Good to know. Because I'm heading down that way in a couple of weeks, and I was hoping you could point me in the right direction for my research."

      "That's the best news I've had all year." He grinned. "You'll stay with us, right? I have a guest bedroom that never gets used. It's all yours for as long as you want it."

      "I was hoping you'd say that," I admitted. "I saw that there are some kind of resort cottages near Burton, but other than those, not really any options as far as hotels or inns or anything. And I'm not sure I'm down to stay in a cottage."

      "Actually, they're pretty nice," Patrick remarked. "The historical society spearheaded building them as a way to draw tourists to the area. I know the woman who manages them--well, I've met her, anyway--and the cottages are booked out far in advance."

      "You just answered my next question--do you know anyone in the historical society?" I rubbed my hands together. "I'm going to need to sweet-talk someone into giving me access to their records and some dedicated time to study the documents and files--oh, and if there was anyone who could answer questions for me, that would be awesome, too. Does this woman who manages the cottages qualify?"

      Patrick cocked his head. "Oh, dude, do I know someone in the historical society? Uh, yeah. And not the lady running the cottages, either--I mean, she's nice and all, but she was hired by the society to do a job. She's more in hospitality services. But it just so happens that my very own little sister works for the Bryan County Historical Society. You got your in, bud. Liberty knows her shit when it comes to anything that happened around here circa any time before now."

      "Liberty?" I frowned, thinking about Patrick's sister. "Wait, the same sister who used to come visit us when we were at school? She had, like, braces and wore her hair in braids all the time?"

      "Yep, that's Lib." Patrick nodded. "She started working with the society right out of college. Says it's her dream
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