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            About this Book

          

        

      

    

    
      This is a 20k word Novella

      

      Trina Farrady is coming home, although she doesn’t know if the small town of Hope Springs is still home.  After nine months on the other side of the world to heal her broken heart, the time has come to face her past and maybe, just maybe, she can finally get over the man who broke her heart.  She even has a speech prepared for when she will inevitably run into him…she just wasn’t supposed to run into him before she’d even stepped out of the airport.

      

      Tony Sharp knew he’d see Trina again one day, but he hadn’t expected it to be this day.  He wasn’t ready and despite trying to convince himself otherwise, he wasn’t over her either.  Seeing her again proves just how not over her he is and maybe, just maybe, she’s not over him yet either.

      

      Is it time for the two of them to find closure?  Or is this a sign that they should try again and maybe finally get their happily ever after?

      

      *This book is set in Australia and uses Australian/UK English

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Author’s Note

          

        

      

    

    
      This story has been kicking around in my brain for more than twelve months and it all stemmed from a song…maybe two songs :)

      The first one was called Almost Easy by Ward Thomas and seriously, if you haven’t heard this song (or this band) then you should.  I think I was crying by the end of the very first time I heard it and I kept putting it on repeat to hear it over and over again.

      The second song was called Die From a Broken Heart by Maddie and Tae and I, again, listened to it on repeat for days (probably annoying my neighbours no-end)

      These two songs made me want to write a story about the heartbreak they spoke of, but they also sparked an entire playlist of similar heart-wrenching songs.  Some of these songs I’ve used as chapter titles, and you can guarantee I had this playlist on repeat while I wrote this story ;)

      

      (If you want to listen to my playlist, you can find it on Apple Music - Only Losing You Playlist)

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          Almost Easy - Ward Thomas

        

      

    

    
      “Please wait until the plane comes to a complete stop before leaving your seat,” the flight attendant said as the plane taxied toward the Melbourne terminal.

      Trina sighed and pressed back into her seat, closing her eyes for a moment to gather the strength to stand.  Thirty-four hours, two layovers, too many time zones to count, and she was exhausted.  Thankfully she’d already done the customs thing when she landed in Sydney and had to change planes for Melbourne, but there was still another two hours in the car before she could collapse on her bed and slip into the sweet serenity of sleep.

      That was if her mother let her.  Knowing Julia Farraday, Trina probably wouldn’t see her bed for another good six hours.  The only saving grace was that maybe Julia would be distracted by Trina’s sister, Zoë, and the last minute wedding preparations.  Trina planned to sneak out as soon as the mother of the bride was preoccupied.  Was there a word for mothers who were worse bridezillas than the bride?

      That was why she was coming home, although she’d been planning on coming home soon anyway.  Her sister’s wedding was as good an excuse as any to make the long-haul flight home even if Trina wasn’t sure she was quite ready to deal with ‘home’ just yet.

      The plane came to a complete stop and the ‘fasten seatbelt’ sign dinged off.  Trina didn’t move straight away, she wasn’t in any rush to join the crowd of people trying to de-board the plane.  Instead, she looked out the window to the tarmac.  The summer heat shimmered off the ground as the airline baggage handlers and other support staff did what they had to do to unpack the baggage and get the plane ready for its return journey to Sydney.

      It had been minus four degrees Celsius when Trina boarded the plane in Italy, and she’d dressed accordingly.  A day and a half later—which, with the time difference was really three days, despite the entire flying time only being about twenty-two hours (not including layovers), and which Trina still couldn’t get to make any sense in her own head even though she’d been the one to do the trip—and the pilot had helpfully informed them the temperature in Melbourne was in the high thirties.  Hopefully Zoë would let her change clothes before they headed toward home.

      Home.  Was Hope Springs still home?  She didn’t know.  There was a time when Trina never even considered leaving the small country town.  She honestly thought she would live and die there, but now…she just didn’t know.

      The crowd in the aisle started to move and Trina waited until the plane was nearly empty before she got to her feet and grabbed her on-board luggage from the overhead compartment.  She followed the rest of the stragglers off the plane, smiling her thanks to the flight attendants, and hit the tunnel that would take her inside the terminal.

      While she walked, she turned her phone on and waited for it to boot up.  A message from her sister popped up on the screen and she groaned.

      Z: Running a little late.  Text me when your flight lands and I’ll give you an ETA

      Trina didn’t bother replying straight away.  Zoë and her fiancé, Blake, were either there already or not.  If not, she would text them from baggage claim.

      Thankfully, the airport air conditioner was cranked and Trina didn’t feel the need to immediately strip out of her jeans, boots, and long-sleeved silk shirt.  She’d ditched the scarf and overcoat when she boarded the plane and now they hung heavily over her arm.  Maybe she would head to the ladies’ room first and change before she went to grab her luggage.  It always took them a while to put it all on the conveyer belt.

      Instead of heading directly to baggage claim, Trina detoured toward the bathrooms only to run smack bang into a wall of maleness.  She bounced off and nearly fell, except a strong arm reached out and grabbed her, pulling her back toward that hard chest once more.

      When she had her feet, she stepped back and looked up to thank the stranger and her breath stalled in her chest.

      No words.

      There were no words even though she’d rehearsed this speech a thousand times or more in preparation for when she saw him again.  She wasn’t ready, she was jet-lagged and they were in an airport and…shit.  It wasn’t supposed to happen like this.  She was supposed to run into him in Hope Springs and she was supposed to be looking fabulous and not stinky with international travel funk.

      All the while she was thinking these panicked thoughts, her eyes were cataloguing him.  He was the same and yet…different.  Nine months wasn’t a long time in the grand scheme of things, but she could tell by the weariness around his eyes and the tightness of his jaw that he’d changed.  Gone was the happy-go-lucky guy she’d fallen in love with and in his place was someone harder.

      He had a touch of scruff on his face, and she remembered intimately how those spiky whiskers felt rasping against her skin.  His blonde hair looked brighter, like he’d spent a bit of time in the sun, which would also explain the darkness of his tan.  He was leaner, although she wouldn’t call him small.  He was built like a brick shithouse, with wide shoulders and thick thighs, he just seemed more muscled now, with less meat to soften the hard lines.

      Trina supposed she looked different too.  She hadn’t lost any weight—who can lose weight when they’re living in Europe surrounded by butter and carbs and chocolate?  But she knew she’d changed in more subtle ways.  She was more mature now, even by her own admission.  Looking back at their five year relationship, Trina knew she was more than half responsible for the way things ended.  She’d been immature and so lacking in confidence that she’d expected him to fill up all her empty spaces.

      Now she knew that wasn’t how relationships worked.

      “Tony,” she said, finally finding her voice and able to make the words go.  So what if her voice was a little breathy and her eyes were greedily eating him up like they were half-starved.

      “Trina,” he replied, his voice a deep, dark growl that set her blood on fire.

      They stood awkwardly, eyeing each other cautiously, each waiting for the other to say something.

      What the hell were you supposed to say to the guy who broke your heart?
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      Holy fucking shit balls.

      Trina.

      Fucking Trina.

      God she looked good.

      Better than good.  She was a sight for sore fucking eyes.

      Her blonde hair was longer and curled around her shoulders in a way that made his fingers itch to bury themselves amongst the soft strands of gold and honey.  And she smelled just how he remembered.  Tony had heard it said that smells could trigger emotional responses, but fuck, he really hadn’t been prepared for the onslaught of memories that assaulted him with just one whiff of her.

      The jeans she wore moulded to her curves and the silky shirt was unbuttoned just enough for him to notice
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