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        ★ ★ ★ ★ ★

        “All the books in this series had me holding my breath with each turn of a page. Five stars!”

      

        

      
        Fans of Netflix’s Virgin River series and Sweet Magnolias will love this small-town, feel-good romance!

      

      

      

      Diana Terry’s life has been turned upside down by a bitter divorce. When her beautiful, eccentric grandmother dies, she’s devastated. Taking nothing but a battered suitcase and her canine buddy, Charlie, she leaves her old life behind to comfort her family and find a new kind of normal.

      

      Ethan Preston is a former Navy SEAL and a counselor at the medical clinic in Sapphire Bay. For him, the best thing about living in the small Montana town is the way the community embraces people who come there seeking refuge, compassion, and support.

      

      Meeting Diana has changed Ethan’s life. Her kindness and quiet strength makes what he has seen and done during his military career easier to bear. Before long, he begins to see a brighter future for both of them.

      

      When a family heirloom disappears from The Lakeside Inn, a series of events is set in motion that tests Diana and Ethan’s growing relationship. Can Diana trust Ethan or will her past experiences overshadow what is in her heart?

      

      SUMMER AT LAKESIDE is the second book in a new series that follows the Terry sisters as they return to a community with big hearts and warm smiles. Romance, adventure, and intrigue are waiting for you in Sapphire Bay!

      

      If you would like to know when my next book is released, please visit leeannamorgan.com and sign up for my newsletter. Happy reading!
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      Diana peeked around the curtains of her grandma’s house and sighed. At least eighty people were waiting in the front yard, ready to celebrate the opening of the newest Bed and Breakfast in Sapphire Bay.

      For the last few months, Diana and her three sisters had remodeled their grandparents’ home, turning it into The Lakeside Inn. Sitting on the shore of Flathead Lake and surrounded by some of the most stunning scenery in Montana, it was the perfect destination for anyone wanting a stress-free vacation.

      “You can’t stand there forever,” her younger sister, Katie, told her. “Barbara gave us strict instructions to mix and mingle.”

      “I’m not good with crowds.”

      Katie rearranged the cushions on the sofa. “Just pretend everyone’s related to us. It’s not difficult—we know most of the people outside, anyway.”

      It was easy for Katie. She’d moved to Los Angeles when she was barely out of high school. Dealing with large groups of people was an everyday occurrence for her, but not for Diana.

      “Oh, for goodness’ sake,” Katie huffed. “Come with me.”

      Grabbing hold of Diana’s hand, she pulled her toward the kitchen. “We’ll circle around the back and sneak in behind everyone else.”

      “Did you see Charlie when you were outside?” Diana’s lovable, but slightly crazy Golden Labrador had abandoned her when their guests started arriving.

      “The last time I saw him, he was eating a sandwich Jack had given him.”

      As well as being a bouncy, cuddly dog, he was a sucker for anything resembling food. “I’d better find him before he eats more than a sandwich.” She relaxed a little when she thought of Charlie, but it didn’t make her nerves completely disappear.

      On their way through the kitchen, Diana smiled at her mom and dad.

      “Thank goodness Katie found you,” Mabel said as she took a sheet of cookies out of the oven. “I thought you must have gotten lost. Has anyone seen Penny?”

      Katie frowned. “She was in the attic when I last saw her. I thought she’d be outside by now.”

      Allan, their dad, took a cookie off the baking sheet. “She could be there for a while. Wyatt’s in the attic with her.”

      Mabel’s mouth dropped open. “When did he arrive back from Berlin?”

      “About an hour ago.” Allan blew on the cookie. “This is hot.”

      His wife swatted his arm with a dishtowel. “That’s what you get for helping yourself. I’ll have to go and see Wyatt and ask him how long he’s staying.”

      Allan turned her toward the back door. “No, you won’t. Penny and Wyatt have some talking to do, and we need to go outside.”

      “But—”

      “Whatever you need to say can wait. Come on. There are plenty of people who want to ask you about The Lakeside Inn.”

      Diana was grateful her dad was here. Their mom had a generous heart and loved each of her daughters dearly. But she also liked to know exactly what was going on in their lives.

      When their parents were halfway across the room, Katie tapped her on the shoulder. “You don’t seem surprised that Wyatt’s here,” she whispered. “Did you know he was coming back to Sapphire Bay?”

      “He called me last week. He wanted to make sure we were still having the opening of the Bed and Breakfast today.”

      “And you didn’t say anything?”

      “He asked me not to.” Diana looked around the kitchen. Apart from the sheet of cookies, everything was clean and tidy. “I can’t wait to welcome our first guests.”

      “They’ll be here soon enough. In the meantime, we have lots of excited people waiting for us to officially open The Lakeside Inn. Let’s go.”

      With no other option, Diana straightened her shoulders and followed Katie.

      Today was about new beginnings, new opportunities, and living a happy life.
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        * * *

      

      Ethan looked at the crowd of people waiting outside The Lakeside Inn. Mabel had kept everyone up to date with the remodeling that was going on inside, but it was the discovery of a letter that could have been written by Abraham Lincoln that had caused the most excitement.

      He still couldn’t believe that a dresser stored in the old steamboat museum had hidden such a treasure. No one, including the Terry family who owned the dresser, knew how the letter had ended up there. But, with the help of the Smithsonian Institute, they were doing everything they could to see if it was authentic.

      “I didn’t think you’d be here today.”

      Ethan looked over his shoulder at Theo, his friend and the owner of the only radio station in Sapphire Bay. “After reading Mabel’s Facebook posts, I had to see it for myself. Are you here to do an interview about the letter or the opening of the inn?”

      “I wish I was interviewing someone about the letter. I’ve been trying to talk to Mabel, but she’s been too busy to see me. I’m hoping I can interview one of her daughters. Do you know where they are?”

      Ethan looked across the front yard and pointed to their left. “There’s Mabel. I’ve only met two of her daughters, and I haven’t seen Penny or Barbara anywhere.”

      “Katie and Diana, her other daughters, are walking around the side of the house toward Mabel. Katie has red hair and Diana’s wearing a bright blue scarf.”

      Ethan shifted his gaze. Katie’s shoulder-length red hair was easy to see, but it was her sister who took his breath away. Diana’s curly blond hair caught the sunshine and turned it into a halo around her face. Even from this distance, she was stunning. But, unlike Katie, she looked worried as a group of people moved toward them.

      Theo frowned. “I’d better talk to them before they get ambushed by other people. Remember to give me a call. You haven’t been to my place for dinner in a while.”

      “I’ll call you tomorrow.” Ethan watched Diana push a stray lock of hair off her face and glance at her parents. A look that could only be described as panic crossed her face.

      Instead of standing here, watching her feel more uncomfortable by the second, he decided to do something about it.

      “Theo! Wait.”

      His friend turned around. “What did I forget?”

      “Nothing. I’m coming with you.”

      “Sounds good. If anyone mentions being interviewed tell them it’s a great idea.”

      Ethan looked across the yard. The number of people surrounding Diana and Katie had grown. “We’d better hurry. You aren’t the only person who wants to talk to them.”

      Theo muttered something under his breath and walked faster.

      That suited Ethan. He’d never been anyone’s knight in shining armor, but he did know what it felt like to have the world closing in around you. And right now, Diana looked as though she could do with an excuse to move away from everyone.
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        * * *

      

      Diana stood half a step behind Katie as more guests approached them.

      “Just smile and let me do the talking,” Katie whispered. “You’ll be fine.”

      Diana hoped so. It wouldn’t have been so difficult if she’d visited Sapphire Bay more often. But while she was married, she’d stayed in Cincinnati most of the time. Looking back, it was obvious that the farther away she was from her family, the more control her husband had of her life. But she was young and in love, and she thought the sun, moon, and stars shone from Derek’s eyes.

      Katie waved to someone she recognized. The tall, blond man smiled and moved toward them. “That’s Theo,” her sister explained. “He opened a radio station in Sapphire Bay six months ago. He called Mom last week, asking if he could interview her about the letter we found.”

      Diana couldn’t remember their mom telling them about a radio interview, so she assumed it hadn’t happened. Not that it surprised her. They’d all been busy finishing the remodeling of her grandma’s house.

      Diana’s gaze moved to the man beside Theo. If he worked at the radio station, he was the complete opposite of any reporter she’d ever met. He was tall, dark-haired, and solid. But it was his eyes that stunned her. They reminded her of a summer sky; clear blue with flecks of silver that twinkled in the sunlight.

      He smiled and some of Diana’s worries disappeared.

      “Hi, Theo,” Katie said in her usual bubbly voice. “I wondered if you’d be here.”

      “I couldn’t miss the opening ceremony. Congratulations.”

      “Thanks. It took a lot of work to get to this point, but we did it. Did you interview Mom?”

      “She’s been too busy to speak to me. Can I interview you about the letter?”

      “As long as you ask me easy questions, I’m all yours. Have you met my sister, Diana?”

      Theo held out his hand. “I’ve seen you around town, but we haven’t been formally introduced. I’m Theo Olson.”

      Diana stepped forward and shook his hand. “It’s nice to meet you.”

      Theo turned to the man beside him. “This is my friend, Ethan. He’s a counselor at the medical clinic in town.”

      That surprised Diana. He looked more like a professional athlete or a soldier. “Hi, Ethan.”

      “Hi. You must be looking forward to opening The Lakeside Inn?”

      She nodded and tried to relax. “We are. Over the last couple of months, we’ve painted and redecorated most of the rooms. It’ll be interesting to hear what everyone thinks of the changes.” Talking to Ethan hadn’t been too hard. It helped that his broad shoulders blocked most of the people from her line of vision.

      “From the photos Mabel posted on the Facebook page, it looks as though you’ve done an amazing job.”

      “It was a lovely house to start with. We just added a few finishing touches.”

      Katie smiled at Ethan. “Including knocking out walls and rewiring half the house. Once we’re open, Diana will look after our guests and coordinate all their activities.”

      Theo took a notebook out of his back pocket. “And what will you do, Katie?”

      “I’ll prepare everyone’s breakfast as well as making extra meals if our guests want to eat at the inn. We have five bedrooms and a honeymoon suite for people to book.”

      “Can I ask about the letter you found?”

      “You can,” Katie said. “But there isn’t a lot to say. The Smithsonian Institute’s still running tests to see if Abraham Lincoln wrote it.”

      Barbara rushed up to Diana. “Thank goodness I found you. Has anyone seen Penny?”

      Ethan looked over Barbara’s shoulder. “She’s coming toward us with Wyatt.”

      “Wyatt’s here? How did that happen?”

      Mabel joined them and looked at her watch. “We can ask him later. If we don’t open the inn soon, all the food will be ruined.”

      Barbara consulted her clipboard before searching the crowd. “All we need is Pastor John.” And then, with a relieved sigh, she looked back at her family. “John’s already waiting for us. Is everyone ready?”

      Diana looked anxiously around the yard. Before they opened the inn, she really needed to find Charlie.

      “Is everything all right?” Ethan asked.

      “I can’t see Charlie, my Golden Labrador.”

      Barbara wrapped her hand around Diana’s arm. “He’ll be okay. We can look for him later.”

      “But I need to find—”

      “It’s okay,” Ethan said. “I’ll look for him while you go with your family.”

      “Are you sure? You didn’t come here to—”

      “I’m positive.”

      She breathed a sigh of relief, then pulled a bag of treats out of her pocket. “Thanks. Charlie loves food. If you give him a couple of these, he’ll follow you anywhere.”

      Her heart pounded when she saw the gentle smile on Ethan’s face. She had no idea why she was so attracted to a man she’d only just met. The stress of the day must be addling her brain. “I’ll meet you on the front veranda after the speeches have finished.”

      Barbara tugged on Diana’s arm. “Come on. It’s almost time to start.”

      Diana didn’t want to leave without telling Ethan about Charlie. “My dog has a red collar. If he won’t follow you, tell him you’re taking him to the—”

      “Mom and Dad are waiting.” Barbara pushed her forward.

      With an apologetic look at Ethan, Diana walked through the crowd. She just hoped Charlie hadn’t chased another bird into the lake. Otherwise, they’d have a smelly, wet dog to clean while a lot of people wandered through their house.
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      Ethan found Diana’s Golden Labrador sitting under a table on the far side of the yard. Kneeling on the ground, he pushed the tablecloth away and patted Charlie’s head. “Your mom’s looking for you.”

      Another head popped out from behind the tablecloth. “Charlie doesn’t have a mom.”

      “What are you doing under the table, Jack?”

      The red-headed seven-year-old sent a cheeky grin to Ethan. “I’m hiding with Charlie.”

      Looking at the ketchup on either side of Jack’s mouth, he’d say there was a lot more going on than hiding. “Does your dad know you’re here?”

      “I told him I was getting a hot dog. Then I saw Charlie and he wanted one, too.”

      Ethan held out his hand. “You should probably come with me. We’ll take Charlie home and then find your dad.”

      Jack crawled out from beneath the table. “Do we have to?”

      “Diana’s looking for Charlie. You could walk beside him so he doesn’t run away again.”

      With big blue eyes focused on his canine buddy, Jack wrapped his arms around the Labrador’s neck. “We can’t eat any more hot dogs, boy. We gotta go back to your house.”

      Ethan smiled as they walked across the yard. The speeches had finished a few minutes ago and everyone was milling around, eating the delicious-looking food, and waiting for a tour of the new inn.

      Jack was taking his role of doggy-minder very seriously. He held Charlie’s collar in one hand and made sure no one got too close with the other. By the time they reached the veranda, Charlie looked as though he would have stayed glued to Jack’s side for the rest of the day.

      “Do you think Diana’s inside her new house?” Jack asked.

      “I’m not sure. She said she’d meet me out here.” Ethan moved to the side of the wide front steps with Jack and sat down. “We can wait here for her. How’s your dad?”

      “He’s good. Did you see his new leg?”

      “It looks great.”

      “And it’s real comfortable. He hardly ever uses his wheelchair.”

      Ethan returned Jack’s excited smile. It never failed to amaze him how resilient the human spirit could be. Even though Jack’s dad was living with the physical and emotional trauma of what happened in Afghanistan, Jack always looked for the positives in a situation.

      “You found him!”

      Ethan smiled at Diana. “He was eating hot dogs with Jack.”

      Diana sat beside Charlie and gave him a hug. “He loves all sorts of food, but hot dogs are his favorite.” She smiled when she saw Jack’s face. “It looks as though you enjoyed them, too.”

      “I had three,” Jack said proudly. “And they were yummy. Ethan said you were looking for Charlie.”

      “I was. Thank you for taking care of him.”

      “That’s okay. I gotta find my dad now.”

      Ethan pulled himself to his feet. “I’ll go with you. There are still a lot of people here.”

      “I’ll be all right.”

      “You probably will, but I’ll feel better if we find your dad together.” Ethan looked at Diana and smiled. “It was nice meeting you. Good luck with the Bed and Breakfast.”

      “Thanks. If you’re ever walking past, you’re more than welcome to have coffee with us.”

      “I might do that.” He wished he could stay with Diana for longer, but he couldn’t leave Jack to wander off on his own.

      “Come on, Ethan,” Jack said as he jumped off the bottom step. “We gotta go.”

      He sent Diana another smile before walking hand-in-hand across the yard with Jack.

      “There’s Dad,” Jack said. “He’s talking to Mr. Terry.”

      From the anxious glances Richard shot toward the lake, it looked as though he was worried about something. It didn’t take much to realize he could be worried about his son.

      When he saw Jack, Richard sent Ethan a relieved smile.

      “Go and see your dad.”

      Jack didn’t need to be told twice. He raced across the yard and gave his dad a hug.

      By the time Ethan reached them, Jack was telling his father about eating hot dogs with Charlie.

      Richard shook Ethan’s hand. “Thanks for bringing my son back. The last time I saw him, he was talking to some children from the tiny home village and then he disappeared.”

      “’cos I saw Charlie.” Jack looked at three boys playing on a jumpy castle. “Can I play with Darren, Josh, and Stevie?”

      “Only if you promise to come straight back after you’ve finished.”

      “I promise,” Jack said as he hurried to his friends.

      Richard watched the boys playing in the sun. “It feels like we’ve been living in Sapphire Bay a lot longer than we have.”

      Ethan smiled. “It’s the same for me. I never thought I’d live in a small town, but here I am.”

      “Do you ever wonder what your life would be like if you hadn’t moved here?”

      “I’d be working fourteen-hour days and worrying about burnout.” He looked at the glistening water of Flathead Lake and listened to the sound of the children playing in the yard. “This is what matters. I earn half as much as I did in Chicago, but I’m ten times happier.”

      Richard’s serious blue eyes never left his son. “Three years ago, I didn’t think I’d make my thirty-fifth birthday.”

      “Because of what happened in Afghanistan?”

      “I lost my best friend, my leg was shredded to a pulp, and Jack was a stranger to me. I had nothing to live for.”

      Ethan heard the pain in Richard’s voice. “How do you feel now?”

      “Better.”

      If there was one word that could change people’s lives, that was it. For the people he counseled, each day was a struggle. Finding moments when you could see a glimmer of hope made everything worthwhile.

      Like Richard, Ethan was working through issues of his own. But because of a blond-haired, green-eyed woman, his day was better, too.
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        * * *

      

      Diana carried a tray of clean glasses outside and placed them on a table. So far, the afternoon had gone better than she’d expected. The tours of the house were popular and everyone had commented on how gorgeous the renovations were.

      Looking across the yard, she spotted Barbara talking to their uncle. Katie was on the veranda, speaking with another group of friends before they toured the house, and Penny, her eldest sister, was laughing as she helped Wyatt with the barbecue.

      A deep sense of peace washed over her, filling her with hope. Coming home was the best decision she’d made in a long time.

      As she turned to go back to the kitchen, she stopped. A man stood close to the lake, staring at her from across the yard. She broke out in a cold sweat. Something wasn’t right.

      She looked closer, convinced she must be imagining who it was.

      It couldn’t be him. Derek never visited Sapphire Bay. It was too small, too slow for the fast-paced life he’d always craved. But, even from this distance, she felt the weight of his gaze, his resentment for ending a marriage that had almost destroyed her.

      Her heart pounded. What was she going to do? The last thing she wanted was to draw attention to her ex-husband. Her family was furious at the way he’d treated her. If they knew he was here, it would ruin the opening of the inn.

      Hiding was out of the question. He knew where she was, who she was with, and how easy it would be to destroy everything she’d taken for granted.

      With no other option, she walked toward him. Each step pulled her back in time, reminding her of every hurtful moment that led to the end of their marriage.

      Derek hadn’t changed. He was still the same handsome man who’d swept her off her feet and left her thinking she was the luckiest person alive. But beneath his clear blue eyes and brown hair was a person who was as cold and detached as he was charming.

      “What are you doing here, Derek?”

      “If you’d answered my emails, it would be obvious.”

      Nothing was ever obvious with him. “My lawyer told you not to contact me. I don't have anything to say to you.”

      “Stephanie and I have broken up.”

      That didn’t surprise Diana. When Derek told her about his affairs, her sisters had stalked his latest girlfriend’s social media accounts. They’d concluded that Stephanie liked expensive trinkets and much older men. Barbara was particularly scathing. She’d told them that as soon as Derek’s money ran out, Stephanie would be gone.

      “I’m not sure what the relationship with your girlfriend has to do with me.”

      “Stephanie took all of my money before she left. I took out a large mortgage when I started my business and I don’t have anything to repay the loan. I was hoping that since you’ve inherited your grandmother’s house, you’d be able to lend me some money.”

      Diana’s mouth dropped open. She couldn’t believe what he’d just said. “I’ve spent all my savings on remodeling the inn. And, even if I did have some money, I wouldn’t lend it to you.”

      “That’s hardly fair. We spent a lot of time together.”

      “You ran off with another woman! That counts for a whole lot more than the time we spent together.”

      “I thought you would have forgiven me by now.”

      “You thought wrong.” Diana couldn’t help the bitterness in her voice. Not only had he shattered her illusions of what it meant to love someone, he’d destroyed her self-confidence. Now he expected her forgiveness? He was crazy if he thought she would ever forgive him.

      Derek sighed. “I’m sorry. I wouldn’t have flown here if I had other options.”

      “I’m not an option. You can’t come to Montana and see me. I—”

      “Sorry to interrupt.” Ethan stood beside her.

      She was so thankful to see him she could have given him a hug. “It’s okay. Derek was about to leave, anyway.”

      Ethan glanced at Derek before focusing his attention on her. “Your mom asked me to find you. She needs you in the kitchen.”

      That was as good a reason as any to leave. She turned back to Derek, feeling more confident with Ethan beside her. “I have to go. Don’t contact me again. I can’t help you.” And with legs that weren’t quite steady, she walked away from her ex-husband.

      When they were far enough away, she glanced over her shoulder.

      “He’s gone,” Ethan said quietly. “Are you okay?”

      “I’m better than I was a few minutes ago. Thank you. Does Mom really need me?”

      Ethan shook his head. “You seemed uncomfortable talking to him. When I heard some of your conversation, I thought you might need a wingman to get you out of there.”

      “I’m glad you came to my rescue. That was my ex-husband. I haven’t seen him since our divorce was finalized.”

      “That must have been difficult.”

      Diana nodded. It surprised her how upset she was. After all this time, she thought she would have been able to cope with seeing him, but she still felt sick to her stomach. His betrayal of everything that was important to her had left her raw and vulnerable, and far too fragile.

      As they were nearing the inn, she looked at Ethan. “Can I ask you for a favor?”

      “Sure.”

      “Don’t tell my family you saw Derek. They were just as upset as I was when we divorced. I don’t want to spoil their day.”

      Ethan studied her face before nodding. “I won’t tell them. But if you need someone to talk to, I’m a good listener.”

      The kindness in his voice brought tears to her eyes. “Thank you. I’d better find Barbara. She might need my help.”

      And before she did something foolish, like burst into tears, she hurried up to the inn.
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        * * *

      

      After the last of their friends went home, Diana sat with her sisters in the living room of The Lakeside Inn.

      Katie leaned back in her chair and smiled. “I can’t believe we survived the opening without having any major disasters.”

      An image of Derek flashed in front of Diana’s eyes. She bit her bottom lip, hoping no one noticed how quiet she was.

      Penny reached for a cup of coffee. “Everyone seemed to enjoy themselves—especially when the speeches weren’t too long.”

      She’d noticed the relief on people’s faces, too. “Most of the people we’d invited were looking forward to seeing the dresser where we found the letter.”

      “And seeing the amazing transformation of the house,” Katie added. “No one realized how much work we’ve done. But we have more important things to discuss than the house.” She looked pointedly at Penny. “When did Wyatt arrive?”

      Their sister’s cheeks blushed pink. “Half an hour before the opening of the inn.”

      Barbara came into the room carrying two mugs of coffee. “I’ve already interrogated Wyatt. He’s still recovering.”

      The man in question followed their sister into the room. “It wasn’t so bad. Although Barbara should work for the FBI. She’d make a great special agent.” He slid a plate of home baking onto the table and sat beside Penny.

      Katie looked at her sister. “Does this mean you and Wyatt are officially an item?”

      Penny stared into Wyatt’s eyes and smiled. “We are. There’s something else you should know. Wyatt bought the house next door.”

      “The one you were renting? I didn’t know it was for sale.”

      Wyatt shrugged. “The owner wasn’t planning on selling it, but my offer changed his mind.”

      “What about the art residency program in Berlin?” Diana asked.

      “I told them I wouldn’t be going. The Academy asked me to do some shorter master classes instead.”

      Diana was glad everything was working out for Wyatt and Penny. Wyatt was a good person and an even nicer neighbor—especially when he didn’t mind the banging and sanding that had been happening over the last few months.

      Barbara opened her laptop. “We took another six bookings this afternoon.”

      “That’s incredible,” Katie said. “I can’t believe so many people want to stay here.”

      Diana looked around at the freshly painted living room with its deep, comfy sofas and gorgeous rug. She could sit here all day enjoying the view of Flathead Lake. “Grandma’s house was always lovely. What we’ve done makes it even better. If I wanted a relaxing vacation, I’d come here.”

      Penny nodded. “Anyone who’s crazy about history will want to stay here, too. It’s not every day you get to sleep in a house that has a direct link to Abraham Lincoln.”

      “We hope it has a direct link,” Diana said. “Until we hear back from the Smithsonian, we won’t know for sure.”

      Barbara frowned. “Diana’s right. We could get ourselves into all kinds of trouble by advertising the inn as anything other than an accommodation option in Sapphire Bay.”

      Katie let out a heartfelt sigh. “I should write a book about the letter. Maybe that would get the attention of the publishing companies.”

      Diana sipped her coffee. It felt good to be with her sisters, to fill her mind with things that didn’t involve this afternoon’s unexpected visitor. “Have you heard anything about the manuscripts your agent sent out?”

      “Everyone thinks my stories are interesting, but they don’t want to publish them.”

      “It will happen.”

      Katie shrugged. “Maybe. Does anyone want anything from the general store? I promised Mom I’d drop off the extra plates and tablecloths we borrowed.”

      After Wyatt and her sisters said they were okay, Katie picked up her bag and left the living room.

      Diana leaned closer to Barbara. “Do you think she’s all right?”

      “I’m not sure. She seems even more depressed about not hearing from her agent.”

      That’s what Diana thought, too. “I wonder if she’s considered publishing the books herself.”

      “I said the same thing to her yesterday, but she wants to be a traditionally published author.”

      “If she has to wait until her agent has a contract, she might never see her books in a book store.”

      “That’s what everyone thinks except Katie. Sometimes she’s too stubborn for her own good.”

      “Talking about stubborn…” Diana looked at her other sisters and Wyatt. “Mom and Dad’s wedding anniversary isn’t far away. I’m trying to convince them to go somewhere special. I told them we’d work in the store with their part-time staff, but Mom’s worried something will go wrong.”

      “Are you sure she wants to leave Sapphire Bay?” Barbara asked. “She might prefer to stay here.”

      “They don’t have to go far for it to be special. When was the last time they left the store for a vacation?”

      Penny frowned. “It’s been so long that I can’t remember.”

      “Exactly. Can everyone encourage them to at least think about it?”

      Barbara cradled her cup of coffee in her hands. “I think it’s a great idea. I don’t know much about power tools or some of the other things they sell, but I’d be happy to help.”

      “Me, too,” Penny added. “And, if we need the part-time staff to work more hours, they’ll enjoy the extra money.”

      “Especially if they’re working with the bosses’ daughters
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