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      Hawk stared at the spreadsheet, the numbers blurring. Looking up, he realized it was after seven and he should have gone home two hours ago. Geez, he needed to get a life outside of work. It was the middle of tax season and he was up to his eyeballs in tax returns for his clients.

      His stomach chose that moment to remind him he hadn’t eaten since breakfast. He ran  his hands over his beard to smooth it. That always seemed to calm his mind. Shutting down his laptop, he reached for his phone and keys.  His phone rang.  He checked the screen and swiped to answer the call.

      “Hey, Sadie.”

      “Are you still at work?”

      He heard Sadie’s dog, Rosco barking in the background.

      “Yeah, why?”

      “’Cause I’m standing in your kitchen with a pizza from Rosa’s and you aren’t here.”

      “Shit, Sadie, I’m sorry. I totally spaced it. I’m walking out the door right now.” He shoved his laptop into its bag and shut off the lights. “I’ll be there in five minutes.”

      She huffed into the phone and hung up. Shit, it would take some serious sucking up to get her to forgive him for this. Their Rosa’s nights were sacred. No matter what was going on, every Wednesday was Rosa’s pizza and a movie at seven. Luckily his apartment was only a couple of miles down the road so he’d be home in no time.

      After racing home, he got out of his car and stretched. God, he’d been spending too many hours hunched over his keyboard. He made a promise to himself to hire some more accountants, the workload was becoming too much for just him. When he first started out, there’d been a lot of lean months until he’d built up his client base. Sadie had been there through it all, helping him with administrative tasks after working all day as a newbie real estate agent.

      Throwing his keys onto the counter, the aroma of tomato sauce and garlic made him smile. His stomach rumbled and he grabbed a plate and piled it high with pizza before opening the fridge to find Sadie had brought his favorite beer.

      Plopping onto the couch next to her, he set the beer on the table and took a huge bite of pizza.

      “About time you got here.”

      He finished chewing and swallowed. “I know. I’m sorry. I’ll make it up to you.”

      “You better.”

      He already owed her so much, he didn’t know how he could make it up to her. Maybe that Gucci purse she’d been eyeing…

      He took swig of beer and looked at the screen, “Top Gun again?”

      “You weren’t here to help me pick so you get to watch what I want.”

      “Fair enough.” After biting into the pizza he watched her as he chewed, wondering what she’d been doing this week. That was bad, it used to be he always knew what was going on in her life but now he was too busy to bother. Just another reason to either hire more help or start refusing jobs. The movie reflected off the lenses of her glasses as he stared at her. Her hair was up in a messy bun and she was wearing his IU sweatshirt. He settled in to watch the movie and finish his pizza. He didn’t notice as she methodically picked the mushrooms off her pizza.

      “So…,” Sadie started as she turned to look at him after she switched off the television. “When are you going to hire some help? You’re going to work yourself into an early grave if you don’t slow down.”

      He let out a small belch and frowned at the acid.

      “See, you’re giving yourself an ulcer trying to do it all by yourself.”

      He really didn’t want to let her know she was right but… “Yeah, I think you’re right. I don’t remember the last time I came home while it was still light out except for our pizza nights.”

      He picked up his beer and realized it was empty. Holding it up he asked, “You want another?”

      At her nod he went to the kitchen and grabbed two out of the fridge, returning to sit next to her. “I’ve also been thinking about how I don’t remember the last time I went on a date. It’s time I started thinking about settling down and starting a family.” Hawk said as he opened his beer. Something flashed in her eyes, so quickly he convinced himself it was his imagination. “I thought I’d start by checking out some of the dating sites. I know you’ve used some of them so would you help me? You know I’m hopeless at that kind of stuff.” He took a swig of beer. “You seem to go on a lot of dates so I thought you’d be the one to help. I want to find somebody I can love by this time next year.”

      “Yeah, sure,” she said as she picked up the remote.
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        * * *

      

      Sadie scanned through the channels, stopping on an old sitcom she knew Hawk liked. Scott ‘Hawk’ Hawkins, love of her life, just asked her to help him find a date. Sigh. She knew she only had herself to blame, she’d never gotten up the courage to tell him how she felt.

      Sure, she had a lot of dates. First dates, anyway. Except for Aston, they’d been going out on and off for about six weeks. She liked him well enough, but she wasn’t sure she loved him. Hawk hadn’t noticed her in that way so she tried to find someone else, but that hadn’t worked out so well. She had no problem getting dates, the problem was none of them were Hawk. She’d known him since the third grade when her family moved to Woodview. That first day in a new school he’d been the only one to talk to her. They’d been best friends ever since. It was sometime in high school that her feelings had started to change and grow deeper. Back then, he’d been popular due to his status as the starting quarterback while she’d been the slightly nerdy girl who didn’t fit in in any of the cliques. She’d watched from the sidelines as he’d been crowned Homecoming King and Prom King.

      Maybe she could use his idea to make him see that she’d been right there in front of him all along, maybe make a fake profile and surprise him. Nah, she could never do that. What if it ruined their friendship? Besides, he was just as good-looking as he was in high school and she was just, well, Sadie. Surely he wanted someone who was on his level, which she wasn’t.

      “It’s late and I’ve got to be up early for a meeting,” she said as she stood and picked up their plates. I’ll get with you tomorrow or Friday after I get my new listings so we can get you set up on a dating app or two.”

      “Here,” he said as he held out his hand, “Let me take the plates.”

      “I’ve got it,” she said as she turned toward the kitchen, needing the few minutes away from him. “How about you grab the bottles?”

      She scraped the remnants of crust off his plate and loaded them in the dishwasher. Turning, she found him leaning against the counter staring at her.

      “What? Do I have sauce on my face or something?”

      “No, but you seem a little off tonight. What’s wrong?”

      She walked out of the kitchen and grabbed her keys. “Nothing’s wrong, I’m just tired. C’mon Rosco, let’s go home.”

      Her hands shook as she beeped the locks on her car. Whew, that was close, she’d almost confessed her feelings and she wasn’t ready to do that, maybe she’d never be ready.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

        

      

    

    
      The alarm on the computer beeped, reminding Hawk to stop and eat. That morning he’d set a recurring alarm as part of his decision to take more time for himself. The first step was actually taking a lunch instead of shoveling food into his mouth as he typed away on a spreadsheet. He had given himself a deadline to get his personal life back on track. One year. He had until February 29 to find someone he could love. An entire year. His first step was to hire a couple more accountants to take some of the pressure off at work.

      Closing out the spreadsheet he’d been working on, he looked up at the tap on his door. “Sadie, I wasn’t expecting to see you today.”

      “I had some time between showings so I thought I’d stop by and see if you had time to go to lunch. We can discuss which dating site you’d like to try first.”

      He noticed she’d done something different with her hair, it was curled around her face instead of scraped back into an uncomfortable-looking bun. “Perfect timing, I was just about to decide where to go.” Shutting the laptop, he stood and stretched. “Did you do something different with your hair? It looks really nice today.”

      She patted her hair as she turned her head away from him and grinned. “Just wanted to try something new.”

      He would swear he saw her cheeks get pink. Why would she be worried about what she looked like with him? A rumble from his stomach reminded him it was lunchtime. “So, how about Johnnie’s? My treat.”

      “Sounds good. I’ll drive.”

      With a sigh, he agreed. She only wanted to drive when the weather had warmed so she could drive her baby, a convertible Mini Cooper. The unusually warm day had her driving with the top down. At least he didn’t feel like he had to slouch too much. The car was cute but trying to squeeze his six foot one frame into the tiny car wasn’t easy.

      When they reached the parking lot in front of his office, she beeped the locks and pulled open the passenger door. “Let me move the seat back. As funny as it is watching you try to squeeze in it’ll be faster.”

      “Well if someone didn’t insist on driving a car built for munchkins…”

      “Haha, funny.” She slid the seat back as far as it would go. “Don’t be such a baby.”

      After cramming himself into the passenger seat, he watched as she drove out of the lot, happiness radiating from her at the sun on her face and the warm spring-like breeze blowing through her hair. No matter how uncomfortable he was, he’d always cram himself into her little car as it brought her such joy. At least they were only going across town to Johnnie’s, their favorite sandwich shop.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Sadie watched as Hawk stretched
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