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			Praise for Debbie Macomber’s bestselling novels from Ballantine Books

			Must Love Flowers

			
				“A testament to the power of new beginnings. Wise, warm, witty, and charmingly full of hope, this story celebrates the surprising and unexpected ways that family, friendship, and love can lift us up.”

				—Kristin Hannah, bestselling author of The Nightingale

				“Uplifting, warm, and hopeful. With her signature charm and wit, Debbie Macomber proves that the best relationships, like the perfect blooms, are always worth the wait…. This can’t-miss novel is Macomber at the height of her storytelling prowess. I absolutely adored it!”

				—Kristy Woodson Harvey, New York Times bestselling author of The Summer of Songbirds

				“Debbie Macomber never fails to deliver an uplifting, heartwarming story. Whether you’re just starting out, just starting over, or anything in between, Must Love Flowers should be at the top of your summer reading list!”

				—Brenda Novak, New York Times bestselling author of Before We Were Strangers

			

			The Best Is Yet to Come

			
				“Macomber’s latest is a wonderful inspirational read that has just enough romance as the characters heal their painful emotional wounds.”

				—Library Journal

				“This tale of redemption and kindness is a gift to Macomber’s many readers and all who love tales of sweet and healing romance.”

				—Booklist

			

			It’s Better This Way

			
				“Macomber has a firm grasp on issues that will resonate with readers of domestic fiction. Well-drawn characters and plotting—coupled with strong romantic subplots and striking coincidences—will keep readers rooting for forgiveness, hope and true love to conquer all.”

				—Kathleen Gerard, blogger at Reading Between the Lines

				“Macomber keeps her well-shaded, believable characters at the heart of this seamlessly plotted novel as she probes the nuances of familial relationships and the agelessness of romance. This deeply emotional tale proves it’s never too late for love.”

				—Publishers Weekly (starred review)

			

			A Walk Along the Beach

			
				“Macomber scores another home run with this surprisingly heavy but uplifting contemporary romance between a café owner and a photographer. Eloquent prose…along with [a] charming supporting cast adds a welcome dose of light and hope. With this stirring romance, Macomber demonstrates her mastery of the genre.”

				—Publishers Weekly (starred review)

				“Highly emotional…a hard-to-put-down page-turner, yet, throughout all the heartache, the strength and love of family shines through.”

				—New York Journal of Books

			

			Window on the Bay

			
				“This heartwarming story sweetly balances friendship and mother-child bonding with romantic love.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“Macomber’s work is as comforting as ever.”

				—Booklist

			

			Cottage by the Sea

			
				“Romantic, warm, and a breeze to read—one of [Debbie] Macomber’s best.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“Macomber never disappoints. Tears and laughter abound in this story of loss and healing that will wrap you up and pull you in; readers will finish it in one sitting.”

				—Library Journal (starred review)

				“Macomber’s story of tragedy and triumph is emotionally engaging from the outset and ends with a satisfying conclusion. Readers will be most taken by the characters, particularly Annie, a heartwarming lead who bolsters the novel.”

				—Publishers Weekly

			

			Any Dream Will Do

			
				“Any Dream Will Do is…so realistic, it’s hard to believe it’s fiction through the end. Even then, it’s hard to say goodbye to these characters. This standalone novel will make you hope it becomes a Hallmark movie, or gets a sequel. It’s an inspiring, hard-to-put-down tale…. You need to read it.”

				—The Free Lance–Star

				“Any Dream Will Do by Debbie Macomber is a study in human tolerance and friendship. Macomber masterfully shows how all people have value.”

				—Fresh Fiction

			

			If Not for You

			
				“A heartwarming story of forgiveness and unexpected love.”

				—Harlequin Junkie

				“A fun, sweet read.”

				—Publishers Weekly

			

			A Girl’s Guide to Moving On

			
				“Beloved author Debbie Macomber reaches new heights in this wise and beautiful novel. It’s the kind of reading experience that comes along only rarely, bearing the hallmarks of a classic. The timeless wisdom in these pages will stay with you long after the book is closed.”

				—Susan Wiggs, #1 New York Times bestselling author of Starlight on Willow Lake

				“Debbie dazzles! A wonderful story of friendship, forgiveness, and the power of love. I devoured every page!”

				—Susan Mallery, #1 New York Times bestselling author of The Friends We Keep

			

			Last One Home

			
				“Fans of bestselling author Macomber will not be disappointed by this compelling stand-alone novel.”

				—Library Journal

			

			Rose Harbor

			Sweet Tomorrows

			
				“Macomber fans will leave the Rose Harbor Inn with warm memories of healing, hope, and enduring love.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“Overflowing with the poignancy, sweetness, conflicts and romance for which Debbie Macomber is famous, Sweet Tomorrows captivates from beginning to end.”

				—Bookreporter

				“Fans will enjoy this final installment of the Rose Harbor series as they see Jo Marie’s story finally come to an end.”

				—Library Journal

			

			Silver Linings

			
				“Macomber’s homespun storytelling style makes reading an easy venture…. She also tosses in some hidden twists and turns that will delight her many longtime fans.”

				—Bookreporter

				“Reading Macomber’s novels is like being with good friends, talking and sharing joys and sorrows.”

				—New York Journal of Books

			

			Love Letters

			
				“[Debbie] Macomber’s mastery of women’s fiction is evident in her latest…. [She] breathes life into each plotline, carefully intertwining her characters’ stories to ensure that none of them overshadow the others. Yet it is her ability to capture different facets of emotion which will entrance fans and newcomers alike.”

				—Publishers Weekly

				“Romance and a little mystery abound in this third installment of Macomber’s series set at Cedar Cove’s Rose Harbor Inn…. Readers of Robyn Carr and Sherryl Woods will enjoy Macomber’s latest, which will have them flipping pages until the end and eagerly anticipating the next installment.”

				—Library Journal (starred review)

				“Uplifting…a cliffhanger ending for Jo Marie begs for a swift resolution in the next book.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

			

			Rose Harbor in Bloom

			
				“[Debbie Macomber] draws in threads of her earlier book in this series, The Inn at Rose Harbor, in what is likely to be just as comfortable a place for Macomber fans as for Jo Marie’s guests at the inn.”

				—The Seattle Times

				“Macomber’s legions of fans will embrace this cozy, heartwarming read.”

				—Booklist

				“Readers will find the emotionally impactful storylines and sweet, redemptive character arcs for which the author is famous. Classic Macomber, which will please fans and keep them coming back for more.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“The storybook scenery of lighthouses, cozy bed and breakfast inns dotting the coastline, and seagulls flying above takes readers on personal journeys of first love, lost love and recaptured love, [presenting] love in its purest and most personal forms.”

				—Bookreporter

			

			The Inn at Rose Harbor

			
				“Debbie Macomber’s Cedar Cove romance novels have a warm, comfy feel to them. Perhaps that’s why they’ve sold millions.”

				—USA Today

				“Debbie Macomber has written a charming, cathartic romance full of tasteful passion and good sense. Reading it is a lot like enjoying comfort food, as you know the book will end well and leave you feeling pleasant and content. The tone is warm and serene, and the characters are likeable yet realistic…. The Inn at Rose Harbor is a wonderful novel that will keep the reader’s undivided attention.”

				—Bookreporter

				“The prolific Macomber introduces a spin-off of sorts from her popular Cedar Cove series, still set in that fictional small town but centered on Jo Marie Rose, a youngish widow who buys and operates the bed and breakfast of the title. This clever premise allows Macomber to craft stories around the B&B’s guests, Abby and Josh in this inaugural effort, while using Jo Marie and her ongoing recovery from the death of her husband Paul in Afghanistan as the series’ anchor…. With her characteristic optimism, Macomber provides fresh starts for both.”

				—Booklist

				“Emotionally charged romance.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

			

			Blossom Street

			Blossom Street Brides

			
				“A wonderful, love-affirming novel…an engaging, emotionally fulfilling story that clearly shows why [Macomber] is a peerless storyteller.”

				—Examiner.com

				“Rewarding…Macomber amply delivers her signature engrossing relationship tales, wrapping her readers in warmth as fuzzy and soft as a hand-knitted creation from everyone’s favorite yarn shop.”

				—Bookreporter

				“Fans will happily return to the warm, welcoming sanctuary of Macomber’s Blossom Street, catching up with old friends from past Blossom Street books and meeting new ones being welcomed into the fold.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“Macomber’s nondenominational-inspirational women’s novel, with its large cast of characters, will resonate with fans of the popular series.”

				—Booklist

			

			Starting Now

			
				“Macomber understands the often complex nature of a woman’s friendships, as well as the emotional language women use with their friends.”

				—NY Journal of Books

				“There is a reason that legions of Macomber fans ask for more Blossom Street books. They fully engage her readers as her characters discover happiness, purpose, and meaning in life…. Macomber’s feel-good novel, emphasizing interpersonal relationships and putting people above status and objects, is truly satisfying.”

				—Booklist (starred review)

				“Macomber’s writing and storytelling deliver what she’s famous for—a smooth, satisfying tale with characters her fans will cheer for and an arc that is cozy, heartwarming and ends with the expected happily-ever-after.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

			

			Christmas Novels

			Jingle All the Way

			
				“[Jingle All the Way] will leave readers feeling merry and bright.”

				—Publishers Weekly

				“This delightful Christmas story can be enjoyed any time of the year.”

				—New York Journal of Books

			

			A Mrs. Miracle Christmas

			
				“This sweet, inspirational story…had enough dramatic surprises to keep pages turning.”

				—Library Journal (starred review)

				“Anyone who enjoys Christmas will appreciate this sparkling snow globe of a story.”

				—Publishers Weekly

			

			Alaskan Holiday

			
				“Picture-perfect…this charmer will please Macomber fans and newcomers alike.”

				—Publishers Weekly

				“[A] tender romance lightly brushed with holiday magic.”

				—Library Journal

				“[A] thoroughly charming holiday romance.”

				—Booklist

			

			Merry and Bright

			
				“Warm and sweet as Christmas cookies, this new Debbie Macomber romance is sure to be a hit this holiday season.”

				—Bookreporter

				“Heartfelt, cheerful…Readers looking for a light and sweet holiday treat will find it here.”

				—Publishers Weekly

			

			Twelve Days of Christmas

			
				“Another heartwarming seasonal [Debbie] Macomber tale, which fans will find as bright and cozy as a blazing fire on Christmas Eve.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“Twelve Days of Christmas is a delightful, charming read for anyone looking for an enjoyable Christmas novel…. Settle in with a warm blanket and a cup of hot chocolate, and curl up for some Christmas fun with Debbie Macomber’s latest festive read.”

				—Bookreporter

				“Twelve Days of Christmas is a charming, heartwarming holiday tale. With poignant characters and an enchanting plot, Macomber again burrows into the fragility of human emotions to arrive at a delightful conclusion.”

				—New York Journal of Books

			

			Dashing Through the Snow

			
				“Wonderful and heartwarming…full of fun, laughter, and love.”

				—Romance Reviews Today

				“This Christmas romance from [Debbie] Macomber is both sweet and sincere.”

				—Library Journal

			

			Mr. Miracle

			
				“[Macomber] writes about romance, family and friendship with a gentle, humorous touch.”

				—Tampa Bay Times

				“Macomber spins another sweet, warmhearted holiday tale that will be as comforting to her fans as hot chocolate on Christmas morning.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“This gentle, inspiring romance will be a sought-after read.”

				—Library Journal

			

			Starry Night

			
				“Contemporary romance queen Macomber hits the sweet spot with this tender tale of impractical love…. A delicious Christmas miracle well worth waiting for.”

				—Publishers Weekly (starred review)

				“[A] holiday confection…as much a part of the season for some readers as cookies and candy canes.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

			

			Angels at the Table

			
				“Rings in Christmas in tried-and-true Macomber style, with romance and a touch of heavenly magic.”

				—Kirkus Reviews

				“[A] sweetly charming holiday romance.”

				—Library Journal

			

		

	
		
		
			
				Christmas 2022

				Dear Friends,

				Merry Christmas! One of many aspects I enjoy as an author is plotting sessions with my writing friends. The idea for this book came about when Linda Nichols and I were discussing the plot for her next story. Her storyline revolved around two people who were complete opposites. As so often happens when we’re together, we were joking and laughing while we bounced ideas around. I don’t recall who suggested the pastor and the bartender, but the story potential instantly grabbed hold of my imagination. What would happen if they traded places? Linda had a different situation in mind, and we continued discussing her plotline. But the more I thought about the pastor and the bartender, the stronger the idea blossomed in my mind.

				Rarely have I enjoyed writing a book more. There are times when a story is so compelling, so strong in my mind, that I can barely sleep. All I can think about is getting back to my computer so I can continue writing. Just as often, there are books where I feel the weight of each word and scene. The Christmas Spirit was different in that it was a complete joy to write from beginning to end. I don’t think I’ve laughed more in any other book I’ve ever written.

				My hope is that you will enjoy reading this fun book. I hope you feel the cheer of the holiday season as Nana tells the story, the very real story of the pastor and the bartender who traded jobs the week before Christmas.
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				P.S. For those keen Monday Night Football fans, the game described in the story actually took place on December 12, 1977, and not the week of Christmas.
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				“Nana, Nana, we’re here,” eight-year-old Lance shouted, as he raced into the house ahead of his six-year-old sister. He launched himself into her open arms, as if it had been weeks since they’d last spent time together. Lance and Lily visited often, and their Nana treasured each and every minute with her precious grandchildren.

				“Are we baking cookies again?” Lance asked, the instant she released him. He eyed the kitchen for signs of his favorite activity.

				“I don’t want to bake cookies,” Lily said with a pout, following her warm hug. “I want Nana to tell us another story. Nana’s stories are the best. Besides, Mom says Lance eats too many cookies.”

				“That he does,” Nana agreed, ruffling her grandson’s hair. “It’s late and Nana is tired, so let’s settle down with hot chocolate and a story.” She’d had a long, hard day, distributing food baskets to families in need, in addition to a lengthy practice with the church choir as they prepared for the Christmas Eve service. A smile came over her as she recalled another Christmas program many years ago, one that would likely never be forgotten.

				Lance cocked his head as if giving the idea consideration. “A story’s okay, as long as there’s no kissing.”

				“I like kissing,” Lily argued, looking up at her nana as if to assure her that any story she told, kissing or not, was fine by her.

				After making cocoa, including marshmallows, they moved into the living room and sat on the big sofa in front of the fireplace, mugs in hand. A gentle fire flickered, warming the room. Several red stockings with white fluffy cuffs were strung across the mantel, where a crèche was placed. The bright paint on the figures had faded to pastel colors over the years. Still, it remained a family treasure, handed down from one generation to the next.

				After taking sips of their drinks, both children snuggled up against her side. Nana placed her arm around her granddaughter’s shoulders as Lily leaned against her grandmother. Lance pressed his head against her arm as they settled in for an engaging tale.

				“Nana, can I start?” Lily asked. “The beginning is my favorite part. Once upon a time…”

				“Once upon a time,” Lance echoed, clearly not enthused. “Not again, please, Nana, make this a real story.”

				“All right, I will,” Nana said.

				“It won’t be a once-upon-a-time story?” Lily asked, with a sad face.

				“No, this story is even better.”

				“How can it be better?” Lily asked. “Fairy tales always start that way.”

				“Remember, Sweet Pea, this isn’t a fairy tale. This is a real story.” Nana kissed the top of Lily’s head. “But it’s a good one. I promise. Probably one of the best stories I’ve ever shared.”

				“But if it doesn’t start with once upon a time, then how does it start?”

				Before she could answer, Lance asked, “Is there kissing?”

				Nana hesitated, not wanting to mislead her grandson. “Some.”

				“Goodie.” Lily clapped her hands.

				Bending her head close to Lance, Nana whispered, “You can cover your ears when I get to that part if you want.”

				Lance released a deep sigh. “Okay, but let me know ahead of time.”

				“I will,” she promised.

				Because he was still unsure, Lance asked again, “You’re sure this isn’t one of those silly fairy tales?”

				“I’m sure,” Nana said. “This story starts out in the beginning.”

				“Oh, I like it already,” Lily said, snuggling all the closer.

				Nana paused to regard her grandson. “Is that better?” she asked him.

				Lance’s wary look suggested he remained skeptical.

				“Go on, Nana,” Lily urged, “tell us more.”

				Nana relaxed her back against the cushioned sofa and closed her eyes as the memories rolled through her mind. A slow smile came over her as she started the story.

				“In the beginning there were two rough-and-tough friends named—”

				“Can I name them?” Lily interrupted to ask. “You let me name the people in once-upon-a-time stories.”

				“All right, Lily you can name one, and Lance can name the other.”

				Lily didn’t pause. “Since this is an in-the-beginning story, I want to name him after Uncle Peter.”

				Nana smiled. “That’s thoughtful of you, Sweet Pea, and that is the perfect name. What about you, Lance? Do you have a name in mind?”

				“Hank,” Lance said automatically. “After Grandpa Hank.”

				Nana approved. “You couldn’t have chosen better.”

				“Is this story about the two of them because they’re good friends?”

				“You’ll have to wait and see.”

				Lily and Lance smiled at each other. Naming the characters was one of the fun aspects of Nana’s stories, which was why she let them do it.

				“Okay, back to the story,” she said. “The two men named Peter and Hank had been friends nearly their entire lives. They grew up together, attended the same schools, both played football, and both ran track. Peter was the star quarterback, and Hank was the fastest runner on the cross-country team.”

				“That’s what I’m talking about.” Lance’s face brightened as he pumped his fist in the air.

				“Did they fall in love and marry their sweethearts?” Lily asked.

				“Nana, please, don’t ruin the story.” Lance closed his eyes and bounced against the back of the sofa, dismayed already.

				Nana ignored them both. “After graduating from high school, Peter went away to college, and Hank took over the tavern from his father after he retired.” She paused and saw that Lance was already involved in the tale, and Lily was patiently waiting for the romance. “But like in the fairy tales, this all took place long ago, before there were cell phones and social media.”

				“That long ago?” Lance cried. “Did they live in caves?”

				Nana smiled. “No, not caves. They lived in houses. They had phones, but the phones stayed inside, and most were attached to the wall. The ones that weren’t on the wall were much too big to carry.”

				Both children regarded her with wide eyes.

				“Now back to the story,” Nana said. “Peter and Hank were the very best of friends, even after they left school.”

				“My best friend is Everett,” Lance said. “We’re gonna be friends like that even when we’re old and out of school.”

				“I bet you will,” Nana said. “Even after Peter graduated from college, he routinely spent time with Hank, and that’s where the story really begins.”
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			1977

			“Hey, man, sorry I’m late,” Hank said, as he slid into the red upholstered booth at Mom’s Place across from his best friend. He was running on less than five hours’ sleep, and his day was only getting started. “Did I keep you waiting long?”

			“No, I was late myself.” Pete had always been the responsible, prompt one. It surprised Hank to learn his pastor friend could be late for anything.

			The waitress came with a coffeepot, and both men turned over the beige mugs to be filled. Pete smiled at her as she handed them menus and then swiftly left. Hank noticed how Pete’s gaze lingered over the waitress as she returned to the counter and refilled another customer’s cup.

			“I’m telling you, these long hours are killing me,” Hank said, as he wiped a hand down his face. His eyes burned, and he couldn’t remember the last time he’d had a decent meal. As different as they were, they had continued a friendship after Pete had graduated from seminary and returned to Bridgeport. Pete looked every bit the pastor with his clean-cut looks, while Hank was often mistaken for a hippie, with his long hair and the casual way he dressed. Scruffy jeans and a T-shirt were his standard uniform, whereas he suspected his friend hadn’t worn blue jeans since his college days.

			Hank was the owner, manager, bartender, and chief bottle washer for the tavern The Last Call. Mom’s Place, where they routinely met for lunch every month or so, was halfway between their two towns, Pete in Bridgeport and Hank in Kettle Springs. “I didn’t get away from the tavern until after two this morning. Some days I swear I get less than three or four hours’ sleep a night. This job’s a killer.”

			Pete glanced up from the menu. “I thought you loved the tavern.”

			“I do. I always knew I’d be taking Dad’s place one day. I looked forward to it. The regulars are great and keep me in the black, but I have no life. I haven’t been on a date in six months.”

			“I’d think you’d meet women left and right,” Pete said, before taking a sip of his coffee.

			“I do. Lots of great women. I thought I’d be married and have a couple kids by the time I hit thirty.”

			“Why aren’t you?” Pete asked.

			Clearly, Hank’s lifelong friend had no understanding of what managing a tavern entailed. “There’s a big difference between meeting lots of women and having time to actually date. I work fourteen hours a day and sometimes longer.”

			Pete frowned. “Hire someone.”

			Hank snorted. Pete made it sound easy. “Do you have any idea how hard it is to find good help these days? I tried taking on a part-time bartender, and he drank all my profits. It’s a slim enough profit margin as it is. At the rate he was drinking, I was about to go out of business. The thing is, if I need to be there to keep an eye on the staff, I might as well do without.”

			After a brief hesitation, Pete acknowledged Hank’s dilemma: “Gotcha.”

			“Having my own business takes every spare minute I have. If I’m not at the bar serving drinks, then I’m in the office doing paperwork. Keeping up on the orders or dealing with the taxes. I swear it’s one headache after another. Do you have any idea how much effort goes into the accounting aspect of being a business owner?”

			“Well, yes…”

			“Oh, come on.” Hank gave a short laugh. “You’re a pastor. The church doesn’t pay taxes or struggle with money hassles.”

			Pete nearly spewed the coffee out of his mouth. “You have no idea! Pastoring a church is no walk in the park.”

			“Are you joking?” Hank was about to say more when they were interrupted by the waitress. He swallowed his argument and turned his attention back to deciding what he wanted for lunch.

			Pad in hand, the young woman asked, “What can I get you gentlemen?”

			Without looking up from the plastic-coated menu, Hank said, “I’ll take the soup-and-sandwich special. On wheat, hold the tomato.”

			The waitress wrote it down, and he handed her the menu. Next, she looked to Pete.

			“I’d like the chef salad,” he said, “with Thousand Island dressing.”

			“I’ll get that order in right away,” she said, as she turned toward the kitchen.

			“She’s cute,” Pete said, watching the young woman in the pink uniform with the white apron.

			Hank frowned, his thoughts still on all he was missing in life. He caught his friend’s interest in the young waitress, though, and played along. “Who’s cute?”

			“The waitress. It isn’t any wonder you don’t date. You aren’t paying attention. That woman is beautiful, and I noticed there wasn’t a ring on her finger, either.”

			Pete was paying attention. Still, Hank let the comment pass. Pete should be the one married by now. He lived the good life and had none of the worries that hounded Hank from day to day. Hank envied him in that way.

			Before Hank could encourage him to ask the waitress for a date, Pete said, “You should know my life isn’t anything like you assume.”

			“Are you kidding me? Come on, Pete. You work your own hours…”

			“That’s not exactly true.”

			Hank dismissed his objection with a wave of his hand. “You get a steady paycheck every month.”

			“Yes, but…”

			Hank wasn’t listening. “Plus, the church provides you with your own house. No mortgage payments, no worries about making ends meet. And to top it off, you only need to make an appearance once a week. You’re living the life, man.”

			Pete simply shook his head. It looked as if he
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