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      On a fateful New Year’s Eve in Nashville, singer-songwriter Molly is performing at a lounge bar when she meets the captivating Shelby, whose smile lights up the room. Their instant connection is undeniable, but as the clock ticks toward midnight, Shelby reveals her plans to celebrate with her family in New York City. In a leap of faith, Molly agrees to join her, and what begins as a spontaneous adventure transforms into a journey of self-discovery and love.

      In this heartfelt love story, two strangers discover that sometimes, the greatest risks lead to the most profound rewards.
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      Molly Goode couldn’t believe she had failed. In a week’s time, she would hop a plane back home to Australia with her tail between her legs, proving to her family and everyone that knew her she didn’t make it. She’d failed. That it wasn’t like the movies—you don't get discovered on the streets or at a club or bar the moment you step off a plane.

      Nashville, Tennessee, was filled with talent every night in every bar, club, and lounge. Hell, every busker on the street was talented. Molly had started in LA and made her way to Nashville over the last two years. And her visa was expiring, so her only option was to go back home. Her flight was already booked, and even though she’d only told a handful of people in her small coastal Queensland town of Yeppoon, the whole town probably knew now.

      Molly had her sun blond-streaked locks secured back in a high ponytail tonight, dressed in her winter bar uniform of a tight, long-sleeved black top with gold trim and the bar’s shimmery gold logo and name, Acoustics, on the top left breast. Her dark-blue bootleg jeans hugged her curves like a second skin, and since coming to America, she had been wearing belts with buckles. It was a thing here and it took her a few months to get used to it, but she loved them now.

      She was wearing a white leather belt that had a cool pattern on it. The oval buckle was made of brass and had even cooler symbols. The massive turquoise stone in the middle was surrounded by a flower on each side. Molly completed the look with her white leather cowgirl boots that had an embroidered floral pattern and were super comfortable.

      She would be taking a lot of western-style outfits home with her and was curious how her family were going to react, even though they saw her social media pages where she posted pictures, reels, and videos of her outfits all the time. She knew they wouldn’t be too surprised; it was just different to the area she grew up in. Molly did miss being able to walk a small distance and be on the beach. The closest beach from Nashville was over a six-hour drive or a couple hours’ flight, and Molly wasn’t wasting her hard-earned paychecks for a beach day. Since moving to Nashville six months ago, she just embraced her inner cowgirl instead.

      Her money went to recording time in the studio instead. Her music had been her main focus. She had dated a few times over the last few years, but nothing serious. A breakup usually caused her to move to a different town; that’s why she purposely hadn’t dated in the last six months. Her writing and music were her life at the moment. She had almost finished recording her first demo album, but that still wouldn’t save her from having to go home without being a success. Especially since she had an eclectic sound. Her demo was a mixed bag of country rock, acoustic, and adult contemporary. Her demo was full of her own original songs—even though when she was on stage, she was singing covers that people knew.

      Molly often wondered how people would react when they heard her songs. Would they see into her soul? Would they accept them? Accept her? Or hate them? That was the part that scared the living hell out of her. Her songs were personal, a part of her.

      “Hey, doll, can I get another?” Molly was pulled from her pondering by the drawl of one of the older regulars.

      Molly plastered on her customer-service smile and looked across the bar at Garry.

      “Anything for you, Garry.” She grinned as she poured him another Heineken from the tap.

      “You singing tonight, doll? I love your voice.”

      Molly couldn’t stop the grin. She loved her music. It was her soul. “Yep, got a few hour sets since we’re open to midnight. Chuck thought he would mix it up. I’m going on in between the bands. Got any requests?”

      “Doll, anything you sing is heaven. We’re gonna miss you around here. Are you sure you don’t want to marry me so you can stay here longer?”

      Molly couldn’t stop the chuckle that escaped. “In another life, in a heartbeat, but I am a one marriage kind of girl. But thank you for the offer.” She handed him his beer and glanced at her watch—twenty minutes to go before her first set for the night.

      Her heart started to pick up pace and nerves filled her like they did every time she got ready to go on stage. Molly had been singing on stages since she was five, but she still got those same damn butterflies every time. She also knew tonight would draw a bigger crowd being New Year’s Eve, and they would come and go in flows.
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      Shelby made her way through the western-inspired bar a little after six—a completely different scene from New York or Santa Monica. She was vibing it. Shelby walked toward the bar, needing a drink, especially if she was going to catch a flight home in a few hours.

      “Sex on the Beach,” she told the bartender. He looked her up and down and grinned. “No, darling. We don’t have to go that far if you’re offering.”

      Shelby was repulsed. “Darling,” she repeated back, imitating his accent, “you couldn’t handle all this.” She then spun around, and her eyes began to scan the area for someone that would hold her interest.

      “I know how much you all love when I bring a touch of home to the stage.”

      A sultry voice filled the area, coming from the stage a little further in. She had an Australian accent.

      “Ma’am,” came the male voice from behind her. When she turned back, he gestured down to the cocktail on the bar. He looked disappointed; guess he wasn’t used to getting rejected with one-liners.

      Shelby heard music start up, and it didn’t suck. Shelby wasn’t the biggest fan of country music. She was only in Nashville for a high-paying job she couldn’t say no to. Now the job was finished, she had been planning to fly out tonight, just wanting to grab a few drinks before heading to the airport. Her mother loved throwing parties, and her siblings and their partners were all going to be there when she arrived.

      Christmas was the last time they were all together.

      The singing voice was like a siren, pulling her in. Shelby’s eyes found the stage and the cowgirl standing there. Her voice had drawn Shelby in, but it was the rest of her that made Shelby melt. Fuck, she was alluring. She looked to be around the same height and age, playing the guitar while singing, and the words were heaven. Shelby wasn’t familiar with the country rock song, but the words drove into her. It was a song about kissing a girl, and the way she sang it made Shelby want to get up on that stage and grant her wish.

      Shelby gravitated closer toward the stage, through the swarm of people dancing and singing along to the song. Shelby was only a few paces from the stage when the singer caught her gaze and their eyes locked. And fuck, just like that, Shelby was hit hard with lust. Those steel- blue eyes sank into her soul, and that smile … She was dead. Shelby was dead and now in heaven. This woman … She wanted this woman.

      The song drew to its end, and it felt like she was singing directly at her. As she sang the last line, “And I liked it,” Shelby gave her sex eyes. She didn’t shy away, and that’s when Shelby grinned, because she knew that this beautiful goddess on stage might just be a good enough reason to miss her family’s New Year’s party.

      Shelby watched as the beauty jumped into another song. “The Right Kind of Wrong” from the Coyote Ugly movie. Her tone was slightly different, but she was nailing it. She just switched genres without missing a beat.

      Shelby was spellbound and didn’t move from her spot her entire set. The beauty on stage went between singing to the audience and singing to her. The chemistry between them was vibrating throughout the entire area.
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        * * *

      

      Molly soaked in the rush of performing live as she ended her first set. She thanked the band and made her way off the stage. She eyed the hot dark-haired beauty that she had sung a few songs to. Molly couldn’t believe she had done that. She wasn’t usually so forward when seeking a match. But there was something about the woman in the crowd. The tall goddess with sea-blue eyes wore tight white jeans that hugged her like they were painted on; she had a long-sleeved white sheer button-up top under a tailored black business jacket. She kind of looked like she had just come from the office. Her raven-black hair brushed a few inches past her shoulders and was dead straight.

      As Molly walked off the last step, they were standing face-to-face a few feet apart.

      “I’ve never heard a voice like that before,” came the polished American accent. She wasn’t from
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