
Sunset Kisses

Sunset Beach Romance Series Book 1

[image: Border]

Angela Ford


Table of Contents

Title Page

Excerpt from Sunset Kisses

Copyright

Look for Other Books by Angela Ford

Prologue

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven

Chapter Eight

Chapter Nine

Chapter Ten

Chapter Eleven

About the Author

Sign up for Angela Ford's Mailing List

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Excerpt from Sunset Kisses


[image: ]


There were no clouds in the sky. Jacob felt it to be a sign of promise for a calm, peaceful night. His wish for her to return had come true. This time he wished for her to stay. As he got closer he inhaled her scent deeply as the ocean breeze carried it to his senses.

“Liv.”

She turned and smiled. “Jacob, just in time.” She said no more as she held out her hand to him. He reached for it. Her fingers intertwined with his and he stepped up beside her. Silence remained as they watched the sunset just as they had so many times. It felt like she’d never left. No matter how much time had passed and wherever their lives had taken them, it no longer mattered. Their special spot remained theirs. Jacob smiled as the tip of the sun drifted beyond the horizon. He laughed.

“What’s so funny?” Alivia’s eyes met his. 

He smiled. “Just remembering when we were kids and you thought the sun sunk and the water put out the fire.” 

Alivia chuckled. “I was five!” she protested. 

Jacob reached for her other hand. He lifted them both to his lips. “I’ve missed you, Liv.”
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“So this is goodbye?” 

Alivia watched the tear hit his cheek before he turned away. Jacob Adams stood beside the old oak. His hand rested on top of the heart with their initials he'd carved on the tree for her tenth birthday. Every year on Alivia’s birthday they returned to the old oak. 

Alivia anxiously waited to turn eighteen. She’d counted the months since her thirteenth birthday. Five years of endless studies had rewarded her with a scholarship. One that would take her from the small dull town she grew up in. It’s not like she hadn’t told Jacob her plans. He’d been the first person she confided in. Alivia grew up next door to Jacob. She wondered why he reacted differently today. She reached out to touch his shoulder, but he shrugged her hand away.

“Jacob? Why are you so upset now? You’ve known my plans longer than anyone.” 

He tilted his head enough for her to see his face. “Seriously Liv? You have to ask?” 

The look in his eyes startled her. He appeared angry with her. She tried to recollect if he’d ever been angry with her and she couldn’t. She lifted her shoulders in question. 

“Liv, I don’t want to say goodbye. I love you.” Another tear fell and he turned away again.

Alivia inhaled deeply and focused on the ocean in front of her. As always, she didn’t respond when he told her he loved her. She feared those three words would complicate her plans. The view beside the tall oak took her breath away every single time. Besides Jacob, their spot had comforted her over the years. She admitted to Jacob on her tenth birthday that his friendship and the view of the sunsets from beside the tall oak were her only comforts. The sunset from their spot was simply breathtaking. Sunset Beach had been known world-wide for its amazing sunsets. The small coastal town had drawn tourists in for years. From May to October, tourists gathered there. The town never grew except for the summer months. The winters were brutal. By the time Alivia turned twelve, their private spot to watch the sunsets had been developed for an inn. The tall oak remained in the distance of the resort but privacy had been lost. Still, Jacob took her there every year for her birthday. She’d told him of her plans to leave Sunset Beach for a career and the life she’d always dreamed of. She never spoke of Jacob in those plans. He asked once and she answered him with a question: would he ever leave Sunset Beach and his family? His silence was her answer. Jacob’s father owned a landscaping business and she knew one day Jacob would run the business. Alivia knew he’d never leave, not even for her. Alivia wanted to leave since she could remember. 

Alivia loved Jacob. Not that she’d ever admit it—even to herself. She didn’t trust in love. Her mother died shortly after her fifth birthday. The few memories she had of her mom faded over the years. Her dad tried his best, but between jobs and his dependency on the bottle, they struggled.

Alivia spent most of her time next door. Jacob’s mother had become a surrogate mother to her. She wanted to escape from her father’s drinking and the small town that offered her nothing. She dreamt of college, Wall Street and the rich exciting life she’d have outside Sunset Beach. 

Alivia left Sunset Beach the day of her graduation with a full scholarship to Columbia and determination to work on Wall Street. She left a broken-hearted Jacob in Sunset Beach. She never spoke to Jacob again after she left him at their spot on the day of her eighteenth birthday, her heart set for New York. 

She never looked back. 
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Ten years later.

“Another success.” 

Alivia turned to him from her corner office window. Brent Atwood, CEO of Financial Freedom, passed Alivia a glass of champagne. She tipped it to his. A slight ting rang through the air in the quiet room. 

“Thank you Mr. Atwood.” A devilish grin formed as she rested the glass against her lips.

“Mr. Atwood?” He questioned her formality of address. “Everyone has left for the day Alivia, it’ just us now.” 

The corners of his mouth formed a smile. Brent seldom smiled. To the corporate world his somber expression and firm handshake modeled him as New York’s most serious-minded investment banker. Now that the business day ended, his attention focused on her lips. He could no longer resist a kiss. The feel of her lips on his swept him away from mergers and corporate meetings. He always kept it professional until they were alone. The tip of his finger caressed her bottom lip and he seductively progressed to the neckline of her blouse. Alivia had already removed her jacket and hung it over the back of her chair.

“Thanks Brent.” Alivia snickered. She took a sip of her champagne and set the flute on her desk. She seemed distant tonight. 

When Alivia graduated with honors from Columbia, Brent had offered her a position with his company, Financial Freedom, one of the most prestigious investment firms on Wall Street. Her internship with the company the summer before her graduation impressed him from the start. He knew her brilliant mind and determination would only bring his company further success. Six years with the company and numerous prestigious clients later, confirmed he’d made the right choice.

****
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SHE TURNED BACK TO her view. Feelings of pride swept through her. She’d always wanted this success. The sun began to set. Soon the city lights would take over. She looked at her watch. Almost eight o’clock. Alivia never left the office in daylight. For six years now, she'd worked more than twelve hours a day. She spent her weekends wining and dining clients and attending seminars to enhance her career. The success and recognition that made her rich, kept Alivia going. She’d dated in college a few times but nothing serious. She wanted nothing to get in the way of her climb to fame. She’d felt the mutual attraction between her and Brent the day he offered her a job, but she ignored it then. She wanted the job more than him. The dinners and trips he gave her were business―or so she tried to convince herself. She dated acquaintances through work but they’d all been a bore to her. She wanted Wall Street; she just didn’t find any interest in Wall Street men. 

After years of Brent’s flirtatious ways to win her over, she finally gave in and spent a night with him. One night led to another and she found herself in a relationship with him she couldn
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