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      Camden Point Mystery series

      "Gail Chianese explodes onto the paranormal romantic mystery scene with a slow-burn, second-chance romance that readers of the genre are sure to love!" — Elicia Hyder, bestselling author of The Soul Summoner series

      West Side Romance series

      "Convincing characters, hot love scenes, and emotional depth."— Library Journal on Bachelorette for Sale (starred review)

      "This book will make your heart smile." —Kristan Higgins, New York Times bestselling author

      "This book lives up to the promise of its title: playful, sweet, sexy and fun."— Jamie Beck, Wall Street Journal and USA Today bestselling author

      "Gail Chianese is a spunky, spirited, and sassy new voice in contemporary romance with a series destined for the keeper shelf!"— Roxanne St. Claire, New York Times bestselling author

      "The West Side Romance series is like the perfect pick-me-up latte—hot and steamy, with a layer of frothy fun on the top!"— Jessica Andersen, New York Times bestselling author

      “Engaging and down-to-earth…features characters readers can root for.” — Library Journal

      Changing Tides series

      “Recommended for contemporary romance fans who appreciate strong female leads, handsome naval officers, and a dog playing matchmaker.” — Library Journal

      "Love Runs Deep is her finest work to date." Slick, Guilty Pleasures
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        For my hero and husband, CWO Jim Chinese, USN Ret.

        I knew when I said, “I do” there were going to be interesting times ahead.

        Maybe not dealing with multiple cases of chicken pox alone, or four moves in eight years, snowstorms, or sleeping next to an empty pillow quite so often.

        But I’d do it all over again just for you.

        Love you, honey.
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      Once upon a time there was a boy who met a girl. They fell in love, got married and lived happily ever after… Or not.

      Colette Thomas has spent the last ten years filled with regret over ending her marriage. But now, fate (and Uncle Sam) has given her a second chance. Too bad her ex-husband, Casey Thomas, wants nothing to do with her. She broke his heart once before and he’s not down with repeating the experience. Thankfully, fate (and friends) has stepped in and Colette and Casey find themselves sharing the same one-bedroom cabin at a resort in the Smoky Mountains. 

      The easy thing to do would be to walk away, but the universe keeps throwing roadblocks in their way as does their stubborn temperaments. Forced to face their past, can they see the fine line between love and hate? Can they find the strength to forgive? And can they find the courage to take a second chance on love?
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      Most days life handed Colette Thomas lemons. Then there were those days when life was all sunshine and roses. You know, pretty good, but a few pricks thrown in to keep her on her toes. As she climbed out of the airport shuttle and took her first look at the Lazy J Cottages, she decided this had to be a mistake.

      The place looked like something right out of the history books with its log cabins, wood-railed fences, and even a sagging red barn. Although, the setting was simply gorgeous, thick with fir and maple trees that created a sea of green everywhere she looked. Colorful flowerbeds outlined the two-story A-frame log cabin with a wood-burned Welcome sign. Hanging baskets overflowing with more flowers hung like a curtain from the second-floor wrap-around deck. Whatever skills the owners lacked in carpentry, they made up for with their green thumb. It was like she’d stepped into another world. Gone was the smell of the briny sea air, and in its place was a deep, earthy aroma. Even the humidity didn’t seem as bad as back home in Pensacola.

      There was no way this was the right place. Her best friend, Jake Kibble, had told her he was sending her to a spa. As Colette turned to speak to the driver, a young boy of about fourteen walked up to her.

      “Ms. Thomas?” At her nod, he held out his hand for her bag. “Welcome to the Lazy J Cottages. Nana’s expecting you.”

      Okay, so she was in the right place. Maybe the spa was hidden in one of the log cabins spread throughout the property. She gave another quick glance around as she followed the teen to the front door. What on earth was she going to do to fill her days and nights for the next seven days? The Lazy J had a certain rustic charm, but Colette would never call herself an outdoorsy type person. Oh well, spa or no spa, she planned to enjoy every minute of her vacation.

      A quick glance around the lobby gave her a modicum of hope. The wood floors gleamed. Nary a set of antlers or mounted animal heads was seen. Big, cushy chairs sat in front of a stone fireplace. A collage of framed, breathtaking photos of waterfalls, a river, and a lake caught her attention. Each seemed like an invitation to come explore and enjoy nature’s playground. Maybe she’d rethink that whole outdoors thing after all.

      Off to one side a glass door led to an empty restaurant, where the most delicious aroma teased her senses and reminded her it had been hours since she’d eaten. The other side had what appeared to be a well-stocked gift shop.

      The teen set her bag down and hit a bell on the registration desk. “Nana, your guest is here.”

      For good measure, he hit the bell a couple more times and grinned at Colette.

      The door behind the polished wood registration desk opened, but no one appeared. Colette craned her neck to look around when the teen hit the bell again and a giant black cat leaped out of nowhere to land on the counter before her. Holy smokes, he had to weigh a good twenty pounds.

      “Patrick Nicolas, hold your horses,” a voice graveled with time called out from the other room.

      The teen, Patrick Nicolas, grinned from ear to ear and winked. “I knew that would get her attention. Nana hates to be hurried.”

      “Life’s too short to be in a hurry. You’d be best to remember that child.” A little bit of a woman, with long silver hair set down a step stool and then stood on it before turning to Colette. “Welcome to the Lazy J—short for Jess Jones, proprietor. I see you’ve already met my trying grandson, Patrick. You must be C. Thomas?”

      “It’s Colette, thank you.” She took the woman’s outstretched hand and wondered again what kind of place Kibble had sent her to.

      “Went to school with a Colette. Not nearly as lovely as the name implies, but you look nothing like her.” She looked down to her computer screen before flashing a bright smile. “Everything is all set. You’ll be staying in Cabin Nine. Patrick will take your bag down for you. If you’re hungry, the restaurant is open and does offer room service. And if you’re in the mood to take advantage of this beautiful day, we have a heated pool in back. All of the hiking trails are marked, but we recommend you find a partner or group to explore with—or you may want to take a long soak in your hot tub.”

      “I’m not staying here in the main building?”

      “Nope. The request was clear: a one-bedroom cabin, off the main path, with a private hot tub.”

      All she could do was nod. A cabin all to herself? In the woods? That sounded a bit creepy. But a private hot tub? That sounded divine. Maybe Jake Kibble knew what he was doing after all. He definitely was the best friend a girl could ever ask for. As if she didn’t know that already after everything he’d done for her.

      Colette thanked the owner, took her key and walked out into the late-afternoon sunshine. She followed Patrick while studying the map, which took her past the main pool and down a gravel path into the woods. Miles and miles, or what appeared to be, anyway, of green foliage. Instead of feeling lost or out of step, she felt at peace. A warm breeze caressed her skin and all the tension and stress of the past few weeks melted away.

      The beach had always been Colette’s sanctuary. It called to her. Soothed her mind and soul and served as a good reminder that there was more out there than just her life and problems. So when Kibble suggested she head to the Smoky Mountains to clear her head and regroup, she had her doubts. For the past few months she’d spent more time than she could count sitting on the beach that was part of Naval Air Station Pensacola where she worked as a civilian admin assistant. And still, she was frustrated and confused. Maybe a change of scenery was exactly what she needed.

      Sadly, the minute she returned to work, the problem would still be there to greet her. Most likely with a scowl and a grunt.

      She took a deep breath and exhaled, pushing all thoughts of home and him away. This week was about getting her head on straight and putting her ex-husband behind her, once and for all.

      As if that’s possible. It’d been ten years and she hadn’t managed to forget him.

      A couple of kids, probably about five and seven, ran smack into her knocking her down. They stared down at her, eyes big and round. Both apologized before their parents ran up to her.

      “Are you okay? “ the mom asked.

      Colette nodded and bushed the dirt off of her palms. “No worries. I’m tougher than I look.” She’d had to be.

      The dad, a good-looking guy with dark-blond hair, who reminded her too much of the person she was trying to forget, knelt down by the kids. “What do we say to the nice lady after mowing her down?”

      “We’re sorry,” they said in unison.

      They were adorable with their twin dimples and impish smiles. Both kept stealing glances toward the pool and it didn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out why they were in such a hurry. She assured all parties involved she was fine and watched the happy family as they continued on their way.

      That. That right there is why I need to forget him. Until I stop loving Casey Thomas and move on, I’ll never have that—a family of my own.

      Pushing up off the ground, she brushed the grit from her tush and hands and followed the teen to her private cabin. A small laugh escaped as the thought ran through her mind. This was so unlike her. She didn’t splurge. She didn’t buy designer bags or shoes or clothes. She cut coupons. If she traveled, it was coach class and she stayed in mid-range hotels that didn’t offer private cabins and hot tubs. And definitely not in the woods. Nope, this wasn’t her world, but for the next seven days it couldn’t hurt to pretend it was.

      After her vacation, she’d face reality again. She’d pay off her credit card and pay back Kibble. Then, she’d head to the courthouse and finally file those papers to take back her maiden name. Colette Kersch. It’d been a long time since she’d heard that name . . . not since she’d looked into warm, deep-brown eyes and said, “I do.”

      Instead of dwelling on the past, Colette focused on the present and followed the gravel path up to the small one-level log cabin. A basket of purple and pink petunias hung next to the door welcoming her home.

      “Here you are,” Patrick said, turning the key in the lock. “It’s a bit out of the way, so if you want to venture out at night, call the front desk. Me or my Pop will come escort you to the main cabin. We have lots of wildlife around like coyotes, bobcats, bears, and wild hogs. You gotta watch out for them. Mean SOBs.”

      Colette thanked him and promised she’d call for an escort after dark and slipped inside her cabin. After seeing the main building she’d been expecting . . . something else. Something a little more posh and up-to-date. The cabin was rustic, but clean. The couch sagged in the middle. The matching chair looked a bit more inviting. She dropped her purse and suitcase to explore.

      The scarred and well-worn wood floors gleamed, as did the kitchenette countertops, and stainless steel sink. “Clean is good.”

      French doors led to a raised deck in the back of the cabin and there sat a private hot tub, which could easily hold a party of four. The view was spectacular, and she didn’t realize until then that her cabin sat at the edge of where the property dropped off to the valley below. She gave a
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