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  About This Book


They’re supposed to be building a library, but instead they’re falling in love. 
When fitness teacher Olivia and developer Seth are asked to chair the Silver Falls library project they’re both thrilled to give back to the fifty-five and older community where they live.  Even more thrilling – the way it feels when they’re together.  Soon construction planning turns into stolen kisses and long nights in each other’s arms.
At their age, they didn’t expect to find romance again but sometimes love comes when you least expect it.  Will their past losses keep them from taking a chance on love?
“Unexpected Chapter” is a short story in the Silver Fox Falls series. 
About this series: Welcome to Silver Fox Falls, where residents soon learn that midlife is the best time to find true love. Expect spunky and independent women, charming and sexy older men, and nosy neighbors who are intent on matchmaking to help get their friends to a sweet happily ever after.






  
  Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter


Want more more midlife romance stories? Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway
Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.






  
  Dedication


To all the books I’ve loved.








  
  Olivia


“What do you think about us building a community library here at Silver Fox Falls?” The voice from the back of the room caught my attention. 
“Ooh yeah, that would be great!” someone answered.
“Okay ladies, less talking, more exercising.”  I clapped my hands for emphasis and my chatty students in the back row settled down.
As I led the group through the rest of their workout and the subsequent cool down, the library idea stuck in my head.  The closest branch was nearly a thirty minute drive from our community and while I mostly read on my e-reader these days, I knew a lot of the older folks here still read paperbacks.  I’d see them in the coffee shop or the community center, book in hand, and sometimes I’d stop to ask what they were reading.  
I couldn’t get enough of books. Never could. As a poor girl growing up in public housing in Denver, learning to read had opened up a door to new worlds for me. The library had been my home away from home as a kid.  I’d even studied library science in college, but then I got pregnant and had to drop out to raise my son.  I wasn’t sad that I’d made the sacrifice, but I was sad that once he was old enough I never went back to school to pursue my own dreams.
At fifty-eight, it was probably too late to even think about doing something different.
I’d moved to the Silver Falls Active Living Community a little over three years ago, not too long after my husband died.  Between his life insurance and the proceeds from the sale of our house, I had enough money to buy a small condo at Silver Falls and be able to live on my income as a part-time fitness teacher and personal trainer.
The fifty-five and older community was its own neighborhood. In addition to several buildings of condos, there was an assisted living building for residents who became too ill to live on their own, a community center, gym, a heated pool, and a little retail area that included a small grocery store, a pizza place, a Starbucks, a café, and an Italian restaurant.  But there was no place to get books.
When class was over, I headed over to the ladies that I’d overheard talking earlier.  Julie, who was married to Dante, the developer and a major owner of Silver Falls, gave me a look that was somewhere between a grimace and a smile.
“You kicked our butts today Olivia,” she said.  “But in the best way. I feel great.”
I’d gotten into aerobics when I found a Jane Fonda VHS tape at a garage sale years ago.  I’d been a stay at home mother with three kids and was feeling fat and frumpy until Jane Fonda taught me how to enjoy moving my body.  When the kids were all finally going to school full time, I joined a Curves gym for women and learned about strength training.  
Eventually I got my personal training certificate and started teaching classes at the local community center. Having a job where I could make my own money but still be home for my kids after school was a dream come true.
Once I hit my forties my teaching changed. My body couldn’t handle the more strenuous workouts anymore.  I got certified as a yoga teacher and took classes on training older adults and people with injuries.  It gave me immense satisfaction to help people maintain flexibility and safely do some cardio, even if that happened while sitting in a chair.
Not that these students needed a chair exercise class.  Julie and Amy were already in good shape when they started taking my classes, partly because they swam regularly and walked around the community almost every day.  When I met Muriel she’d just recovered from cancer treatment, but now that she’d regained her strength, her fitness was improving by the day. So was her confidence, although being in love probably helped with that.
“Sorry to eavesdrop, but were y’all talking about us getting a library here at Silver Fox Falls?”
When the complex first opened, Silver Falls had quickly been dubbed ‘Silver Fox Falls’ due to the high concentration of attractive older men who lived here. Even some of the male residents were using the nickname now.  The fact that love connections happened here practically every month only solidified the nickname.  The whole community was full of matchmakers now, something I was acutely aware of as one of the younger single women in the community. 
“Yeah, I’ve been talking to Dante about it,” Julie said.  “I suggested that he either bring in one of those shipping container buildings or repurpose another space somewhere on the property.”
“Or he could add onto the community center,” Amy suggested.  “There’s plenty of space there to expand it.”
“That would be so great for everyone here,” I agreed.  “If you need help with the project, let me know.  I’d love to be involved.”
Julie’s eyes lit up.  “Awesome. I’m going to set up a planning meeting.  We need to pitch the idea to Dante, and once he’s on board, we can create a committee to help organize the project.”
And that’s how I became the co-chair of the Silver Falls Library Planning Committee.






  
  Seth


“Hey, you were looking for a new project, right?” 
I looked up from my desk as my coworker Dante entered my office.  Well, technically he was my boss now, but since we’d worked together since we were college interns, we didn’t stand on ceremony with each other. 
“Whatcha got?” I asked, leaning back in my chair, then wincing when I felt the twinge in my back.
“I’m going to expand the community center at Silver Falls,” Dante said.  “Since you live on site, I thought you’d like to take point on project management.”
“Why are you expanding?” I asked, glancing down at the preliminary design sketches that Dante set out in front of me.
“I want to add a library,” he explained. “It was Julie’s idea. Some of the older residents don’t drive anymore so they can’t get to the public library as much as they’d like.  Or at all.  Julie thought we could build a space, have a book drive to seed the collection, then hire a part time librarian to manage things. We’ve got enough money in the community fund to pay for the construction if we do it in-house.”
“Sounds like a great project,” I said.  “I’m in.”
“Great, you’ll be co-chairing the planning committee with Olivia Torres, do you know her?”
I shook my head.  “No, who is she?”
“She teaches aerobics and yoga in our gym. She lives in the next building over from you. Anyway, I’ll give her your number, if that’s okay, and you two can start working on setting up a planning committee and sketching out some design options.”
“Sounds great.”
After a brief conversation with Olivia, I made arrangements to meet her at the Silver Falls coffee shop the following day.  She taught yoga in the morning, so we arranged to meet around ten thirty.  I was a bit early, so I got myself a cup of coffee and settled at a table in the corner waiting for Olivia.
I’d never seen her before, but I knew her the instant I saw her.   She looked around the coffee shop, then came over when she saw me waving.  Olivia was a little taller than the average woman, about four inches shorter than my six foot even.  She was in good shape for a woman our age. Her body was leanly muscled, and her fitness tights and tank top revealed curvy hips, small breasts, and defined biceps. 
Her black hair was longer, pulled back in a sleek ponytail.  But it was her face that got my attention.  Her olive skin was mostly smooth, other than little brackets around her full lips and fine lines in the corners of her large brown eyes.  She gave me a friendly smile.
“Seth? Hi, I’m Olivia. It’s great to meet you.”
She reached out a hand and I took it automatically, drawing in a sharp breath when I felt a little







