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        To sweet first love and inside jokes

      

        

      
        Merry Christmas
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      Welcome to the Landings: a clean romance series sure to warm your heart!  Each book in this interconnected series can be read as a standalone, though common storylines and characters thread throughout.  They have no profanity or spice and are suitable for all ages to enjoy. You’ll find all the sweet Hallmark feels wrapped up in a cozy small-town romance. 

      

      Grab a hot chocolate and enjoy this clean & wholesome holiday romance.

      

      An accidental date on Christmas Eve makes for a very merry holiday in this clean and cozy first love romance.

      After years of secretly crushing on her childhood friend, Emersen finally has a date with him on Christmas Eve, of all nights!  But, is it a real date or just a silly joke between friends? With the Christmas spirit pulsing through the Landings’ this holiday, anything seems possible. Her new inside joke with Sam is just the icing on the cake!  

      Sam keeps busy between football, helping his mother at her bakery and finding time for his growing woodworking passion.   He cannot help but laugh at their pretend plans until Emersen’s best friend corners him before Sunday church service.  He wonders if there is more to this idea of a fake date than he originally thought.

      Christmas Eve and the Landings’ annual tree lighting ceremony is only one week away.  All of their friends and families will gather together while their maybe date plays out. They both wonder exactly what they have agreed to.  

      As the snow flurries swirl and the magic of Christmas fills the air, this could be the best holiday, ever!  

      

      Every Christmas After has all the hot chocolate wishes your heart desires.  Snuggle up and enjoy this clean and cozy small-town Christmas romance today!

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 6

      

      
        Chapter 7

      

      
        Chapter 8

      

      
        Chapter 9

      

      
        Chapter 10

      

      
        Chapter 11

      

      
        Chapter 12

      

      
        Chapter 13

      

      
        Chapter 14

      

    

    
      
        Clayton Avenue Christmas

      

      
        Note from the Author

      

      
        Introducing Red Bird Baseball!

      

      
        Also by Jess Hansen

      

    

    

  


  
    
      
        [image: ]
      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

        

        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

    

    
      Some fairytales really do come true, Emersen exhaled into a long, exaggerated breathy sigh.  Her chin came to rest in her hand as she dazed dreamily off into the distance.  On the other side of the room was the handsome, charming and kind, her longtime neighbor and childhood friend, Sam Perry.   He casually swept his light brown hair from his eyes while he carried on a conversation with other volunteers at his own table.  His strong hands folded the boxes in record time.  It was obvious he was working out with the football team as his muscles shone through the sleeves of his t-shirt.  She was sure his mother suggested he help pack boxes for the USO tonight, but she wouldn’t be surprised if he was there on his own.  Her lifelong neighbor he was so sweet to everyone.

      You know it’s super obvious?” She heard a voice say to her right.  Emersen just shrugged.  Her best friend Kate knew her so well she doubted that anyone else noticed.  “Honestly?  Really obvious.  Borderline creepy, even.” Kate giggled and handed Emersen a fresh stack of addresses to write on the labels.  Kate’s curly blonde hair bounced off her shoulders as she laughed.

      “I am NOT creepy,” She snapped back to reality. Wait, am I being weird? She wondered.  No weirder than usual, I hope.  Still, she decided she better stop staring and get to work.  They were all there for a purpose, anyway.  Glancing at the next address she recognized the name instantly.  Her brother, Danny.  He was on his fifth year in the army.  As she wrote out his name and address, she carefully penned each letter with extreme precision she thought about how much she missed him.  Willing her pen to soak in her feelings of love for her brother and carrying them all the way to him in the mail.

      “Okay if you say so, but to everyone else, it looks creepy.” Kate continued the conversation.

      “Who is everyone else?” Emersen looked around the room. They were the youngest there by at least forty years.  Other than Sam, of course.  Elva and Miss Joe along with the other volunteers were busy packing up their homemade cookies and dividing up toiletries to make sure each box got the same amount.  They always sent extra so the recipient could share with their entire group.  “Literally no one is watching us.” She added to Kate as she listened to the ladies giggling about their own stories.

      “I don’t know about that,” Kate nudged Emersen with her elbow and nodded across the room.  Looking up her eyes met Sam’s.   Heavy duty packing tape dispenser in hand with a half smile, half concerned look on his face he held her stare for a minute.  Then shaking his head back and forth his mouth curled into a full smile.  Going back to work she could hear him chatting away with Mr. Davis about last week’s game.

      Emersen turned three shades of red.  “Oh my goodness,” she said under her breath to Kate as she turned away.  “Did he actually see me watching him?”

      Kate laughed at her friend.  “I’m not sure. But he doesn’t seem too upset by it.”

      Ugh, she wanted to put herself in one of their boxes and mail it as far away as she could at that exact moment.

      Sam wondered why Emersen was looking at him from across the room.  So weird, he thought to himself. She was probably just daydreaming or something and was facing his direction, right? He shook the idea out of his mind and got back to work building boxes.  Always a happy person, he found himself smiling more and more recently.  A lot more. Especially when he was around Em. Even though Kate was never far from her side, it was always nice to see Em.  There was something about her that Sam couldn’t quite put into words.  Something that he wasn’t even sure if he understood.  The way her eyes lit up her entire face when she smiled.  Ah, that beautiful smile.    Why was he thinking about Em’s smile?  So weird.  He realized that Bob was still talking to him about last week’s game against Dover.  He shifted his focus back to their conversation about football before he noticed Emersen walking across the room.  Hmm, that smile, he thought again.

      Emersen tried to hide her embarrassment as she walked the labels over to Sam’s table.  “Hey Sam. Here are the rest of the forms to be taped to the boxes.” She extended the papers toward him.

      “Thanks,” his eyes met hers briefly before two of his fingers brushed hers in the paper exchange.  Her hands immediately dropped the addresses making her cheeks start to blush.   “Oh, I’m so sorry.” She knelt down in a panic to collect the labels scattered across the floor.

      “It’s not a big deal.” He assured her with his amazing smile, “don’t worry about it.”  He knelt on the floor next to her as they both gathered them up.

      He was so close to her.  His smile was so… dreamy.  She felt her face get hot.  Really hot.  She knew she was at least five shades of red right now and there was nothing she could do about it. Sam was hot, she thought.  Really hot.

      “It really is okay,” He assured her as he gathered the rest of the labels.  He read the one with Danny’s name on it.  “It must be hard having your brother away for so long?”

      She knew he was just making conversation.  His kind eyes scanned hers again before they both looked away.  “Yeah, it’s tough, but more on my mom than anyone else. She worries, you know?”

      “I can only imagine,” he chuckled, thinking of his own mother and her list of worries.

      Standing up they lingered awkwardly.   She knew she should walk away, but she felt frozen.  Her hand tapped the edge of the fold-up table nervously with an urge to fill the silence between them, hoping to make it less weird.  “So, are you ready for Christmas?” She asked, not knowing what else to say and hoping she did not sound too childish.  Although, it was not a secret that Christmas was her favorite time of year.

      “Uh, I guess?” Lost in watching her face, he answered in more of a question than a statement. Then shaking his head he pulled himself together.  “Not really, though, now that I think about it. But, I just get something for my parents, so I still have time.”

      She stood there nodding her head like a smiley bobblehead doll and willing her face to stop being so scarlet red.  “That’s cool,” was all she could come up with.  That’s not cool, she thought to herself,  walk away.  Only she couldn’t. She did not want their interaction to end, as awkward as it felt.  Shaking his head Sam went back to taping boxes, not knowing what else to say.  She heard Bob giggle and shake his head.  “Well, I guess I will let you get back to it.” She finally said with a painful smile.

      “Okay.  Thanks for the labels.” Sam commented back, not looking up from his work.  Was she waiting for more? He felt embarrassed that he did not have a better answer.

      “Well, that was anti-climactic,” Kate assessed the situation once Emersen was back on their side of the room.  Sitting down in the chair she buried her face in her hands as her long brown hair cascaded around her.   “Anti-climactic? I literally made a fool of myself in front of Sam.”

      “Em, you were so red, you were nearly purple.”  She patted her friend’s shoulder.  “Are you feeling okay?”

      “Did anyone else see?” She spoke from in-between her fingers.

      “Who else? You said yourself no one was paying attention.” Kate giggled.  “Sam sure saw though, but…”

      “But what?” Emersen wasn’t sure she could handle anything else.

      “Well, from where I was sitting, he seemed just as embarrassed as you looked.”

      “And that is a good thing?” She spoke under her breath, just above a whisper to her friend.

      “Sure it is.  If he was nervous or embarrassed, that is definitely a good sign.”  Kate had it all decoded.

      “A good sign of what?” Her interest was peaked.

      “I don’t know?” She shrugged her shoulders, “maybe that he likes you, too,” she offered.  “I mean, it’s super obvious. Even Bob was giggling.”

      Emersen let it go and focused on their task at hand.  She tried to not look at Sam one hundred more times, even though he was just across the room.  It was harder than it seemed to ignore he was there.  She stole a glance or two when they were folding up chairs at the end.  One time he was laughing with Mrs. Donahue
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