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        For Yvette Townsend-Burton, life in Keating Hollow has never been better. Together with her husband Jacob, she has two perfect children and a thriving bookstore. But when a spell is accidentally cast after reading a passage in a children’s book aloud, suddenly life in Keating Hollow isn’t so magical anymore. Yvette’s bookstore, along with all her family’s businesses, are failing. To save their livelihoods as well as the town itself, Yvette will need to find the author of the children’s book who vanished over five years ago and convince them to undo the curse or else the very fabric of Keating Hollow will be ripped apart for forever.
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      “Aunt Yvette! Aunt Yvette!” Poppy cried, waving a book in the air. Her big blue eyes were full of excitement as she bounced on her toes. “Read this one!”

      Yvette Townsend-Burton turned from a customer she’d just finished helping at Hollow Books and glanced down at her niece, grinning at the seven-year-old. It was Thursday afternoon and time for the children’s book read-a-long. “It is your turn to pick,” she said as she plucked the book from Poppy’s hands. She’d expected a tried-and-true classic, like The Velveteen Rabbit or Winnie the Pooh. Poppy usually went for the ones that were based on her personal stuffed animal collection. But this book was one that Yvette didn’t recognize. She frowned as she read the title out loud. “The Witch of Redwood Grove by Maeve Woods. Huh. Why don’t I recognize this one?”

      Poppy ran over to the reading area and sat in the front with her cousins.

      Yvette flipped to the back to read the author’s bio. It was short and to the point.

      Maeve Woods has a soft spot for magic and was inspired to write this book by her niece. This is her first book. The publication date was five years earlier. Yvette couldn’t believe the book had been on the shelf for five years and she hadn’t ever noticed it. That was very unlike her. Especially a children’s book as they did read-alongs every week. She was about to ask Brinn, her assistant, about it, but the other woman was busy helping someone else find the travel section.

      It didn’t matter anyway. At least she got to read a new-to-her book that afternoon.

      “Yvette!” Abby, one of her sisters, called. “Let’s get this show on the road so we can get the kids out of here before dinnertime.”

      “Sure.” Yvette smirked at her younger sister. While no one wanted to deal with hungry kids, Yvette knew Abby was equally as concerned about getting sisters’ night started. After the reading, the dads were taking the kids while Yvette, Abby, Noel, Faith, and Hope went out for a little sister time. It wasn’t often that the five of them got to spend uninterrupted quality time together, so Yvette couldn’t blame Abby for her excitement.

      “Okay, who wants to help me read The Witch of Redwood Grove?” Yvette asked.

      Poppy jumped up and ran to Yvette’s side before any of the other kids could even raise their hands.

      Yvette stifled a chuckle. “Okay, I suppose it’s your turn anyway.”

      Her niece nodded vigorously. “Toby read last week, and the week before it was Lynette.”

      “Sure, she remembers that,” Noel muttered. “But she never remembers to put the cap on the toothpaste.”

      Poppy stuck her tongue out at her mother and then opened the book. With Yvette’s help, she proceeded to read about a witch who lived in the woods and was hired to cast an abundance spell.

      When it came time to read the spell aloud, Yvette took over, using a dramatic voice that made the kids giggle. “Goddess of the redwoods, bring peace and harmony and abundance to the people of Redwood Grove.”

      As Poppy read on, it soon became clear that the spell had backfired due to the witch’s impure heart. Instead of abundance, everyone in town had something to struggle with. It turned out that in order for the spell to be reversed, the witch had to let go of her bitterness and learn to love again. That love came in the form of a sweet, abandoned puppy who needed a home. In the end, the witch named her puppy Love Bug and the people in the town began to flourish.

      “Love Bug!” Toby called. “I want a puppy named Love Bug!”

      Yvette looked at her son and gave him a patient smile.

      “Yeah, we should get a golden retriever,” Skye chimed in.

      Stifling a groan, Yvette caught her husband Jacob’s eye and gave him a half shrug. He’d have to handle this one.

      “We’ll talk about it later,” Jacob said, wrapping an arm around both Skye and Toby.

      Yvette’s two kids chattered excitedly about a puppy, and she decided then and there if they wanted a dog it was fine with her. But only if Jacob was willing to train the thing. There just weren’t enough hours in the day for Yvette to run the bookstore and train a puppy.

      Jacob steered the kids toward Yvette and then whispered something to both of them. They immediately dislodged from their dad and gave her a group hug. He winked and then leaned in and kissed her on the cheek. “Have fun tonight.”

      “You, too,” she said and watched with a heart full of love as they made their way out of the store.

      “Need help closing up?” Abby asked as the rest of the kids and dads filed out of the store.

      “Sure.” Yvette directed her sister to clean up the refreshment area while she closed out the register.

      “I’ll vacuum,” Noel said, already heading for the back room to get the appliance.

      Faith and Hope both helped straighten up the kid’s area while Yvette ran the sales report for the day. Once she had it in hand, she stared down at the numbers and blinked. Had she done the report correctly? The number was lower than their worst day ever. She decided to run it again.

      The number was the same.

      Had she been dreaming when she saw all the other kids in the shop for the read-along? They hadn’t all been her family, had they? No, definitely not.

      She quickly counted the cash in the register and closed out the credit card terminal. While the day’s haul was incredibly disappointing, she just chalked it up to one bad day. They happened, right?

      Though usually not on a read-along day when the store was packed. And definitely not in the spring when Keating Hollow had a ton of tourists and all the residents were out and about enjoying the lovely warm weather.

      “Are you about ready, Yvette?” Abby called from her place by the front door. She had her long blond hair pulled up into a bun and was chomping on a leftover pumpkin scone from Incantation Café. Noel was sitting in one of the overstuffed velvet chairs, riffling through a regional travel magazine. One glimpse told Yvette it was the one that had Noel’s inn advertised on the back cover. Hope and Faith were in their own world, chatting about the spa where they both worked.

      “Yep.” Yvette dropped the day’s minuscule haul into the safe and locked the register. A one-off day was nothing to worry about. “Let’s get this party started.”

      “Excellent.” Abby held the front door open for her sisters. “The golf cart is ready to go.”

      Abby hadn’t been kidding. The twinkling lights that covered the golf cart were lit, and there was already music blaring from the aftermarket speakers.

      “I hope there are margaritas in that cooler,” Yvette said, eyeing the back of the golf cart.

      “You bet.” Abby grinned. “Get in.”

      Abby took the wheel with Yvette in the front seat, while the other three sisters sat behind them. “Get the Party Started” by P!nk blared from the speakers as Abby put the pedal to the metal and steered them toward Keating Hollow’s magical river.

      The five of them sang at the top of their lungs, burning off steam as the cool spring air whipped through their hair. Yvette hadn’t felt that free in a long time. With the pressures of motherhood and running a small business, it was often hard to find time just for herself. The sister time Abby had organized for the night was exactly what she needed.

      The moon was full, shimmering off the river that ran through the town. With the redwoods lining the other side, it made Yvette feel as if they’d just wandered into the woods, even though they were just a few minutes from Main Street.

      Abby came to a stop, turned the music down, and asked, “Who needs a drink?”

      “Me!” all of the other four sisters said at once.

      Yvette chuckled and got up to help Abby pour the margaritas from the gallon thermos that was tucked into the cooler. Once they all had a drink in their hand, they walked over to the large fallen tree that had been used as a bench for many years.

      “Where’s Wanda?” Hope asked. “A golf cart race would be just the thing to cap off the night.”

      Abby laughed. “Yeah, I thought about that, but tonight… I don’t know. I thought it would be nice if it was just the five of us, you know? We never spend time together when it isn’t with the
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