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        “All the books in this series had me holding my breath with each turn of a page. Five stars!”

      

        

      
        Fans of Netflix’s Virgin River series and Sweet Magnolias will love this small-town, feel-good romance!

      

      

      

      Barbara Terry is enjoying working with her sisters at The Lakeside Inn more than she thought she would. But with almost no winter reservations, they need to do something to increase their revenue to meet their loan payments.

      

      Putting her marketing and social media skills to good use, she creates a plan that will give them the business they need—as long as she can continue to juggle running the inn with her job in San Diego and planning her sister’s wedding.

      

      Theo Olson is an award-winning journalist whose reputation has been destroyed. Running a community radio station is giving him something positive to focus on while he comes to terms with what happened in New York City. But when the future of the station is in jeopardy, he turns to Barbara for help.

      

      When the mystery surrounding his arrival in Sapphire Bay is revealed, he has to make the most important decision of his life. Will he stay in Sapphire Bay or risk losing Barbara’s love forever?

      

      A LAKESIDE THANKSGIVING is the third book in a new series that follows the Terry sisters as they return to a community with big hearts and warm smiles. Romance, adventure, and intrigue are waiting for you in Sapphire Bay!

      

      If you would like to know when my next book is released, please visit leeannamorgan.com and sign up for my newsletter. Happy reading!
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      “Sorry I’m late,” Barbara said as she hurried into the kitchen at The Lakeside Inn. “I had to make a last-minute phone call to one of my clients.”

      Her sisters, Katie, Penny, and Diana looked at her from the table and smiled.

      “That’s okay,” Katie said. “We haven’t started yet.”

      Each Monday night, they met to discuss what was happening at the inn over the following week. After inheriting their grandparents’ two-story home, they’d remodeled the rooms and started a boutique Bed and Breakfast business. The catch to the inheritance was that Barbara and her sisters had to live in Sapphire Bay for twelve months. Otherwise, the beautiful home overlooking Flathead Lake would be given to the church.

      Barbara sat at the table and opened her laptop. “How’s everyone feeling after the weekend?”

      Diana grinned. “I feel amazing.”

      Penny laughed. “That’s because Ethan asked you to marry him.”

      “Talk about romantic,” Katie, their youngest sister, said. “Asking you to be his wife under a tree decorated in fairy lights was one thing. Renting a steamboat to celebrate your engagement was incredible.”

      “What can I say? He’s the most wonderful man I know.”

      Barbara sighed. “I still can’t believe you’re engaged.”

      Penny, their eldest sister, handed Barbara a cup of coffee. “Don’t worry. There’s someone special waiting for you, too.”

      “No thanks. I’m happy the way I am. Besides, my one and only goal is to make the inn a success.”

      Katie lifted her cup toward Barbara. “I’ll second that. There’s too much happening in our lives to even think about dating someone.”

      “And talking about our lives.” Barbara gave her sisters a spreadsheet. “We need to do some serious planning. I analyzed the next six months of room reservations. We’re okay for now, but we’ll need to do some marketing to increase our bookings.”

      Diana studied the sheet of paper. “There’s a sharp decline in reservations around November. We should let people know what they can do in Sapphire Bay during the winter months.”

      “Things that don’t involve skiing or snowboarding,” Katie added. “Not everyone wants to spend the day on the mountains.”

      Barbara nodded. “That’s true. This is another printout of all the events happening around Sapphire Bay for the next few months. Can someone make sure I haven’t missed anything?”

      “I will,” Diana said. “You’re all juggling your other jobs with running the inn. It’s the least I can do.”

      Penny looked at her sister. “If you need a hand, I can help.”

      “Thanks, but I should be okay. What about the letter written by Abraham Lincoln? When the Smithsonian tells everyone about it in their press release, we could be swamped with bookings.”

      Barbara still couldn’t believe they’d found a letter written by a former president of the United States. And it wasn’t just any old letter. It was addressed to Abraham Lincoln’s son, telling him about the next speech he was giving. The Gettysburg Address had become one of the world’s most well-known speeches, and Barbara and her family had the last draft ever written.

      “We can’t rely on the press release from the Smithsonian to make a difference,” Katie said. “They might not be ready to share the news for a long time.”

      Diana nodded. “I agree, but we can’t afford to spend a lot on advertising. Even with combining our money, we still have a large bank loan to repay.”

      Barbara understood her sisters’ hesitation. “I’ll make sure any options I come up with don’t cost a fortune.”

      “That would be great.” Diana sat back in her chair as she read the next item on the agenda. “Are we ready to talk about Thanksgiving? Do we take bookings over that weekend or keep the inn to ourselves?”

      “This might make a difference to everyone’s answer.” Penny gave each of them an envelope.

      Katie ripped open the flap and pulled out her card. “You’re getting married at Thanksgiving? That’s fantastic.”

      Barbara’s eyes widened. “That’s only nine weeks away. Are you crazy?”

      “Hopefully not.” Penny grinned. “Wyatt and I didn’t want a long engagement. Thanksgiving weekend seems like the perfect time to begin our new life together.”

      “People have to book their weddings two years in advance to get the date they want.” Barbara found the spreadsheet they’d started for planning Penny’s wedding. Unfortunately, there were only two ticks beside the long list of things they needed to do. “Look at this,” she said as she turned the laptop around. “The only things you’ve done is look for a wedding dress and ask Pastor John if he’ll be the celebrant.” She looked around the table. No one seemed to register the enormity of only having nine weeks to prepare for a wedding. “You didn’t even buy the wedding dress you liked.”

      Penny shrugged. “I didn’t buy it because it was too small. Don’t worry. Everything will be all right.”

      Barbara sighed. “The last time you said that we ended up starting a Bed and Breakfast.”

      “It’s not as bad as you think.” Diana peered at the spreadsheet. “We’re not as organized as you are, but we can follow a list. All we have to do is start at the top and work our way down. Between the four of us, we’ll have the wedding planned in next to no time.”

      Barbara hoped so, but managing the inn took a lot of time. With their other work commitments, there weren’t many hours left in each day to plan a wedding.

      “Don’t look so worried,” Katie said to Barbara. “It will be okay.”

      For Penny’s sake, she hoped so. They had a lot of things to do and not much time to do it.

      “There’s something else I want to ask you,” Penny said. “Would you all be my bridesmaids?”

      Katie jumped out of her chair and hugged Penny. “I’d love to be your bridesmaid.”

      Diana grinned. “As long as I don’t have to wear a frilly pink dress, you can count me in.”

      Everyone looked at Barbara.

      “I’d love to be a bridesmaid, too.” She sighed when Katie’s eyebrows rose. “Just because I haven’t worn a dress in years, it doesn’t mean I can’t make an exception for Penny’s wedding.”

      Penny grinned and wrapped her arms around her sisters. “I love you guys. I can’t wait to walk down the aisle with you.”

      Barbara enjoyed the warmth of their embrace. If it wasn’t for their grandma, they’d still be living on opposite sides of the country. Remembering moments like this was important, especially when it wouldn’t last forever.
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        * * *

      

      Theo pushed his laptop away—as if not seeing how bad his finances were would somehow make them less disastrous.

      He’d moved to Sapphire Bay intending to start his life again. But telling himself he needed a fresh start was a lot easier than doing it. Especially when he was relying on his savings to pay his bills.

      “You look like you could do with a coffee.” His friend, Ethan, stood beside him in The Welcome Center’s dining room. “I’m on my way to the kitchen. Would you like a coffee?”

      Theo held up his water bottle. “No, thanks. I’m in training mode for the half-marathon.”

      Ethan smiled. “So am I, but I can’t do without caffeine. I’ll be back soon.”

      While he waited for Ethan, Theo looked through the large windows overlooking the tiny home village. When he’d arrived in Sapphire Bay ten months ago, only a few houses in the village had been built. With a lot of hard work, Pastor John’s dream of creating twenty-five tiny homes for people who didn’t have anywhere to live was complete. With the wrap-around services the church provided, everyone was benefiting from Pastor John’s vision.

      Ethan walked into the room. “The students in the hospitality class made fresh lemonade. I brought you a glass.”

      Closing the lid of his laptop, he slid it into its case. “Thanks.”

      His friend lifted his cup of coffee to his nose and breathed in deeply. “I don’t know what’s better. The anticipation of drinking this heavenly brew or actually sipping it.”

      “Why choose?” Theo said with a smile. “Did you go for a run this afternoon?”

      “I had too many appointments at the clinic. What about you?”

      “Not yet.”

      Ethan frowned. “You never miss a training run.”

      “I have a lot on my mind.”

      “It wouldn’t have anything to do with your business grant being declined, would it?”

      Theo’s eyebrows rose. That was the trouble with small towns—everyone knew what was happening in each other’s lives. “How did you know about the grant?”

      “I had a meeting with Pastor John about the PTSD clinic. He showed me the list of businesses that were successful. The radio station wasn’t one of them.”

      “I don’t know what I did wrong. The station ticks all the areas the county’s targeting, but I was still unsuccessful.”

      “Isn’t there another funding round next month? You should reapply.”

      “I don’t know if it’s worth it.”

      Ethan tilted his head to the side. “That doesn’t sound like you.”

      “I’ve worked hard to get the radio station up and running, but I can’t do it on my own.” He took a deep breath and reached for the lemonade. “Ignore me. I’m feeling sorry for myself.”

      “Why don’t you hire someone who can find private funders or other grants?”

      “I don’t have enough money to hire anyone, let alone a marketing guru.”

      “You might not need a lot of money. If you find someone who’s local, their fees will be a lot cheaper than someone from out of town.”

      Theo frowned. “We live on the edge of Flathead Lake in rural Montana. No one who lives here will be able to help.”

      Leaning forward, Ethan smiled. “I might know someone who can. Diana’s sisters are looking at creative ways of marketing The Lakeside Inn. And guess who’s putting together a proposal for them?”

      “I have no idea.”

      “Barbara, Diana’s sister.”

      Theo had met Barbara a few times. The pretty brunette with sparkling green eyes was one of the most organized people he knew. Each time he saw her, she had a clipboard or a notebook in her hands, quickly moving from one task to the next with an efficiency that was slightly scary.

      “Does she know about funding proposals and grant applications?”

      Ethan shrugged. “I suppose so. As well as helping around the inn, she works for a marketing company in San Diego. She must have helped a few organizations with their funding.”

      “I’m surprised she moved to Sapphire Bay.”

      “If it weren’t for the clause in her grandmother’s will, I don’t think she’d be here.”

      Theo knew about the clause but, even with Barbara’s experience, he wasn’t sure she was the right person to help him. “I’ll talk to Pastor John first. There might be other ways I can fund the radio station.”

      “If you wanted to talk to him now, he isn’t here.”

      “Do you know where he’s gone?”

      “He had to meet someone at Finley Point. He should be back soon.”

      Theo checked his watch. “I have to buy some things from the general store. I’ll come back after I’m finished.”

      “Good idea. Remember to talk to Diana’s sister. Barbara knows what she’s talking about.”

      She probably did, but there was another complication that wouldn’t go away. Barbara’s mom, Mabel, was Sapphire Bay’s gossip queen and administrator of the community Facebook page. If she discovered why he’d come to Sapphire Bay, it wouldn’t only be the radio station that needed rescuing.

      But, after many sleepless nights, he was willing to risk just about anything to keep the station operating. As long as he was careful, there was little risk of Mabel discovering what had happened in New York City.

      With a few more options than he’d had an hour ago, he took a sip of lemonade and winced.

      Ethan laughed. “With your training regime, I didn’t think you’d want extra sugar.”

      “It’s okay,” Theo said as he took a smaller sip of the sour liquid. “I’ll get used to it.” Just like he’d have to get used to filling out more forms if he wanted to save the radio station.
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        * * *

      

      Barbara walked into her parents’ general store and smiled at her mom. Mabel had the perfect personality for a small-town business. She loved meeting new people and hearing what everyone was doing—sometimes a little too much.

      “Barbara!” her mom said from behind the front counter. “It’s lovely to see you. I thought you were going to Polson with Penny?”

      “The county rescheduled the meeting at the last minute. It’s not until Wednesday.”

      “At least it wasn’t postponed for longer.”

      That’s what she thought, too. For the last few weeks, her sister had been working with the county to change the designation of eight cottages from residential to commercial. Because they were so close to Main Street, the county was keen to repurpose the old buildings into small businesses. Everyone was excited, including Barbara.

      With limited employment opportunities, remodeling the cottages was a way to give something back to the community they loved. And, along the way, they might make someone else’s dreams come true.

      Barbara’s gaze wandered across the store. Her parents already had some Thanksgiving decorations sitting on the shelves and hanging from the ceiling. “You’ve moved your merchandise around.”

      “You know what your dad’s like. If something isn’t selling, he’ll place it at the front of the store so no one misses it.”

      “And it works,” her dad said with a smile. Allan opened his arms and hugged Barbara tight. “How’s my girl?”

      “I’m good. I wanted to check that you and Mom are still coming to dinner tonight.”

      “We’ll be there. Are you sure there’s nothing we can bring?”

      “Positive. Katie’s already prepared most of the food. All we have to do is turn on the barbecue after you arrive.”

      “I can help with that,” her dad said.

      Barbara grinned. “I was hoping you’d offer. Katie’s a great cook, but she gets distracted too easily.”

      Mabel looked over Barbara’s shoulder and smiled. “Hello, Theo. What a lovely surprise. We don’t often see you in the store.”

      “I need a soldering iron to fix something in my studio.” He looked at Barbara and smiled. “Hi.”

      She returned his smile. Since he’d moved here, Theo’s radio station had become an important part of the community. Whether people wanted to talk about their business, what was happening in town, or the latest weather forecast, Theo was willing to speak to them. She’d listened to a few of the longer interviews and had enjoyed each one.

      “Hi, Theo. I’ll leave you to organize what you need with Mom and Dad. I have to get back to work.”

      “Are you busy?”

      “Not as much as I was two weeks ago, but it’s still frantic.”

      A frown appeared between his eyes.

      He must want to do a follow-up story after he’d spoken to their mom about the letter they’d found. “If you want to interview someone about the letter, I could ask Penny or Diana if they’re available?”

      “I wanted to ask you about something else, but it doesn’t matter.”

      Barbara had no idea what it could be. “If you change your mind, you know where I am.” After giving her mom and dad a quick hug, she left the store. It wasn’t until she’d driven halfway down Main Street that she remembered the happy news she was supposed to share with her parents. With a deep sigh, she turned around. If she didn’t tell them about Penny and Wyatt’s wedding date, she would never be forgiven.

      Although, knowing how fast her parents heard about what was happening in the community, she wouldn’t be surprised if they already knew.
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      With a new soldering iron in his hands, Theo left the general store and headed back to The Welcome Center. Hopefully, Pastor John was in his office.

      He walked into the reception area and smiled at Andrea. She was one of the first people he’d met when he arrived in Sapphire Bay. Working part-time for the church was as much a new beginning for her as the radio station was for him.

      “Hi, Andrea. Is Pastor John in his office?”

      “He’s with the hospitality class. They had a competition to see who could make the best pizza and he’s the judge.”

      “Sounds like fun. How are your boys?”

      “They’re great. They’re helping Mr. Jessop in the garden.” The telephone on her desk started ringing. “Go on through. John won’t be too much longer.”

      On his way to the commercial kitchen, Theo passed the dining room and the center’s large living room. He couldn’t imagine Sapphire Bay without this amazing facility. It provided emergency accommodation, a place where the community could enjoy a free meal, and more programs than anyone would expect in a town of this size.

      He peered through the glass top of the kitchen door. John was sitting behind a table, holding up a slice of pizza. From all the smiles and cheering, Theo guessed the winning pizza team had just been announced.

      “You can go inside, if you like,” Shelley said from behind him.

      Shelley was Pastor John’s wife and the person responsible for keeping the church’s accounts up to date. “It’s okay. I can wait a few minutes.”

      “Is there anything I can do to help?”

      Theo didn’t want to be a nuisance, but she must have seen the desperation in his face. “I was hoping John could give me some advice about my funding applications.”

      Shelley’s eyes sparkled with laughter. “He would if he filled out the forms. Luckily, he has a super-efficient chief financial officer who does that for him.”

      “You completed the funding applications?”

      “I did. Do you want money for the radio station?”

      Theo nodded. “I’ve been turned down for three grants. If there’s something wrong with my applications, I need to fix them. Otherwise. I’m wasting everyone’s time.”

      “I know what you mean. It takes a lot of time to gather all the information you need for a grant. Did you keep a copy of your forms?”

      He handed her the folder he’d brought with him. “I spoke to the county and they suggested some changes. I made those, but it didn’t make any difference.”

      “Sometimes it depends on who’s reading the application. I have a few minutes to look at them now, if that helps?”

      He sent her a grateful smile. “Thank you.”

      Half an hour later, Theo sat back in his chair. “I appreciate what you’ve told me.”

      “Hopefully, it helps.” Shelley looked thoughtfully at the application forms. “Funding providers like giving money to organizations that have a profile in their community. Have you thought of starting a Facebook page or using Twitter or Instagram to let everyone know about the radio station?”

      “I don’t use social media.” He had too much first-hand experience of how quickly the Internet could turn your life upside down.

      “Even if it’s not something you’ve used before, it’s worth investigating. As well as helping your applications, it could be the cheapest form of targeted advertising you’ll find. If you need any advice, talk to Barbara Terry at The Lakeside Inn. She’s using social media to advertise her business and it’s working really well.”

      “Ethan said the same thing.”

      Shelley slid the forms into the folder and handed them to him. “Maybe you should listen. It could mean the difference between keeping the radio station open or having to close it.”

      He hated the thought of walking away from the radio station. It had given him something to focus on when his family and friends turned against him. And something that made him feel proud of what he was doing. As much as he didn’t want to admit it, Ethan and Shelley could be right.

      He stood and held out his hand. “Thanks again for all your help.”

      “That’s okay. Let me know what you decide to do.”

      “I will.” With the application forms clutched in his hands, he left The Welcome Center. Next on his schedule was interviewing a man who’d found a World War II bomber buried in his backyard.

      At least he couldn’t say his life was boring.
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        * * *

      

      Later that afternoon, Barbara was in her office, creating another set of Facebook ads on her computer. The last set she’d run had the best click-through rate in a long time. All she had to do was tweak the text that would go under the photos her sisters liked and, hopefully, the new ads would have the same results.

      Charlie, her sister’s beautiful Golden Labrador, sat at her feet, snoozing after a busy afternoon of chasing birds around the lake.

      For someone who’d enjoyed an action-packed life in San Diego, she was becoming a little too comfortable with her laid-back life in Sapphire Bay.

      Katie walked into the office. “Can I interrupt?”

      “Of course, you can. I was just finishing the Facebook ads for the inn.”

      “This won’t take long. I spoke to Kylie at the flower shop. She’s happy to make the bouquets for Penny and Wyatt’s wedding, but she can’t do the other flower arrangements.”

      “I’m amazed she can do the bouquets. Did she recommend anyone else?”

      “Jackie, one of her part-time staff, offered to help. She showed me some photos of flower arrangements she’s made for other clients and they were lovely. I hired her straightaway.”

      “That’s great.” Barbara opened the spreadsheet for her sister’s wedding and typed in Jackie’s name. “Wyatt talked to Pastor John this morning. We can use the large meeting room at the church for the reception.”

      Katie flopped into the chair opposite Barbara. “They must have had a cancellation. Did he mention anything about using the hospitality class for the catering?”

      “He’s asking the students today if anyone can help us. I’m crossing my fingers and hoping it works out. Otherwise, we might have to call a company in Polson.”

      “As a last resort, I could make most of the food. All I’ll need are some volunteers to reheat and serve everything on the day.”

      Barbara picked up a pen and made a note to call Pastor John. “Hopefully, it won’t come to that. You’re a great cook, but all our rooms are booked leading up to Thanksgiving. Even with all of us helping, we won’t have enough time to make everything for Penny and Wyatt’s wedding.”

      Katie shrugged. “If we can’t find anyone else, we might not have a choice.”

      Diana’s head appeared around the edge of the door frame. “Theo’s here to see you, Barbara.”

      She looked at her sister and frowned. “If he wants to talk about the letter we found, can you talk to him? I still have to finish another marketing plan for a client.”

      “I’m pretty sure it’s not about the letter. Maybe he wants to interview you for the radio station?”

      Barbara had no idea why he’d want to do that.

      “I’ll come downstairs with you,” Katie said. “I have to make a picnic dinner for two of our guests.”

      With her sisters following her, Barbara walked downstairs.

      When they reached the bottom step, Katie smiled at Theo. “Have you interviewed anyone interesting today?”

      “How does finding an airplane in your backyard sound?”

      “Like a great story. When you finish talking to Barbara, come and see me in the kitchen. I’m making chocolate chip muffins.”

      “I’ll be there.”

      His smiling blue eyes connected with Barbara’s. “I hope it’s okay to come here without making an appointment?”

      “You can visit us whenever you like. How can I help?”

      “I’m trying to find funding for the radio station. I had a meeting with Shelley, Pastor John’s wife, and she suggested setting up some social media accounts to promote what I’m doing. Do you have time to talk to me about it?”

      Barbara thought about the ‘to do’ list sitting beside her computer. Apart from organizing Penny’s wedding, the number of clients waiting for her help wasn’t getting any smaller. She was already working far too many hours—

      Diana nudged her arm. “You could talk to Theo now.”

      She looked at her sister, then at Theo. With a sigh, she knew she’d have to help him. He was a good friend of her sister’s fiancé and he did a lot for the community. “I could go over the basics with you today. Once you’ve added content to the sites you want to use, we could talk about other ways of using social media.”

      The gleam in his eyes was back. “Thank you. I promise not to ask too many questions.”

      Barbara didn’t think that was possible. She’d listened to his radio interviews and he always poked and prodded until he got to the bottom of any discussion.

      “My office is on the next floor. We can talk there.” With a pointed look at Diana, she led the way upstairs. If Theo already knew which social media sites he wanted to use it would make their meeting a lot quicker.

      And if they had time, she’d ask him about advertising The Lakeside Inn on the radio station.
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        * * *

      

      Theo sat beside Barbara, studying another radio station’s Instagram account. “I’m not sure anyone would want to see the inside of my recording studio.”

      “You’d be surprised. Instagram focuses on photo and video sharing. When you get home, look at what other radio stations have uploaded.”

      “How many people use Instagram?”

      “About a billion.”

      Theo thought he’d misheard her. “Did you say a billion?”

      Barbara looked up from the computer and smiled. “It’s probably a lot more by now. You aren’t the only business owner who wants to connect with new followers. Most of the big brand organizations are using Instagram to feature videos about something that resonates with their customers.”

      “And people will follow a small, independent radio station in Montana?”

      “You won’t know until you try. But the main reason we’re using Instagram is to show potential funders what you do. If you attract a fan base, it’ll be even better.” She opened the Instagram account she’d created for him. “Do you want to upload something now? We could add a video of you introducing yourself.”

      Theo ran his hand around his neck. “Wouldn’t it be better if I show people my radio station first?”

      “You could do that, as well. But telling people who you are will create a sense of familiarity and build trust with your audience. If people are comfortable with someone, they’ll buy their products, or listen to their radio station.”

      “Do I need a special camera or microphone to record what I want to say?”

      “Not really. As long as you have a fairly new cell phone, you’ll be okay.”

      Theo cleared his throat. “What would you say if I told you I want to keep a low profile?”

      Barbara started to smile, until she saw his serious expression. “How low are you talking?”

      “Enough that my face doesn’t appear on any posts.”

      “I don’t see how you can promote the radio station without letting people know who you are. Does anyone else work with you?”

      “No, I do everything myself.”

      Barbara frowned. “Do you have a cat or a dog? Even a hamster will do.”

      “How would they help?”

      “Some people use their pets to promote their business. Think Yogi Bear crossed with Bugs Bunny. If you do it right, it could be a fun way of getting more views and comments.”

      And his face wouldn’t appear on Instagram. However appealing the dog or cat direction was, it wouldn’t help him. “I don’t have any pets.”

      “Not even a goldfish?”

      Theo’s eyebrows rose. “Is that a bad thing?”

      A soft blush appeared on her cheeks. “No. It’s perfectly normal. You just seem like the type of person who’d have a dog running after you.”

      He had no idea why she’d think that. “If it makes you feel any better, I had a pet turtle when I was younger. His name was Arnold.”

      She grinned. “That’s an interesting name for a turtle.”

      “The second Terminator movie was my all-time favorite. I used to dream I was Arnold Schwarzenegger, sent back in time to save John and Sarah Connor.” He closed his mouth before he told her about the action hero toys he’d collected and the fan club he’d joined.

      “I liked The Lion King. My sisters used to gang up on me so I didn’t play the movie all the time. Why don’t you want to appear on your Instagram page?”

      The swift change of topic almost had him blurting out the real reason.

      A white lie hovered on his lips. He didn’t know Barbara well enough to tell her the truth and he wasn’t prepared to take the risk of his past catching up with him. All it needed was for someone to link him with the story that almost sent a mayor to prison, and his reputation in Sapphire Bay would be worth as much as it was in New York City.

      “A friend posted something on Facebook and it went viral—but not in a good way. The backlash from the media and the rest of the city was incredible. They had to live somewhere else to protect themselves and their family.”

      “Your friend was very unlucky.”

      Luck had nothing to do with it. He’d trusted the source of his story more than he trusted his family. He’d verified all the information, but it wasn’t enough to convince the police to arrest the mayor of New York City. After two months of harassment, he was homeless, jobless, and desperate to get away. If it weren’t for his friend Ethan telling him about Sapphire Bay, he didn’t know where he would have gone.

      Charlie, Barbara’s sister’s dog, ambled into the office. With an expectant grin on his face, he sat beside Theo.

      Barbara smiled. “He doesn’t have any treats, Charlie.”

      Theo looked into the dog’s big brown eyes and saw his disappointment. “I’ll bring some next time I visit.”

      “Don’t tell Diana,” Barbara
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