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            Thank you, dear reader!

          

        

      

    

    
      Thank you for choosing this book and deciding to read it. You totally rock.

      I’d like to get to know you better! Each week, I send out a chatty newsletter, with book news, sales and giveaways. You can sign up for it right here.

      Enjoy your book! <3
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        To Niki

        Who inspired the name and history of Inge Martin

        But left us--too soon-- before this story was finished.

        Rest in peace, my friend. You are so missed. <3

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About The Independence Day One

          

        

      

    

    
      She’s a feisty woman who’s sworn off men. He’s a flirtatious handyman with a sexy swagger. Fireworks are a given when these two meet.

      After my husband died in the bed of his mistress, I swore off trusting men, vowing never to let another one near my heart. But that was before I hired Nick Howell to fix my sagging porch ahead of the Independence Day celebration. Against my better judgment, Nick’s magnetic swagger and flirty smiles tempt me to take a chance on love again.

      As fireworks light up the sky, love grows in unlikely places.
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      "Here's to my best friend, the baddest of the badasses, who not only survived some serious shit but came out the other side better than ever."

      I laughed softly as I clinked my glass of red wine against the goblet my friend Cory was holding. We were sitting at my kitchen table, the remains of a cheese plate between us as the last rays of the mid-summer sun filtered through the windows.

      "Yeah, it takes a seriously sick mind to commemorate one of the worst days of her life--the one when she not only found out her husband had died suddenly, but also that it had happened in the bed of his mistress." I paused. "The one I had no idea existed."

      "Not sick--strong," Cory corrected. "And we're not really marking Gunther's untimely passing. We're celebrating you--the woman you've become since that day."

      "True," I acknowledged, inclining my head. "But it wasn't exactly a choice, you know. With one kid about to graduate from college and the other one a year behind her, I had to gird my loins and do what needed to be done." I paused. "Even if what I really wanted was to somehow bring Gunther back to life just long enough for me to clobber him for what he'd been doing to me."

      "And I would've been happy to help you," Cory rejoined. "I'm serious, Inge. I'm proud of you. Two years ago, you not only had to deal with your own shock and grief--and then anger--you had to do everything you could to protect your children. With both of them basically adults, it wasn't like you could hide the truth from them."

      "Yeah, you're not wrong. Part of me wanted them to be just as furious with Gunther as I was. I wanted them to join the hate train I was driving." I thought of those early dark days when I'd pinged between being hurt, devastated, humiliated, and mad. "But luckily for me--and for them--I had people in my life who were wiser than that. I'll never forget, Cory, how steady you were. What a good friend you were." I squeezed her hand. "I never would've gotten through that without you."

      Cory shook her head. "Oh, you would have. You had plenty of people who had your back. I'm happy that I could be part of that pack."

      "Me, too." I sighed, leaning back. "Two years. Can you even believe it? So much has changed."

      "I know! Back then, you were my favorite volunteer at the library, heading up our fundraising committee and helping to organize the preschool story hours. Now you're the most popular event planner in Burton."

      I smirked. "I'm the only event planner in Burton. Being the best wasn't a hard title to win."

      "Still." Cory topped off her wine. "You've done well for yourself, sweetie. I mean, your first big job was planning and coordinating the wedding of Tori Westin and country music Hunter Jaymes. And you knocked it out of the park. And then there were all of the functions for the historical society, and the parties that Kiki throws . . . everyone knows that you've got flair, you've got spunk, and you get shit done." She cocked her head. "Plus, you're beginning to grow beyond our favorite small town. What about that huge art gallery opening you're putting together in Savannah?"

      "Don't remind me." I pressed one hand to my middle, where butterflies were battling. "I've got a serious case of nerves over that one. When I agreed to organize it, September felt like a long way off. Now it's practically around the corner."

      "It's still June. You've got loads of time."

      I snorted. "In this business, under ninety days is serious crunch time. It's a good thing I don't have anything else brewing. The last of my June weddings went off without a hitch yesterday, and the only things on my calendar now are small parties. I can devote all of my attention to getting every detail just right for the gallery opening." I fiddled with the stem of my wine glass. "Just think, Cory. If I nail this one, it could open the door to so much more. I've been doing all right for myself since Gunther died, but between the tuition for Kirsten's grad school and Wesley's undergrad, it's been tight." I glanced around my kitchen. "I've spent more nights than I care to admit awake until the wee hours, fiddling with numbers, robbing Peter to pay Paul so that we could keep our heads above water. Things are better now, but I'd breathe easier if I knew the business had a strong future."

      "I get that." Cory sipped again, her eyes on the table. "When I lost my Brice, once I got through the fog of grief, I was terrified, worrying about keeping body and soul together. I started freaking out that I wouldn't be able to live on my librarian salary." She rolled one shoulder. "Of course, I had three children who were sure they had been born just to tell me how to live my life the right way. As if!" She began counting on her fingers. "Within a week of the funeral, my know-it-all son had found out that he had a daughter with his high school girlfriend. Not too long after, my second daughter bought a house and a veterinary practice with the guy she'd been silently loving for years." She paused, considering. "Oh, and Iona got knocked up again, but since she's married and settled, I guess I can't complain about that. No one can be unhappy about welcoming another grandchild."

      "Now that is one experience I haven't had yet. Not that I'm in a hurry for it," I added hastily. "I'm perfectly content to wait."

      Cory laughed. "I get it. You're not quite to that place yet."

      "Not quite," I agreed. "Wesley is kicking ass at his first job in Atlanta. And Kirsten is just about to finish her post-graduate studies
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