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Note from the Author:

Returning to Wilson’s Hollow to give you Luke’s story was special to me. I fell in love with Luke in Country Christmas and couldn’t wait to write his story. Catching up with everyone in Wilson’s Hollow was entertaining as well. I hope you enjoy reading this story as much as I did writing it.

Thank you to Margie and Elizabeth for sticking with me through challenging times.

To my husband, you are my Luke. 

Hugs,

Savanna
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“Are you kidding? It’s you who is doing me the favor. I’m still pinching myself you could take a break and fit this little task into your schedule. I’m about to bust at the seams. This is going to be an adventure. Just like old times.” 

Luke Davis sat at the breakfast bar sipping his third cup of coffee watching his best friend practically dance around the kitchen with excitement. He sipped his coffee, a grin spreading across his bearded face.

“Luke will pick you up at the airport. Just look for the big burly bearded guy in red checkered flannel in luggage claim. You can’t miss him.”

Sara Daniels disconnected the call and turned to Luke, her eyes lit with excitement. 

‘It feels like Christmas already! I can’t believe Lindsay is coming to shoot our new brochure. I mean, this is certainly beneath her as an artist. I guess it really is about who you know, isn’t it?” she poured herself a cup of coffee and leaned against the counter across from Luke.

“She lands at four o’clock this afternoon. You don’t mind picking her up, do you? With the two-hour drive to the airport, I wouldn’t be back in time for the social hour set-up.”

“Would it matter if I did mind?” he asked gruffly, his lip curling upward.

She swatted at him with the dishtowel lying beside her.

“Don’t sass me. You know what happens when you do that. Your brownie supply is cut off.” She pursed her lips, knowing the right button to push.

“I was just asking a simple question, and there you go threatening me already this morning. I think you are creating a hostile work environment.” The sparkle in his eyes gave his teasing away.

“I can help you pack your bags anytime, Davis. Just say the word.” Nate, Sara’s husband entered the great room of the inn.

Nate rounded the counter into the kitchen and pulled Sara into his embrace.

“How’s the most beautiful woman in the world this morning?” 

“Better now that you are home for a few months.” She stood on tiptoe and placed her lips to his.

“Tell me again when the honeymoon phase will be over with? I might want to start eating breakfast in my room until then. I mean, it’s been three months already since the wedding. Hasn’t the newness worn off yet?” Luke grumbled.

Nate grinned over the top of Sara’s head. 

“How about never? Something this good never gets old.” He kissed Sara again.

“You have definitely earned a double batch of brownies,” Sara promised her husband.

Luke rolled his eyes. 

“I just got off the phone with Lindsay. Everything is on schedule. Luke will pick her up at the airport this afternoon. We have so much planned. I don’t know how we are going to squeeze it into three weeks’ time. She’s staying until just before Christmas. We haven’t spent time together since college graduation. We’ve stayed in touch via email and phone calls, but this will be the first time I’ve seen her in years. It was perfect timing.”

“Why is that?” Luke asked.

“She has just come home from a three-month assignment in Africa. She was doing a photo shoot for a wild kingdom series for some big magazine.  Her life seems so amazing. She travels to exotic locations, photographs the people and the culture and anything else that interests her. She has a huge following. I knew in college she would succeed. She was always so driven. Her artistic eye is unmatched as far as I’m concerned. Critics agree. She’s won several awards for her work.”

“Terrific. Just what we need under this roof. Another celebrity ego.” Luke looked at Nate with an accusatory frown.

Nate threw a muffin he was holding in Luke’s direction. Luke caught it and popped it into his mouth.

“Thanks. I was still hungry,” he mumbled through a mouthful. 

“What am I going to do with the two of you?” Sara looked back and forth between her two favorite men, one the love of her life and the other her best friend since childhood.

“I have a few recommendations.” Nate offered, wiggling his eyebrows suggestively.

“And there’s my cue to leave.” Luke tipped his mug back, draining the contents. “Anything new on the to-do list today?” he asked Sara.

“There’s a leaky faucet in cabin eight. Sofia left a note yesterday after she cleaned it. We have a big group coming in tomorrow for an anniversary celebration. They will be here for the weekend.”

“Which room are you putting snapshot queen in?” 

“She’s staying in Hilltop cabin. That way she has privacy and isn’t exposed to the morning chaos of the inn but is still just a few steps away for convenience.”

“Needs her beauty sleep, does she?”

“Now, Luke. You must promise to be nice. Don’t go scaring her off on the first day. Promise me you will behave yourself. She’s my friend and an honored guest.” Sara’s pleading eyes melted him.

“Yes, Mom. I promise to be nice to the lady. What? I’m not a Neanderthal,” he grumbled.

“We haven’t verified that yet. Ancestry.com hasn’t gotten back with the results, so it’s still questionable.” Nate couldn’t resist.

Sara elbowed Nate. “That includes you too. I want to enjoy your time home while you are off tour. I don’t want to have to referee between the two of you the entire time. The Inn is booked leading up to Christmas. It’s going to be crazy as well as setting up for the various photo shoots. It’s all hands-on-deck, boys.”

“I’m going out to chop some more wood to stack out back. Snow is forecasted in the next couple of days. Doesn’t hurt to be prepared.”

“Thanks, Luke. You’re the best, even if you are a pain sometimes.”

“Ditto, Half-pint.” He winked as he left the kitchen.

“I swear that guy still hates me for marrying you,” Nate said as he refilled his mug.

“No, he doesn’t. Just like you don’t really dislike him. You’re both protective of me, and I love you both for it. I just wish Luke would find someone to be with that would make him as happy as I am. He deserves that.”

“What women in their right mind could deal with that?” Nate scrunched up his nose.

“As much as you profess to dislike him, I know otherwise. Luke’s a good man. Any woman would be lucky to have him.”

“Are you trying to make me jealous, sweetheart, because it just might be working.”

She grabbed the openings of his button-down flannel shirt. “Does my baby need some reassuring? You’re the one who has been on the road with the band surrounded by screaming females throwing their underwear on stage. If anyone is jealous, it should be me.”

He swung her up into his arms and walked toward their bedroom. “Maybe we should reassure each other.” He kicked the bedroom door closed behind him.
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Luke hated crowds. He stood inside the airport waiting for the infamous Lindsay McKay, watching the multitude of travelers filter through baggage claim. The monitor overhead said her flight had landed five minutes ago. She should be making an appearance shortly if she didn’t take her sweet time.

Something bumped into Luke’s legs from behind, causing him to stumble. Turning, he looked down into a set of big round green eyes of a blond-headed toddler. The little boy was attempting to pull his own pint-sized suitcase.

“Trevor, no. Come over here with Mommy.” 

Luke looked over at a frazzled looking woman carrying a baby and attempting to load suitcases onto a cart. 

“It looks like your Mommy could use some help.” Luke led the little boy back to his mother. “Would you like some help, Ma’am?”

“Oh, that would be wonderful. Thank you so much. This is much harder than I thought it would be, and the baby did not take to flying. My mother should be here any time. She was delayed.”

Luke stacked the bags on the cart for her, listening to woman vent her traveling frustrations. She sounded like she needed a stiff shot a whiskey. If he stayed with her much longer, he was going to need one.

“Looks like you are all set.” Luke turned to the woman, and the baby girl she was holding took one look at Luke and started wailing. 

“I’m so sorry. Men with beards scare her
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