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            About This Book

          

        

      

    

    
      Borrowing Time is the prequel to the Borrowing Amor series. You’ll learn how Ruby met her husband, long before  Katie ever arrived in Amor.

      

      
        
        She’s a pilot who prefers the air. He’s a dog trainer who prefers the open road.
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       Ruby Freedman is not a workaholic—no matter what anyone else says. As the only charter plane pilot in her small town, it isn’t like she has a choice but to fly at all hours of the day. So when her best friend’s vagabond brother, Clark, visits town for a dog competition, she doesn’t give him a second’s thought.

      

      One- Ruby doesn’t have time for men, let alone ones with Peter Pan syndrome, who prefer to be with dogs over people.

      

      Two- Clark is her best friend’s brother. Enough said.

      

      But she hadn’t expected to need to help her friend out and play tour guide for Clark and his dogs. Or that she would like it.

      

      As Clark’s time in town draws to a close, Ruby must decide if she has time for love, or if their relationship was doomed to stay grounded from the start.
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      Ruby walked into the house, dropped her purse and keys on the floor, and crashed onto the couch. It must have been past midnight and she had another flight scheduled first thing in the morning. Was it even worth it to go to sleep? The headache pounding behind her eyes told her it was.

      Ruby closed her eyes, though still very much awake, the adrenaline from her evening flight still pulsing through her veins. It took some time, but her body finally quieted down, thanks to her mostly silent house. Except there was still that annoying hum from the refrigerator and the sprinklers outside. Ruby threw a pillow over her head in a desperate attempt to help her sleep. And it worked, for a little while.

      But just when Ruby had drifted into a restless sleep, music erupted from her purse. She groaned. Who would be calling her at this time of night? Eyes still closed, she felt blindly for the phone, not even bothering to shift position. Where was it? Ruby was sure she had dropped her purse right next to the couch. Her hand finally connected with the fake leather and she managed to pull out her phone, but not until after it had stopped ringing. She glanced at her call log. Zoe.

      "She better have a good reason for calling at this hour," Ruby muttered, touching Zoe’s number in the call log.

      Zoe picked up after the second ring. "Hey, I didn't know if you'd be back from your flight yet." Her cheerful voice filled the silence of Ruby's house, lessening the annoyance Ruby felt. The silence could get stifling, especially at night, and it was nice to hear the voice of a friend.

      "How did you know I was on a flight?"

      Zoe laughed. "You're always on a flight."

      Ruby snuggled further into the couch. "Well, they need to get more pilots to move to Amor so I'm not the only available charter plane. With how spread out the towns of New Mexico are, you'd think there'd be more small-time pilots."

      "What, and have some fool steal all your business?"

      "They can have it," Ruby said, suddenly craving the waffles she knew she wouldn't have time to cook before her flight. Her breakfast would end up being a banana and a pre-wrapped pastry instead.

      "You don't mean that," Zoe said. "You love what you do."

      "Yeah, but I also love sleep," Ruby said, fighting a yawn. "Or at least the memory of it."

      A pause.

      "Are you sleeping on your couch again?" Zoe demanded.

      "Hey, don't judge. If I get too comfortable I won't be able to get up again in four hours." Ruby's yawn finally overpowered her. "I don't even understand how I am so busy all the time. It's not like people come vacationing here or anything."

      "No, but there are people who live here, and unless they want to drive a bazillion hours to get anywhere, you are their gal."

      "Remind me to thank my parents later for deciding to settle down in the middle of nowhere."

      "Duly noted," Zoe said. "Although, in spite of all your complaining, there is one other pilot you're overlooking that could help ease your load."

      Ruby frowned, annoyed that Zoe would even bring it up. "I am the only qualified pilot in Amor, and don't you dare try telling me differently."

      "If you say so," Zoe said. "But things would be easier for you if you'd let her rent your plane once in a while."

      "She would drive it straight into the ground on her first flight." Even as Ruby said it, she knew that wasn't true. From what she had heard, Candice was an awesome pilot, and Ruby also knew that Candice would jump at the chance to help take some of the flights. If Ruby let her. But that would leave Ruby home alone, in an empty house with too much time on her hands. She'd rather be flying.

      Silence filled the line and Ruby fought the sleep that threatened to overtake her. "Did you need something, or is waking me up something you do just for fun?"

      "Oh, right. Speaking of you being super busy all the time, the mayor has me working extra hours this week on a special project."

      Ruby grimaced. She hated that being the mayor's daughter meant she also doubled as middleman. "So, you want me to talk to my dad and ask him to give you a break?"

      "Oh, no, nothing like that," Zoe said. "The thing is, my brother is coming into town tomorrow afternoon, but I won't be able to get off early to meet him at the house. Are you going to be around?"

      Ruby sat up. "The mysterious brother that travels the country like a gypsy?"

      "The very one."

      Ruby couldn't deny that she was intrigued, but what she needed was sleep. "Why don't you just leave a key under the mat?"

      "If it was just him I would," Zoe agreed. "But he has his dogs with him and I want to make sure he can find everything he needs."

      Taking care of a bachelor and his dogs? Just what Ruby needed after her flight—babysitting. "I'll be done by noon," she relented, crashing back down on the couch.

      "Great. I'll text you when he rolls into town. It means a lot to me. Thanks."

      "Sure, sure," Ruby mumbled into the couch cushion. "I'll talk to you tomorrow."
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      "Thanks a bunch, Ruby," CJ said, stepping from the plane.

      "I'd hate to be the one standing in the way of your monthly visit to your sister," Ruby said, glancing at her clipboard to start her post-flight checklist.

      "Well, I'd never get to see her and my nephew, Jake, if I didn't fly up there. I know I fix up cars, but I can’t stand driving in them for too long."

      Ruby smiled. "How old is Jake now? I haven't seen him in years."

      "Fifteen now," CJ said, puffing up his chest. He obviously had a soft spot for the boy.

      Ruby's phone vibrated in her pocket. When she pulled it out, she saw it was Zoe. "Sorry, CJ, got to take this."

      "No problem. I have to get back to the repair shop anyway. I'll see you around."

      Ruby watched CJ walk to his car as she answered the call. "Hey, what's up?"

      "I'm glad you picked up," Zoe said. "I guess my brother had a slight change of plans."

      "Oh, is he not coming in today?" Ruby tried to keep her tone casual, but in all honesty, she was relieved. She loved Zoe like a sister, but all she wanted to do right then was crash in bed with a movie and popcorn.

      "No, sorry, it's the opposite, actually. He's already there."

      Ruby's stomach dropped, and all hopes for a relaxing afternoon vanished. "I just got back and need to refuel and do a few things so the plane is ready for my flight tomorrow. I can probably be there in an hour."

      "Sounds good. I directed him to the dog park, so he'll be fine until you’re done."

      "You don't think he'll get bored?"

      Zoe laughed. "Are you kidding? As long as he has somewhere to play with his dogs, he'll be good for hours. Probably won't even notice how long it's been and he'll show up this evening just in time for dinner."

      A grown man who played with dogs all day? Guess he wasn't so mysterious after all, just a typical guy with Peter Pan syndrome. Were there any guys left who planned on growing up sometime this century? From Ruby's experience, she doubted it, and she wanted to get this meet and greet over with as soon as possible.

      

      When Ruby pulled up in front of Zoe's house, the first thing she noticed was a trailer unhooked and sitting in the driveway. Unless Zoe was going on a trip she hadn't told Ruby about—one that involved band equipment or something equally heavy—that must belong to the brother. Ruby had only been vaguely aware that Zoe had a brother at all, other than knowing she hadn't seen him for a long time and he traveled a lot, and now his crap was sitting in front of her house.

      Ruby found the obviously fake rock that hid the house key and let herself in. No matter how many times she told Zoe she needed a better hiding place, Zoe just laughed and said, "Why? We live in Amor. It's all about the love, baby." It was pointless to tell Zoe that just because their town was named 'love' didn't meant that everyone was a peaceful hippie.

      After helping herself to a plate of chocolate chip cookies that had been conveniently left out on the counter, Ruby called Zoe. "Hey, what kind of stuff does your brother need? I can just leave it all out for him so he
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