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      What is the Indigo Bay Sweet Romance Series? It’s tons of fun for readers! But more specifically, it is a series of books written by authors who love romance. Grab a glass of sweet tea, sit on the porch, and get ready to be swept away into this charming South Carolina beach town.

      The Indigo Bay world has been written so readers can dive in anywhere in the series without missing a beat. Read one or all—they’re all sweet, fun rides that you won’t soon forget. Also, as special treats, you’ll see some recurring characters. How many can you find?
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      Brooke Davenport tightened her ponytail and took a deep breath of the clean, salty air of Indigo Bay. The teal three-story home with big windows loomed before her. As welcoming as it looked, she wanted to climb back into her silver Beamer and head straight back to DC. The stress of her job—and the busy city itself—was more of a home than this place ever would be.

      The front door flung open, and her younger half-brother ran out, followed by a little brown and white dog. “Brooke!”

      “Hi, Jackson!” She smiled as he wrapped his arms around her, and she returned the enthusiastic embrace. “Won’t be long before you’re as tall as me.”

      He stood tall and looked her in the eyes. “I think I might be.”

      The little dog jumped around their feet and licked Brooke’s ankles.

      “Who’s this?” She opened the passenger door then grabbed her bags.

      Jackson took one from her. “Rufus. Mom and Dad let me get him for my birthday. Down, boy!”

      The little dog didn’t stop licking Brooke.

      “Sorry.” Jackson gave her a sheepish grin that melted her. “At least he likes you.”

      “He likes everyone!” Ruby poked her head out from an upstairs window. “Hi, Brooke!”

      “Hi!” Brooke waved to her fourteen-year-old half-sister before checking to make sure she’d gotten everything out of her car. Satisfied, she closed the door and set the alarm.

      “You don’t need that around here.” Jackson mumbled something about Brooke having spent too much time in the big city.

      She started to chuckle but stopped as she stepped onto the porch. Her chest tightened as Jackson held open the door for her. Her breath hitched as she stepped inside.

      “Where’s Mom and Duke?”

      “You can call him Dad, you know.” Jackson kicked the door closed. “He thinks of you like a daughter.”

      Brooke shrugged but didn’t reply. “New couch?”

      “Yeah. Mom got bored of the other. It’s in the rec room now.”

      She and the dog followed him upstairs. Music sounded from Ruby’s room. Brooke stepped into the guest bedroom. It had been hers in high school, but the moment she moved into the dorms on campus, all personal traces had been removed and the space redecorated, converted to a neutral place for visitors to stay.

      Jackson dumped her bag on the bed. “Want some tea or something? Mom made a new batch this morning.”

      “Sure. I’ll meet you down there in a few minutes.”

      “Okay. Come on, Rufus!” Jackson patted his legs, and the little dog trotted after him.

      Brooke set the rest of her bags on the bed. Her mind filled the room with posters of her favorite movie stars, bands, and other celebrities that had lined the walls a decade earlier. The vanity had sat where a plush chair now resided. Her daybed had been against the wall, underneath the window, allowing her to recline and stare at the stars or sit up and watch the waves lap against the sand.

      She missed that view in DC. Now she looked at other buildings from the windows of her condo. When she opened one, she heard honking and the bustle of the city.

      It was the only thing she missed about Indigo Bay. She’d left and never looked back.

      No regrets.

      Except maybe one. Brooke stepped into the hall to study the picture-lined walls. Her heart ached at the first picture of Evan. She should’ve been better at keeping in touch with her big brother after graduation.

      She and Evan had been tight growing up. He had doted on her as much as he’d teased her. And she’d adored him, not that she would’ve ever admitted as much.

      Now she could only visit him at his grave.

      Brooke meandered down the hall, taking in each picture. Her heart skipped a beat when she came to one of Evan with Dylan Manley.

      Regret number two.

      Okay, she couldn’t claim no regrets. She had more than she cared to think about. Dylan had been Evan’s best friend. Her first love.

      “You miss him, don’t you?”

      Brooke spun around to see Ruby. “Evan? Of course. We were best friends growing up.”

      “Must be different with an older brother.” Ruby sighed and tugged on an auburn curl—both she and Jackson had gotten their reddish hues and freckles from their dad, but their dark brown eyes came from Mom. She’d passed those onto all four of her kids, but only Evan and Brooke had gotten her straight chestnut hair. Probably because their dad had also had dark hair.

      Regret number three.

      Ruby looked at her phone. “Mom said she wants us to meet her at Sweet Caroline’s in fifteen minutes.”

      “Fifteen minutes?”

      “Yeah. She thought you’d be here sooner.”

      Brooke held back a groan. “I had some work to take care of before I left. Plus, there was traffic.”

      Ruby shrugged. “You can always drive us there.”

      “Just give me a minute.” Brooke stepped into the bathroom before her sister could protest. Mom and Duke could wait five minutes while she freshened up.

      Twenty minutes later, Brooke pulled up to the curb near the popular cafe.

      Ruby pulled out her phone. “Mom’s gonna be so mad.”

      “Oh, she’ll be fine.” Brooke checked her makeup in the rear-view mirror as her siblings scrambled out of the car. She was twenty-six and worked as a legislative aide for a powerful senator. Her mom’s irritation didn’t evoke any concern.

      When Brooke stepped into Sweet Caroline’s cafe, more than a few heads turned. People whispered. Such a stark contrast from the city where she was invisible. In Indigo Bay, her return was gossip-worthy news.

      Brooke smiled and waved to those who made eye contact, including Caroline, the sweet lady who ran the place. She made her way over to where her mom, stepdad, siblings, and a few others were gathered at some tables pushed together by a window.

      Mom rose then kissed her cheek and gave her a hug. “You’re late.”

      “I just drove in from DC.”

      “Maybe you should’ve left a little earlier. You knew what time this meeting was.”

      “Well, I’m here now.” She sat at the empty seat next to her mom and smiled at the others one by one, until her gaze locked with Dylan’s.

      Her heart jumped into her throat, and her stomach dropped to the floor. She couldn’t force her mouth to form a smile.

      His dark eyes had grown more intense over the years. His wavy bronze hair fell over his ears and almost to his shoulders. He was even more tanned and muscular than before with a light dusting of a beard.

      In other words, he was the embodiment of masculine perfection.

      Heat crept into her cheeks. Brooke looked away, willing to herself to forget he existed. She was there for Evan’s memory, not Dylan.

      How was it that with just a look he could make her feel sixteen instead of twenty-six? Almost nobody could get under her skin. To advance her career as quickly as she had, she’d grown impervious to callous scrutiny and outperformed professionals twice her age.

      Focus.

      It took a moment for her to shake off her nerves and take in what her mom was saying. They were putting together a benefit auction in Evan’s name. That was why she was there. She would do everything in her power to stay as far from Dylan as possible.

      Maggie Kendrick, who had spent her summers in Indigo Bay, turned to Brooke. They’d become fast friends since neither felt like they truly belonged in the small town. “I’m so sorry about Evan. How are you holding up?”

      “Some days are harder than others.” Brooke swallowed, not wanting to talk about the pain. “How are you?” Then she noticed a wedding ring. “Married?”

      Maggie beamed. “Yes! To Canyon Leblanc.”

      Brooke gave her a double-take. “You and Canyon?”

      She laughed, her eyes shining. “A true case of opposites attracting, but it was a long time coming. But enough about me. Do you have anyone special in your life?”

      Brooke was suddenly aware of Dylan being so close. She shook her head. “Work is my only relationship.”

      “As long as you’re happy.”

      “I’m living my dream.”

      Brooke’s mom cleared her throat and held up a stack of papers. “These are the items we want to procure. If you think of anything else, let us know. Do you have connections outside of the area?” Mom’s gaze rested on Brooke for a moment before she looked around again. “Take advantage of those. The more unique and extravagant, the better. Nothing is too small, either. We need things for the silent auction.”

      She read off everything from the list before handing out the sheets of paper.

      Brooke looked hers over. At least she had the option of finding items back in DC. That would be the perfect excuse to leave Indigo Bay and head home. Maybe even sneak in a little extra work. There was always something to do, and she already planned on using every spare moment to work remotely.

      “Brooke and Dylan.” Her mom’s voice brought her back to the present.

      She snapped her head up. “Can you repeat that?”

      “I said you and Dylan will be working together to procure commodities from the first column.”

      Blood drained from her face. “I was going to see what I could find in DC.”

      “You can do that, too. Have them mail the prizes quickly, though. We only have two weeks.”

      “But—”

      “We need to discuss the venue. Do we want to do this inside or outside?”

      Brooke glanced over at Dylan. He was playing with his Super Bowl ring without a care in the world. With any luck, he would be as eager to get back to his life in Seattle as she was to get back to the Capital. She could convince him to split the tasks between them so they wouldn’t have to spend any time together at all.

      Yes, that would work.
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      Dylan twisted his ring back into place and glanced at Brooke from the corner of his eye. She was tapping the table with perfectly manicured pink nails, her brows drawn together as she studied the list. His only serious girlfriend had grown into an elegant woman even more beautiful than she’d been when they dated. As a teenager, she’d been able to take his breath away with just a flutter of those long lashes. Now, he couldn’t stop staring.

      And it wasn’t just her heart-stopping good looks or the way her designer clothes clung to her perfectly. It was the way she carried herself—the woman meant business, and she was clearly used to getting what she wanted.

      He didn’t know too much about her new life in the country’s capital, but from what little he did know, she was a force to be reckoned with, and that was why some well-known politician had hired her. That was about as much as Dylan had ever managed to get from Evan. The inner workings of Washington were a mystery to the two professional football players.

      His heart ached at the thought of the loss. They’d become fast friends in high school when Evan and Brooke had moved to town. Both boys into football and fast cars, they’d clicked almost the moment the family moved in next door.

      It had been similar with Brooke, yet completely different. She’d climbed out of her family’s car while Dylan and Evan had been throwing the ball in the front yard. Dylan literally tripped over his own two feet when he saw her.

      Luckily, Evan had been cool about their mutual interest. He hadn’t been like most guys who didn’t want friends dating his little sister. Evan loved seeing Dylan and Brooke together. Said it made him happy that they were happy.

      “Dylan?”

      He snapped his head up.

      Beverly Lawrence, Brooke’s mom, looked at him expectantly.

      Dylan cleared his throat. “Can you repeat the last part?”

      “I asked if you have any questions.”

      “Nothing comes to mind.”

      She nodded then looked around the table. “We only have two weeks to make this happen. Let’s do the best we can for Evan’s memory.”

      Everyone broke off into their assigned teams.

      Dylan walked to Brooke, his heart racing. It was crazy how being around her made him feel like a teenager all over again. If he didn’t know better, he’d never guess women lined up for a chance at getting his attention. Such was the life of a popular NFL quarterback.

      Brooke Davenport, however, didn’t even look up when he approached. She just sighed as she scrawled on a piece of paper.

      “It’s good to see you again.”

      She handed the paper to him. “We don’t have a lot of time. You get the ones with a ‘D’ next to them, and I’ll take care of the rest. Sound good?”

      “Your mom said we’re supposed to work as a team.”

      “When have you ever known me to worry about what she thinks?”

      She had him there. The girl had always had a mind of her own.

      Brooke glanced at her phone, where she’d snapped a picture of the split list. “Once you get your items, let me know.”

      “I don’t have your number.”

      “I’m next door, and this town is tiny.”

      Dylan lifted a brow. “It’d be easier if I had your number.”

      “Fine.” She said the ten numbers at lightning speed.

      “Not so fast.” He pulled out his phone and started a new text. “Say that again.”

      Brooke repeated the numbers.

      He texted her a football emoji. “There. Now you have my number, too.”

      “Great.” She stuffed her phone into her purse. “Can you get anything football-related? A helmet signed by a famous player or something?”

      “I’m a famous player or something.”

      Her mouth curled.

      He couldn’t tell if she was trying not to smile or if she really didn’t care. “Okay. I know people eat up that stuff. I’m sure anything will do.”

      “I can put together a package that’ll bring in a bidding war.”

      “Perfect. I’ll be in touch.” She spun around and said something to Maggie.

      Then she was gone. Dylan pretended to look at the list as he watched her walk outside then to a BMW. Her younger brother and sister followed, talking excitedly.

      He didn’t budge until her car was out of sight.

      A hand rested on his arm. He turned to see Beverly.

      She gave him a friendly smile. “I see that look in your eyes. It’s the same one you had ten years ago when she let you go.”

      Dylan frowned. When he’d left for college, Brooke had insisted they break up. He’d never agreed with her decision, and he certainly didn’t want to think about it again now. But he couldn’t stop the memory from flooding back.

      

      “Not because I don’t love you.” Tears shone in her eyes as water lapped around their feet on the beach. “But I don’t want to hold you back. You’re going to college. You get to experience the world. All you know is this little seaside town. I don’t want to be an anchor weighing you down.”

      Dylan’s chest tightened, making it hard to breathe. “I don’t care about any of that. All I care about is playing football and you. I don’t want to lose you.”

      She blinked, and a tear clung to her lash. “Don’t make this harder than it has to be. Go out there and take in the whole college experience. If one day our paths cross again and we still feel the same way, then it was meant to be. Honestly, who really ends up with their high school sweetheart?”

      Dylan looked toward the town. Desperation clawed at him. Brooke was his everything. “Everyone here!”

      She wiped her eyes. “Exactly my point. You need to get out there and live in the real world. See how you feel after that.”

      He pulled her close and clung to her. “I’ll never stop loving you. You’re the only person I can see myself settling down and having a family with.”

      Brooke squirmed out of his hold. “You’ll thank me later. Trust me.”

      Dylan shook his head. “That’s where you’re wrong. Don’t do this. I’ll text you the whole way there.”

      She shook her head. “You and Evan should talk about your plans. Your classes, the team, what fraternity to join. All that stuff.”

      He stared at her, his throat growing scratchy and fighting tears of his own. “How can I think of any of that after you dump me?”

      Dylan felt naked and exposed, waiting for her to answer.

      Brooke wiped her eyes again then took his hand. “I’m not dumping you. I’m setting you free so you can live your life and figure out what you really want. Maybe we’ll end up back together if it’s meant to be.”

      “We are.” He squeezed her hand, pleading with his eyes.

      “We’ll see.” She let go and stepped away.

      “Did your mom put you up to this? Or Duke? This sounds like one of them.” He crossed his arms to keep her from seeing them shaking.

      Brooke shook her head. “It’s all me. I want you to see what life’s like out there, unhindered.”

      “You don’t hinder me!”

      She held his gaze for a moment before she stepped back to him and gave him one last heart-stopping kiss. He cupped her chin and begged her to change her mind with his lips.

      Brooke stepped back, her eyes shining. “I’m doing this because I love you.”

      Then she walked away.

      Dylan chased after her—he was no fool, not even back then.

      “Don’t do this.” She shook her head. “Don’t make this more difficult than it already is.”

      His heart shattered into a million pieces, but he let her go. They would end up back together.

      

      Her mom’s voice brought him back to the present, to Sweet Caroline’s cafe. To Brooke walking off again, but this time without a hint of regret in her eyes.

      Beverly smiled. “Evan would be rooting for you two if he were here.”

      Dylan nodded. “Thanks, ma’am. But I’m not sure Brooke feels the same way.”

      “She’s never dated anyone seriously since you. She claims it’s because she wants to focus on her career, but I don’t believe her.”

      “No?”

      “I don’t think she’s ever found anyone who measures up to you.” Beverly squeezed his arm before turning to someone who had a question.

      Dylan turned to where Brooke’s car had been.

      Was this their chance to get back together? Was it even possible, given their drastically different careers across the country from each other?

      Or maybe it was time to finally let her go.
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