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        Thanks for picking up my book! If you want to check out more of my titles, please visit my author page at www.authorabbyknox.com.

      

        

      
        To keep up with all my latest news, subscribe to my newsletter here.

      

      

      

      
        
        Happy reading!
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      Nick

      

      Tonight is my last night of exotic dancing, and then I’m hanging up the banana hammock for good. The earnings from this bachelorette party means I’ll be able to afford to start repairs on the old house I’m buying, and hopefully  lay the foundation for finding a good woman and starting a family.

      So it seems like destiny when I show up to this gig, and come face to face with her. I’ve had an innocent crush on Ruby from the diner for as long as I can remember. She’s pure magic, and I all I want to do is bask in her sunshine. The magic of Christmastime brings about another major coincidence, and one that can’t be denied. I’m bound and determined to give her everything she wants, whether or not she believes Santa is for real.

      

      Ruby

      

      What do I want for Christmas? Heck, I don’t know. Material things don’t mean much to me. I want a baby and a family, but at my age? A baby might not be in the cards. My life has been consumed with taking care of my ailing mother—on top of pouring coffee, flipping pancakes, and baking my famous cherry pies for the good people of Fate. I love my small town, but sometimes I feel as if life is passing me by.

      One night at a friend’s bachelorette party turns all of that upside down when a young stripper dressed as Santa demands to know what I want for Christmas. No harm in saying it out loud, because what I want, no Santa can deliver.

      

      About the Roadside Attraction series of standalone stories:

      All is not lost when you break down by the side of the road, especially if you break down anywhere near the town of Fate. Who might you meet first? Will it be a grumpy tow truck driver? A bored sheriff with too much time on his hands? Never fear, because high-heat, insta-love, small-town romances and happily ever afters await you! Come for the cherry pie, and stay to shake hands with the mayor (the only truly good boy in town.) Enjoy! 

      

      Reading order

      (You may read them in order but it’s not necessary — each book is a stand alone romance!)

      Roadside Attraction

      Claiming Fate

      Falling for Fate

      Fate’s Dark Shadows

      Rode Hard

      Crash Into Me

      Snowed Under

      Wish List

      

      And don’t forget these related titles (released as part of two separate multi-author series):

      Accidentally Inn Love

      Next to You
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      Ruby

      
      Better to have too much than too little.

      That was always my mama’s philosophy when hosting Christmas parties. If she were alive today, she’d probably tell me to apply that same energy to raunchy holiday bachelorette parties, too.

      That was her way of saying, “go big or go home,” and I’ve lived out loud as often as possible.

      Or I used to live out loud, until Mama got sick and had to move in with me. 

      But things are different now. My work still keeps me busy, but I have more time on my hands—primarily due to the Mama-shaped hole in my heart.

      And what kind of friend and diner owner would I be if I failed to prepare a banquet of the most penis-shaped foods that anyone in this town has ever seen?

      I was thrilled when Shelby Brody asked to reserve my diner for this private party for her mom Lucy—especially now that my little town of Fate is such an up-and-comer. Our once-dying town now boasts trendy breweries and cafes, and more residents are moving here daily, it seems. My restaurant is old and drafty and not the coziest spot for a party—it’s a simple roadside diner, after all—but I think I’ve prettied it up nicely tonight.

      I’m doubly honored they asked me to prepare all the refreshments. To stay competitive with all the new businesses, I opened a side company, Ruby’s Catering, which keeps me hopping when I’m not slinging pancakes at the diner. Fortunately, the town of Fate can support all the friendly competition. People always need to eat.

      Now that the busy work is done for tonight, a special kind of melancholy falls over me.

      I hang the “closed for private party” sign out the window and catch a chill that doesn’t dissipate when I’m safely back inside the warm dining area. 

      The place is party-ready with an archway made of obscenely arranged balloons and gift bags of lube and panty vibrators.

      This is not the place or the time to feel sad. What’s wrong with me?

      It must be that this is another signal that my lifelong friend, Sheriff Mooney, will soon be moving away with his new bride.

      Not because I’m not happy for Wyatt and Lucy. I am. To everyone else, Wyatt’s a pillar of the community and a local icon. Okay, maybe a bit of an overbearing eccentric, too. 

      He finally found someone who loves him exactly for who he is. I’m thrilled, if a tiny bit envious. And I will miss seeing my friend at the diner every day.

      I cheer myself up by reminding myself that the elderly busybody Ernestine Jenkins declined to attend this soiree, citing she had other plans. Lord almighty, if that well-meaning but slightly prudish lady were here to witness these shenanigans, her blue hair would turn white.

      I pop Mariah Carey’s Christmas CD into the boombox I have set up on the lunch counter, and wonder if I’ll ever get what I want for Christmas. I don’t want much, I think wryly to myself. Just some kind soul to buy my mama’s old farmhouse and restore it to its original glory. Alas, that’s not going to happen, and I can’t hold on to it any longer because I can’t afford the taxes on it.

      But who am I to complain? I have a great life, great friends, and a successful business. 

      What else do I need? Nothing.

      Now that I’m 40, I’ve pretty much decided to let go of the idea of having a family. It could still happen, but I’ll be okay if it doesn’t. Hell, I haven’t been on a date or hooked up with a single soul since before Mama got sick. I’ve been so focused on her and everyone else that my personal needs haven’t mattered much lately.

      The bride’s daughter, Sidney, is the first to arrive. The look on her face is such that I forget why I was feeling sad. She jumps up and down when she sees everything — the balloons, the streamers, and the glitter — and attack-hugs me.

      “Everything looks amazing, thank you!” Sidney exclaims. “I always thought penis-shaped foods were deeply unsettling, but everything looks oddly delicious.”

      I have to laugh and take that as a compliment, then I tell her I’ll be back later to clean up and break everything down.

      Sidney’s face falls. “Oh. But you’re staying for the party, right?”

      I smile and remove my apron, tossing it in my soiled linen bag. I’m sweaty and tired and covered in flour and butter. Hardly party-ready.

      “Oh, that’s sweet, honey. But I’m just the caterer.”

      “Ruby, you’re one of Wyatt’s oldest friends. You have to stay and party with us.”

      I wince. I adore Lucy, but I barely know her. “I don’t want to intrude.”

      Sidney nudges me. “We’ve booked a Santa stripper,” she says with a wink. “And everyone will get the chance to sit on his lap and ask for toys.”

      “Oh god, no,” I snort. Although inside, something pricks at me.

      What can I say? Before my life was turned upside down, I had been a sucker for a nearly-naked man gyrating for my benefit. I’ve been to Vegas to see Magic Mike Live at least seven times. 

      “Please stay?” Sidney bats her eyelashes at me, and I simply give in.

      “Why not? It’s been a while since I went to a real party.”

      Sidney squeals with delight, then runs to the door to welcome the guests.

      Lucy arrives shortly after her daughter, and though she’s less of a hugger than Sidney, she’s learned a proper Southern-style side hug. “You are staying, right? Wyatt speaks so highly of you; you feel like a
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