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            Author’s Note

          

        

      

    

    
      Content Rating: Never Too Late is a clean & wholesome second chance romance with zero swearing or spice.  This novel is suitable for all ages to read and enjoy.

      

      There are some real world themes discussed in character backstories, including infidelity and parent loss.  The characters experience healthy growth and development on their journey to resolving these themes.  There’s always a happily ever after.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Welcome to the Sweet Summer Landings

          

        

      

    

    
      All the novels in this series are clean & wholesome and delightful for all ages!

      Each swoon-worthy novel highlights a different couple and their journey to happily ever after.

      The interconnected novels in the Landings’ series can be read in order or as standalone novels.

      

      Small-town charm along the salt marsh. A picturesque little village in the Mid-Atlantic where the tide pulls everyone in and love is always on the horizon.

      

      Grab a sweet tea and settle into a cozy chair on the porch to enjoy your view of the Landings today.

      

      Loved You First

      One sweet summer Riley Moore meets Fin Donahue. 

      She’s a small-town girl.  He’s a bad boy from the city.  Their chance meeting one afternoon will change their lives forever.

      

      Stay With Me

      Ava has spent years crushing on her older brother's best friend.  Little does she know Brett has also been hiding his feelings for his best friend's little sister at the same time!

      Will they finally take a chance on each other, or will it change everything?

      

      Finding Home

      Jill is looking for a new path in life.  Nate is looking for a wife.  Can these opposites attract?

      

      Never Too Late

      Now in their forties with plenty of life experience and current family sagas swirling around them, Amanda & Hudson are going to finally get their second chance.  Can they make it work this time around? 

      

      Follow for updates on the Sweet Summer Landings and other upcoming series.

      https://www.jesshansenauthor.com

      https://www.bookbub.com/authors/j-hansen

      https://www.goodreads.com/jhansenauthor
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      Amanda sat straight up in bed.  Her heart was pounding. Her mind was racing and she was in a complete sweat. This was becoming a nightly routine.

      She wasn’t a fan of waking up this way. She threw her floral duvet cover off, making half of it drape across the floor next to her bed.

      She caught her breath and willed herself to hold on to the dream she was enjoying.

      She looked over at the empty pillow next to her the way she did every night.

      She checked her phone, plugged in next to her bed, and found no calls, no texts, but lots of emails.

      It was 3:38 AM., The emails could wait.

      Amanda pulled the large silk scrunchie out of her brunette hair, letting the soft strands fall down around her shoulders.  She settled back into the mattress and snuggled herself under the covers that she had thrown off only moments before. She closed her eyes and tried to remember every detail of the dream that woke her.

      The feel of her hand in his. The goosebumps.  Their fingers intertwined.

      

      “Take me back,” she whispered into the darkness.

      Amanda closed her eyes and replayed the dream of walking along the shoreline.

      Her heart was so full it may explode. Her face beaming, her skin glowing, and her figure better than it was in years.

      His young face looked at her. His chiseled jawline broadened with the smile that overtook his face.  His hazel eyes sparkled with flecks of gold.

      Only he could ever make her feel that way.

      She tried to fall back to sleep but lay there enjoying visions of her lifelike dream. It all felt so real it made her skin tingle. She had to remind herself that it wasn’t really happening.

      It was so strange that she dreamed of Hudson. Especially after all this time.  Twenty-five years raced by in a flash.  She hadn’t thought of him in so long. Though in some ways, his smile was never far from her mind.
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        * * *

      

      That year before college felt so special. On one hand, it seemed like several lifetimes ago, and yet all at the same time, Amanda felt that it only happened yesterday.  They always talked for hours on the phone about what they wanted from their lives when they finished school and left the Landings. That was always the plan.  To leave.

      She never wanted to leave Hudson.

      Amanda’s mother left when she was a teenager, tired of scrimping and going without.  Tired of her husband working so many hours with so little to show for it.  She was tired of their little town. With her mom gone, Amanda was left to take care of most things around the house along with her father, even though she had no idea what she was doing. Her dad didn’t mind. He was preoccupied with his own broken heart. Between that and work, he wasn’t around much. Amanda focused on school and her friends, but most of all, leaving the Landings.

      She just knew that her life would be better someplace else.  Maybe a city far away where she could reinvent herself.  She wouldn’t be the girl whose mom left or the smart girl.  She could just be Amanda.

      Though she was well-liked in a tiny town where everyone knew absolutely everyone else;  Amanda felt like no one ever really took her seriously.  Amanda was lonely a lot of the time. Everything changed when she became friends with Hudson Matthews. He truly saw Amanda in a way that no one else did. He gave her a confidence she never knew she could have on her own.

      Hudson’s mom passed away during their senior year of high school. Amanda was the only one from school who attended the funeral. She wanted to be there for her friend. She also knew what it felt like to lose a mother, even if the circumstances were different.

      They drifted apart when they went to different colleges, and that, she thought, was that.

      Or was it?

      Amanda continued to think of Hudson fondly whenever a memory came up.  So many things reminded her of him. Songs on the radio, movies she found when channel surfing, her favorite ice cream.  In a way, her entire life was shaped by that summer.  Hudson shaped her life.  That was her last summer in the Landings. Once she was out she rarely went back.

      Somehow, over the years, they never crossed paths in their little hometown again. When they went back to visit, they missed the other by a day or two every time. That was sort of their thing, always just missing the right opportunity.

      Amanda always made a point to ask Hudson’s dad, George, about Hudson. She told George to tell Hudson that she said hi. She wasn’t sure if he ever did.  Last year was Amanda and Hudson’s twenty-five-year high school reunion. Fresh out of her divorce, Amanda didn’t feel like parading her life in front of people that she used to know. She knew that Hudson went with his wife because she saw the photos on social media. He looked happy, so she was happy for him.

      Of course, Amanda kept up with Hudson by doing what all respectable forty-somethings do. She followed his social media.

      Well, she looked him up from time to time. She didn’t dare friend him. She thought there should be boundaries. She wouldn’t want to upset his wife or create any problems for them.   Besides, after all this time, he probably never thought of her.  His photos online looked happy and she certainly did not want to change that. Knowing that he was living a wonderful life was enough.

      Still, in the back of her mind, Amanda couldn’t help but wonder if Hudson ever remembered her.
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      Hudson Matthews moved back to the Landings in March, alone. Though he wished the circumstances were better, he welcomed the change in scenery.  He needed a change in his life. He moved in with his father in his childhood home.  A temporary stay-over he called it.

      
      Hudson officially left freelance work to focus on his novel. With few distractions, he threw himself into his writing. He promised Emily that it would all work out, but his late hours typing away became a wedge in their marriage.

      “How do you think I can get it done if I don’t spend time writing it?” He asked her during a rainy Saturday argument while they drove to his twenty-five-year high school reunion at the Landings.

      “Just never mind,” Emily insisted. Her perfect blonde hair framed her face as she looked down at her cell phone.

      It turned out that his writing was the least of their problems.

      
      It was amazing how little had changed there in his twenty-plus years away from his hometown.  The little cottages looked the same, lined up down the lane with nearly identical front and back porches.  The yards were still muddy and the roads were still only half paved.  The lumber yard was still the biggest employer, along with the fishing docks. The boat mechanic was always busy, too. The town square was untouched; the small line of shops, the grocery, and Elva’s diner were all the same.  Gandolf’s, the restaurant in town was so much the same that he swore all the wait staff were the same after twenty-some years. Not much changed there. With the rest of his life in chaos, it was comforting that the Landings were still the same to come home to.

      
      Newly single, Hudson pressed on and wrote feverishly to complete his novel by the deadline. Our Love debuted at number three on the New York Times Bestseller List. He was very proud of it, yet, at the same time, he felt exposed. All of his characters were pure fiction, but still, he felt like he just publicly published his teenage diary to the world.

      He wondered if Amanda would read it. Secretly, he hoped she would.

      Even more, he wondered how she was.  Every time his dad told him she had said hello, he saw her smiling, eighteen-year-old face in his mind.  He hoped Amanda was happy in the life she made for herself.  But in a way, he wanted her to know that he cared for her all those years ago. If he was being honest with himself, he still did.

      Hudson was completely in love with Amanda King the summer before college. He wanted nothing more than to profess his feelings and live a long and happy life with her. He wasn’t so sure she felt the same way. She was so beautiful, smart and funny. And like so many young women, so confusing.

      When he went to college after that last summer at home he felt like his life was suddenly going in a direction he didn’t recognize. It was a life without Amanda. Really, he needed a clean start. He couldn’t pine away for her forever.

      He needed to move on.

      It was time.

      So he did.

      Hudson met Emily the following year. She seemed perfect for Hudson.  Twenty some years later it was a very different story.

      Just after he moved home, Emily filed for divorce and insisted on taking him for everything. Including their rescue pup, Winnie.

      He thought back to the last night he spent with his wife.  Well soon-to-be ex-wife, now, he corrected his own thoughts.  It was the night of his twenty fifth high school reunion.  He was so excited to attend and Emily was… not.  She never was one to sugarcoat things.  That should have been a red flag somewhere along the way.  It was also the same night he learned that she was cheating on him.  A three year affair right under his nose!  Hudson shook his head to clear the hurtful thoughts.  That night was still so fresh in his mind.

      
      Being back in the Landings felt like a weight lifted from Hudson’s shoulders.  Something about crossing that bridge over the marsh toward the small town brought a relaxation he wanted more than anything.  Emily didn’t share his excitement.  “There is literally nothing here,” she huffed.

      Hudson was happy to see all of his old friends at his reunion. How did so much time go by? He felt like only yesterday he was getting ready to leave for college.

      After fulfilling her duty of photos and meeting long-lost friends of Hudson’s that she knew nothing about, Emily sulked in the corner at an empty table, happily typing away on her phone the entire time.

      Despite Emily’s unhappiness, Hudson had a great time. Everyone asked him about his latest work and when he would be a New York Times bestseller. He laughed but appreciated the idea that they believed in him more than his wife.

      Soon enough, their questions went to Amanda. Of course, he wondered where she was, too.  He hoped to see her tonight with everyone else.  He wanted to see her happy and living the wonderful life that she deserved.

      “We just assumed you’d kept in touch,” Hailey offered.

      If only it was that simple.

      “Who’s Amanda?” Emily inquired after several schoolmates asked about her for the third time.

      “Oh, just a girl I went to high school with,” Hudson said.

      Hailey laughed. “Yeah, just a girl.”

      Emily turned toward Hailey. “What do you mean by that?”

      Hudson squirmed, not wanting any more of this to play out in public. Especially not here in front of everyone. It was embarrassing. He knew Emily would make a bigger deal out of it than it needed to be.

      “I just thought it was funny, is all,” said Hailey.  She shrugged. “They were super close at the end
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