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        when a lost girl fell for a lost boy
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      Angelina Moretti  – Her family owns the marina in Swan Harbor. Angie appears in Guided by Love and Guided by a Kiss. She is also in multiple Hope & Hearts contemporary books.

      Jimmie Tanner- He’s in Swan Harbor looking for answers—not love. Jimmie appears in Guided by Love and Guided by a Kiss. He is also in multiple Hope & Hearts contemporary books.

      Rocco Moretti – He’s Angelina’s brother and works at the marina.

      Libby McBride – She’s Angelina’s best friend and works for the town of Swan Harbor. More of her story is told in The Power of Love, Book 10 in the contemporary Hope & Hearts books.

      Granny -She owns the diner, which is a centerpiece in Swan Harbor. You learn more about her in Guided by Love and Welcome to Swan Harbor.

      Bobby - He’s Libby’s boyfriend and works for Angie’s family.

      Captain Jack - His family owns the Spanish galleon that’s been docked in Swan Harbor for generations. Its story is told in Swan Harbor’s Hope Books.
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      QUICK NOTE: If you enjoy Guided by Heart and my writing style,  be sure to check out my Guide to Swan Harbor at the end. It gives you a hint of what you’ll find in the series.

      With that, enjoy!
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        * * *

      

      
        
        Swan Harbor General Hospital

        June 1, 1964

        2:00 p.m.

      

      

      Angie scooted her chair closer to her father’s hospital bed. “Say that again.”

      “You heard me,” Giovani whispered. “It was sabotage.”

      “Suh-Suh-Sabotage?” she exclaimed. “This is Swan Harbor. Why would⁠—?”

      “Listen to me,” her father hissed. “Something is going on. There’ve been too many accidents lately.”

      “Accidents,” Angie answered. “That’s just what they are.”

      “I don’t think so,” Giovani replied mulishly. “Someone is up to something.”

      “Why?”

      “I don’t know. But while I’m in here, just keep your eyes and ears open.”

      “Okay, Papa,” Angie promised the older man. “I will.”

      She kissed him on the forehead and was halfway to the door when he called her back.

      “Angelina, keep an eye on Rocco.”

      Her brows arched with surprise. “You think Rocco is doing this?”

      “I think someone is doing this,” he replied. “If it’s not you or me …”

      “What about Bobby or Will?” she tossed out. “Or that new guy you hired, Jimmie? Couldn’t it just as easily be one of them?”

      Giovani shrugged, telling her nothing.

      “Just watch Rocco,” he repeated.

      A part of Angie wanted to think her father’s accident had rattled his thoughts. Except he was right. There had been a rash of incidents at the marina lately. Fortunately, no one had been hurt before her father’s accident. Was Swan Harbor trying to tell them something?

      She didn’t like to think that was the case. Didn’t like the idea that someone would deliberately set out to sabotage their business. If it were true, though, it would certainly explain a few things.

      Angie pulled into the marina, and almost against her will, her gaze landed on their newest employee, Jimmie Tanner. Her father had hired him a few weeks back, and there was something about him she couldn’t stay away from. She’d tried to ignore him. When it hadn’t worked, she’d accepted a date with her ex-boyfriend. Except the closer it came to go out with Joey, the more she hated the idea.

      Nothing you can do about it now, girl!

      Jimmie glanced up from what he was doing, and their gazes met. The longer she held his gaze, the faster her heart beat.

      His chocolate brown eyes, dark wavy hair, high cheekbones, and full bottom lip turned her own. Those features, combined with his lanky body and the way he moved, mesmerized her to where it was a struggle to look away. He unsettled her in ways she’d never experienced.

      He said something to her brother and then started toward her. While she waited, it was a fight not to check her reflection in the office window. Be cool, she silently warned.

      “Angie,” Jimmie greeted. “How’s your father?”

      Questions. He was always asking questions. Was that a bad sign or a good one?

      “Papa’s fine. Was there anything else you needed?”

      Jimmie’s dark eyes raked down her body before once again meeting hers. Something in his expression when he looked at her like that said she shouldn’t entirely trust him. Was it just with the business? Or was it her heart she needed to worry about ?

      “Rocco sent me to get the key.”

      “The key?” Angie repeated before she remembered what they were working on. “Oh, for the Mahogany Runabout?”

      “That’s the one.” He smiled. “Once Rocco finishes applying the name, we’re going to take her out.”

      “Just be careful,” she instructed. “Mr. Singleton paid us a lot of money for that boat.”

      “No need to worry,” Jimmie assured her. “I’ll be as gentle with it as I would be …”

      With me?

      “As if it were mine,” he finished.

      Angie swallowed hard and pushed open the office door. When she reached for the cabinet holding the keys, she couldn’t help but notice her hand was shaking. What was it about him that affected her so much? It couldn’t be just because he was one fine-looking man. Could it?
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        * * *

      

      What a fine ass!

      Angie stretched to reach for the key, and the sight in front of him tested Jimmie’s willpower. Her shirt had pulled free of her pants, showing off a sliver of creamy white skin. The view had him thinking of how much he would love to ….

      He swallowed the groan that threatened and looked away. Get a grip. You’re not here to make a move on the lovely Miss Moretti. Even if it is what you want more than you want to breathe. There’s a job to do.

      “Jimmie?” Angie’s expectant expression had him wondering if she’d called his name more than once.

      “I’m sorry,” he apologized. “I was, well, never mind.”

      Her blue eyes twinkled, but instead of saying any more, she held out the key. The second their fingers touched, a spark jumped between them. It flared, then zipped up his arm, leaving tingles in its wake. It gave him ideas he shouldn’t be having and caused him to take a step backward.

      “Thank you.”

      “You’re quite welcome.”

      Jimmie slowly backed away, yet he couldn’t seem to break the connection stretching between them. Even once outdoors, an image of her lingered.

      “Did you get lost?” Rocco smirked.

      “No, uh sorry,” Jimmie apologized. “I, uh, I stopped to wash my hands.”

      Rocco lifted a black brow, and for a second, Jimmie worried his excuse might not hold up. Thankfully, after making one more pass over the boat’s name, he stood back to admire his work.

      “Flashin By?” Jimmie read. “What kind of name is that?”

      Rocco grinned. “You’ll see. This little lady has plenty of pizzaz.”

      “If you say so.”

      “Just wait.”

      While he waited for Rocco, Jimmie looked around the marina. There was more noise than what he’d gotten used to. “It’s busier than usual.”

      “The summer crowd’s returning,” Rocco murmured. “Isn’t that what you said brought you to Swan Harbor?”

      Jimmie hummed. “I, I didn’t expect the crowds so soon.”

      “It’s good for business.”

      “I bet. When your dad hired me, he said Moretti’s have owned this area for years.”

      “We have.”

      “No competition?”

      “Not that I can remember. Why?”

      “No reason.” Then Jimmie quickly turned the conversation to the boat. “What about this little lady? She belongs to a Singleton?”

      “Stephen,” Rocco grinned. “If you ask me, he’s one lucky son of a gun.”

      “Think so?”

      “I know so.” Rocco’s smile grew. “Would you like to drive?”

      Jimmie eyed the boat, then looked back at Rocco. “Are you sure you trust me?”

      Rocco laughed. “It’s just a ride. What can it hurt?”

      “What can it hurt, indeed?” Jimmie murmured.

      He hopped in, and with a turn of the key, the engine roared to life. Once it settled into a steady purr, Jimmie backed the beauty out of her berth and headed toward the sea.

      “Have a preference in which direction?”

      “Take her out,” Rocco called. “And crank her up.”

      Jimmie didn’t have to be told twice. As soon as he accelerated, she instantly complied.

      The boat was responsive, only requiring a gentle touch—like some
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