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HOLLIDAY ISLANDS RESORT SERIES

After growing his Alaskan resort empire into the “honeymooner’s paradise of the world,” Gordon Holliday is ready to retire. But there’s no way he can cruise the globe in his luxury yacht until his sons are groomed and polished into proper executives to take his place. There’s just one catch: He’s convinced their biggest current job requirement is marriage!
To help find the perfect matches for his nine billionaire playboy sons, he secretly enlists the help of a high-end matchmaker, Evelyn Reese of True Love Connection, Inc. (TLC.net). She visits the islands under the auspices of becoming a future investor and begins to work her magic. What ensues is a delightful romp of sizzling new business “partnerships” and dates, laugh-out-loud mayhem, and sweet holiday attractions. You won’t want to miss a single one!
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Gordon Holliday paced his office, his mind buzzing with thoughts, doubts, and worries. This was it. He was going to retire and turn his multibillion-dollar resorts over to his sons. 

The resorts, a string of specialty-themed islands dotted like jewels along the western coast of Alaska, was his legacy and, if managed well, should continue to bring joy, fun, and wealth to his family for generations to come. 

The problem was how to ensure his sons were up to the task of carrying this legacy on. After all, how could it become a legacy if they didn’t have families of their own? 

Gordon’s eyes scanned his wide mahogany desk, the polished bookshelves, the opulent furnishings and family photos filling his office. But no spark of an idea came. He needed to find the perfect matches for his boys, like his own happy-ever-after with his wonderful first wife. But when she passed, he made mistakes and now dealt with an ex-wife that was eccentric at best. He didn’t want to see that happen to his sons and hoped they found love and a purpose for their islands, ones that would bring joy to many. 

“But how? How do I do it?” His smooth voice echoed in his office. “I’ll need help.” 

His eyes fell on a newspaper resting on his desk. A funny picture of Santa and his sleigh leaping into the sky made him smile. Then he scowled at the headline. 

Matchmaker finds Mrs. Claus for everyone’s favorite Santa.

“Matchmaker? They still have those?” He shook his head, picked up the paper, and read through the article until he came to a picture of a smiling Santa and Mrs. Claus kissing while a pretty woman stood by, eyes bright. “Hmm, that might work.” 

Gordon set the paper aside and looked at his leather blotter and desk calendar. If he could talk to the woman, get her out here and find the right women to parade in front of his sons, he might be able to wrap this thing up before the end of the year. Then he could step into a blissful retirement.

Gordon began to pace his office. The holiday season was just around the corner and his boys knew he would need them home to run the resorts, each tailored to the things his boys love. 

A smile tugged at his lips, making his handsome face glow. “Yes, this just might work.” His fingers dialed a number before his mind could catch up, and a plan was born from desire, need, and hopefully, destiny. 

“True Love Connections, how may I help you?” The voice on the other end of the line was soft and warm, sending shivers down Gordon’s spine. 

“I’d like to speak with Evelyn Reese.” 

“This is Ms. Reese.” 

He smiled at the confidence in her voice. “This is Gordon Holliday. I own the Holliday Island Resorts in Alaska.” 

“Oh!” the voice rose. “How can I help you?” 

Gordon’s smile stretched. He was used to people being startled by him. “I’m looking for a matchmaker.” 

“Oh!” 

This time he chuckled. Everyone knew about his messy divorce and he was pretty sure the woman on the other end of the line was trying to understand why he was calling when he had sworn never to marry again. Something else the world knew.

“How can I help you?” she finally asked. 

“I’d like some help finding the perfect matches for my sons.” 

“Sons? Plural?” 

“Yes. There are nine of them, though I think one is on the fence about a girl right now.” 

“Can you give me a few more details?” 

“How about we meet?” Gordon’s grin would give the Cheshire Cat a run for his money. 

“You’re in New York?” 

“No. I’ll send my jet for you. How do you feel about Alaska?” 

Silence echoed over the line and Gordon pulled the receiver from his ear and stared at it. 

“Alaska?” she repeated, flustered. 

“Yep. Alaska. You can come here and work your magic. I have nine island resorts, each with different themes to match my sons’ personalities. You could have a look around and we could discuss the job. You are free, aren’t you? There would be a significant bonus involved for working during the holiday rush.” 

“Bonus?” 

Gordon bit his lip. He’d shocked her, but hoped she would agree. “Ms. Reese? Are you available?” 

“Available. Yes, yes, I’m available. I need to get a few things in order, but I think I can help you.” 

“Good, good. I’ll tell the pilot to get warmed up. He’ll be there tomorrow.” 

“Oh my. Alright, I’ll be ready. Is there anything else I need to know?”

“Only that I’d like this wrapped up by the new year.” 

“That’s a tall order,” she said, voice flat.

“Are you afraid you aren’t up to the challenge?”

“No.” 

Annoyance laced her voice now and he chuckled. “Good, I’ll see you in a couple of days.” He hung up the phone and laughed at the crazy scheme. 

Once again, he looked at the picture in the paper and tapped the kissing Santa. “Wish me luck, old man,” he laughed. “I think we’ll need a lot of it to pull this off without a hitch.” 
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“Clarice!” Evelyn yelled, drawing her daughter into the room. “Help me pack.” 

“Pack? Where are you going?” 

“Alaska.” 

“Alaska! What? How?” 

Evelyn pulled several files out of a desk drawer. “Gordon Holliday has hired me.” She stopped, wanting to say more but not willing to give away her purpose. 

“The Gordon Holliday?” 

“Yes. The Gordon Holliday.” 

“Mom, he’s one of the wealthiest men in the nation, maybe the world!”

“I know. Mr. Holliday is sending a jet for me.” 

“Oh, man. I’d love to see his resort. Well, resorts, I guess. I’d fit right in.” Her daughter’s eyes went dreamy. 

“Why don’t you apply for a job?” Evelyn moved around her desk. “You might enjoy it and it will get you out of this place.” 

Clarice glanced around the office. “Yes, I could use a change of pace.” 

“You go apply,” Evelyn smiled. “I’ll pack and see what I can do to help.” 

“Thanks, Mom.” Clarice smiled. “This might be what we both need.” 

Evelyn watched her daughter leave her office. She knew how much Clarice had been through and hoped a change would put her back on the right track. Every parent wanted their children to be happy. 

She smiled and thought of Gordon Holliday. Wasn’t that what he was after? Or was he looking for a love of his own? Soon she would be at his resort and find out what he had in mind. 

A thrill ran through Evelyn as she thought of her business and the boon this job would be to her. Her matchmaking business, True Love Connections, had been a great success, with over ninety percent of matches creating happy couples. She hoped she could do the same thing for Mr. Holliday. 

Her eyes flicked back to the door Clarice disappeared through. If only it was as simple with her child. 

Pushing her worries away, Evelyn went home to pack her bags, searching for her warmest clothing in the back of her closet. She didn’t know what an Alaskan winter might be like, but she suspected an extended stay in
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