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  Sunset Lake Club series


Stories of women who, at a mature age, are searching for their happiness. 
Prepare to suffer and hope for the best, not to give up in the face of life's difficulties, to search for, rediscover, or gasp at unexpected love together with Ellen, Betty, and Lori - the heroines of the Sunset Lake Club series. Will their journeys be smooth sailing, or will they encounter surprises, love, and amazing adventures that defy age?
Women’s Secrets (book #1) introduces Ellen, Betty, and Lori, three women starting fresh. As they spend time together at Sunset Lake, their friendship grows, revealing hidden secrets and showing the power of supporting each other. This book sets the stage for their journeys of self-discovery and new beginnings.
Anything Can Happen (book #2) is about starting over and getting second chances. Ellen is surprised when she starts falling for an old friend, turning their friendship into something more. Meanwhile, Betty and Lori face significant life changes. Together, they show that changing your story is never too late.
Our Time to Love (book #3) is Betty’s story of coping with grief and finding love in the most unexpected place. As she struggles with her loss, she meets someone utterly different from her, and they connect in a way she never imagined. Meanwhile, Ellen and Lori continue their journeys toward healing and happiness.
Love is Everything (book #4) centers on Lori’s journey of starting over, second chances, and discovering her self-worth. Lori faces her toughest challenge when she clashes with a rival, leading to an unexpected enemies-to-lovers romance. The women of Sunset Lake prove that love is everything, no matter how old you are.
A complete series boxed set in any format: 
Sunset Lake Club Series
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  Scene 1. Sunset on the Lake 



      [image: ]The woman stood on the cottage terrace with her hands on the railing. She watched the setting sun, an orange ball coming down to the water’s edge on the horizon. 
The lake was gorgeous and reeked of age-old tranquility. Its smooth water surface was surrounded by granite rocks covered with pine forests. In the distance, the outlines of sandy beaches with boat piers could be seen. Behind the beaches and harbors, one could see the shapes of other buildings near the water—saunas, gazebos, and cottages.
Fall had already painted the crowns of the trees red and yellow, and the evening sun was adding color to the picture. Golden fall was in full swing. Giant pine trees surrounded the bay with its sandy beach and boat dock. The sun’s glare played in the drops of water left after the rain on the pine needles.
The ball of the sun was getting bigger and bigger as it came down. Finally, the sun touched the lake’s water on the horizon but could not fit into the lake. The sun’s ball would forever hang over the water, illuminating everything around it and casting its warm orange light.
Everything grew still; what would happen next? The birds stopped singing, and the air became almost still. Finally, the sun absorbed the lake. Nearly red light spread over the entire horizon of the vast lake, filling its water and the surrounding rocks with fire. The circle of the sun swelled and swelled as if it were filling the lake water with fire and highlighting the minor details on the pine-covered shores of the lake.
Suddenly, the light faded, and the last ray of sunlight slid partly across Ellen’s face and plunged into the water. Everything around turned lilac, and then there was almost total blackness. Only the light clouds in the sky were still illuminated and glowed with a crimson-purple light. The rocks and the forest on the shore around Ellen’s cottage turned vibrant orange and then lilac. Then everything plunged into darkness.
The sun was getting ready to go to sleep. It was gone, hidden behind the horizon of the lake. But it was not waiting there for a night in a cold bed. No, it never slept. Only to her, who watched the sunset, it seemed her life was going away with its setting.
It was all just emotions. Ellen had everything: family, wealth, and a career. Yet she felt an emptiness in her life. Saying goodbye to the sun and enduring another empty night before it returned made her sad.
Ellen turned and walked into the lobby of her cottage. It was not hers. It was theirs in common with her husband, Sam. He was in charge of financial operations at one of the largest banks in the country, and he was absent at the time.
This evening, Sam had another after-hours meeting in the city, and Ellen, as usual, had to wait for him to come to bed. Sam did not need dinner, at least not their dinner together. Usually, she went to bed before he got home. In that case, Sam would go into the kitchen, get something from the fridge, and watch an action movie with muted TV or headphones on.
Ellen did not enjoy going to bed without Sam. The bed felt empty and cold. Their children had long since grown up and moved out, leaving her and Sam alone in the house.
Their daughter, Lucia, was studying at a prestigious university on a scholarship. Their son, Winston, had chosen to serve in the army after finishing high school instead of pursuing further education.
Ellen and Sam had never imposed specific expectations on their children, allowing them to decide how to shape their lives. However, they had instilled one non-negotiable value: to be decent people, living up to the standards of the society around them.
Ellen sat on the couch in front of the TV, covered with a blanket, and occasionally yawned. Then, deciding to go to the bedroom, she threw off the plaid, found barefoot slippers, put them on, and strolled. Without turning on the light, Ellen found her night pajamas in the dresser drawer, dropped the roomy sweatshirt, tank top, jeans, and underwear, and put on her pajamas with relish. The old pajamas were so soft. Old things are my favorite things. Already lying in bed, Ellen thought,
“I should probably throw those pajamas away. But they are so soft, I cannot help it, despite the holes and the torn button. And then, these pajamas are already a part of my life; so much to do with them! My children, my husband, this house...”
Suddenly, a thought jolted her, and she sat on the bed.
“Of course! Our guests—the neighbors—are coming tomorrow! Not just two, but four people!” she exclaimed. “How could I have forgotten? I need to go to the store in the morning to get meat for marinating, salad ingredients, and wine.” Ellen knew their men would provide something for themselves, like beer and snacks. But the women had to ensure they had something appealing, like light wine and cake. Although it is already risky to indulge in sweets - at their age, everything goes straight to the waist.
What an age! It is a torment... At forty-seven, Ellen began noticing that her strength and reactions to the most spartan events were not what they used to be. And her memory sometimes fails her. This was the beginning of menopause. But Ellen still did not go to the doctor to make sure. She did not want official confirmation that her ability to have children was fading. She could already tell by the dwindling bleeding and the extended period in between that her time was ending. But what would happen to her next? She did not know. She was just afraid to find out.
There was no one to talk to about the impending menopause. Women her age seemed to struggle to keep up with their younger colleagues at work, proving to themselves and everyone around them they were still wow! Ellen’s mother did not think it necessary to share such details of a woman’s life after forty-five. Or maybe Ellen was just embarrassed to ask about it. She had nothing to say about her age and her trials. Instead, Ellen walked through this period of her life as if she had stepped on the thin ice of a frozen lake, gripped by the first frosts.
Scary! Scary... It is difficult because the faltering possibility of having children at once will come with wrinkles and the inability to be attractive to men. And her husband... Ellen did not want to admit to herself until now that she noticed they were spending less and less time together. No, in bed, she thought, they were still okay. But the rest of their life was not what they had been.
Ellen felt like she did not know how to live her life anymore. Now that their children had become financially independent and had left the parental home to build their own lives, she was alone with Sam and realized that she could hardly imagine how to live with him anymore. For many more years until she died.
That was right, at least until she died. Ellen could not imagine that they could have separated, much less divorced. Their property was jointly owned, and she did not even have her own savings account in the bank—everything was in their joint account, to which they both had access. But Ellen was interested in something other than the details of Sam’s business. Almost thirty years ago, they started a company producing eco-friendly disposable tableware immediately after their marriage. The business grew, and when their first child, daughter Lucia, was born, Ellen left her management position at their company and turned over all the business management authority to her husband. She remained only a shareholder, and these were relatively simple obligations - two or three meetings a year and signing a few minutes of shareholders’ meetings.
At first, Ellen planned to return to the company when Lucia was three years old. Still, her son Winston was born, and Ellen stopped thinking about work, wholly immersed in raising children and caring for her husband. Sam successfully managed the company, ensuring their family enjoyed nearly twenty-five years of a comfortable life. They raised their children, built a house in this gorgeous corner of their suburban neighborhood by the lake, and now all she had to look forward to was being retired.
But the pension... She will have a small retirement if they do not sell to the company. She left her job when their children were born. All hope is that Sam can continue to provide for their lives successfully if he wants to keep control of their company. Otherwise... Ellen did not want to think about that now, and with an effort of will, she shifted her thoughts to more pleasant things. Now, she would only think about what would happen tomorrow.
With these thoughts in mind, Ellen relaxed, prepared a plan of action for tomorrow, closed her eyes, and gradually fell asleep.
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