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      Wishing Rhys and Lucien the happiest of anniversaries.
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        Immerse yourself in the world of interconnected series set in Sunnyside!

      

      

      Full of cute sweetness and sexy fun, every story ends with a satisfying HEA and no cliffhangers. Since all of the following series are set in the same town, you can expect to see cameos of some of your favorite characters! The books are funny, steamy, and can be read in any order.
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            Chapter One

          

          LEANDER

        

      

    

    
      I could feel a storm brewing at table thirty-two. The blonde woman sitting at the head of the table was already stewing mad, and it wasn’t even eight thirty yet.

      She wore a pink dress that put her ample cleavage on full display and had her hair pulled up into a bun that was so tight, it made my eyes water. With her arms crossed in front of her, it had the benefit of hiking up her boobs even higher. It earned her more than a few appreciative stares from the straight guys in the dining room. She would have been beautiful if it weren’t for the murderous scowl on her face.

      There was a younger woman sitting next to her who looked like she might burst into tears at any moment. Two sets of parents joined them, but none of them seemed happy to be there. What made it so odd was that they weren’t talking or looking at each other at all. They may as well have been six strangers who wanted nothing to do with each other. But the two empty seats made me think her foul mood had something to do with whoever wasn’t in the chairs. Thankfully, where I was standing off to the side gave me a perfect view of everyone except the guy whose back was to me at the head of the table.

      “What are you staring at so intently, Leander?” Kerrigan asked as he came to stand beside me. He was my devastatingly good-looking best friend. He was tall, with a swimmer’s lean build and gorgeous black hair that always fell in front of his blue eyes and gave him an air of mystery. It wasn’t fair that he was so handsome in our uniform of white button-down shirts and black vest and pants. But I couldn’t hate him when I had been stupid in love with him since we met in middle school. Unfortunately for me, he was straight, which meant anything happening between us was limited to my dreams and sexual fantasies.

      I tilted my head in the woman’s direction. “Table thirty-two. What do you think the story is there?”

      He leaned against the counter as he studied the situation. “I’d venture to say that the fiancé was supposed to arrive by eight and he’s almost half an hour late. That poor guy is walking into a shitstorm from the looks of it.”

      “This is going to be so much fun,” I said with glee. Kerrigan looked down at me with a judgey eyebrow raise. I stared back at him defiantly. “What? It’s been forever since I saw a good fight. Breakfast shifts are so boring. I miss the women dumping a drink on a guy’s head during the dinner rush.”

      He shook his head with a chuckle. “You really need to get out more.”

      “Why, how kind of you to invite me on a date tonight, sir.” I batted my eyelashes at him, making him snort at my theatrics.

      Amusement colored his voice. “Obviously, I need to find more creative ways to keep you entertained that don’t involve people’s messy lives.”

      “Don’t act like you’re above it. You’re going to make as many snarky comments as me when the shit hits the fan at that table.”

      The woman stood up suddenly and stormed out of the restaurant on painfully high stiletto heels. Her dress was so short that it was more appropriate for a nightclub than a family breakfast. But with her amazing body, I didn’t blame her for flaunting what she had. She was gorgeous, even if it was in an overprocessed sort of way.

      “Huh, I didn’t know censor bars came in Barbie pink,” Kerrigan joked as she stepped out into the hallway and out of sight.

      I snickered at his observation. “See? You couldn’t wait for the fight to start before making a smart-ass comment.” I shook my head. “She’d be stunning if she didn’t look like she was about to stab someone in the dick with a fork.”

      “That poor groom-to-be is destined for a life in the doghouse for sure.”

      Based on what I had already seen, I was confident that he was right. “He’s probably an obedient lapdog that she bosses around.”

      “I’d bet he was some tech geek who hit it big with an app that she’s marrying for his money.”

      I tried to picture what her fiancé would be like. “Maybe he’s a rich octogenarian.”

      He shot my idea down. “The other two parents aren’t old enough for that theory.”

      “Fine, it could be one of their older siblings who is a rich Uncle Moneybags.”

      One of my tables flagged my attention. I hurried to take care of their request so I could return before I missed the show. Normally, I hated slow mornings since it meant my tips were shit, but I was grateful I could watch what was about to go down at that table of eight. By the time I finished and returned to Kerrigan’s side, the woman had walked back into the restaurant. To my surprise, two gorgeous men followed her.

      The blond man was handsome in his jeans and black sweater, but the taller man in glasses made my mouth water. He had an athletic build like Kerrigan and looked damn good in a maroon button-down shirt and light acid-washed jeans. Both of them had their hands in their pockets as they walked over to the table.

      I couldn’t take my eyes off the two handsome guys as they sat down. The shorter man used the chair next to her space at the head of the table while the god of a man settled beside him. “Damn, looks like we were both wrong.”

      “That means Blondie is the groom-to-be. The other guy is probably the best man or his brother,” Kerrigan mused. “Wow, she must really hate Glasses. She’s glaring at him like she’s trying to set him on fire with her mind.”

      I sighed dramatically. “Why are the gorgeous ones always straight?”

      “It’s the curse of beauty we must bear.”

      You would know, I thought glumly. Damn his attractiveness and preference for sexy women. Not for the first time did I wonder why he couldn’t at least be bi-curious. I’d take such good care of him.

      Now that everyone was present, they all looked at our ridiculously oversized menus. What struck me as odd was both of the men were each using only one hand. It was strange when the massive pages made that unwieldy. What was that about?

      Julissa came over with a scowl. “Ugh, I hate waiting on these rich assholes. I can’t wait until they go back to whatever shitty rock they crawled out from under to come here.”

      “What’s their story?” I asked.

      “The miserable couple are beautiful people making terrible decisions. Normally, I’d say, ‘Fuck them, they deserve each other,’ especially since Olivia is a fucking rude asshole. But her fiancé, Rhys, and his best man, Lucien, are super nice. They came back after everyone left yesterday and gave me a huge—and I mean huge—tip, which is the only reason I don’t want to light the two of them on fire. The younger sister isn’t bad, either. But the rest of them can burn in Hell as far as I care.” She drew a deep breath and squared her shoulders. “Wish me luck.”

      We watched as she took their orders. Rhys and Lucien looked her in the eyes and gave her friendly smiles as they treated her as if she was a real person and used her name. The younger sister was polite, but the rest of them proved they were garbage people by treating Julissa like a servant not worth their time.

      “At this point, I’m rooting for the groom and the best man to elope and leave all these miserable people behind,” I said. “Why are they with them when they so clearly aren’t alike?”

      “I don’t know, but I’m sure there’s a story there.” Kerrigan got pulled away to refill the drinks at table twelve.

      He returned in time for the bride-to-be’s grand announcement. “I’ve decided that Ambrose will no longer be in my wedding.”

      “Ouch. Bridezilla who calls it her wedding is never a good sign.” My heart went out to Rhys, who seemed too nice to be with someone so mean.

      The mystery deepened when tears welled up in the younger sister’s eyes. Although I could only see her mouth the words “I’m sorry,” it was obvious guilt was tearing up the poor girl.

      Olivia waved away the apology. “It’s not your fault he’s an asshole.”

      While she looked to be in
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