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      Rose Grove sipped her coffee and shook her head at her sister Magnolia’s reasoning. She hadn’t been in Lovett Cove an hour and already she and her sisters weren’t seeing eye-to-eye. Their mother used to say they inherited their best qualities from her.

      And the worst from their father.

      When Lily Grove wanted peace in their Philadelphia apartment, her daughters would shout and fight over time in the bathroom or how it wasn’t fair that one of them got to use the computer longer than the other. Now that they were older—and didn’t live too close to one another—they kept the peace.

      But somehow, Lily lured two of her six daughters to live in Lovett Cove. Rose would not be third.

      And their youngest sister wouldn’t be swayed by small-town charm and hunky men who were good with their hands either.

      “Poppy was the one who brought Mother back to Philadelphia when she died. She’s never coming back to Lovett Cove,” Rose said. “You might as well look for another chef.”

      Jasmine groaned and pinched the bridge of her nose. 

      Magnolia refused to accept it. “She was the one who suggested the stove. We could’ve gone with a less expensive model if she wasn’t coming.” Magnolia looked helplessly at Jasmine. “Is there time to cancel the order? The kitchen is going in this week.”

      Jasmine shook her head. “The stove is getting dropped off this afternoon. You ordered it, Mags.”

      Magnolia frowned. “I know. I know. I was just hoping…”

      “But I’m here,” Rose pressed.

      “Yeah, but for how long?” Magnolia muttered.

      Rose roughly cleaned biscuit crumbs off her fingers with a napkin. “What’s that supposed to mean?” 

      “Like father, like daughter.”

      “Mags, that’s not fair,” Jas chastised.

      Their father left the family when the girls were young, and Rose had inherited some of his wanderlust—or so that’s what their mother claimed. It’s not that she didn’t want to put down roots somewhere; it was just easier to move on before things didn’t work out. “I’ll stay long enough to get another one of Petunia’s biscuits. These are amazing!” She popped the last buttery, soft piece into her mouth and groaned as the flavor burst across her tongue.

      “I heard my name, and I’m at your service.” Petunia smiled and produced a plate full of biscuits. “Right from the oven.”

      “You read my mind,” Rose said around the last of the biscuit in her mouth that refused to go down. She loved it when biscuits were so thick they lingered in the mouth, extending the experience.

      “I’ve been known to possess that power,” Petunia said with a wink. “Welcome to Lovett Cove, Rose. Your mother couldn’t wait for you to see the gardens behind the B&B.”

      “What garden?” Magnolia said with a snort.

      “The one I’m designing,” Rose said. She held up her tablet with one of the several sketches she was working on for the B&B. The timing couldn’t be more perfect. She had completed a job in Los Angeles and was waiting to hear from a potential client in France. Designing the B&B’s grounds shouldn’t take too long, in case she had to hop on a plane to Paris.

      “Have you shown her the nursery?” Petunia asked.

      Rose leaned forward. “This town has a nursery?” She didn’t think a town with cobblestone streets that barely showed up on her GPS would be large enough to support a nursery. 

      “Of course. Lovett Cove might be small, but we’ve got everything one could ever want. Jas, you and Mags should introduce Rose to Ethan Cole. I’m sure he can get you whatever you need.”

      At the sound of Ethan’s name, Rose froze. Ethan…

      She knew an Ethan Cole when her family visited Lovett Cove all those summers ago. Back then, he was kind of a rebel—not that you could get into too much trouble in a small town with everyone watching. Ethan liked to sneak out of the house, spend time on the beach, and spy on teenagers making out at the hot springs.

      And Rose did all of that with him.

      That was the summer their father left, and when Rose met Ethan, they connected over lost fathers, Ethan having never known his. They were inseparable until the day Rose and her family left.

      Petunia had a knack for serving others while still holding Rose’s attention and sharing the “news” of the town. That “news” being how Ethan was trying to revive the older parts of the town with more gardens. 

      “Excuse me, Petunia.” A customer held up a biscuit, her nose scrunched as she examined it. “Are these…frozen?”

      Petunia gasped. “Frozen? Carla, you know I bake these fresh every day.”

      “Not according to Mrs. Chatter.”

      Rose leaned close to her sisters. “Who’s Mrs. Chatter?” she whispered.

      Magnolia held back laughter while Jasmine said, “The mysterious writer of the town’s gossip paper. I think I have a copy back at home.”

      “You don’t want to get caught in The Chatter,” Magnolia added. “Unless you’re Jasmine, stealing River from some city councilwoman.”

      Rose’s jaw dropped. “You stole⁠—”

      “No, I didn’t,” Jasmine hissed. “You can’t believe everything she says.”

      Petunia harrumphed. She snatched the biscuit out of the woman’s hands with her tongues. “I would never use someone else’s recipe.”

      Carla clutched her imaginary pearls. “I wasn’t finished with that one.”

      “You are now!” Petunia marched back to her kitchen while onlookers traded worried glances and whispered.

      Rose snickered. “Who knew there was so much drama in a small town?”

      “If you find a man here, Mrs. Chatter will talk about you too!” Magnolia wagged her brows.

      Rose shivered, her mind returning to Ethan Cole. Was it possible that two people in a small town could have the same name? 

      Even if it was him, their childhood romance was a long time ago. And Rose wasn’t about to love a man who would only end up leaving her.

      Jasmine stood. “Ready to meet Ethan?”
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      Ethan Cole wiped his soil-stained hands on his apron before gathering the freshly potted fern and placing it into the Lovett Roots Nursery-branded plant tote. He handed the tote to one of his regulars, Ms. Edna, whose white hair was just as wavy as the fern leaves.

      “Now, Ms. Edna, she needs water twice a week, moderate sun,” Ethan advised. 

      Ms. Edna beamed at her new plant. “You should stop by and see the solarium. It’s almost finished. Hero is building me a bench, and I might just add a small table and a couple of chairs for when I have guests over for tea. A couple more trees and some potted plants to put on the ledges would be wonderful.”

      “You’re keeping me in business, that’s for sure. And I’d love to stop by.” Ethan handed Ms. Edna her receipt.

      “Come anytime. And bring Kit.”

      Kit dodged in between a row of snake plants before tripping over her feet and sliding across the tile. “Ow,” she groaned when she sat up and rubbed her left elbow.

      Ms. Edna chuckled while Ethan shook his head in disapproval. “You sure you want her in a room made of glass?”

      “I was just like her at that age. And I turned out well enough.”

      “Yes, ma’am, you did.”

      Ms. Edna left while Ethan walked over to his daughter. Katherine “Kit” Cole got to her feet and dusted her jean overalls. “You’re supposed to be sick, Kit
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