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        KATHLEEN LAWLESS

      

      

      

      “I just love reading Kathleen’s books—they keep me coming back for more.”  ~ Top 500 Reviewer.

      

      “Kathleen Lawless is one of my favorite romance authors.”  “Her books never disappoint.”  “What a fun series!”  “Love the characters!”  “Can’t wait to read the next book.” ANORA’S PRIDE: “Four stars!” ~ Heartland Critiques

      

      “CALLIE’S HONOR is a great western romance.” ~ S. Wurman, Night Owl Reviews (4.5 Stars)

      

      CALLIE’S HONOR: “Chemistry…steadily simmers until it finally boils over. If you have not been introduced to the works of Kathleen Lawless, this is an excellent place to start… You will not regret it.” ~ C. Bell, Long and Short Romance Reviews (4 Books)

      

      “[MADDY'S FUGITIVE] has it all—romance, action, mystery, and solid characters and plot. Tension between Jud and Maddy as well as the mystery surrounding Jud’s innocence grabbed my attention and held on tight.” ~ Jen, Romancing the Book (4 Roses)

      

      “I liked it way too much. Lol!” ~ Dee, Shameless Romance Reviews (4 Stars)

      

      “MADDY'S FUGITIVE was a fun, passionate, engaging whodunit with a strong, stubborn heroine. I was quickly drawn in ... an interesting, worthwhile story.” ~ Josie, Night Owl Reviews (4.5 Stars)

      

      “A fast-paced book that hooks the reader from the very first page.” ~ Anne Black, RT (4 Stars)

      

      CALLIE’S HONOR: “This heart-warming Western adventure demonstrates convincingly that love is always a risk worth taking.” ~ Romantic Times (3 Stars)

      

      “Do not miss. Lawless weaves romance, intrigue, and excitement into an impressive tapestry.” ~ Romance Reviews Today

      

      “CALLIE’S HONOR reminded me of the down-to-earth heroines [of] Pamela Morsi...Set in Oregon in the mid 1800’s...the heroine trying to keep her ranch together and the drifter who has his own agenda.” ~ Cathie Linz, Romantic Times
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        Of all the beaches on the entire coast to see him again. . .
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        * * *

      

      What are the chances? Former competitive surfer, Alisha, heads for Last Chance Beach, where no one knows who she is.

      No one except Mark. Talk about a blast from the past, and the worst kind of luck she chose this island for her vacation.

      When Mark sees Alisha on the beach, memories come flooding back, along with the pain he felt when she dumped him. Her actions might have been well intended, but the results were a disaster.

      They’re older now. Are they also wiser?
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      Alisha hobbled carefully from the sidewalk to the sand, inwardly cursing the walking boot that encased her left lower leg. Her fracture hadn’t been a bad one, and shortly before this trip she’d been given the green light to throw away her crutches and put weight on her foot, but the overall timing sucked for her long anticipated, non-refundable, surf vacation.

      She spread out her beach towel and lowered herself onto it, straightening a floppy sun hat to shade her face. Her beach bag held a cold drink, a fat, juicy novel she was dying to start, and a sandwich from the Playing Hooky Café. It was the first time this week she’d ventured to this particular cove, which attracted the surf community due to its easy shore break. The break was small this morning, and the few surfers in the water looked like beginners.

      She leaned back, resting her weight on her hands, and tried to remember what it had felt like the first time she’d caught a wave. One initial rush of freedom, and she had been hooked.

      If she hadn’t klutzed-out and broken her foot last month, she’d be out there getting her feet wet, literally, years after leaving the WSL, the World Surf League.

      She’d barely settled in to watch the action and live vicariously through others, when she saw a newcomer walk to the shoreline with a board under his arm. Something about his long-legged, self-assured gait took her back fifteen years, and the first time she’d seen Mark.

      She gave her head a shake. She hadn’t thought about him in years. Much. Just because this surfer was the same height and coloring . . .

      As he positioned himself on his board and headed for the break, she pulled out her binoculars, more to reassure herself it wasn’t him.

      She zoomed in, and the bottom fell out of her stomach.

      It was Mark!

      She followed his progress as he paddled to where the other surfers lined up, waiting for a rideable wave. She had no idea he was still surfing. For that matter she had no idea what he’d been doing since Louise⁠—

      She frowned as he hung back rather than line up with the rest. One by one, other surfers caught their wave and rode it to shore, while Mark just sat there. Her heart rate increased, her breathing grew shallow. What was he doing?

      After what felt like forever, he turned his board around and paddled back to shore.

      Hmmph! Alisha thought. He probably figured the break was too small to bother with and was coming in to wait for it to get bigger.

      Except he didn’t plunk down on the shore to wait. He appeared to be leaving!  Walking straight toward her!

      Panicked, Alisha struggled to her feet, but the boot made her clumsy and she lost her balance.

      He was coming her way!  She scrabbled around in her beach bag and pulled out her book, holding it directly in front of her face.

      To her relief he walked past her, head down, without a second look.
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        * * *

      

      Mark returned to Sandy Shore Cabin and rinsed off his board under the outdoor shower before he turned the cold spray on himself. Every morning this week he’d watched the break from his deck, promising himself tomorrow would be the day he joined in. Today, he’d made it further than ever before.

      But sitting out there on his board, his thoughts went back to Louise and their last fight, right before she’d grabbed her board and headed out, despite the storm brewing off shore.

      He’d thought enough time had passed, that the past was truly in his memory vault where it belonged . . .

      Wasn’t that what this summer was supposed to be all about?  New beginnings. Anonymity on this island where no one knew who he was, as he contemplated the future.

      Inside, he checked the clock. Hours yet, before he had to be at work. Too many hours to think.
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        * * *

      

      Alisha’s mind still reeled from spotting Mark at the beach earlier. If she hadn’t broken three small bones in her foot, she would have been out there all week and they likely would have run into each other. Luckily, she’d been avoiding the beach bars where the surfers and kite surfers hung out.

      Restless, she decided to check out the bar at the Sands Hotel.

      She timed it so the bar was almost deserted. Happy hour was over and it was too early for the dinner crowd. She propped herself on a stool and checked her phone.  Liam wanted to Facetime later.

      “What can I get you, Miss?”

      “A Watermelon Daiquiri, please,” she said, without looking up.

      “I knew a lady once, that’s all she drank,” drawled a familiar voice.

      Alisha looked up to see Mark in front of her, behind the bar. Her jaw dropped. Their eyes locked. The years fell away.

      “So did I,” she said coolly. “Once.”

      Neither of them moved or spoke for what felt like hours, although it was less than a minute.

      “I thought that was you at the beach earlier today,” she said finally. “I would have known for sure if you’d actually caught a wave.”  Mark had his own distinct style out there on the water.

      He continued to study her, his whiskey brown eyes the same only different—less laughter, more serious. A few threads of silver, glinting through his dark hair, made him even more attractive and reminded her they were no longer the same people they had been, even though he still had the same endearing cowlick.

      She sighed inwardly. How they had laughed in those old days. Her and Mark and Louise. The Gleesome Threesome. Faint lines bracketing his mouth told her he hadn’t had much reason to laugh lately.

      “I’ll get your drink,” he said finally.

      Her eyes followed him
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