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Note from the author:

This book was difficult to write. The town of Garrett’s Point and the people in it are special to me. It’s a place I’d want to live, and people I’d like to be friends with. 

The friendships between Sydney, Kathryn, Melanie and Emma are a blended hot mess of loving each other through thick and thin. I only hope we all find those friends in our lives.

I hope you love Sydney’s story – the struggle between what we think we should do and having what we want.

XOXO,

~ Savanna
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SYDNEY GARRETT DIDN’T like surprises, although all her life she had been schooled to adjust to whatever situation she was confronted with. Being in the public eye since she was just five-years-old, she had trained herself to control her emotions and body language as to not give anything away. You never knew who was watching or who might have a camera to capture the moment.

This Thursday had started as expected with breakfast at Mel’s Diner. After her mandatory three cups of coffee and Mel’s fabulous omelets, she’d walked the block to her office inside town hall for her 8:00am. staff meeting. 

“Just a reminder that our interim doctor will be checking in this morning. Let’s make sure to show him a warm Garrett’s Point welcome.” Mayor Hensley reminded everyone seated around the conference table. 

Sydney hated that good ole Doc Hansen was finally retiring. She guessed he’d earned it after serving as family practitioner for 40 years to their community. He’d been her doctor all her life from first intake of breath in the delivery room. It was going to be difficult to replace him. It was going to take a special person to fill his shoes.

“Sydney, did you hear what I said?” the Mayor interrupted her reminiscing. 

“Sorry, Ben. What was that?” She needed to focus. Too much was going on to get distracted.

“I asked if you would be available to show our new doctor around this afternoon. I would, but Margorie has an appointment in Richmond. Do you mind?”

“Of course not. Just bring him by my office when you’re through with the formalities. I’ll take it from there.” She didn’t really have the time to spare, but it was part of her job as Town Manager to help out as needed. 

“Now, Sydney, give us an update on the Fall Festival. Where do we stand?” the Mayor asked.

“The committee has their agenda and tasks outlined. The budget was reviewed. Everything is in order and on schedule to date. The one undecided factor is the entertainment for the dance. They are currently reviewing several options, but they have not made their final decision yet. They are due to vote on that this coming Tuesday at their bi-weekly meeting. Lillian Bennett will be here next week to update us on the committee’s behalf.” 

“Excellent news. I can’t help but be sentimental about this event as it will be my last as the reigning Mayor. I have a feeling you’ll be the one sitting in this chair very soon, Sydney.” Ben patted her hand affectionately. 

“You know what they say, Ben. The only certainties in life are death and taxes. We shall see how the voters decide. Bill Lucas is a worthy opponent. With his ties to the community and being a farmer himself, he relates very well to the people. He’s a good man.” Sydney wasn’t taking anything for granted in the upcoming Mayoral election. When she had decided to run for the position, it had been with great consideration. Of course, her father had been elated and had practically groomed her for this her entire life. 

“Alright then. If there is nothing else, this meeting is adjourned.”

Lisa Carpenter, the town secretary turned to Becky Williams, the town treasurer. 

“I hear the new doctor is quite something to look at. The women on the committee were all a buzz.”

“You don’t say. Is he single?” Becky questioned Lisa.

“I heard that he is. Won’t it be exciting to have a big city doctor here?” Lisa gushed.

Oh, for Pete’s sake. Sydney looked up to the ceiling before she spoke.

“Hopefully his looks weren’t the basis for hiring the good doctor. I hope his resume warrants bringing him here to take care of our families and friends.”

Lisa sat up straighter in her chair, her head bopping. “Oh yes. That’s even more exciting. It’s my understanding he’s some big heart doctor or something. I didn’t get all the details. I could be wrong.”

“Well, I look forward to meeting him. If we were lucky enough to snag someone with those kinds of qualifications, maybe we can talk him into staying.” Sydney was doubtful.  Garrett’s Point didn’t have much to offer a big city doctor. The small-town hospital was a stop gap for major emergencies. She knew the town was lucky to have what they did, but it wasn’t a token that would be appealing to someone with broad medical talent.

She hadn’t sat on the selection committee in search of a new doctor. It was a well-rounded committee with strong community representation, but after listening to Lisa just now, she wondered if maybe she should have.

“I guess I’ll find out soon enough.” She said aloud to herself and headed back to her office.

Several messages awaited her return phone calls. Fundraisers, citizen complaints, check requests. About an hour into it, she had just dialed Pam Wilcox at A Good Look to schedule a hair appointment when she was interrupted.

“It’s nice to see some things never change. Always hard at work.” A deep and oddly familiar voice came from the direction of her office doorway.

Phone receiver in hand, Sydney’s eyes shot to the man leaning against her doorjamb. His suit jacket was unbuttoned, his grey silk dress shirt and perfectly pressed pants were impeccable. His tie- was that Charlie Brown on his tie? Then her eyes met his. Her sharp intake of breath alerted the person on the other end of the phone.

“Sydney? Are you there? Is something wrong?” Pam asked through the receiver. 

Sydney looked at the receiver as if it was an alien piece of technology she didn’t understand. She quickly gathered her wits and spoke.

“Uh, Pam, let me call you back. Someone just walked in.” She slowly placed the receiver back on its cradle taking a calming breath before returning her gaze to the man in the doorway.

His smile spread widely across his handsome face. Time had done nothing but improve his good looks. His sandy blonde hair was a little longer, but his blue eyes were just as intense as they always had been.

“Hawke. Is it really you? What in the world are you doing here?” She stood just staring at him in disbelief. 

Ben came up behind him as Ethan Hawke stepped into Sydney’s office. 

“Sorry about that Ethan. I was delayed. I see you found your way to Sydney’s office. Have you two introduced yourselves yet?”

Sydney’s mind was processing quickly. The new doctor was supposed to be here this morning. Ethan was a doctor. No. It couldn’t be.

“You? You’re our interim doctor?” This had to be a sick joke. This could not be happening.

“In the flesh. It’s been a while, Syd. You look good.” 

Ben stood there looking back and forth between Sydney and Ethan. 

“Wait a minute. You two know each other? How did I not know that? Why didn’t you tell me you knew Dr. Hawke?” Ben looked at her as if she had been withholding top secret information.

“Ben, first of all, I didn’t know Ethan had been selected as our interim doctor, so it never came up. I wasn’t on the committee, remember?” she pushed back a little more sharply than was her norm.

Ben raised his eyebrows questioningly.

“Do tell. Just how do the two of you know one another?” Ben was nothing if not curious.

“Sydney and I go way back, don’t we Syd?” Ethan began.

“I guess you could say that. Ethan and I attended college together. We graduated together.” That was all the Mayor needed to know.

“You don’t say. My, this is a plot twist. Well, who better to show Ethan around than you, Sydney?”

“Ben, I have to meet with...”

“Have Cindy rearrange your schedule. There is nothing pressing this morning that can’t wait. Don’t you have to stop in the art gallery anyway? It’s the perfect morning for a walk down Main. Let Ethan take in the sights of our wonderful little town.”

Sydney knew it was useless to counter argue with Ben once he’d made up his mind. 

“You’re the boss.” She conceded. She closed her date book and locked down her computer. Slinging her purse over her shoulder, she faced Ethan once again. 

“Ready if you are.” She walked out of the office not waiting for a response.

“I was born ready.” Ethan’s smirk reached his twinkling eyes. He winked as she stopped and looked back at him.

“I guess you’re right. Some things don’t change. You are just as charming as ever, I see.” She hadn’t meant it as a complement. He knew that.

He tucked her arm around his in a gentlemanly gesture as they existed town hall. “You find me charming, huh?”

Halting her high-heeled steps in mid-stride, she closed her eyes taking in a soothing breath. 

“What are you doing here, Hawke?” 

He smiled. “I still like the way you say my name. I especially remember the way you’d cry out when we...”

“Stop it. Don’t even go there. That was a lifetime ago. So, I’ll ask you again. Why are you here? Last I heard you were awarded head of cardiothoracic in Richmond. This is a far cry from that. What gives?”

“Straight to the point as usual. We do have a lot of time to catch up on. Is there somewhere we can sit down and get a cup of coffee? I’ll tell you anything you want to know.”

Sydney looked down the street to the corner until her eyes latched on to the Mel’s sign. God, she wasn’t ready for all eyes to be on her, especially Melanie’s. It would be a matter of minutes and Kat and Emma would be in the loop as to Ethan’s mysterious arrival.

She was going to need a tall cup of coffee. A shot of whiskey wouldn’t hurt either, but that would be frowned upon before noon.

“Let’s go.” She once again started off without him.

His deep chested chuckle followed her down the sidewalk. The bell on the entrance doorway to Mel’s diner jingled as they entered. Melanie Shannon looked up from the counter to greet her new customer.

“Hey, Sydney. Didn’t expect you in this early. Grab your booth. I’ll be right over.”

Sydney was greeted by patrons of the diner as she made her way to the last booth by the window. She slid in as Melanie approached, Ethan sitting across from her.

Placing a menu in front of Ethan, Melanie smiled. “What can I get...Holy Throwback, Batman! Ethan Hawke. Is it really you?”

“In the flesh.” His grin was contagious as Melanie’s face lit up with a welcoming smile.

“How about that coffee, Mel? Make it a double shot please.”

Melanie’s eyebrows furrowed as she silently questioned her friend over her order pad. Sydney remained tight-lipped for the time being.

“Straight up for me as well.” 

“You got it.” Melanie returned with two cups of coffee and two large scones, knowing her friend was most likely in need of a sugar hit right about now.

“Now, where were we?” Ethan leaned back, relaxing in the booth, his blue eyes searching her face.

“You were going to explain why you are in Garrett’s Point. This makes no sense.”

“On the contrary, it makes perfect sense. Did you know Dr. Hansen was my mentor when I performed my residency? We’ve been friends ever since. I respect the hell out of that man.” He paused, sipping his coffee. “He reached out to me about a month ago letting me know he would be retiring and that the town was looking for an interim doctor to fill in while they found a permanent replacement.”

“So, what? You just up and left your practice and position at the hospital to help out a small-town doctor?” Sydney wasn’t buying it. 

“Actually, yes. Don’t sound so surprised, Sydney. Doc has done a lot for me. I owe him. Besides that, I could use a change of pace. I haven’t taken a vacation in five years. I have leave available, so I worked it out. I am not that far away that I can’t make a run back to Richmond in an emergency situation, so here I am. Happy to help a friend out and take a break myself.”

She was trying to wrap her mind around the fact she was sitting in a booth across from the love of her life, whom she had walked away from eight years ago. 

“I guess I’ll have to accept your reason at face value for now.” 

“Always calculating and reasoning, aren’t you? Can’t we spend the time reacquainting ourselves and catching up? I’ve missed you, Syd.”

Melanie watched from the counter as she refilled coffee mugs. She could tell by the frown wrinkles on Sydney’s forehead that she wasn’t happy about the new town doctor. Picking up her cell phone, Melanie hit saved favorite setting number two.

Three rings and
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