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        “All the books in this series had me holding my breath with each turn of a page. Five stars!”

      

        

      
        Fans of Netflix’s Virgin River series and Sweet Magnolias will love this small-town, feel-good romance!

      

      

      

      After being homeless for most of her life, Jackie West has finally found her idea of heaven. Living in Sapphire Bay has given her the security she craves and the friends she needs to be happy. When she sees the fourth cottage on Anchor Lane sitting empty, she dreams of turning it into a knitting store. But with limited finances, it’s unlikely to happen.

      

      Aidan Remington works for BioTech Industries creating state-of-the-art prosthetics. Meeting Jackie sets him on a path he never saw coming but is everything he needs. When he’s asked to organize a charity Christmas gala to raise money for children’s prosthetics, he can’t say no. But he needs Jackie’s help. With the hopes and dreams of more than one child resting on their shoulders, they embark on a journey so important neither of them can turn back. Until what drew them together starts to tear them apart.

      

      Join Jackie and Aidan in this heartwarming tale of resilience, friendship, and the relentless pursuit of dreams, set against the backdrop of the beautiful town of Sapphire Bay.

      

      A STITCH IN TIME is the fourth book in The Cottages on Anchor Lane series and can easily be read as a stand-alone. All of Leeanna’s series are linked. If you find a character you like, they could be in another novel.

      

      If you’d like to know when Leeanna’s next book is released, please visit leeannamorgan.com and sign up for her newsletter. Happy reading!
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      Jackie carefully added another rose to the table arrangement for the wedding of Jan Harris and Cliff Simons. After working on the flowers for the last two days, she was thrilled with how wonderful they looked.

      With a final tweak, she repositioned a rosebud and smiled. She loved working at The Flower Cottage and creating special memories for their clients. Especially when they were as nice as this couple.

      Some days she had to pinch herself. The best thing she’d ever done was move to Sapphire Bay. After spending most of her life living in trailer parks, shelters, and her mom’s car, the small Montana town had given her so much more than a roof over her head. It gave her a sense of belonging she never thought possible.

      She’d discovered a tight-knit community where everyone knew each other’s names, a far cry from the anonymous, stressful existence she was used to. And even though she was a stranger, the community had welcomed her with open arms, embracing her as one of their own.

      Paris, her boss and friend, stopped beside her. “That’s lovely. Do you need any more flowers?”

      “Not for this arrangement. Would you like me to check the bridal bouquet? Jan’s father’s picking it up soon.”

      Paris shook her head. “I just had a look and it’s wonderful. The tiny flamingo you added is cute.”

      “I thought it’d make Jan smile.” Until she’d met the bride, Jackie didn’t know anyone who collected flamingos. But Jan’s house was full of flamingo cushions, ornaments, and posters. No one was surprised when she’d chosen a flamingo-themed reception. “After I’ve put this arrangement in the truck, I’ll take everything to The Fairy Forest. Is there anything we’ve forgotten?”

      “I don’t think so. The balloon arch is finished and the other flowers look amazing.” Paris reached for a spool of ribbon. “I went into The Cozy Quilt Shop yesterday. There weren’t many of your baby clothes left.”

      As well as working part-time at The Flower Cottage and at another flower shop in town, Jackie sold her hand-knitted baby clothes at The Cozy Quilt Shop. “A tourist bus stopped in Anchor Lane yesterday. The people on board bought most of the jackets and booties I’d made.”

      “That’s fabulous. You must be thrilled with how much you’re selling.”

      “I am, but I’m a little worried I won’t be able to keep up with the demand. I’ve had to stop taking orders from my website.”

      Paris placed the bouquet she’d made onto two sheets of sparkly paper. “That’s what you get for knitting such amazing clothes. Should I add a gold or silver bow to this bouquet?”

      Jackie tilted her head to the side. “Silver. It’ll look lovely with the red roses and gerberas. The last alterations to our bridesmaids’ dresses will be finished this weekend. I can’t wait to see them.”

      “Neither can I. It still amazes me that Andrea’s getting married in three weeks. It only seems like yesterday that she got engaged.”

      “I hope she’ll be happy. Andrea and her boys have been through so much.”

      “They have, but they also have a wonderful future to look forward to.” Paris added the bow to the bouquet and glanced at Jackie. “Andrea isn’t the only person who’s had a difficult life. I’m proud of what you’ve achieved.”

      Jackie smiled at her friend. “I wouldn’t have stayed in Sapphire Bay if it weren’t for you and Andrea. You’ve been amazing.”

      “And we love you,” Paris said softly.

      Jackie swallowed the lump in her throat, her heart heavy with the weight of those precious words. “I love you, too.”

      With a mischievous smile, Paris held up the bouquet. “What do you think?”

      “It’s perfect.” Just like their friendship. She gave Paris a quick hug, then placed the table arrangement she’d finished into a temporary vase. “I’ll head across to The Fairy Forest now. If I’ve forgotten anything, I’ll call you.”

      “Okay. After I’ve closed the store, I’ll come and help.”

      “Don’t rush. We’ve got plenty of time.”

      “That’s what we always say on the morning of a wedding.”

      Jackie smiled. “And by the afternoon, we wonder where the time’s gone. I’ll see you soon.”

      After she’d placed the flowers in the truck, Jackie hurried to the driver’s door. For someone who was scared of happy endings, the crisp October morning lifted her spirits and made her think anything was possible.

      Including getting a wedding reception ready for a flamingo-crazy bride and the man of her dreams.
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        * * *

      

      Aidan sat in his temporary office surrounded by blueprints and sketches of the research and development laboratories being built for BioTech Industries.

      The high-tech prosthetics his team created were sent around the world, changing people’s lives. A month ago, he was working in New York City, hunched over his desk, refining the latest designs for his clients. And, after the morning he’d had, he wished he was still there.

      When, David, his boss asked him to come to Sapphire Bay to oversee the initial fit-out of his team’s research area, he’d leaped at the chance. From the start of the process, he’d been involved in reimagining what their new research and development center could look like. Helping to bring those plans to life was something very few people were able to do.

      Frowning, he picked up one of the packing slips on his desk as he spoke on the phone with David. “Only half the 3D printers we need have been ordered. I’ve spoken to Bryce to see if he can do anything as Project Manager, but he hasn’t had any more luck than I have. How are we supposed to meet our deadlines when we don’t have the technology we need?”

      “It’s frustrating, but we’ll find a solution.” David’s voice was calm and steady. “Did the company say how long it’ll take to deliver the other printers to Sapphire Bay?”

      “They’re too expensive to keep in stock. We won’t get them for at least another month. The only thing we can do is take a few of the printers from our lab in Manhattan and bring them here. But that’ll have too much of an impact on the work we’ve already scheduled.”

      “I’ll send you the contact details of someone I know in Los Angeles. They might be able to help.”

      Aidan sighed. “Thanks. I’ll call them today.”

      “You aren’t usually this stressed. Is everything else okay?”

      “Apart from some minor issues, everything’s going reasonably well. I keep forgetting that working from Sapphire Bay isn’t as easy as being in the city. If something goes wrong, it takes a lot longer to fix.”

      David chuckled. “I thought our barbecues beside the lake might’ve made you overlook the disadvantages of living here.”

      “They’ve made a difference, especially when Andrea bakes her famous chocolate chip cookies.”

      “Are they good enough to make you stay in Montana for another year?”

      Aidan ran his hand through his hair. “I wouldn’t go that far.” Most of his team couldn’t wait to move to Sapphire Bay, but he wasn’t sure this was where he wanted to live. “Thanks for listening.”

      “You’re welcome. There’ve been days when I felt the same way, but I try to remember that this project is special. We couldn’t afford to build a research facility in New York like the one you’re working on. Once it’s opened, we’ll make a difference in many people’s lives.”

      Aidan had seen the impact BioTech’s medical devices were making. As frustrating as it could be, if it meant helping to create a facility on the moon, he would’ve done it.

      “Besides,” David continued, “you told me you needed a change of scenery.”

      Aidan smiled. “That’s true. You can’t get much different than Sapphire Bay. Are you still coming for a run tonight?”

      “I wouldn’t miss it. Andrea’s providing the food for a client’s wedding anniversary, so I’m free until eight o’clock. I’ll meet you at your place at five.”

      “Sounds good. See you soon.” Aidan ended the call and stared at his cell phone. If his brother was alive, he’d tell him to get on with the job and stop stressing about every last detail.

      But it was because of his brother that he wanted everything to be perfect—even if that meant working long hours and having too many sleepless nights.
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        * * *

      

      Jackie slid a box of flowers out of her truck and headed into The Fairy Forest, a fairy-themed events center in the heart of Sapphire Bay. A few years earlier, Daniella had risked everything she owned to start her dream business. It was an instant hit with people of all ages from around Flathead Lake and had become one of the town’s most popular attractions.

      Anyone stepping into the red-brick building for the first time would be amazed at what was inside. With its whimsical decorations and breathtaking forest of trees, flowers, and twinkling fairy lights, it was the perfect setting for Jan and Cliff’s wedding.

      Daniella walked out of a doorway sculptured to look like the trunk of an ancient tree. Wearing a pair of golden wings and a pretty tulle dress, she looked like she’d stepped straight out of a fairy tale. “You’ve come at the right time. I’ve just finished the archway behind the bridal party’s table.”

      Jackie’s eyes widened. “You must’ve been here before the sun rose to finish it.”

      “I don’t mind starting work early. We’re fully booked for events today, so the sooner I set up each room, the happier my clients are. Do you need a hand to bring anything inside?”

      “There are still a few boxes in the truck, but only help me if you have some spare time.”

      “For you, I’ll make the time. Is your truck unlocked?”

      Jackie nodded. “The box on the back seat is the last of the table decorations. If you could bring that inside, it’d be great.”

      “Consider it done. I’ll see you soon.” Daniella’s wings fluttered as she made her way across the room.

      Jackie stepped through the doorway and into the main events room. Daniella had added special touches to the fairy forest to make Jan and Cliff’s wedding extra special. There were more flowers scattered around the park-like interior, and the ceiling was filled with pink and white paper lanterns.

      When she saw the floral archway, she was stunned. The delicate silk roses and twinkling fairy lights were amazing.

      A smile lit her face when she saw a dozen flamingos standing tall and proud on the edge of one of the gardens. On the far side of the room, another group of flamingos decorated the edge of the chocolate fountain. She could only imagine everyone’s delight when they saw the long-legged birds beside the warm, chocolate treat.

      “I hope I haven’t gone overboard with the flamingos,” Daniella said, coming to stand beside her. “I added forty to the garden, and I found some pink flamingo paper napkins for the tables.”

      “Everything’s amazing. Even the pink sashes around the backs of the chairs look beautiful.” Fifteen circular tables had been placed around The Fairy Forest. Covered in crisp white tablecloths, sparkling crystal glasses, and silver cutlery, all they needed was the table decorations Jackie had finished this morning.

      Reaching inside the box, Jackie lifted out a vase of pale pink roses and placed it on the nearest table. “What do you think?”

      Daniella smiled. “It’s perfect. Jan and Cliff will love what we’ve done.” Her cell phone beeped and she read the text. “Oh, no. The ice cream truck that was supposed to be here this afternoon has broken down. Will you be okay bringing the rest of the decorations inside? I need to talk to the company.”

      “Go ahead. I’ll be fine.”

      “If you need anything, let me know.” With her phone pressed to her ear, Daniella hurried from the room.

      Jackie took another vase out of the box and made sure the floral foam was still wet. The last thing she wanted was for the flowers to droop before the wedding. It wouldn’t take too long to bring everything inside and, once Paris arrived, it’d be even quicker.

      “Excuse me. Are you Daniella?”

      She jumped and the vase wobbled in her hands. Quickly, she pulled it close to her chest. “No,” she said as she turned toward the man. Her eyes widened and curiosity made her take a closer look at his face. She didn’t recognize him, but that wasn’t unusual. Each day, more and more people visited Sapphire Bay to get away from big city life. He was tall—well over six feet, with dark brown hair, and guarded blue eyes.

      She didn’t get the impression he was here on vacation. “Daniella left to sort out a problem.”

      “Oh. I’m sorry if I startled you.”

      “It’s okay. I was thinking about something else and didn’t hear you come into the room.”

      The stranger’s gaze wandered around the room. “This is amazing.”

      Jackie nodded and placed the vase of flowers on a table. “There’s a wedding here this afternoon. It looks just as stunning for other events.”

      “Do you work here?”

      “No. I work at The Flower Cottage. We’ve created most of the floral arrangements.” She walked back to the box and took out another vase. “If you want to speak to Daniella, her office is on the left-hand side of the main reception area.”

      “Would you mind if I look around before I find her? I need to choose a venue for a fundraising event, and this could work.” He held out his hand. “I’m Aidan Remington. I work for BioTech Industries.”

      She wiped her hand on her sweatshirt. “I’m Jackie. Do you know David O’Dowd? He’s my friend’s fiancé.”

      “David’s my boss. I’ve had dinner with him, Andrea, and her boys quite a few times.”

      His appearance in Sapphire Bay was beginning to make sense. Once the new research facility was finished, half of the staff in BioTech’s Manhattan building were supposed to be arriving in Sapphire Bay.

      “It’s nice to meet a friend of theirs. Are you moving here with the other staff from BioTech?”

      “I’m not sure yet. At the moment, I’m helping to set up the prosthetic labs. After that, I’m heading back to Manhattan.”

      For some reason, a flicker of disappointment flared inside her. She had no idea why. Aidan was attractive, and he seemed like a nice person. But she knew nothing about him, and he might not be staying in Sapphire Bay. She really needed to get out more if this was her reaction to a stranger.

      “You’re welcome to look around. Just be careful of the flamingos.”

      Aidan frowned. “Is that a special code for something important?”

      “No. There really are pink flamingos everywhere.” She pointed to the nearest ones. “The bride loves them.”

      “In that case, I’ll be extra careful.” Aidan smiled before turning his attention back to the room.

      She couldn’t help but watch as he walked around, his eyes taking in every aspect of the magical space. She tried to keep busy by arranging the table decorations, but her mind kept wandering back to Aidan.

      She didn’t blame him for wanting to get back to New York City. Living here must feel like being in the middle of nowhere. But, for her, it was perfect.

      Jackie hurried outside and grabbed another box of flowers. There were still a lot of things she needed to do. Thinking about New York and everything a big-city life involved wouldn’t get anything done faster.

      As she was finishing the decorations on another table, Aidan walked toward her. “I’m glad I came in. This could be perfect for our fundraising event.”

      Jackie wasn’t surprised he was impressed. In all her travels, she’d seen nothing like it either. “I’m glad you like it. What kind of fundraiser is it?”

      “BioTech’s working on a special range of prosthetics for children. A lot of people can’t afford to buy the latest devices, so we’re starting a charitable trust that’ll pay for the prosthetics and all the follow-up care they’ll need. We’ll use the fundraiser to launch the trust.”

      Jackie looked more closely at Aidan. Anything that helped children and their families was important to her, and this project seemed even more vital. “That sounds great. I’m sure Daniella would love to work with you.”

      “I’ll talk to her about it. Thanks for letting me interrupt.” And, as quickly as he arrived, Aidan left the room.

      Jackie hoped The Fairy Forest worked for what he wanted to do. Daniella would appreciate the extra business and, hopefully, BioTech would need some amazing flowers to decorate the venue.

      And she knew exactly where he could go to get them.
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      Aidan’s breath formed small clouds in the frosty morning air as he jogged through the quiet streets of Sapphire Bay. Although it was seven o’clock on a Monday morning, there weren’t many people in town.

      The general store was open and Mabel and Allan Terry would be there, getting everything ready for the day. Brooke and Megan were working in Sweet Treats. Even though the lights in the front of their store were off, he could smell the addictive scent of fudge and all kinds of cakes being baked.

      He increased his pace and smiled. He didn’t know many people in town, but he’d introduced himself to the owners of the stores where he liked to shop. Luckily for him, Sapphire Bay had an incredible range of eateries and specialty stores that, for its size, rivaled anything he’d seen in New York City.

      Taking a deep, cleansing breath, he looked at the other old-fashioned buildings lining Main Street. Living permanently in this small town might not be high on his list of priorities, but he enjoyed the quaint atmosphere and the freedom of being able to run wherever he liked.

      As he turned into Anchor Lane, he spotted Jackie carrying a lot of small boxes inside one of the cottages. Her auburn hair was pulled back into a messy bun, and her cheeks were flushed from exertion.

      He frowned when he saw the store she was going into. Yesterday, she’d told him she worked at The Flower Cottage, but she was taking boxes into The Cozy Quilt Shop. He slowed his pace, then jogged in place. “Hi, Jackie. Do you need a hand?”

      She sent him an easy smile. “The boxes aren’t heavy, but thanks for the offer. It’s great weather for a run.”

      “I’m making the most of the weather. It could snow next week.” Hurrying up the steps, he held open the door for her. A few weeks ago, it would’ve surprised him it was unlocked, but not now. As soon as a staff member arrived at most of the stores, they opened the doors, happy for people to come in—even if the store wasn’t ready for customers. “Are you delivering some flowers to the quilting store?”

      “Not today. The boxes are full of children’s knitting. My friend Shona owns the store, and she sells them for me.”

      “You knit?”

      Jackie’s blue eyes sparkled with amusement. “You sound surprised.”

      “The only people I know who knit are my mom and grandma. And you’re nowhere near their age.”

      “My moisturizer must be even better than the lady in the store told me.”

      Aidan laughed. “You don’t look a day over twenty-five.”

      “Thank goodness you didn’t say forty, or I’d be asking for my money back.” She grinned and rebalanced the boxes in her arms.

      Despite what she’d said, he took the top two off her. She was right. They were incredibly light. “Where would you like them?”

      Jackie nodded toward the large sales counter. “Just put them over there. After I’ve seen Shona, I’ll place them on one of the display tables.”

      He should’ve known she wasn’t delivering flowers. The teddy bear and fluffy yellow duck designs on the outside of each box were a dead giveaway to what could be inside.

      “How long have you been knitting?”

      “For as long as I can remember. When I was little, one of my mom’s neighbors taught me how to knit. My first project was a scarf and I continued on from there.”

      Aidan placed the boxes on the counter. “Whatever’s in these boxes doesn’t feel like scarves. They’re as light as a feather.”

      “That’s because they’re babies’ clothes. It’s much quicker and easier to knit bonnets, jackets, and booties than bulkier adult sweaters or scarves. And they sell a lot faster, too.”

      A woman with red hair walked out of a room at the back of the store. “I thought I heard voices. Hi, Jackie. Who have you brought with you?”

      “Hi, Shona. This is Aidan. He’s giving me a hand to bring my knitting inside.”

      Aidan held out his hand. “It’s nice to meet you.”

      “You, too, Aidan. I’ve been looking forward to seeing Jackie’s latest creations. I have a lot of customers waiting to buy her baby clothes.”

      A soft blush appeared on Jackie’s cheeks. “Shona says that to me each time I deliver new stock. I think it’s her way of encouraging me to knit faster.”

      Shona sent Jackie a look that was laden with unspoken words. “It isn’t possible at the moment but, if you were knitting full time, who knows where it might lead.”

      Jackie’s blush deepened.

      Aidan didn’t know what had caused her to look uncomfortable, but he was now even more curious about what was inside the boxes. “After Shona’s glowing report, can I look at your knitting?”

      Jackie’s eyebrows rose. “Are you sure you have the time? The morning’s too good to be stuck inside with us.”

      “If you’re trying to change my mind, it won’t work. Besides, it won’t take long to look at the baby clothes.”

      Shona sent him an amused glance. “Just remember, if you want to buy anything, you’ll have to wait for the next delivery. Otherwise, I’ll have a lot of unhappy customers calling me. See me when you’re done, Jackie, and we’ll decide where we’ll display everything.”

      Jackie’s gaze followed Shona as she walked out of the room. Reluctantly, she opened a box. “I’ll make this quick so you don’t cool down.”

      “I’ve got plenty of time.” He grinned at her soft sigh. When he saw the pale yellow jacket she pulled out of the box, he couldn’t understand why she didn’t want to show him what she’d made. “I’m not an expert, but that looks pretty amazing to me.”

      Jackie pulled out a pair of the smallest booties he’d ever seen. “I don’t have a lot of time to knit, not like I used to, but I do as much as I can. This set is one of my most popular designs.”

      “I can see why.” He made a mental note to remember about her knitting. Most of his friends’ partners were having babies. Sending them something handmade in Montana would be a bigger surprise than shopping at a boutique in Manhattan.

      He handed the jacket back to her. “Thanks for showing them to me.”

      “That’s all right. Now you know what I do when I’m not working in The Flower Cottage.”

      Aidan was sure there was more to Jackie’s life than knitting and flower arranging, and he was oddly intrigued to discover more. “How was the wedding on Saturday?”

      “I saw the bride’s mom on Sunday. She said it was beautiful. Jan and Cliff loved the flamingos and the extra flower arrangements we made. They’re flying to Orlando for their honeymoon this morning.”

      “To see more pink flamingos?”

      “Something like that.”

      Aidan’s watch beeped, telling him his heart rate had fallen.

      Jackie glanced at the blinking light on his wrist. “Is someone calling you or is your phone telling you something else?”

      “It’s telling me I should keep running. Thanks for showing me your knitting.”

      “You’re welcome. Enjoy the rest of your run.”

      “I’ll do that.” He turned to leave, then stopped. Most of the time he enjoyed running on his own, but sometimes it was good to share the experience with someone else. He enjoyed talking to Jackie. If she was looking for a running buddy, he could be it.

      “Do you enjoy running?” he asked.

      Jackie shook her head. “It’s not my thing. I prefer to walk or ride my bicycle when I want to exercise.”

      “In that case, I won’t invite you for an early morning run.”

      “Definitely not.” She smiled as she took the lids off the other boxes. “If you’ve met Pastor John, talk to him. There’s at least one running group at the church.”

      His watch beeped again. Sometimes, he wasn’t impressed with technology. “That’s a good idea.”

      Jackie laughed. “You’d better leave before your watch zaps you.”

      “If it did that, the company would go out of business. I’ll see you around town some time.”

      “I’ll look forward to it. Have a great day.”

      “You, too.” And before the next set of beeps sounded an alarm, he headed outside. Only this time it wasn’t the scenery he thought of. It was a woman with stunning blue eyes and auburn hair who liked making flower arrangements, riding bicycles, and knitting baby clothes.

      He reset his watch, turned right, and headed toward Flathead Lake.

      Jackie was completely different from the women he’d met in New York. There was a genuine warmth to her personality that drew him to her, a simplicity about her life that made his own seem too complicated.

      Before he spent too much time thinking about her, he’d better ask David what he knew about his fiancée’s friend. Jackie wasn’t wearing a wedding band, and she hadn’t mentioned having a partner. But, as he’d discovered more than once, that didn’t mean much to some women.
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        * * *

      

      Jackie leaned against the doorframe of the workroom in The Cozy Quilt Shop. Shona’s head was bent over her sewing machine, stitching another quilt, and listening to country music on the radio.

      Being here always made Jackie feel happy. With colorful fabric filling the store’s shelves, gorgeous quilts hanging from the walls, and beautiful thread, ribbon, and beads on display, it was heaven for anyone interested in quilting. 

      Shona could have sold quilts and nothing else, but she was using the store to showcase other local artists’ work. There were hand-carved ornaments, gorgeous glass vases, and a display of ceramic beads and plates. In some ways, having a more diverse range of goods made The Cozy Quilt Shop even more popular with its customers.

      Jackie was impressed with the showroom, but the workroom was even more inspiring. A shelf of half-finished quilts sat along one wall. Boxes of additional supplies covered
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