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About This Book




The hunky baseball player has his eye on her, but she knows better than to trust an athlete! 

Agnes always promised herself to avoid athletes at all costs.  The daughter of a hockey player as famous for his philandering ways as his skill on the ice, she learned the hard way that men can’t be trusted.  So when she meets a hot younger man who happens to be a Triple A team pitcher, she’s ready to run the other way.

Nolan loves three things: baseball, his mama, and the PR executive who’s working with him to bring more publicity to his baseball team.  Sure, she’s a little older than him, a little prickly, and she thinks his beloved sport is “ridiculous”, but he’s a patient man.  He’s going to approach her like he’s approached his career: with intense focus, persistence, and a little bit of strategy.

This seventh inning stretch is going to lead to love.

“Extra Innings” is part of the “Boozy Book Club” series. Each story in the series is a steamy standalone featuring a couple in their forties and fifties, a nosy group of book club friends, a little bit of humor, and a sweet happily ever after that proves anyone can find love later in life.








  
  
Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter




Want more more midlife romance stories? Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway

Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.








  
  
Dedication




In memory of those first warm summer days in the nineteen nineties where young Chicago professionals played hooky, sat in the bleachers at Wrigley Field, drank beer, ate hotdogs, and did the “Seventh Inning Stretch” with Harry Caray.  Those were the days, my friends.











  
  
Agnes




“Welcome back to the Boozy Book Club.” 

I smiled at Evie, the owner of Boozy Books and organizer of the book club, as she greeted me at the door.

“Hey Evie, I was out of town for a couple of weeks, then catching up on work, but I’m glad to be back.”

Evie’s face softened in sympathy.  “I heard about your mother Agnes, I’m so sorry for your loss.”

I wasn’t surprised that Evie had heard.  This was a small town and even though I was a relative newcomer, having moved here only five years ago, people still seemed to know a surprising amount of information about my life.

“Thank you.  I’m just grateful she passed peacefully.”

My sisters and I had been shocked when our mother had literally dropped dead in the middle of the meat aisle at the Piggly Wiggly. We hadn’t done an autopsy, but the doctors were fairly sure it had been a heart attack.  Mama had spent a lot of time in that meat aisle, and other than the occasional cob of sweet corn, she’d never been much for vegetables.  Still, it was a shock to lose my mother when I was only forty-three years old. 

Funny how forty-three used to seem old, but now that I was there, I’d added the “only” as a prefix.

I joined a few of my friends at one of the tables and we started discussing this month’s book.  The Boozy Book Club was unusual for two reasons.  First, it paired alcoholic drinks with the book of the month. Second, one by one all of the book club members seemed to be finding love, despite the fact we were all in our forties and fifties. Weirder still, the books we read somehow seemed to predict the kind of man who’d turn up and sweep one of us off our feet.  

When we read a billionaire romance, one of the ladies fell for a local billionaire. When we’d read about a biker who accidentally impregnated his lady love, the same thing happened to another woman in the club.  Even Evie wasn’t immune.  When we read a mystery book, she’d fallen in love with the cop who was investigating some mysterious break-ins at the bookstore.  I hadn’t been there, but I’d heard that a couple of months ago our newest member was carried off by a firefighter – right after everyone read a book about a firefighter.  

It was crazy, and yet every month another one of our members found unexpected love.  

Needless to say, our membership numbers had been growing as every lonely single woman in the county came hoping to be the lucky one who’d find love this month.  I wasn’t interested in falling in love – though I guess I wouldn’t be opposed to it if it happened to come along – I was here for the books.  And the booze. 

“Ladies, may I have your attention please.” 

We all looked at Evie expectantly.  

“I hope y’all enjoyed this month’s selection.  I’m betting that you’re really going to like our theme for next month. In honor of Spring Training, next month’s theme is ‘Baseball and Beer’.  We’ll be reading a baseball romance called “Extra Innings” and sampling a selection of local craft beers.  As always, the book is available for purchase downstairs or in our online store.  See you next month.”

“In honor of spring training?” I looked at my friend Tara.  “It’s February.”

“Spring training starts the last week of February,” she explained. 

I shook my head. “Sports ball is weird.”

She rolled her eyes.  “Sports ball? I guess we know which one of us won’t find love with a baseball player this month.”

Tara’s words came back to me a few days later.  My boss called me into his office early one morning to let me know he’d selected me for a new assignment.  I worked at a public relations firm, mostly doing social media campaigns, press releases, and branded content.

“Agnes, thanks for coming.  I need your help on a project.”

“Sure John, what do you need?”

“We’re partnering with the Bay City Seagulls to overhaul their social media.  I’d like you to take the lead. I need my best person on this project.”

“The Bay City what now?” I asked in confusion.

“Our Triple A baseball team.”

At my lack of comprehension he added, “Minor league baseball?  The gateway to the majors?”

“I don’t know anything about baseball.”

“Don’t worry, you’ll figure it out eventually.”

I doubted I would, but I didn’t want to disappoint my boss.  He’d been kind after my mama had passed, offering me a longer bereavement leave than company policy dictated.  Plus, I was hoping to get a promotion when one of the directors left.  I really liked this firm and was hoping to stay here for many years.

“It’s a three month contract over the preseason,” John continued.  “If they are happy with our performance, they promised to offer us a multi-year contract, so I don’t have to tell you how important this is to the firm.  A big client like the Gulls could lead to a whole new business line in professional sports.”

No pressure Agnes, none at all, I thought to myself.

“Don’t worry Agnes, I have full confidence in you,” he added, clearly reading my expression. “You excel at these kinds of projects.”

“Who’s my contact?”  I asked.  “I’ll start doing some research on the organization.”

“You’ll be working with the Chief Administrative Officer, Liz McNally.  I’ll email you her contact information and a copy of our temporary contract with the Seagulls so you can get started. Let me know if you need anything.”

As I walked out of John’s office, I couldn’t help but shake my head at the irony. Me, the person who knew nothing about professional sports other than she hated athletes, was about to spend the next couple of months trying to make those arrogant jerks look good.  Somewhere from the bowels of hell, or maybe a mansion in Minnesota somewhere, my no good daddy was laughing.








  
  
Nolan




“How’s your shoulder Nolan?” 

I tried not to grimace as our trainer Franklin pressed around the overused muscles.  I’d just pitched a no-hitter, but right now, I was feeling every single one of my thirty-five years.

“Fine, I just need to ice it.”

Franklin looked skeptical but didn’t comment, instead heading over to the freezer to grab some ice packs.  I heard the tip tap of high heeled shoes and turned to find our Chief Administrative Officer heading my way.

“Hey Liz.”

“Hi Nolan, great game today.”

“Thanks.”  When she continued to stand there looking at me I added, “Did you need something?”

“I’ve got a community engagement assignment for you.”

I repressed a sigh.  Liz’s community engagement assignments were notoriously sucky.  Last time some of my teammates and I got stuck teaching a group of seniors how to play baseball at the community center.  We spent the entire day getting our asses pinched and our biceps fondled by dirty-minded octogenarians.  I still had nightmares about it. But I was a team player, so I wasn’t going to argue about it.

“Whatcha got for me?”

“The club has engaged a new public relations firm, a local one this time.  Those national assholes were useless.”  

Liz’s father was the team owner and after being around baseball players her whole life she’d developed the mouth of a sailor.

“What’s that have to do with me?”

“We decided we wanted to revamp our social media presence, and also do a publicity series based on the player’s view of the game,” Liz explained.  “There will be social media posts highlighting the parts of the stadium people don’t normally see, candid shots of the players in the community, human interest stories on the players, that kind of thing. We’re hoping it will help bolster attendance, which as you know, has been lagging the last couple of seasons since we came back from the pandemic lockdowns. You’ve been selected to be the player liaison to the PR person.”









