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      The Color of Serenity is an uplifting story about how love can give people a spiritual anchor, joy, and purpose in life, from award-winning author Mollie Mathews.

      When internationally respected art curator Serena Steele is invited to Panama to curate the permanent art and sculpture collection for an unprecedented luxury wellness resort in El Valle de Antón, she knows instantly this is not just another commission—it is a legacy project.

      Built inside a volcanic valley and designed around stillness, healing, and sensory intelligence, the resort demands art that does not shout but regulates the soul. Serena is given full creative control: sourcing paintings, sculpture, garden installations, light works, and sacred forms that will shape how guests feel, breathe, and rest.

      At the heart of the collection is the luminous work of celebrated artist Phoebe Pierce, whose meditations on time, wildness, and healing become the spiritual anchor of the resort.

      What Serena does not anticipate is Mateo Álvarez—the quietly magnetic co-owner of the property and brother of Rafael Álvarez, whom readers may recognise from Love in Panama.

      As Serena designs the collection, she and Mateo are drawn together—not through drama or wounds, but through shared restraint, mutual respect, and an unspoken understanding of power. When commercial pressures threaten to dilute the purity of the vision, Serena must decide what kind of woman—and artist—she wants to be at this stage of her life.

      For readers who love slow-burn, true romance, this is a story about wealth without vulgarity, love without rescue, and beauty as a form of devotion.
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      Psychology rules in this romance of personalities

      “I enjoyed reading “Love in Sicily," not only because the setting is one of my favorite places in the world. And not only because I enjoy a good, quick romantic read. This book is even more than just a romance. The survival guilt of the main character starts the psychology going that pulls you into the character of Kate. Her emotions are in full force every step of the way and keep you reading. So it is no surprise that when she meets Gianni emotions run high. And then we even learn a bit about Gianni's issues. I'll stop here so there are no spoiler alerts, except to say I was happy with the ending.  I appreciated the author's understanding of survivor guilt and have a feeling she did some research before writing the novel, which I really liked."

      
        
        ~ Amazon 5-Star Review

      

      

      

      A warmly romantic story

      "Love In Venice is a warmly romantic story. I loved that their hearts seemed to speak to each other almost from their first meeting. I love that we get to see how their lives unfold and their beautiful love for each other."

      
        
        ~ JoAnne W.

      

      

      

      “Love in Montana will grab you and keep you intrigued throughout. Lizzie went through so much upheaval, it was amazing the adjustments she made to her life. She is so talented and beautiful inside and out. Jack would do anything for those he loves, I loved watching him meet the obstacles put in his way. I absolutely loved the awesome ending I’m so glad it went the way it did.”

      

      
        
        ~ Amazon 5-Star Review
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      Serena Steele was not in the habit of being surprised. By fifty-two, surprise had become a luxury she neither sought nor trusted. Her life had been shaped by discernment—of taste, of people, of rooms. She could tell within moments whether a space had been designed with intelligence or merely expense, whether an artwork belonged or had been purchased to impress. Most commissions announced themselves loudly, trumpeting budgets and brand names, confusing scale with significance.

      This one did not.

      The message arrived late afternoon, slipping into her inbox with a quiet confidence that caught her attention precisely because it did not demand it. No exclamation points. No glossy attachments. Just a subject line that read:

      
        
        Panama. Private Commission. Total Creative Authority.

      

      

      She read it once. Then again.

      Total creative authority was a phrase that had almost vanished from her world. Institutions spoke of it often, but rarely meant it. There were always boards, donors, branding consultants—all with their own agendas, some spoken, others hidden. Regardless of motivation, the success of any project demanded hands smoothing, reshaping, and diluting. Serena had learned how to navigate those murky waters with elegance, but she had grown weary of the hidden agendas.

      She opened the email.

      The resort was still under construction, nestled in a volcanic valley outside Panama City—designed as a destination not for spectacle, but for restoration. A luxury wellness sanctuary, yes, but one that rejected trend-driven opulence in favor of something quieter. Deeper. The commission was not for temporary showing in a gallery, nor a rotating exhibition.

      It was for a permanent installation.

      Paintings. Sculpture. Stone. Light. Garden installations. Threshold pieces. Works designed not to be looked at, but lived with. Art intended to slow breath, alter posture, and soften the eyes. One eye sees, and the other feels, she reminded her, referencing her favorite quote by the artist Paul Klee. Eyes were the window to the soul, she also knew, the gateway to the heart.

      Environmental design, not decoration. Art for wellness and healing.

      Serena felt a subtle shift inside her—a small, precise click, like a lock opening.

      She leaned back in her chair and let the afternoon light settle across her study. Outside, Paris traffic murmured in its usual restless cadence, but her attention had already slipped elsewhere. She imagined humidity on her skin. Stone that warmed her feet. Mist rising from the cloud forest at dawn.

      But most of all, she felt the color of tranquility wrap around her like a comforting arm. Her life had been a whirlwind of stress. Stress born not just of her success as one of the most esteemed art curators, a woman at the top of her field in a world dominated by men, an older woman navigating the cut-throat international world of art, where profit often mattered more than aesthetics.

      This all added to her stress, but she loved her career. What she didn’t love. Not anymore. Was him. The man of whom her heart refused to speak. The stress of what she had cut from her life. No, not cut, she corrected.

      Escaped.

      She held her breath, afraid to see what was buried in her memory, the ache she tried to hide, and turned her attention to the new offer of work. Was she a workaholic? Yes! And she wasn’t going to apologize for it. Art was how Spirit spoke to her. Art had saved her. Art was her soul’s work.

      The email continued with brevity that drew her in. The language was measured and exacting. No gushing over her credentials. No begging her to consider the commission. No placating her. She felt her heart skip with anticipation.

      She would have full authority over the selection, placement, and integration of all artworks. No branding interference. No investor veto. The collection was to be permanent—integrated into the landscape and built into the hotel’s architecture. The art was not to announce itself with narcissistic fanfare, but to regulate the nervous system—to heal.

      Serena smiled then. Slowly. Someone, somewhere, shared the same values she did. Her gaze ran to the bottom of the message.

      Mateo Álvarez.

      She whispered his name aloud. It felt so deep. So familiar. So…She stopped her thoughts before they spiraled into fantasy.

      She paused, the name stirring a distant recognition. Álvarez—she had encountered it before, in another context, another life.

      Rafael Álvarez. A man known for creating spaces that referenced the soul of a place and creating legacies that endured. Perhaps Mateo was his brother.

      She stood and crossed the room, heels silent on polished wood, pouring herself a glass of water she did not drink. Her reflection in the window caught her attention—not with vanity, but assessment. The woman looking back at her was composed, silver threaded through shoulder-length dark hair, posture impeccable, neutral grey trouser suit flawless.  A woman who had curated luxurious palaces and priceless private collections that would never be photographed. A woman who had reached the point in her life where legacy mattered more than applause.

      The desire to blend into the background, in part, explained her love of grey; its beauty and power lay in neutrality, tranquility, and the all-important serenity upon which she now centered her life. No more drama. No more toxicity. No more cruelty.

      No more husband.

      She returned to the email and read the final paragraph.

      
        
        This is not a hotel. It is a philosophy.

      

      

      That was the moment she knew she would not refuse.

      Serena had spent decades moving through the world’s most beautiful spaces, but she had always remained, at some level, an outsider—called in to bestow meaning, then quietly removed once the opening champagne had been poured. This invitation was different. It did not ask her to glorify someone else’s vision.

      It asked her to shape one.

      She imagined the volcanic valley nestled in the remnants of a crater—stone and water, heat and hush. She imagined art that did not shout its provenance, art that waited patiently for the body to arrive before the mind followed.

      Her phone buzzed. Another meeting. Another request. Another museum director eager to discuss donors and visibility.

      Serena silenced it.

      She returned to her desk, fingers poised, and typed a reply that was characteristically brief. No flowery language. No fawning. No risk of the receiver reading more in her message.

      
        
        I am interested. Send the details.

      

      

      She pressed send, then stood very still, aware of the unfamiliar sensation moving through her.

      Anticipation.

      Not of success—she had already mastered that—but of alignment. Of the rare and exquisite possibility that, in a volcanic valley half a world away, something was being built that might finally deserve her full attention.

      Outside, the light shifted. Somewhere far south, in a place she had not yet seen, stone was cooling in the shade, and the valley was waiting.

      And Serena Steele, for the first time in years, felt herself leaning toward the future rather than running from the past and managing the present.
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