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				New York Times bestselling author Carly Phillips tossed away her legal briefs and a career as an attorney to become a stay-at-home mom. Within the year, she turned her love of reading into an obsession with writing. More than thirty published novels later, Carly writes sexy contemporary small-town romances, striking a balance between entertainment and emotion, and giving her readers the compelling stories they have come to expect and enjoy. She lives in Purchase, New York, with her husband, two daughters, and their dogs: Bailey, a soft-coated wheaten terrier, and Brady, a Havanese, who act like additional children. Visit Carly at www.carlyphillips.com or catch up with her at facebook.com/CarlyPhillipsfanpage or follow her on Twitter @carlyphillips
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				Raves for the novels of Carly Phillips:

				‘[An] entertaining and sexy romance… [A] fun and romantic summer read…Will please readers with its mischievous characters, red-hot passionate encounters, and spirited plot’ Publishers Weekly

				‘Fast-moving and sexy… Her many readers will clamor for this’ Booklist

				‘This sassy, sexy story with a rapid-fire pace…will send readers looking for the rest’ Library Journal

				‘Fast-paced and fabulously fun, Carly Phillips entertains with witty dialogue and delightful characters’ Rachel Gibson, New York Times bestselling author

				‘On a scale of one to five: a high five for fun, ease of reading, and sex – actually I would’ve given it a six for sex if I could have’ Kelly Ripa

				‘This is one of Phillips’ best, a lighthearted, fast-moving plot filled with her signature quirky characters. The book also shows depth of heart, outlining some of the life choices we make that perhaps could use a second look. Great fun with a bit of insight tucked in – fans will be clamoring for this one! HOT!’ Romantic Times 4½ Stars

				‘Once again Carly Phillips has done it. She knows how to combine suspense, romance, and comedy. Loved it’ Night Owl Reviews

				‘An entertaining read from start to finish that fans of Ms. Phillips, both new and old, are sure to enjoy’ Joyfully Reviewed

				‘Carly Phillips’ characters are always believable, and I think that‘s what makes her books keepers… The only issue a Phillips fan will have is leaving these wonderful characters’ Fresh Fiction

				‘A funny, sexy story with exactly the right mix of sass and heart’ Susan Mallery, New York Times bestselling author


			

		

	
		
			
				

				Kate Andrews is the original rebound girl. But she has had enough and has vowed never to be someone’s second choice again. Unfortunately, her undeniably intense desire for Nick Mancini is testing her best-laid plans because Kate has carried a torch for Nick since high school – but she’s always been permanently in the friend zone.

				 

				Lately, Nick has definitely noticed Kate. Unfortunately he can’t get her to take him seriously. He knows he’s made some stupid moves in the past but he’s determined to get Kate to act on their obvious and mutual attraction. However Kate’s stubborn and she’s been hurt before, which means Nick will have to pull out all the stops in order to convince her he’s not the same boy she used to know, and she’s not second best…she’s everything.

			

		

	
		
			
				One

				Kate Andrews loved a man in uniform. She especially loved Nick Mancini in his softball gear. The pants lovingly hugged his tight ass and the short sleeve jersey showed off muscular forearms honed from years of manual labor in construction. His mahogany hair looked sexy and messy beneath his ball cap and his yummy brown eyes were dark and intense as he kicked at the dirt on the pitcher’s mound.

				Nick Mancini was the sole reason she’d let her best friend talk her into coming to the last softball game of the season. Not that she’d admit as much to anyone. Kate barely liked to confess her feelings for Nick to herself.

				Normally Kate didn’t have an excuse to come to the games but Faith had offered to take her husband Ethan’s half sister Tess to see her uncle, Dare Barron, play for the cops. And Kate couldn’t resist the opportunity to watch Nick from afar. It was as close as she’d let herself get to the man who made her skin tingle, her pulse race, but from whom she had to keep her distance in order to protect her heart.

				Tonight, the Serendipity cops were playing the Mancini Construction Crew, and the competition was fierce yet friendly. Mid-September, the summer had already ended and the turnout was big for the last outdoor event before the cold weather came roaring into their upstate New York town.

				“Thanks for taking me tonight,” Tess said, showing Kate that the hard-edged teen who’d shown up in Serendipity was softening by living with her brother and Faith.

				“My pleasure,” Faith said with a genuine smile.

				“But it sure wasn’t Ethan’s. Boy was he pissed when he found out what we were doing tonight.” Tess practically clapped her hands in glee at causing trouble.

				“And there’s the Tess we all know and love,” Kate said with a chuckle.

				Faith frowned. “Don’t encourage her. And your brother wasn’t angry.”

				“He just wished someone else could take me to watch all the men on the field. Especially that Nick Mancini,” Tess mimicked her brother with a snicker, having no idea she was rousing deep-seated emotions in Kate.

				But Faith knew and shot Kate an apologetic look. Faith and Nick had been high school sweethearts and when Faith recently returned to town, Nick had tried to rekindle their romance. Faith only had eyes for Ethan and things between her and Nick hadn’t a prayer of working out, but everyone knew he’d wanted them to. As Faith’s best friend since kindergarten, Kate had watched their relationship from the very beginning and so when he turned his attention to Kate she turned him down flat. Whatever Faith said, how in the world could Kate believe Nick was truly interested in her now? More importantly, how could she get her feelings to turn off before she caused herself real pain?

				“Eavesdropping again?” Faith asked Tess, oblivious to Kate’s thoughts. “Didn’t you learn your lesson last time?” Faith raised an eyebrow at Tess.

				The last time the teenager had managed to overhear something that was none of her business, Faith had broken up with Ethan, and Tess had blamed herself. She’d acted out, and Faith had ended up being hit by a car, sustaining a concussion. Everyone hoped the teenager had learned a lesson about causing trouble and jumping to conclusions. But Tess liked to stir the pot.

				The teen flushed at Faith’s reprimand, her pale skin turning bright red. “It’s not eavesdropping when I can easily hear him talking through the walls,” she muttered.

				Faith took pity on her and tugged her hair gently. “Just watch the game, okay?”

				Tess turned away and Faith sighed.

				“Hey look! Dare’s up at bat!” Tess said, conversation forgotten, her focus now on her brother.

				“And look who’s pitching,” Faith said under her breath. “It’s Nick.”

				To Faith’s credit, not only was she sensitive to Kate’s feelings about her past with Nick, insisting things between them were over as of ten-plus years ago, she was also trying to match-make for them now.

				“I hadn’t noticed.” Kate’s hands gripped the bleachers harder.

				“Liar.” Faith leaned closer. “Why do you keep turning him down when he asks you out? The chemistry between you two is off the charts.”

				She shifted uncomfortably on the metal bench. “We talked about this. He’s not over you and even if he is, I’d still be his rebound girl.” And Kate had too much self-respect to go that route again. At least now she was aware of how much it hurt to be that girl, and she refused to repeat the past mistake that haunted her still.

				“And if you tell him what I said, I may never forgive you.” Kate knew the two were still close, but Kate trusted Faith to keep her secrets, as long as she knew where Kate drew the line.

				Thankfully, Faith dropped the subject and the rest of the game passed quickly, Mancini Construction winning 5 – 2 thanks in no small part to Nick’s stellar pitching. The teams took the win and the loss in stride, agreeing to meet up at Joe’s Bar for drinks.

				Faith had to return home with Tess, but she offered to drop Kate off at Joe’s first, where it would be easy enough for her to get a ride home later.

				“I can take you,” Nick said, coming up behind Kate and standing way too close.

				He ought to smell sweaty and disgusting. Instead he smelled like Nick—a hot, sexy man. Kate grit her teeth, prepared to turn down his offer.

				“Awesome!” Tess said. “Then we can get home to Rosalita’s dinner that much faster.” Their housekeeper’s cooking was not to be missed.

				Thanks for throwing me under the bus, kid, Kate thought. “I think I’ll go straight home.” She treated Faith to a pleading look, hoping her friend would chime in.

				“Then I can take you there,” Nick said first, his tone turning more insistent.

				Kate swallowed hard. The last thing she wanted was to be alone in a car with Nick. “Faith doesn’t mind driving me.”

				“Don’t be ridiculous. Tess is hungry, so let them go straight home and I’ll drive you wherever you want to go.”

				“You’re the man,” Tess said with a big grin.

				“Thanks,” Faith said to Nick, then leaned in to kiss Kate good-bye. “Take advantage of the opportunity,” Faith whispered in her ear.

				“Not happening,” Kate said right back. Every logical cell in Kate’s brain warned her to be careful around Nick. His dating history rivaled a who’s who of Serendipity and his one and only long-term relationship had been with Kate’s best friend. Maybe if he hadn’t tried again so recently, Kate might believe he was over her. But he had.

				Faith and Tess took off, walking across the field to the lot where the cars were parked, leaving Kate alone with Nick.

				“I just need to grab my duffel and I’m ready. You?” Nick asked.

				“Sure. And thank you,” she said, not wanting to seem like an ingrate.

				He returned a few minutes later and they strode side by side to the car, Nick placing a hand on the small of her back. Pleasure rushed through her at his touch and her skin tingled in approval. Instead of letting herself enjoy it, Kate stepped out of reach.

				Nick’s low chuckle echoed around her.

				“Good game,” she said, hoping conversation would help distract him. “You pitched great.”

				“Thanks.” He grinned, showing her the sexy dimples in his cheeks. “I’ll miss playing during the winter months.”

				“But you have basketball,” she said, knowing the guys played every Sunday.

				“True. But I prefer softball and the hot sun to the indoor stuffiness in St. Anthony’s basement.” He reached his truck and tossed his bag into the back before walking around and opening her door.

				She climbed in and soon he’d done the same on his side and they were on their way to Joe’s. Nick behaved on the short ride over, asking her about her new crop of students at the middle school where she taught English. He seemed genuinely interested, and Kate loved talking about her kids. In fact, she often thought they were the closest she might ever come to having children of her own.

				After all, what were the chances of her finding true love the way Faith had? Although she was just twenty-seven years old, Serendipity was a small town and Kate knew almost everyone. Added to that, she’d never had any desire to leave or travel, which meant meeting new people was rare.

				She bit down on the inside of her cheek. God, when had she become so darned morose? Maudlin? She was still young. She had plenty of time to find the right man. Of course, her gaze drifted to Nick and she covertly studied his chiseled features, tanned skin, and gorgeous muscles as he concentrated on turning into the lot behind Joe’s. It was his fault she was thinking like this, she decided.

				Sometime in the last few months, she’d become hyperaware of him as a man, not just as an old friend. His flirtatious passes that she kept turning down didn’t help, either. But she couldn’t bring herself to believe that he wanted her for anything real or serious. His past cemented his intentions now, just as her old experiences made her extra wary. That was the way of things, wasn’t it?

				“Here we are!” Nick said, as he parked in a spot behind the bar on Main Street.

				They walked into the Joe’s together, but Kate pulled her armor around herself and proceeded to act friendly yet find other people to hang out with for the rest of the night. Though she was aware of Nick watching her, she told herself it was just the challenge that had his hot gaze following her everywhere she went.

				And when it was time to go home, she let one of the other teachers she worked with give her a lift instead of taking Nick up on his offer.

			



OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
Jated

CARLY PHILLIPS

ETERNAL - contemporary - ROMANCE





OEBPS/images/Logo.jpg





