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She has a chance at a new life. But can she let go of her past?Left alone and directionless in the
aftermath of her abusive husband’s death, widow Marisa Owens is given an opportunity to start
fresh. Embarking to a beautiful seaside town on the Florida coast, Marisa must contend with a
lifetime of pain and broken dreams as she attempts to rebuild herself and create a new
future.Grayton Beach is where people go to heal. Using the last of her funds to buy a run-down
cottage, Marisa struggles to heal from her past scars as she grows closer to her supportive
sister and troubled niece… and when the handsome widower Arnold walks into her life, she
begins to rediscover what love and family really means.Can Marisa find it within her to let go of
the past and embrace a new future for herself? And what will become of the budding romance
between her and Arnold?Perfect for fans of contemporary women’s fiction with heartwarming
and wholesome romance, and a gorgeous beachside setting, the Grayton Beach Series is a fun
and memorable read that will delight readers looking for their emotional fix.
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1CHAPTER 1The smell of depressing funeral flowers floated around a brightly lit chapel lined
with polished wooden pews staring up at stained glass windows that, for the moment, reflected a
cold, gray rain instead of drawing in bright sunlight; sunlight filled with life. Marisa Owens didn't
mind the cold rain pouring down onto the funeral home she was currently trapped in—
emotionally rather than physically. No, Marisa was quite used to being captured by depressed
claws and lonely screams of despair. The cold rain falling outside simply complimented her
mood. “You devoted twenty-two years of your life to destroy my life, Richard. And now
look...you're dead at the age of fifty from a massive heart attack. Where did all of your
meanness..your cruelty...get you...get us?” Marisa whispered in a bitter tone as her eyes darted
back and forth over a hard, cold, thin face that reminded her of a wax dummy rather than a man
who had once been a living, breathing, human being.Hannah Baston watched from a distance
as Marisa clenched her small hands into two angry fists. Poor Marisa was a forty-eight-year-old
widow and a woman who was currently having her heart ripped into shreds. But what could
Hannah do? Hannah had known Marisa for only a few short months. She didn't really have any
friends. Marisa and her husband were new to the Chattanooga area and now the woman's
husband was dead. “Marisa?”Marisa heard a soft voice speak her name. She quickly unfolded
her hands, brushed at a dark gray funeral dress, composed herself, and then turned away from
the silver casket that was flooded with flowers sent from friends and families who—ironically—
could not attend the funeral of the man they claimed to love. A sweet, caring, black woman was
standing at the end of the chapel wearing a concerned face. “Oh, Hannah. I didn't hear anyone in
the chapel...”Hannah slowly walked up to the front of the chapel. “I see lots of flowers, but no
people. The funeral director said no one attended the service except you. I am sorry.”“Don't be,”
Marisa told her new friend in a voice that barely held any life or strength. “Hannah, my husband
was an emotionally abusive man. Now that he's dead, well, life will certainly move on. I will move
on.”Hannah placed her arms across a dark blue dress and studied Marisa's lonely eyes. She
had never seen such a broken woman in all of her years. “Take all the time you need, Marisa.
Your job is safe.” Hannah so desperately wanted to reach out and hug Marisa, but it was clear
Marisa wouldn't allow herself to be hugged at the moment.I'm a very tired nurse. I don't think I
have the strength to go back to work at the nursing home. As a matter of fact, I know I don't. I
can't stand to see all those lonely, deserted faces anymore. I can't stand to smell the stench of
disinfectant...of death wandering silent hallways, searching and hungry. “Hannah, I don't think I



will be returning to work.”Marisa's voice caused Hannah's heart to sink. Marisa was one of the
best nurses Hannah had ever come into contact with. She was a career nurse filled with
intelligence and experience—and heart.“I'm sorry to hear that. You are one of the best nurses
that I have ever known, Marisa.”Feeling as if her legs might give out, Marisa quickly sat down on
a front pew and rested. “My husband had a life insurance policy,” she sighed, allowing her eyes
to walk back to a silver casket that now contained years and years’ worth of painful memories
and heartache. “My husband died before he could finally divorce me and take me off his policy.
He had a mistress that was due to take my place.”“Oh, I see...” Hannah sat down beside Marisa.
“What will you do, Marisa?”“My sister called me,” Marisa spoke in a low voice, focused on the
silver casket the way a shooting victim might look up with bloody eyes and focus on a deadly
shooter running out of a dark, rainy alley. “She wants me to move to Grayton Beach. I have the
life insurance money and I can easily sell the house. My husband also had a great deal of stocks
that now belong to me. I can sell the stocks, as well.”“And leave Chattanooga?” Hannah asked in
a sad tone. Hannah truly cared for Marisa as a friend.“Yes,” Marisa nodded her head. As she did,
part of the bun she had her dark red hair in—now peppered gray—came loose and spiraled
down. “Oh...” Marisa quickly fussed with her hair. As she did, her frail hands began to tremble.
“Silly hair...”Hannah watched as Marisa's hand shook and trembled. She knew the tidal wave
that was approaching the woman's heart, but didn't say a word. Marisa continued to fumble with
her hair for a minute and then, she simply dropped her hands, bowed her head, and began to
cry. Hannah eased forward and offered as much comfort as she possibly could. “You cry, baby,”
she whispered. “And after you cry until it hurts, then you hold on to your faith and let it take you
where you need to be.”Marisa didn't trust anyone. She kept her heart guarded against all people.
Making friends was not an option. Acquaintances, sure—friends, no. Yet, when she felt Hannah
place a loving arm around her shoulder, Marisa felt her defenses break. She leaned over,
hugged Hannah, and cried. “So many years, why Hannah, did that awful man hate me? What did
I do to him?”“I don't have the answers to your questions,” Hannah whispered. “I was married to
an abusive man myself for ten years. When that monster died in a car accident, I thought my life
was somehow over, but then a good man came into my life. Now it's been twenty-one years. I
have a seventeen-year-old son and a nineteen-year-old daughter...a loving husband, and a
career. Marisa allowed painful tears to fall as Hannah spoke. I've trusted in my heart throughout
my entire marriage. I could have left my husband, but I could never gather enough proof to show
that he was being unfaithful. I tried to save my marriage year after year. And now..it's over. When
my husband finally confessed to me that he was being unfaithful...he died. Irony? Maybe.
But...the question is...can I still trust my intuition? Yes. No matter what...no matter the pain, I will
continue to trust in myself and what I believe in. “Hannah?” Marisa lifted her head, wiped at a
stream of hot tears that scarred a pained face, and drew in a deep breath. “Why does tomorrow
feel so strange? Should I not be happy? Should I not feel free? Why do I feel as if I'm so lost right
now?”“Oh, routine, I suppose,” Hannah answered in a simple voice. “You spent over twenty years
of your life married to the same person, good or bad, it becomes a routine that you can depend



on. At least that's how it was for me. When my first husband was killed, I felt the same as you are
feeling right now. It took me some time to get my heart and mind straight.” Hannah patted
Marisa's arm. “I hit rock bottom.” She offered a gentle smile. “I did a lot of soul searching before
relying on my strength to get me through.”Hannah's eyes glowed with such a tender mercy that
Marisa could barely stand it. “Do you think I should move to Grayton Beach?” she asked in a
desperate voice.“I can't say yes or no, baby? Only you know that answer.” Hannah offered an
honest answer. “I moved from Green Bay, Wisconsin to Chattanooga, Tennessee. Sure was a
strange new world down here in the south, but what felt strange at first soon became my new
home—and a place I started to heal in.” Hannah softened her voice even more. “My favorite
place is the Chattanooga Aquarium. Whenever I have a bad day I go to the Aquarium and just sit
with Oscar—Oscar is the sea turtle. I sit for hours at a time and watch Oscar swim around and I
sometimes think to myself. Is Oscar aware of what’s happening in the world? Is Oscar aware that
he's a captive sea turtle? And I think, why, yes, he is aware of where he is and what his purpose
is.”“A purpose?” Marisa felt confused.Hannah nodded. “When I need a friend to sit and talk with,
a friend that truly helps me to find peace during troubled times, it’s that sea turtle. Silly, I know,
but he comforts me. I feel he knows in some strange way he was put in that aquarium for a
reason. Understand what I'm telling you, baby?”
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Debymay59 Ebook Tops Reader, “A Beach Read. A realistic story of starting over in your midlife,
but doing it in the beautiful area of Santa Rosa, Grayton Beach Florida. I enjoyed the characters
and the description of the surroundings are spot on. I am ready for book two. I received an
advanced free read free copy and I am leaving this review voluntarily.”

Joan Brewer, “what.. Ok. The 7 sentences 8 reD were really good. But this isn’t a book it’s a
trader. I’ve read longer teasers. The story should be fascinating. Good. Compell8ng. I hope
after I download 40 books I’ll know.”

Barbara Barber, “What a great book. I really enjoyed reading this in actually going on to the next
one can't wait ! I'm so excited lo! Really its a wonderful  Book”

Maryellen Sampson, “Great. Very heartfelt and sad, yet hopeful. Great to read a touching story
about new life and adventure and healing. Must read”

The book by Hayley Summers has a rating of  5 out of 4.3. 406 people have provided feedback.
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