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#1 NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLER � The much-anticipated conclusion to Debbie 
Macomber's beloved Rose Harbor series, set in the picturesque town of Cedar Cove, Sweet 
Tomorrows is a vibrant and poignant novel of letting go of fear, following your heart, and 
embracing the future-come what may.

 Nine months ago, Mark Taylor abruptly left Cedar Cove on a perilous mission to right a 
wrong from his past. Though Mark finally confessed his love for her, innkeeper Jo Marie 
Rose is unsure if he's ever coming back. The Rose Harbor Inn barely seems the same 
without Mark, but Jo Marie can't bear to lose herself in grief once more. Determined to 
move forward, she begins dating again, and finds companionship when she takes on a 
boarder who is starting a new chapter herself.

 Recovering from a twice-broken heart, Emily Gaffney, a young teacher, is staying at the 
inn while she looks for a home of her own. Having given up on marriage, Emily dreams of 
adopting children someday. She has her eye on one house in particular-with room for kids. 
Although Emily's inquiries about the house are rudely rebuffed, her rocky start with the 
owner eventually blossoms into a friendship. But when the relationship verges on 
something more, Emily will have to rethink what she truly wants and the chances she's 
willing to take.

 The inn seems to be working its magic again-Emily opening herself up to love, Jo Marie 
moving on-until Jo Marie receives shocking news.

 With Debbie Macomber's trademark charm and wisdom, Sweet Tomorrows brings to a 
close the journeys of cherished characters who feel like old friends. Macomber has 
created an enchanting place in the Rose Harbor Inn that readers will never forget.

Praise for Sweet Tomorrows

"Macomber fans will leave the Rose Harbor Inn with warm memories of healing, hope, and 
enduring love."-Kirkus Reviews

 "Overflowing with the poignancy, sweetness, conflicts and romance for which Debbie 
Macomber is famous, Sweet Tomorrows captivates."-Book Reporter

 "Macomber manages to infuse her trademark humor in a more somber story that focuses 
on love, loss and faith. . . . This one will appeal to those looking for more mature heroines 
and a good, clean romance."-RT Book Reviews

 "With Sweet Tomorrows, we get another dose of women's fiction perfection. . . . In the 
nooks and crannies of small-town life, we'll find significance, beauty, and love."-Heroes and 
Heartbreakers
Debbie Macomber, the author of A Girl's Guide to Moving On, Last One Home, Silver 
Linings, Love Letters, Mr. Miracle, Blossom Street Brides, and Rose Harbor in Bloom, is a 
leading voice in women's fiction. Ten of her novels have reached #1 on the New York Times 
bestseller lists, and five of her beloved Christmas novels have been hit movies on the 
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Hallmark Channel, including Mrs. Miracle and Mr. Miracle. Hallmark Channel also produced 
the original series Debbie Macomber's Cedar Cove, based on Macomber's Cedar Cove 
books. She has more than 200 million copies of her books in print worldwide.CHAPTER 1

 Jo Marie Rose

 Life is filled with the unexpected. I know that sounds rather dramatic-�sort of like: It was 
the best of times, it was the worst of times. Trust me, I've been through both, but then I 
suspect everyone who breathes in oxygen has experienced this.

 I started my career as a bank teller and eventually worked my way into the corporate 
office, taking on more and more responsibility. I liked my job and advanced quickly, but 
that driving ambition to succeed came with a price. I got so wrapped up and focused on 
my career I didn't have time for relationships. Oh, I had a few close friends, but when it 
came to dating and true love, I blew it off, thinking there would be time for all of that later.

 Then one day I woke up and discovered the majority of my friends were married and 
raising families. When I did become interested in finding my soulmate, the men I dated, well, 
suffice it to say, and I'm being as kind as I can be, were a sorry disappointment.

 Then I met Paul Rose and I fell head over heels in love. Within the first week I knew he was 
the one. He was career military and hadn't married, either. It felt like a miracle that I would 
meet this wonderful man when I'd given up hope of ever finding anyone.

 Just like the lyrics of a country western song, we got married in a fever. Paul was an 
Airborne Ranger and a few months after he placed a diamond ring on my finger he 
shipped off to Afghanistan, then died in a helicopter crash.

 It was as if life had hit me with an atom bomb.

 My husband, whom I'd loved so briefly, was forever gone from me. I've read books that talk 
about the different stages of grief. They were filled with good advice, most of which I 
ignored. I was in so much emotional pain that I could barely function. It took every ounce of 
energy I could muster to force myself out of bed. Overnight everything, and I do mean 
everything, that I'd once considered important-�my career, my home, my lifestyle, my 
hopes and dreams of one day having a family with Paul-�was gone in the blink of an eye.

 Poof, destroyed.

 Still reeling from the loss, I did the opposite of what everyone told me: Don't make an 
important decision the first year after the death of someone close. On a complete whim, I 
quit my corporate job and purchased a bed-�and-�breakfast and named it after my 
deceased husband. It became known as the Rose Harbor Inn. Rose, naturally, for Paul. And 
harbor because I'd gambled that this next unexpected curve in the roadway of my life 
would become a harbor of healing for me. And, thankfully, it has. As a bonus, it seems the 
inn has the power to help others heal as well.
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 I seldom mention this insight to people for fear they'll suggest I consider counseling. Even 
now, almost four years later, I sometimes wonder if I'd imagined that first night I spent after 
moving in. I'd been half asleep . . . it might have been a dream. You know the kind where 
you aren't really asleep but not fully awake, either? Paul came to me in that dreamlike 
state, so real I was afraid to breathe for fear he would disappear. It felt as if all I had to do 
was reach out and touch him, but I knew I dared not.

 While it was enough that he stood next to me, and I could see him and feel his love for me, 
as a bonus he spoke. Not that I heard the words out loud; they were spoken inside of me, in 
my heart.

 I know it's hard to believe, but I swear that's what happened. He told me as plain as 
anything that I would heal here and all those who came to stay would find solace and 
healing of their own. Authentic or not, I've held on to that promise, clung to it with both 
hands, desperately wanting it to be true. Desperately needed hope, a reason to continue.

 When Paul told me I'd heal, the last thing in my mind and certainly in my heart was the 
possibility of falling in love again. Finding Paul was miracle enough; I certainly didn't expect I 
could be so lucky again. But discovering love a second time was even more of a surprise 
than it was the first time. Certainly my relationship with Mark Taylor didn't start out as a 
lovefest, but I'm getting ahead of myself.

 After my husband was killed, I retreated from life, which in retrospect is perfectly 
understandable. For two years I lived in a shell. I took up knitting and gardening, adopted a 
dog named Rover. All of these were things I'd never have considered in my previous life.

 The one constant the first two years I owned the inn was Mark Taylor, my handyman. He 
was grumpy, noncommunicative, and sometimes downright unpleasant. But as time 
progressed, Mark became a friend. I still found him irritating, but in a comforting sort of way. 
I suppose that doesn't make much sense, but it's the best way I can think to describe my 
feelings. In truth, it's hard to explain.

 Mark was around the inn a lot, mainly because I hired him to do a variety of projects and 
odd jobs. After a while, despite our clashes and differences of opinion, we grudgingly 
became friends. We argued, but our disagreements weren't serious. I enjoyed teasing him. 
He loved my home-�baked cookies, and I found I could get him to do most anything with 
the promise of hot-�from-�the-�oven sweets.

 The first time I laughed after learning about Paul was with Mark. He'd been painting, and 
when climbing down the ladder he stuck his foot into a five-�gallon paint bucket. I thought 
it was hilarious and laughed until tears rained down my cheeks. Mark, however, wasn't 
amused.

 Over the years he took on a number of projects I wanted done around the inn, which 
included building a rose garden and gazebo. I saw him nearly every day, and often more 
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than once. Spending time with Mark became part of my daily routine. Even when he 
worked elsewhere he would invariably stop by the inn for coffee. We routinely sat on the 
porch and chatted about our day. There were times when we said nothing at all. We didn't 
seem to need words to communicate. Certainly there was no hint of romance; he was a 
friend and that was what I preferred. I was completely oblivious to the fact he might have 
come to care for me as more than that.

 Just as I was coming out of my self-�enclosed shell, Mark let me know that he'd fallen in 
love with me. His words shook me as powerfully as the 2001 Seattle earthquake. And then 
it hit me . . . and when I say that, I mean the shock of it turned me upside down. I 
discovered Mark had become more than a friend to me, too. Bottom line: I'd fallen in love 
with him. It'd been gradual-�so gradual, in fact, that I wasn't even aware of the subtle shift 
of my feelings for him. This was so utterly different from falling in love with Paul that I 
remained oblivious to what had happened until Mark revealed his love for me.

 No sooner did I come to accept that my heart was open and ready for Mark's love when 
he hit me with another shock. This one even bigger than the first. He announced he was 
leaving Cedar Cove, with no intention of returning.

 What?

 I didn't have a clue what that was about. He made no sense.

 "I love you, Jo Marie. Sorry, but I'm leaving and I won't be back."

 Who does that? And for the love of heaven, why? And then he was gone. Really gone. 
Sold-�his-�house gone. Gave-�his-�belongings-�away gone. Simply gone.
Other Books
That Wintry Feeling, Debbie Macomber’s special warmth and heart shine in this classic 
novel of letting love find its way home. After watching the man she loves walk down the 
aisle with her sister, Cathy Thompson needs to get away. Alaska—beautiful, remote, and far 
from bitter memories—sounds like the perfect place to start over. But a brand-new life 
comes with brand-new challenges . . . namely Grady Jones, a pilot and single dad who has 
a solution to both their problems: a marriage of convenience. Grady isn’t looking for love. 
He tried that once and failed. He just needs a wife, and Cathy is smart, easy on the eyes, 
and adored by his daughter. But Grady doesn’t count on the way Cathy gets under his 
skin, the way she makes him want to be a better husband and father. Grady didn’t think he 
had any more love inside to give, but Cathy proves him wrong. With his wife by his side, this 
pilot learns to soar on the wings of a future neither of them dreamed possible. BONUS: 
This edition includes excerpts from Debbie Macomber's Last One Home and The Inn at 
Rose Harbor. Published by Debbie Macomber Books
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