After a life threatening experience, Paul begins to write his novel he always intended to. But as he begins,
he realizes that the typewriter is possessed and types by itself. Paul believes the typewriter is somehow
connected to the murderer he discovered nearly a year ago.

Double Blind—Johansen, Iris
Kendra Michaels, formerly blind and now a hired gun for law enforcement agencies who relies on her
razor-sharp powers of observation. She joins forces with the FBI, to stop a killer whose nightmarish plan is
slowly becoming clear

Measure of Darkness—Kellerman, Jonathan
What begins as community tragedy soon becomes lurid fodder for social media. When the smoke clears,
the real mystery emerges—one victim’s death doesn’t match the others.

Cottage By the Sea—Macomber, Debbie
In this heartwarming tale, Annie finds that the surest way to fix what is damaged within is to help others
rise above their pain and find a way to heal.

When We Found Home—Mallery, Susan
After 3 siblings find each other, becoming a family will take patience, humor, a little bit of wine and a
whole lot of love. But love isn’t Malcolm’s strong suit…until a beautiful barista teaches him that an open
heart, like the family table, can always make room for more.

Other Woman—Silva, Daniel
In an isolated village a mysterious Frenchwoman begins work on a dangerous memoir filled with
stunning double-crosses and twists of plot, about the man she once loved in the Beirut of old, and a child
taken from her in treason’s name.

Good Fight—Steel, Danielle
Against the electrifying backdrop of the 1960s, Danielle Steel unveils the gripping chronicle of a young
woman discovering a passion for justice and of the unsung heroes she encounters on her quest to fight the
good fight.
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