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In this rich, involving novel from #1 New York Times bestselling author Danielle Steel, a woman's

life catapults from the old to the new, as she learns to seize the moment.Stephanie Adams is a

devoted stay-at-home mother, married to a successful lawyer in northern California, in a dead

marriage she stayed in for years for the sake of her children. Then, on a ski trip in Squaw Valley, her

fifty-two-year-old husband dies suddenly and all bets are off.Despite her children's grief, her own

conflicting emotions and loneliness, Stephanie tries to move on, but struggles to find herself as an

independent individual, after years of giving up her life for everyone else. A spur-of-the-moment

road trip and fork in the road lead her to Las Vegas, the Grand Canyon, and a chance meeting-and

her whole life changes forever.She meets country music megastar Chase Taylor, who opens his

whole world to her, and Stephanie is no longer the same woman, and can't be anymore. A new

man. A new life. The excitement of Nashville. She discovers not only Chase, but herself. The music

is bittersweet and the lyrics true in his dazzling, exotic and honest world.As it deftly explores the

complex ties between spouses, children, lovers and friends, and dances between the past and the

future, Danielle Steel's moving novel brilliantly captures the shock of sudden loss, and the freedom

it can bring. Here America's most beloved novelist shares the enduring power of seizing the day.

Carpe Diem.
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Danielle Steel has been hailed as one of the worldâ€™s most popular authors, with over 650 million

copies of her novels sold. Her many international bestsellers include Prodigal Son, Pegasus, A



Perfect Life, Power Play, Winners, First Sight, Until the End of Time, The Sins of the Mother, and

other highly acclaimed novels. She is also the author of His Bright Light, the story of her son Nick

Trainaâ€™s life and death; A Gift of Hope, a memoir of her work with the homeless; Pure Joy, about

the dogs she and her family have loved; and the childrenâ€™s book Pretty Minnie in Paris.

Chapter 1The day dawned brilliantly sunny, reflecting the bright light on the crisp snow that had

fallen the day before in Squaw Valley. The ski conditions were perfect, better than they ever had

been for Bill, Stephanie, and their two favorite couples, the Freemans and Dawsons, with whom

they spent Presidentsâ€™ Weekend every year. It was a tradition they had observed for ten years, a

sacred pact that none of them would break.Alyson Freeman had come, even days before she had

given birth to their last baby, their third child, two years before, refusing to miss the great weekend

they always shared. And since Brad was a doctor, she said she felt safe being there. It was only a

four-Â­hour drive from home, and although Brad was an orthopedic surgeon and not an

obstetrician, she knew he would see to it that she got the best care, if she gave birth in Tahoe over

the long weekend. Their Presidentsâ€™ Weekend was a date they never broke, and this year was

no different. It was meant to be an adult weekend, free of children and responsibilities.It was no

longer an issue for Stephanie and Bill, whose children were dispersed and working in Atlanta and

New York, for their first steps on their fledgling careers, and in Rome, where their younger daughter

was spending her junior year abroad. Fred and Jean Dawsonâ€™s daughters were both married

and lived in Chicago, having married brothers. But even Brad and Alyson, whose children were

much younger than the othersâ€™, agreed not to bring their kids, and left them with an au pair at

home.Fred and Jean had been married the longest and were slightly older than the others. To those

outside the close circle of friends, they appeared to have the perfect marriage. Fred had invented

software that had made him a fortune, and had gotten in on the dot-Â­com boom right at the

beginning. Their palatial home in Hillsborough was testimony to his success, along with his plane,

his Ferrari and Aston Martin, and Jeanâ€™s stable full of Thoroughbred horses, which were her

passion. They had money to burn, and Fredâ€™s humble origins were a dimly remembered dream

now.Jean had been a waitress in Modesto when he met her, from a dirt-Â­poor family that had just

lost their farm when her father died in an accident, leaving five starving kids and a widow who

looked twenty years older than she was. Jean rarely saw her siblings anymore and had nothing in

common with them. She had married Fred thirty years before, and was fifty-Â­one years old.

Sheâ€™d had her eyes done, an excellent face-Â­lift by a plastic surgeon in New York, she stayed

in shape, took terrific care of herself, and got Botox shots three times a year. She was a beautiful



woman, although her face showed almost no expression, which was fine with her. Above all, she

never wanted to be poor again, and as long as she and Fred stayed married, she knew she never

would be.She knew that he had cheated on her for most of their marriage, and she no longer cared.

She hadnâ€™t been in love with him in years. She could have sued him for a fortune in a divorce,

but she liked the lifestyle he provided, the perks, and the status of being Mrs. Fred Dawson. She

said jokingly to her friends that she had made a pact with the devil, and the devil in her life was

Fred. She had no illusions about him, and no desire to change anything about the way she lived.

She had her horses and her friends and went to visit her daughters in Chicago if she wanted to see

them, and she and Fred had an unspoken arrangement that worked for both of them. There was an

undeniable edge to her, born of the way things had worked out, and she didnâ€™t have a high

opinion of her husband, or men like him. She believed now that all men cheated, given half a

chance to do so, and her husband certainly did, and had for years. He slept with secretaries,

assistants, and women he met at cocktail parties, on business, or in elevators, and women he sat

next to on planes. The only women he didnâ€™t sleep with, she was certain, were her closest

friends. At least he had the good taste not to do that. And most of them were too old for him. But he

wouldnâ€™t have done that to her anyway. He wasnâ€™t a bad guy, just a cheater, with a

weakness for twenty-Â­five-Â­year-Â­olds.They had a civil relationship, based on a mutual

arrangement that worked for both of them, even if it was devoid of warmth. She had forgotten what it

was like to feel loved by a man, and no longer thought about it. She had everything else she

wanted, materially, which by now was more important to her. She wouldnâ€™t have given that up for

anything in the world. They had recently bought a Picasso for their dining room, for which Fred had

paid just under ten million dollars. They had one of the most important art collections in the

West.Jeanâ€™s one soft spot was how much she cared about her friends, Alyson and Stephanie.

She loved the weekends they spent together, and talking to them every day. She had opportunities

and luxuries they didnâ€™t, but neither of them was jealous of her, and she knew it. They didnâ€™t

envy the state of her marriage either, or the emptiness of her relationship with Fred, but despite the

choices she had made, there was a human side to Jean, and an honesty about herself that they all

found endearing. There was no pretense to Jean, she loved being rich and Mrs. Fred Dawson, and

it was worth anything to her to stay that way. It was almost like a career choice she had made.

Corporate wife of multimillionaire, who was rapidly on his way to becoming a billionaire in the

high-Â­tech world. Fred Dawson had a Midas touch, which men admired and envied, and the power

he exuded was like an aphrodisiac to women. And Jean bought more Thoroughbreds, fabulous

Impressionist paintings, and owned more HermÃ¨s and Louis Vuitton and Graff jewelry than almost



any woman in the world. And yet she was perfectly capable of enjoying a weekend in Squaw Valley

with their four best friends.They had driven up from Hillsborough in Fredâ€™s new Ferrari. And she

always referred to the three couples as the Big Six. Fred had already been successful when they

met, though not on the scale he was now. Even Jean admitted that the amount of money he had

made in recent years was ridiculous, but it suited her just fine. She felt like a queen, and in her world

she was. But her bright mind, quick wit, and honesty about herself and others kept her from being

obnoxious. She could be harsh at times, born of disappointment about her marriage. But her friends

loved her as she was, even if her husband didnâ€™t. He was only attracted to young women, and

no matter how great she looked, Jean had been too old to appeal to him for years. At fifty-Â­five,

Fred preferred women under thirty, and considered them a status symbol to feed his ego, which

Jean knew well. No matter how much plastic surgery she had or how many Botox shots, or how

diligently she worked out with her trainer, Fred hadnâ€™t been attracted to her in years. And Jean

had no illusions about it. It took a strong ego for Jean to no longer be affected by it, and she availed

herself his credit cards at every opportunity to keep her morale high. It worked for her.Brad and

Alyson Freeman were the opposite of Jean and Fred. After twelve years of marriage, they were still

madly in love, and Alyson thought her husband walked on water. She had been a rep for a

pharmaceutical company, and at thirty-Â­five she had begun to think she would be single forever,

until her Cinderella story happened. Brad had noticed her when she was dropping drug samples off

at his office. Still a bachelor at forty-Â­one, and enjoying every minute of it, he was the object of all

his nursesâ€™ fantasies, and Alysonâ€™s as well. He was the successful orthopedic surgeon they

all dreamed of, and he fell for Alyson like the proverbial ton of bricks. Eight months after they started

dating, they were married, and Alysonâ€™s life changed forever. She worked for a few more months

until she got pregnant, and had been busy with their three children ever since. Twelve years later,

she still talked about her husband like a modern-Â­day saint, grateful for everything he did for her,

thrilled with the life they shared. He was a devoted, loving husband and a great father to their kids,

and whenever Jean made one of her acerbic comments that all men were cheaters given the

chance, Alyson defended Brad hotly and told her he had never so much as looked at another

woman since they were married, which caused Jean to give her one of her wry smiles.â€œI know

Brad is perfect, and the most faithful man on the planet, but heâ€™s still a guy,â€• she commented.

And Alysonâ€™s body still looked great, although she rarely had time to dress up anymore. She was

too busy with their kids. But she worked out at the gym several times a week, and played tennis,

and she loved their ski weekends with their friends. And even Stephanie teased her occasionally

about how she idolized Brad and how in love with him she was. But it was sweet to see. They were



obviously happy, Brad had done well, their kids were adorable and were eleven, six, and two, and

they had a beautiful home in Ross, one of the most luxurious and affluent suburbs in Marin. And

they really seemed to have an idyllic life. Brad was constantly loving and solicitous and was as in

love with Alyson as she was with him. And he really was the perfect dad. He was their older

sonâ€™s Cub Scout leader, took their daughter to her soccer games and ballet on the weekend,

and had a â€œdateâ€• with Alyson at the best restaurants in San Francisco every Saturday night.

And he was one of the most respected surgeons in his field. And at fifty-Â­three, he was still a very

handsome man, and looked years younger than he was.Each of the two couples represented an

extreme on the scale of marital bliss. Alyson and Brad were madly in love, and Fred and Jean had

settled for an arrangement that worked for both of them but, even to those who knew them well,

appeared to be devoid of love.Stephanie and Bill were somewhere in the middle, having had their

ups and downs and a few hard knocks in their twenty-Â­six years of marriage. The first eight or nine

years had been wonderful and everything Stephanie had hoped they would be, having babies,

buying their first home in the city, Bill becoming a partner in the law firm he worked for, and doing

well. They had met in college at Berkeley, while she was an undergraduate and Bill was finishing

law school, and had married shortly after she graduated. She had gotten a terrific job at a very

successful ad agency, which used her writing and marketing skills, and which she was excited

about, until she had problems in her first pregnancy and was put on bed rest for five months.

Michael, their first child, was born prematurely, and after that, with Billâ€™s encouragement, she

never went back to work. She was a stay-Â­at-Â­home mom and enjoyed her life, until things

started to get hectic as the kids got older, and there were times when she regretted not having kept

her hand in the workforce, to have a sense of accomplishment of her own. She talked to Bill about it

once their younger daughter Charlotte started school, but Bill was insistent that he preferred her

being at home for their kids, so for several years now she had given up the dream of ever working

again. --This text refers to the Hardcover edition.

Although the plot is very predictable, I thoroughly enjoyed this novel. Steel has added a new

dimension to her work in the last few years and it is obvious in this one. I loved all of the characters.

While I did get a bit put out with the heroine who was so down on herself and so willing to listen to

her daughters' criticism, I knew how she felt. Starting a new life is never easy and the author has

nailed it perfectly. Self-doubt it rampant in the life of both the heroine and the hero. The redeeming

virtue is that the hero is a man of character and integrity whom Steel paints with a broad brush. He

epitomizes what we see in many of the Country singers of today. I just loved his warm personality.



My only criticism of the work is that when it reached the climax it was too quickly done. Characters

made an about-face making resolution sweet. Like I say, I really enjoyed this work.

This was total soap opera -- not very realistic. A woman loses her husband, meets the love of her

life, and everything is rosy for her, emotionally and financially. She's young enough, pretty enough

and financially secure. Her children are out of the house, she doesn't have to support them and and

she is strong and secure enough to survive. As most of us know, life is not that convenient. I doubt

whether I will read any more of her books.

This book could not have been written by Danielle Steele herself, as the writing is tedious! The

author continually started sentences with the word "And" or "but", she repeated herself over and

over again.....yes, we get that this is a new experience for this 'stepford' wife who's husband passed

unexpectedly.....her daughters are horrible in how they react to their mother moving on, and I am

constantly gritting my teeth as I struggle through the writing. I like the male character, and that's

about it. Maybe they needed more words to fill up space, which is why the continuous use of 'and'

and repeating happened. Only read if you don't care about decent writing...

I've read many Danielle Steel novels and have enjoyed several. However, only one stands out in my

mind, Message From Nam. All the others kind of roll together into one. I stopped reading her for

years because I found most of the books to be too cookie-cutter and predictable. Decided to give

this one a try but it's pretty ho-hum. I find myself skipping through much of it. Also finding errors one

would not expect to find with the team of editors Ms. Steel surely must have at this point in her

career! If you are a die-hard fan you'll probably like it. Otherwise, pass.

Start to finish, we'll written, realistic, emotional, exciting, and fun to read! The characters were warm

and real, not perfect by any means, but it showed life at its best and worst and that with strength

and determination we can overcome and rebuild our lives. Maybe ÃƒÂ£ better stronger life! Lol

Great book! While it is true that our chance of meeting a country star on a hiking trail and becoming

oart of his life is slim, the point of this book is how to pick up the pieces after your life is handed

back to you. In the book Stephanie loses her husband unexpectedly and must cope with picking up

the peices of her life. A wrong turn returning home from a weekend with friends and a spur of the

moment decision to go to Las Vegas opens the door to a new world for her. She meets a country



music star who encourages her to reach out to life and take a chance for happiness. CARPE DIEM!

Seize the day - is his motto. Her struggle to come to terns with the past while reaching for a new life

is a lesson for life. You can't move forward if you're stuck in the past. Finding the courage to move

forward after a loss, rediscovering yourself can be exciting and confusing at the same time. Danielle

Steele does a great job of exploring all the emotions involved. Recommend that it be read and

reread!CARPE DIEM - seize the day

This is your typical Danielle Steel romance book. Formulaic and somewhat repetitive, the first

hundred pages move slowly but than the story picks up. In an unhappy marriage, Stephanie's

husband dies unexpectedly. Trying to put herself together and rediscover who see is, she by

chance meets a country western superstar. Filled with all the ups and downs and angst that

encompasses a Danielle Steel novel this is their story on finding each other. As a guy, this novel

has more female appeal than male.But I like Ms Steel. She is a good storyteller and her books are

entertaining and a nice respite from reading more complicated works. The Prodigal Son and Power

Play were better, but this is a most enjoyable read.

This was so predictable and downright corny...I don't read a lot of Danielle Steel and if this is any

example, I won't going forward either. VERY unbelievable story line. I do audio books...I was happy

this particular selection contained only 5 CD's..
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