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      What’s it like to look back on your dating life and not cringe, I wonder?

      When I think back over the guys I’ve dated, all I come up with is a list of regrets going all the way back to making out with Jeremy Stevens at the end of summer beach party our senior year.

      Talk about cringey.

      Memories like that are the reason I went all-in with my girlfriends last spring when we started the do-over pact: no more flings, no more go-nowhere losers, no more broken hearts when the guy you’ve been in love with since you were kids doesn’t call you back.

      The pact is my way of making sure I never regret another kiss again, and it’s working– until I get my first look at the new music teacher in town.

      As I stare at the guy playing the guitar, I can’t help but admire the dark hair, the wide shoulders, the bulge of obvious biceps under an otherwise loosely fitted flannel shirt.

      When he raises his head to look up at me, the view gives way to a chiseled jaw and a wide smile and I feel my heart stop as I find myself staring into the deep brown eyes of my very first regret.

      Jeremy Stevens was my first crush, my first kiss, and my first broken heart. Now he’s back in town and he’s telling me I’m the one that got away.

      Is this my chance for a do-over with the only man I’ve ever really loved? Or will cringing be the only thing I end up doing over?
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        * * *

      

      Welcome to Landsburg and five girlfriends who make a pact to step back, slow down, and get a do-over on their dating history.

      From here on out, they’re saving themselves for someone special.

      The Do-Over Pact is the new series of short stories featuring a group of close girlfriends and the third-pitcher-of-mimosas decision they make during one Sunday brunch that ultimately kicks off the chain of events that leads them all to their happily ever afters.

      It’s amazing how fast the Right One shows up once you’re done wasting time on all the wrong ones.
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      On my way to pick Sierra up from the recreation center where she works, I can't help but make a detour past the bakery to see if they have any of their almond croissants left.

      Molly's wedding is less than a week away. One croissant isn’t like to do much damage at this point. I doubt I’ll  lose any more weight before I have to squeeze into my bridesmaid dress if I stick to my diet now.

      Tatum sees me coming and has a box ready to go before I get to the counter.

      "There's only nine left," she tells me apologetically, "I'll just charge you for a half dozen if you want them all."

      The smiling teenager behind the counter already has it rung up. She knows me too well.

      "Well, I wouldn't want them to go to waste," I tell her as I hand her my debit card, "I'm sure the girls will appreciate them."

      "You going to go help Sierra and Paige set up?"

      Tatum hands me my card back and I sign the screen on the tablet, making sure to add a 20% tip and have the receipt emailed to me before I hand it back in exchange for a pink cake box filled with the perfect balance of sin and heaven...in the form of croissants. Because I swore off the only other perfect balance of sin and heaven I can think of almost a year ago when my best friends and I took an oath of celibacy in the form of the now all but defunct do-over pact.

      "Yup, just on my way to get See from work now so we can get started," I answer her.

      "Cool, I guess I'll see you Friday night-- oops! I mean Saturday morning-- for the wedding then," she chirps cheerfully, "I'm so excited that they're doing a midnight ceremony and New Year's eve too, it's gonna be lit."

      Lit. I smile and nod and try not to feel old.

      "Say hi to See for me," Tatum adds as I head out the door, "I think it is so cool that she and Trevor hooked up. He is so yum."

      So yum.

      Nodding again and smiling tightly to keep myself from slipping into teacher mode, I make an effort not to give her any lectures about grammar and just accept that I'm never going to be one of those cool adults that can keep up with the current slang.

      Settling back in my car, buckling the seat belt, and checking the time, I also make an effort not to feel like Tatum was rubbing it in.

      The kid's just being friendly, and since she's Sierra's little sister's best friend, she probably really is excited for Sierra's new relationship.

      The croissants are calling to me from inside the box on the passenger seat but I resist.

      My girlfriends and I didn't get our weekly brunch yesterday since the Cafe was closed over the weekend for the Christmas holiday, so I'm thinking it'll be nice to have the pastries at Molly's bridal shower tonight.

      Speaking of which-- I sigh heavily-- the wedding is this weekend, as Tatum so generously just pointed out.

      Who has a wedding on New Year's Eve?

      Okay, I admit, when Molly first told us their plan, it sounded great: vows just before midnight so the happy couple gets to start their new life as the ball drops. Metaphorically speaking, since we're in a different time zone than the famous "ball" in Time's Square and no one's going to be watching the ball drop during the wedding and all.

      Moving the box of croissants to the back seat, I do the math in my head and snag one of the flaky little crescent moon-shaped morsels of wonder.

      For all I know The Flour Shop mixes crack into their dough, it's the only thing that explains how everything they make there is so damn addicting.

      This winter has been longer than usual for me. I spent most of the year watching my best friends find their happily ever afters while I haven't found anything but baked goods and more pounds than I'd care to admit to.

      Paige and Spencer already got married and Molly and Reagan jumped the gun by getting pregnant a few months ago.

      I thought for sure Sierra would still be available to be my date for the wedding but just last week she announced that she and Trevor are dating.

      Seeing them together at Bailey's Christmas party a few nights ago erased any notions I might have had that it was just temporary. They're obviously smitten with each other and already moving in together.

      See can act as nonchalant as she wants, we could all tell she's going to have a ring on her finger too, soon.

      That just leaves me and Bailey and Bailey never wanted to have anything to do with our pact. She likes being single and swears she doesn't regret any of the guys she's dated enough to make her want to give up sex.

      What's it like to look back on your dating life and not cringe, I wonder?

      When I think back over all the guys I've dated all I come up with is a list of regrets going all the way back to that summer before my senior year of high school when I made out with Jeremy Stevens at the end of summer beach party up in Lakeview.

      Talk about cringey.

      Look at me, "cringey." See? I can use slang.

      I can't help but smile as I round the corner and head into the big hall where Sierra should be. My second graders would be so proud of me.

      The main room of the recreation center is alive with kids who are out of school for winter break but whose parents don't get the same two weeks off.

      Some of them are playing with the collection of toys and board games off to one side of the big room, some of them are running wild despite the overwhelmed teenager who was hired as part time help over the break, and a group of kids ranging from maybe 11 to 14 are sitting under the big paper-Mache tree that Sierra has been building, watching a guy playing a guitar.

      "Oh hey, almost ready," Sierra tells me when she sees me approaching.

      The guy with the guitar stops playing intermittently to discuss his technique with the group of mesmerized kids. I watch the kids mimic the way he holds his fingers on the fret board.

      He critiques each one and then strums the instrument again.

      This must be the guy that's taking over teaching music down here.

      I forget what Sierra said his name was, but I'm suddenly very interested in everything she knows about him as I watch him patiently correct a preteen girl who is obviously crushing pretty hard on the new music teacher.

      As I take in the dark hair, the wide shoulders, the bulge of obvious biceps under an otherwise loosely fitted flannel shirt, I can't help but think the kid's got good taste.

      "Okay, ready." Sierra's voice interrupts my concentration.

      "Oh hey," she seems to have remembered something she needs to say to her handsome new co-worker before we leave and I'm eager to get a full look at his face when he looks up, "Jeremy, you remember Abs, right?"

      The view of his close-cropped, dark hair gives way to a chiseled jaw and
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