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			For Ariana and Patrick.
For those who see the perfect 
in the imperfect.

			

			Chapter One

			Ariana heard the bells above the shop door jingle as Aunt Grace burst into the thrift shop, singing in delight.
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			‘I’m getting married in the morning.’ Aunt Grace sang as she twirled around the shop.

			‘Grace, you’re beaming.’ Mum gave her sister a hug.

			‘I’m so happy,’ Aunt Grace squealed. ‘It’s going to be the perfect day tomorrow. The sun is going to shine, our cake looks gorgeous, my dress is just right, and I will have my sister and niece beside me.’

			

			‘I’m so excited to be your flower girl,’ Ariana said, putting her book down on the counter.

			‘You’re going to make the perfect flower girl.’ Aunt Grace blew Ariana a kiss.
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			‘Do you need us to help you with anything today?’ Mum asked, as she tidied the bookshelf.

			‘Christopher is going to deliver the cake to the Treasure Chest shortly,’ Aunt Grace explained. ‘We will need to keep it safe here until tomorrow.’

			‘You can pop it in the fridge in the storeroom,’ Mum said. ‘It’ll be safe in there.’

			

			‘I know the cake is going to be delicious because Mrs Martin is making it.’ Ariana smiled.

			[image: ]

			

			‘She is amazing.’ Aunt Grace flicked through a wedding magazine that was on the counter. ‘And the Garcia family have kindly offered to make our meals.’

			‘The food is going to be so yummy,’ Ariana exclaimed, rubbing her stomach.

			‘I want to try on my dress too, just in case we need to make any last minute adjustments,’ Aunt Grace said.

			

			‘I hung the dress in the storeroom for you.’ Mum smiled. ‘I can help you with it.’ 

			Ariana heard the bells above the shop door jingle as Christopher burst into the thrift shop.

			‘The cake is here!’ Aunt Grace said, clapping her hands.
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			Chapter Two

			Ariana gazed at the tall cake smothered in white and blue icing. She admired the silver flowers decorating the border of the cake. ‘This is the most beautiful cake I’ve ever seen.’
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			‘I bet it tastes good too.’ Mum winked.

			‘I love the blue icing.’ Ariana walked around the cake. ‘Aunt Grace, isn’t blue your favourite colour?’

			‘It is,’ Aunt Grace replied. ‘Mrs Martin has done an incredible job.’

			‘She always does.’ Mum smiled.

			‘Ariana, as my flower girl, you’re in charge of this cake.’ Aunt Grace placed her hand on Ariana’s shoulder. ‘You must keep it safe.’
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			‘I’ll make sure nothing happens to it,’ Ariana said. ‘Even though it looks delicious, I promise not to eat it before tomorrow.’

			‘Please don’t.’ Aunt Grace giggled.

			‘We will have to think about how we get the cake to the park tomorrow.’ Mum scratched her head.

			‘I’m sure we can come up with a plan,’ Aunt Grace said cheerily. ‘Everything is going to be just perfect.’

			‘The park looks gorgeous this time of year with all the autumn leaves. I love that you’re having the wedding there.’ Ariana sat on a rocking chair next to the cake. ‘It’s one of my favourite places. Not my favourite place but a close second.’

			‘What’s your favourite place?’ Aunt Grace asked.

			

			‘The Treasure Chest, of course,’ Ariana exclaimed.
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			‘Of course,’ Mum and Aunt Grace said together.

			‘Your grandpa would be very happy to hear that.’ Aunt Grace smiled. ‘It was his favourite place, too.’
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			‘Grace, why don’t you go try on your dress?’ Mum suggested. ‘We will look after the cake.’

			‘Thank you. I won’t be long.’ Aunt Grace skipped to the storeroom.

			Ariana heard the bells above the shop door jingle as Maya burst into the thrift shop carrying a big brown bag.
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			Chapter Three

			Maya sighed in awe as she examined the cake. ‘This cake is gorgeous! I can’t wait to eat it tomorrow.’
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			‘Me too.’ Ariana giggled.

			‘Maya, what brings you to the Treasure Chest?’ Mum asked. ‘We love seeing you, but what’s in that bag you’re holding?’

			‘Oh, I know you must be busy getting ready for the wedding, but I have a donation for the Treasure Chest,’ Maya explained.

			‘That’s great.’ Ariana clapped her hands.

			

			‘It’s in here.’ Maya handed Ariana the bag.

			‘What is it?’ Ariana peeked inside.

			‘Just some fabric. Mum loves to sew, but she has too much fabric. She wanted to donate some,’ Maya explained. ‘She also put in some old sarees.’

			‘Thank you, Maya.’ Mum took the bag from Ariana and pulled out a piece of blue sequin material. ‘These fabrics are stunning. I’m sure someone will find a use for these items very soon.’

			‘You’re welcome,’ Maya answered. ‘We love making donations.’
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			‘We love receiving your donations.’ Mum browsed through the bag.

			‘Ariana, is your aunt here?’ Maya asked. ‘I am so excited for the wedding tomorrow.’
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			‘Me too.’ Ariana gave her friend a hug. ‘She’s trying on her wedding dress now.’

			‘Yay,’ Maya cheered. ‘Can I stay and see it?’

			‘Of course.’ Mum nodded.

			‘I promised Aunt Grace that I will look after the cake while she changes,’ Ariana said.

			Maya admired the cake again. ‘It’s so beautiful. There are so many layers and I love the blue icing!’

			‘Blue is Aunt Grace’s favourite colour,’ Ariana explained.

			‘Can I taste some of the icing?’ Maya joked.

			‘No!’ Ariana grabbed her friend’s hand. ‘I promised I wouldn’t let anything happen to this cake.’

			

			Chapter Four

			Ariana looked at her watch. ‘What’s taking Aunt Grace 
so long?’

			‘She might need a hand with her dress.’ Mum stopped cleaning the shop window. 
‘I’ll go help her. You both 
look after the cake.’

			‘We will,’ Ariana and Maya said together.

			

			‘Maybe we should put the 
cake in the storeroom for 
Aunt Grace.’ Ariana stared at the cake. ‘Maya, can you help me move it?’

			‘I think we should wait for your mum,’ Maya said. ‘We don’t want to drop it.’

			‘I’m sure we can do it.’ Ariana started to slide the cake off the counter.

			‘I don’t know about this,’ Maya said hesitantly. She held the base of the cake.
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			‘Wow, it’s heavy.’ Ariana juggled the cake in her hands. ‘I didn’t think cakes were heavy.’

			‘What’s going on?’ Aunt Grace walked out of the storeroom in her crisp white dress.

			‘I’m putting your cake in the storeroom,’ Ariana explained. ‘I’m the flower girl. I’m here to help you.’

			‘But please be careful.’ Aunt Grace ran up to Ariana. She reached out, trying to help hold the cake, but it was too late.

			‘Ah!’ Ariana shuffled the cake in her hands before smooshing it all over Aunt Grace’s wedding dress.

			Aunt Grace stared at the blue icing that was smeared
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