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It was a beautiful Spring day, and the weather was just right for a wedding. Abigail’s wedding to be exact. Abigail is Penny’s best friend. They’ve been friends since elementary school. Penny and Abigail were always the pair to get into trouble. Innocent trouble is what they called it after a while.

Now they’re all grown up and still as close to each other like they were when they were younger. Only this time Penny felt her best friend was leaving her side in some ways. She put on a happy face just for her friend. This was her day and Penny didn’t want to be the reason for it to end in shambles.

“How do I look?” Abigail spun around in her wedding gown.

“Beautiful.” Penny watched as the ornate gown flared out from the twirl.

“I always pictured us getting married on the same day. A double wedding.” Abigail became saddened.

“I’m fine.” Penny crinkled her face and waved her hand quickly.

“It’s time.” A woman popped her head through the door.

“This is it.” Abigail sighed with nervousness.

“Well.” Penny threw her arms up and let them fall gently.

Abigail heard the Wedding March playing through the closed doors of the bridal room. She opened them with caution and took her spot at the entrance to the ceremony hall. Penny waited in front of her while the rest of the wedding party met with the grooms entourage.

One by one, each couple walked outside toward the altar and took their positions. Penny was the last to leave. She looped her arm around a man who introduced himself as William. His dark brown orbs caught her eyes. They had an intriguing twinkle in them.

They glided forward and parted ways at the altar. Abigail walked down the aisle and everyone looked on in awe of her pure white gown. The tiny pearls on the bodice glistened in the sunlight of that Spring day. The delicate breeze rustled the strands of her strawberry blonde hair that hung on the sides to frame her face. The groom, Jerry, smiled like a fool as the sight of his bride drew closer.

When Abigail reached the altar, she rested her hands in Jerry’s. They each wrote their vows prior to the wedding and with tears of happiness flowing from their eyes, they recited the words of love written.

Sometime amid the ceremony, the sun shifted in the sky forming a golden aura around William who stood closest to Jerry. Penny glanced at him and smiled quickly. Penny played with her black hair, twisting it around her index finger. Her eyes dropped to the ground in embarrassment with how much she stared at William.

“The rings.” The pastor called out.

Penny noticed William come closer and her heart raced. A clearing of a throat released her from La La Land.

“Huh?” Penny spoke with quickness.

Laughter ensued as Penny stared blankly into the crowd.

“The ring?” Abigail leaned in.

“Oh! Right!” Penny giggled with embarrassment as she handed the ring to her friend.

A small curl formed across William’s lips followed by quiet laugh. Penny wondered what piqued her sudden interest in William. Not a single man she dated ever had this effect on her.

“You may now kiss the bride.”

Jerry leaned toward his new wife and kissed her tenderly for what seemed like ten minutes. The pastor chuckled as he remembered during rehearsal he had encouraged a ten-minute kiss.

The newlyweds skipped down the aisle and retreated inside to start the festivities. Each person from the wedding party held onto their paired mates and followed the newlyweds inside.

Upon entering, everyone was greeted with a grand sight. Lavish colors decorated the tables and the flowers that adorned them were equally beautiful. While the guests took their seats and soft music played in the background, the wedding planner, Josie, announced into the microphone to start the celebration.

The first couple to begin were the newlyweds. They strode hand in hand and ceased at the dance floor. It was as if they floated on air. Their dancing emitted a magical touch. The couple glowed with happiness as the guests watched on with glee.

“Wait till they come home from the honeymoon. This wedded bliss is only temporary.” Penny overheard a woman sitting across from her at the next table.

Penny rolled her eyes discreetly, disgusted how anyone could ruin such a beautiful moment like this.

“Wedded bliss is a seed that grows within. If planted in the right soil, it’ll flourish.” William tolled accordingly.

Penny shifted her torso and made eye contact with him. His gentle smile said it all. He too became appalled with the vile comments from this guest.

“Any couples wish to join the newlyweds on the dance floor.” Josie asked through the microphone.

Penny heard several chairs skid across the mahogany-colored floor and witnessed more people step closer to each other. The music flowed through the souls and guided them in a dance that was fitting for a Spring wedding.

“Would you like to dance?” William extended his hand to Penny.

Shocked yet flattered, Penny let her impulses take over. Her hand met his and before she had time to react, she was dancing.

“It’s been a nice day, huh?” William began.

“Yes, looks like the weather Gods are on Abigail’s side today.”

“Seems that way.” William replied.

William twirled Penny and pulled her back to him. The connection felt went beyond anything she had with previous relationships. Perhaps the atmosphere aided in the temperament?

“So, you know Abigail?”

“Yeah, we’ve been friends since elementary school.” Penny chuckled.

“That’s quite the protracted friendship.” William added.

“We used to get into all kinds of trouble when we were younger. There wasn’t a day that passed by where our parents were called to come get us.”

“Ah, you both were the hellraisers.”

“We weren’t that bad. Just innocent trouble.”

“Right.” William became intrigued.

“How do you know Jerry?” Penny asked.

“We attended college together. Those were the days.” William caught himself reminiscing. “We weren’t the typical frat boys. We stayed behind to study for exams or write a thesis. After meeting I was overjoyed to have something in common with someone else. I needed a friend. All my friends either chose other colleges or never attended at all.”

“Jerry’s a great guy. He’s helped me frequently.” Penny revealed.

“Same here. He’s helped me out of many dilemmas.”

William twirled Penny one last time before the music came to an end. The lighting caught the blue highlights in her black hair and William began to lose himself in her gaze.

“Bouquet toss!” Josie hollered.

The bride took her throwing bouquet and stood before a line of guests and single ladies from the wedding party.

“Come on.” Abigail waved Penny over to join the crowd.

Penny shook her head and mouthed the word no to her friend. Several women wrapped their hands around Penny’s upper arm and dragged her to the crowd.

“No, thank you. I’m fine. I can see everything fine back there.” Penny tried to escape.

“Come on Penny.” Abigail fluttered her puppy dog eyes.

Penny huffed and gave into her friends request. She folded her arms in slight discomfort and watched as Abigail turned around. Abigail tossed the bouquet and multiple women rushed at the same time to catch the falling bundle.

“It’s mine!”

“No, it’s mine!”

Penny became caught in the middle of numerous voices squabbling back and forth. One woman shoved Penny by accident and before anyone reacted Penny caught the bouquet. Eyes lingered on her and grew wide.

“You’re next Penny!” Abigail giggled.

Penny scanned the numerous sets of eyes on her. Some were happy while others were quite the opposite. One pair of eyes drew her attention. William stood amongst the wedding party from the grooms side. He witnessed the entire event and grinned.

“You like her?” A groomsman nudged William in the side.

“Perhaps.” His tone became playful.

Penny shrouded her brown eyes behind a layer of hair. Something about William sent a tingling feeling through her body. Abigail ran over to Penny and congratulated her for catching the bouquet.

“I hope you find that special someone. Maybe him?” Abigail pointed to William who still held his gaze to Penny.

“Heh.” Penny pushed a lock of her hair behind her ear.

“Don’t be timid. He likes you. I can tell.”

“He is charming.” Penny tolled.

“Charming? He’s handsome. You better snatch him up before someone else does.”

Abigail was always the one to set Penny up on dates. Each date always ended on the first night too. All the men were too macho or too… flaky. She was reluctant about letting Abigail do the footwork again. What if William was like the others although Penny had an inclination he wasn’t.

“I can set it up for you.” Abigail offered.

“No, that’s all right.”

“Who’s ready for the garter belt toss!” Josie bounced in her position.

Men hollered at the chance of catching something that rested between the thighs of beautiful Abigail. A stampede of men gathered in the middle and the women sat and watched.

“I hope I catch it.” One man rubbed his hands together.

“You don’t need an object to determine if you get married or not.” William retorted.

“Listen to this guy. Are you trying to take the fun out of it?”

“No, just stating facts.”

Abigail sat in a chair that Josie dragged to the center of the room. She lifted her gown to her knees and gave Jerry permission to dive in for the garter. His fingers grazed along her skin and stopped when the tips felt lace. He threaded his fingers underneath and gently pulled the lacy garment down. Several men vibrated in their positions when the garment became visible around her ankle.

“Toss the damn thing!”

“Don’t rush me!” Jerry shouted back to a groomsman.

He freed the garter from his brides ankle and stood tall. He spun it around his index finger teasing and showing off for the other males present. Jerry then took his thumbs and stretched the garter as if it were a slingshot. He let it loose, and the garter soared through the air.

The men watched on as the garment drew closer. Each one anticipated the moment they would catch it. Time seemed to roll by in slow motion while it fell down to the waiting men.

“It’s coming for me!”

“No man, it’s coming for me!”

William folded his arms and rolled his eyes at the bickering. A moment of silence hit the crowd. Unsure of what to do, William gulped. He extended his hand upward and roamed around on his chestnut brown hair. His eyes blinked quickly and his vision shifted from side to side.

He grabbed the lacy item from atop his head and processed what dangled before him.

“Why?” He huffed.

“Maybe he’ll marry her!” One of the groomsman pointed to Penny.

Bashfulness taking over, she spun around on her heels showing her back to the crowd. William glanced over and smirked at her. Penny gasped as she recollected her dress was low cut in the back. She faced them once again and took the awkward stares.

“All right everyone. Time to eat and do the celebration toast.” Jerry announced with a clap of his hands.

All the guests and the wedding party claimed their seats and waited patiently for the delicious food to arrive. Plate after plate of high end food disappeared into the starving bellies of everyone who attended. Conversation ensued at each table bringing families and friends closer together.

“Feed each other?” Jerry held a bite of food on his fork.

“Sure.” Abigail chirped.

She poked a small bite of lasagna onto her fork and intertwined her arm with his. Others stopped and watched the pair with delight.

“Isn’t that sweet?” Jerry’s grandmother spoke with a shaky voice.

Penny witnessed her friend enjoy the attention and company of her husband. Penny became envious in some ways. Seeing her friend this happy and in love made Penny wish she had what Abigail did.

The sound of a delicate toll resounded across the reception hall. Conversations ceased, and all eyes focused on William who rose from his chair. He cleared his throat and shifted in his position. When comfortable with his stance he licked his parched lips and began.

“First off, I’d like to say congratulations to the newlyweds. I hope you have many more days of happiness.”

Several heads nodded in agreement before William spoke again.

“I’d like to prepare a toast for the newlyweds and share times we’ve had together as best friends.”

William reached inside his pocket and retrieved a piece of folded paper. He opened the paper to its full size and took a deep breath before beginning his speech.

“It’s been a wonderful day, right everyone?” William’s voice wavered.

Penny noticed the nervousness he held and knew she had to do something for him.

“How about we all take a sip of our champagne, first?” Penny lifted her champagne flute.

“Yes, let’s.” William’s breathy nervous laugh escaped.

William grasped the flute by the curved bottom and took several gulps. A few chuckles echoed from the back.

“That went down smoothly.” William laughed as placed his empty glass back on the table. “Now, where was I?”

William carried on with his speech. His speech was touching and had the guests crying, laughing, and crying from laughing hysterically. Fortunately for Jerry, William excluded the less desirable moments in his speech.

“Jerry is definitely the kind of person you want as a friend. He’s always there to lend a helping hand or be there when you have the blues.”

“Mac and cheese!?” A child shouted.

The adults laughed and the child’s parents quieted him down.

“That sounds good, doesn’t it?” William smiled at the child.

William neared the end of his speech and wrapped it up with one final toast.

“Let’s raise our glasses to the couple and wish them many years of bliss.”

In unison, everyone lifted their glasses and spoke cheers to the newlyweds. The merriments carried on for several more hours before it was time for Jerry and Abigail to leave for their honeymoon.

“I hope you have a great time in the Bahamas.” Penny hugged Abigail goodbye.

“Try not to get into trouble while I’m gone.”

“Me? No, I need my partner in crime for that.” Penny cackled.

“Bye!” Abigail and Jerry waved to the guests and strode toward the limousine.

People threw confetti at the couple as they drew closer to the limousine. Abigail was the first one in and Jerry waved one final time before entering. Penny felt a tap on her shoulder and pivoted to examine who it was.

“Oh, William.” She smiled.

“How about we clean up together?” William suggested.

“Sure.”

The two were the first to disappear into the reception hall followed by everyone else. The cleaning didn’t take too long to finish as all hands were on deck.

“What do you say to meeting in the park next week?” William chased after Penny before she could leave for the day.

“I’ll think about it.” She smiled.

“Here’s my number. Call when you’re ready.”

“Okay.”

William walked her to the car and watched her leave the parking lot. He sighed to himself and hoped she would give him a chance.
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A few days passed and Penny wondered if she should call William. She held the small piece of paper in her hand that had his number. She sighed loudly and grabbed her phone. She dialed his number and let it ring once before hanging up. She discreetly freaked out and worked up the valor to call again.

Her fingers tapped on her knee as she waited for him to answer. After the fourth ring his voice chimed in.

“Hello?”

“Hi. It’s Penny. Abigail’s friend.”

“Ah, yes! I was wondering if you’d call.” His tone expressed fervor to hear her voice.

“About that offer. Does it still stand?” She questioned.

“Of course.” He chuckled. “When would you like to meet?”

“Does tomorrow work for you?”

“Yes, it does. What time do you want to meet?”

“Noon? For lunch?” Penny fiddled with her thumbs waiting for a response.

“That works.” He affirmed.

“Great! See you then!”

As they hung up Penny couldn’t contain her excitement for tomorrow. He was enchanting and didn’t seem like previous men she’s dated. He seemed more genuine and Penny loved that in a man. She rubbed her almond-shaped eyes and let her vision readjust. She perked up as an issue arose. She rushed to her closet to examine what she had and plan an outfit to wear for the meetup in the park. She wanted to look her best.

The next day arrived and Penny was feeling apprehensive. Her body trembled as everything pooled inside her stomach.

“Calm down. You’ll be great. Just be yourself.” Penny coached herself.

“What’s there to be nervous about?” William asked while standing behind Penny.

She pivoted on her heels as the sight of him filled her eyes. The weather turned brisk and warranted a sweater for a little warmth.

“You’re beautiful today.” His almond-shaped eyes sparkled in the Spring sunlight.

“Thank you.” Penny became bashful.

“We can sit over there.” He pointed to a shaded spot under a tree that begun it’s blooming phase. “I brought us a picnic lunch.” He lifted the basket and showed her.

“How lovely.” She smiled.

They strode side by side to the shaded spot and set up the picnic William prepared. The air became thick with a scent of blossoming flowers as the breeze shifted.

“Forsyth Park is always breathtaking this time of year.” Penny watched people pass by.

“I agree. Everything is blooming or getting ready to bloom so it becomes colorful.”

Penny helped William unpack the basket and place the abundance of nourishment onto the blanket they rested on.

“Everything looks delicious.” She added.

“Thank you. I made it all.” He confessed.

“Really? You’re an excellent dancer, a fantastic cook, what else is there?”

“I guess you’ll have to get to know me more to find out.” He winked.

Penny grinned and grasped a mango milk drink he handed to her.

“This is my favorite. I love the chunks of mango inside. It’s refreshing.” She sipped her drink and chewed a piece of mango.

“Bulgogi?” William held a bite in his chopsticks.

“Sure.”

Penny’s white teeth dragged across the chopsticks ensuring every bit of flavor entered her mouth.

“Mmmm.” Her throat vibrated with the sound.

She nodded her head indicating she approved of the dish.

“That’s delicious.” She spoke with a full mouth.

“I’m glad you like it.” William poked around to gather more food.

As they enjoyed the picnic they also took in the scenery Forsyth Park offered.

“Forsyth Park is the heart of Savannah, Georgia. The things to see here and the things that surround it bring it to life.” Penny breathed in the floral aroma.

“Why don’t we walk around?”

“I’d love that.”

Penny helped William clean up and followed him to his vehicle. They placed the blanket and basket inside and headed for a stroll around the park. To Penny’s surprise William bound his fingers with hers. Her eyes bolted to their hands and quickly processed the meaning.

“Does this make you uncomfortable?” He inquired.

She shook her head and petted the top of his hand for reassurance. Their feet glided in tune to each other’s beating hearts. It almost felt like an orchestra of sounds collecting to make the perfect song.

Every inch of Forsyth Park had an array of bright and vibrant colors. Shades of pale pink and blues set wonderfully against the old homes surrounding the
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