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Chapter 1

Slade waited as Stacy stared at him.
He held his breath and hoped he’d read her feelings correctly. He
knew exactly how he felt and was pretty sure she felt the same way.
It hadn’t been a long relationship he knew, but he knew how his
heart felt.

She looked back at the ring and then
back up at him. Her eyes blurred with fresh unshed tears. This was
just totally unexpected. Was she ready for such a step? Then she
grinned, who was she kidding? She loved this man and wanted to
spend the rest of her life making him happy.

He grinned as he saw the smile spread
across her beautiful face. He’d been sweating it out waiting on her
to respond. When she’d just stood there stunned it had almost been
his undoing.

“Let’s try this again? Will you marry
me?” He looked into her eyes and she saw the love that he held for
her.

“Yes, Slade, I’ll marry you.” She
giggled when he let out the breath he’d been holding.

He stood up and placed the ring on her
finger. The kiss he placed on her lips was earth shattering. Her
legs began to feel wobbly. He hugged her tightly to him.

“I love you Stacy Cauthen.”

“I love you too Slade Collins.” She
laughed as he spun her around. He was a kid at heart.

This had to be the most romantic
proposal ever. He’d really outdone himself. She was still in awe of
everything he’d done.

Then all of a sudden the door burst
open and Andrew came in with the crew. “Great, are you two ready
for this?” He asked as he came around to where they were standing
in front of the tree.

“Let’s get this over with Andrew.”
Slade walked over and put a log on the fire.

Suddenly the floor seemed to fall out
from under Stacy. Wait a minute, was this done for publicity? Did
he ask her to marry him just to get a story? She turned to look at
Slade. He was suddenly being aloof.

Andrew came over and reached out for
her hand. “Now that’s a beautiful ring. Congratulations by the
way.” He then walked over and shook Slade’s hand. “Great job
man.”

Slade smiled and winked at her. “Well
when I see something I want I go after it.”

Her mouth dropped open and all she
could do was stare at them. “Was this whole thing a publicity stunt
for you two?”

Slade paled and walked quickly over to
her. He put his hand on her arm and pulled her away from the crew.
“No Stacy. I meant every word.” He could see she was getting upset.
“I told Andrew to keep the crew away until after I proposed. I
thought that part should be just us and not the whole
world.”

Her heart told her he was being
truthful, but something wasn’t right. She turned back and saw
Andrew waiting for them. “Let me guess, we’re on a time
schedule.”

Andrew walked over and put his arm
around her shoulders. “Stacy, I know how this must look, but
Slade’s telling you the truth.”

She turned to Slade. “I’m sorry. It
just threw me when the crew came in.”

They took their places in front of the
tree. The news anchor came in to do the interview. It went fairly
fast. When it was over everyone started packing up the equipment.
She sat down on the hearth and stared into the fire. Her heart was
racing. Everything was happening really fast.

Slade walked over and sat down beside
her. He knew she was not used to this kind of life. He put his arms
around her and kissed her shoulder. “What’s on that beautiful mind
of yours?”

“I was just thinking how fast
everything is going with us. We’ve only known each other for a
little over a month.” She looked up from the fire and met his blue
eyes. He was devastatingly handsome. She was a lucky woman. Two
months ago she would never have imagined that she’d be engaged to
Slade Collins.

When the crew left they all said their
congratulations and shut the door. Andrew turned to them and
grinned. “Ok, we’re leaving you two alone. Have a great Christmas
Eve?”


Chapter 2

When things were quiet again Slade
turned and stoked the fire. “Our parents will be here in a little
over an hour. They’re staying here too. I thought it’d be fun to
spend the holidays getting to know our families
together.”

“That was really thoughtful.” Then she
thought about it. “My parents knew you were proposing?”

He laughed. “I asked you father for
his permission. I thought that was expected.”

“I didn’t think people did that
anymore.” She stood and looked out the window into the darkness.
“But it was sweet of you.” Glancing over her shoulder at him, she
smiled. “What was his answer?”

He walked over and grabbed her hand.
Pulling it up to his mouth he kissed her ring finger. “What do you
think?”

She blushed and looked back out the
window. He pulled her into his embrace and they just stood in the
silence. The only lights were the crackling fire and the Christmas
tree. “Thank you for all of this. It’s very romantic.”

“By the way, it’s not your only gift.”
He grinned when her eyes lit up.

“I’d say this gorgeous ring would be
enough.” Then the child inside her giggled, “What’s my other
gift?”

He leaned over and whispered in her
ear. “You’re standing in it.”

For a few long moments she just looked
intrigued. Then she gasped as realization hit. “You bought this
chalet?”

He laughed as she almost knocked him
down turning in his arms with excitement. “Well it was where we
fell in love. I thought it would make a great place to spend
holidays. What do you think?”

She squealed and jumped up and down.
“I think you’re so wonderful and romantic and
wonderful.”

“Two praises in one sentence, wow.” He
hugged her and kissed her soundly.

They heard the car doors as their
parents arrived. She couldn’t wait to show her mother the ring.
When they walked in her mother at tears in her eyes and she went
straight to Stacy with open arms.

Her parents hugged her and they
marveled at the antique ring. “It’s so extravagant and gorgeous.”
Her mom looked up at Slade and put her hand on his cheek. “You’re
so wonderful to her.”

“That’s not all. He bought the chalet
for us to have.”

Her father grinned and shook his hand.
“This place is a great investment.” Then his parents came over to
offer hugs and congratulations.

“We want to welcome you to our
family.”

After everyone had a good hug and
settled in for dinner, Slade stood up. “Would everyone please take
a glass of champagne?”

“I’d like to propose a toast to our
families meeting, uniting and becoming one. This is to our love and
upcoming marriage. I love you baby.” They touched glasses and he
kissed her sweetly.

Andrew had arranged for a local
restaurant to bring in food. They were treated to a feast of
roasted turkey, snow peas, dressing, and baked potatoes in herb
sauce and for dessert apple pie alamode.

After dinner they sat and talked.
“Hey, when’s the wedding? Did you two talk about that yet?” Slade’s
mother asked as she poured a cup of coffee.

They looked at one another. “No, we
haven’t discussed dates yet.”

“Well, when do you have to be back on
set?” His father asked.

“I have to be back in a couple of
days.” He looked back at Stacy. She was on the couch and he was
sitting at her feet. “I guess we need to try to figure that
out.”

“When we get home we can go over our
schedules.”

“Baby, when we leave here I go back to
California and you go to Atlanta.” He grinned when it hit her.
“We’ve got a lot to figure out.”

“Well, I guess we do.” She chewed her
bottom lip as that realization hit her.

Their parents finally went up to bed
leaving them alone. He put a log on the fire and then they snuggled
into the pillows in front of the fire. “This is nice.”

“It brings back some
memories.”

He rolled his eyes and kissed her.
“Well except we have power now.”

She hit him on the leg. “Well, except
for that.”

“I put your bags in the room you had
when we were here.”

She smiled sleepily and closed her
eyes.


Chapter 3

The next morning they were awakened by
someone standing over them and laughing. “Did you two sleep here on
the floor in front of the fire?”

She turned over slowly and stretched.
Where on earth was she? Then as she stared up into her father’s
grinning face it hit her. She quickly turned back to see Slade
beside her. They’d fell asleep on the floor.

“I guess we did.” She grinned and sat
up.

“Merry Christmas sweetheart, I bet you
could use a cup of coffee.” He handed her a cup of hot coffee just
like she liked it.

“Thanks dad and Merry Christmas.” She
grasped the cup between her hands.

“Slade would you like a cup?” He asked
as he stepped back in the kitchen.

“That’d be great, thanks.” He sat up
and rubbed his face, then ran his fingers through his disheveled
hair. “Good morning sunshine.”

“Good morning.” She sipped her coffee
and looked down at the ring on her finger. She was engaged. In the
light of day it hit her that she was really engaged and to the man
of her dreams. Really the man she’d had dreams about for a couple
of years.

“What’s that smile about?”

“I was just thinking about the fact
that you were the man I dreamed about and now I’m going to marry
you.” She looked like a little girl sitting there with her knees
drawn up to her chest and grinning sheepishly.

He blushed then which was not like
him. “Now I’m embarrassed.” He looked back at her again. “You used
to dream about me?”

She looked down at her toes and
wiggled them. “Yes.”

“We’ll have to talk about that
sometime.” He hugged her briefly. The thought of her dreaming about
him before they met was crazy.

“Just not right now alright?” She
motioned to her father who was coming back with his
coffee.

“Got it,” He nodded and took the
offered cup. “Thanks Mr. Cauthen.”

“Call me Frank.”

“Alright thanks Frank.”

When everyone was awake they gathered
around the tree. Stacy was shocked that several gifts were under
the tree. Both their mothers just shrugged with
nonchalance.

It was a wonderful day of gifts, food
and family. His parents gave them a plane tickets for a honeymoon
trip to Florence, Italy. Her parents gave them a gift certificate
to a travel agency for booking the room for their honeymoon.
Evidently Slade had been busy talking with both their parents
before this trip.

That night they went out for a moonlit
walk in the snow. The air was brisk and clear. They were all tired
when they returned. Everyone went to their bedrooms. The next
morning they packed and headed to the airport.

Stacy was sad. They were taking a
commercial flight back to Atlanta since Slade had to be back in
California that night. They hugged and kissed before she boarded
the flight. He promised to call her
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