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        A kiss is a lovely trick designed by nature to stop speech when words become superfluous.”

        Ingrid Bergman
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      It was a balmy almost spring afternoon and Sage Strange wished she could enjoy it. Instead she was stuck in her car for the long drive home to Kismet Bay. She hated returning to the town she’d grown up in and had vowed to stay away. Could she keep to that vow? Nooooo. Her twin sister had to go and get engaged, then begged Sage to plan her wedding. Holly owed her big time for dragging her home. Unfortunately, this little trip was only the planning part of the event. The actual wedding wasn’t going to take place for months. Sage would undoubtedly have to make several more trips to Kismet Bay as she finalized all of the details. She wished for the thousandth time since she discovered Holly’s engagement that her sister could just elope or marry in the city. Her fiancé had offices there. Didn’t it make more sense to move everything away from the gossipmongers immersed in the town she’d grown up in?

      There was no changing her sister’s mind, and whatever Holly wanted, she was going to get. If she were being honest with herself there really was only one reason she didn’t want to return to Kismet Bay. If she were in town the chances of crossing paths with Tristan Scott would be raised exponentially. He hadn’t wanted her to leave. Most of the residents of Kismet Bay, including her own family, didn’t understand why she’d walked away from him. None of them could fathom leaving behind what they perceived to be true love. The magic of the town led its residents to their one true love, and Tristan was hers. If there was one thing she didn’t deny it was that. She loved him. Always would love him. That didn’t mean she was going to throw away her dreams to marry him and have a passel of kids. Sometimes love and marriage just didn’t fit into life the way a person wanted them to.

      It wasn’t long before she passed the sign announcing she’d arrived at Kismet Bay. It was a quintessential small town with all of the nostalgia that went along with it. Main Street hosted a variety of businesses—most of them owned and operated by some member of her extended family. She drove to Serendipity Lane, Holly and Ivy’s store, and found a nearby parking space. She turned the engine off and stepped out of the car. Sage took a deep breath and shut the car door. So far so good… As long as she didn’t see Tristan she might be able to make it through this visit unscathed.

      She pushed the door open and entered Serendipity Lane. Ivy was behind the counter working on something in a notebook. Holly was on the other side of the room setting up a new display. They both glanced up at her entrance and smiled. Holly was the first to reach her and wrap her arms around her in a warm hug. “I’m so glad to see you,” she exclaimed. “Thank you for coming to help me plan my wedding. I wasn’t sure if you would come.”

      That made Sage feel like a first class jerk. She was happy for her sister and it wasn’t Holly’s fault that Sage had issues about returning to Kismet Bay. “And miss being a part of your big day?” She squeezed her sister into a tighter hug. “Nothing could keep me away.” Holly didn’t need to know how difficult it was to be home. Sage would make sure that her twin had everything she needed to have a wonderful wedding. She’d found happiness and she deserved to bask in that glow. Sage stepped out of her sister’s embrace. “Now, tell me everything you want. I brought some books if you need help with ideas.”

      Holly beamed. “I don’t want anything extravagant. I’m going to have Mama’s gown altered for me. We already have an appointment at Inevitable Elegance. Aunt Portia assured me they can make the dress work for me.”

      “I’m sure if it can be done Aunt Portia is the one person that can do it and with a flair.” Sage pasted a bright smile on her face. “When is your appointment?”

      “Don’t be mad at me,” Holly said.

      Sage managed to not snap at her sister, but barely. She’d dealt with more bridezillas than she cared to admit since she started her event planning business. “Why would I be mad at you?”

      “Well,” she began, “It’s for later today after we close Serendipity Lane. I wasn’t entirely certain that you would be here and I needed to get things rolling.”

      Her sister was moving fast, but she couldn’t fault her. It was her wedding and Sage had been evasive when they’d last spoken on the phone. Though her twin should have realized Sage would not have abandoned her. She never had before and she wasn’t about to start now. “That actually works well for me. I can’t be in town long. I have a big wedding coming up this weekend and I don’t entirely trust my new assistants to take care of everything.” That wasn’t entirely true. Sage had one really efficient assistant that could take over for her on anything if she needed her to. She had actually been considering promoting her. Holly didn’t need to know any of that though. It was a ready excuse she could use to escape the confines of Kismet Bay and Sage would use anything necessary to make a quick exit.

      Holly squeed loudly and hugged her again. “This is going to be so fabulous. Don’t worry I won’t keep you here longer than is absolutely necessary.” She grabbed Sage’s hand and led her to the back of the shop. “While we’re at Inevitable Elegance we can discuss bridesmaid dresses. You will be my maid of honor won’t you?” She didn’t give Sage a chance to answer that question just kept going. “Ivy is going to be a bridesmaid along with Esmeralda and Caprecia. I think four total bridesmaids will work out all right.” They reached a table that was full of ribbon and lace and several different open magazines. “Sit,” Holly said and gestured to one of the chairs. “I have been looking at a few things myself while I waited for you.”

      Sage smiled congenially at her sister and did as she asked. She nodded when Holly seemed to expect something from her but she tuned her out. It was a horrible thing to do but she kept thinking about being her maid of honor. That would require even more of her and she’d probably have to be in town more than she originally anticipated. Maybe she could talk Holly into having Ivy be her maid of honor…. One thing at a time, first she’d get the planning of the main parts of the wedding going. She turned her attention completely on her sister. Sage’s misgivings could be set-aside for now. Holly’s wedding had to take precedence.
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      Tristan wiped down the counter near the espresso machine until it shined, then ran the cleaning cloth over it again even though it didn’t need it. That was what he kept doing over and over again more out of nervous agitation then because anything actually needed to be cleaned. He had to do something or he’d lose his mind or do something much, much worse.

      Sage was in town.

      He’d seen her drive down Main Street and it took every ounce of his self-control not to seek her out. She’d made her wishes clear when she left Kismet Bay. Sage had plans and none of them included Tristan. It had been a bitter pill to swallow and it hadn’t gone down easily. It didn’t help, that even now, he’d take her back. Loving her was as much a part of him as breathing. Both equally essential to the fundamental aspects of his life and soul—he’d never be able to reconcile the loss of her from his life. He respected her wishes though and it was for that reason he did his damn best to keep himself busy.

      “How many times have you wiped that counter now?” Nicholas Bell asked. “I’m no expert on cleanliness but I think that it’s good to go.”

      Ever since Nick rolled into town at Christmas he’d been a permanent fixture in Kismet Bay. He left periodically for short periods of time to handle business, but he always returned. He was marrying Sage’s twin sister, Holly. A small part of Tristan was jealous of Nicholas. He’d manage to find love in Kismet Bay and not lose it. He was in the process of moving parts of his business operations from the city to Kismet Bay so that when he married Holly he wouldn’t have to leave often. Why couldn’t he make something like that work with Sage? Probably because Sage wasn’t willing to make the effort… Tristan glanced over his shoulder and glared at his new friend. “Don’t you have a wedding to plan or something?”

      “I don’t have a lot of input on the actual plans. My only job is to show up at the right time and to supply a list of male friends for the wedding party. Speaking of which…” He scrunched his eyebrows up and stared at Tristan. “How would you feel about being my best man?”

      That question took him by surprise. They were friends, yes, but not close. They had only known each other for a few months. “What about Gabriel or your cousin.” He couldn’t remember the man’s name that Nicholas was in business with.

      “Gabriel is still trying to find someone willing to guarantee they can help him get back playing football and doesn’t want that big of a commitment.” He tapped his fingers on his counter. “And Dexter will be in the wedding party, but he said he can’t put in the time needed to be my best man. Soooo…” Nicolas lifted an eyebrow. “Holly suggested I ask you.”

      “I’m not even your first choice?” He wasn’t offended but he felt the need to give Nick a hard time. “I don’t know… An offer like that doesn’t exactly inspire me to accept it.”

      “Oh come on,” Nicholas said with a bit of exasperation in the tone of his voice. “Please do it. Holly will have my head if I don’t give her that list of names by the end of the day. I need a best man and you’re my only hope.” He shook his head a little dismayed. “I am a man short as it is. I only have Dexter and Gabriel barely agreeing to be in the wedding, but I’m told I need a third groomsman and a best man. I don’t know where I’m going to get this mythical fourth man.” Poor guy would be berated for his failure later…

      Tristan held back a grin at Nicholas’s frustration. He wouldn’t want to be in his shoes. He only had two best friends himself—Gawain and Percival. Gawain was probably frolicking on a movie set somewhere and Percival had just started dating Amadea Strange, but at least he still resided in Kismet Bay. “All right I’ll be your best man.”

      “Thanks,” he said—relief etched through his voice at Tristan
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