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Chapter One

	Remixxxx
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	We woke …

	[image: Image] bright and early after making love practically all night. 

	I couldn’t keep the smile off my face. 

	Last night, the most amazing man I had ever met told me he’d been in love with me for ten years! My mind was so boggled, because every look, every touch we shared ten years ago was equal in every way; however, neither of us knew it.

	“So, I’ll meet you at the north kitchen on the island. It should take you about an hour to get there. Park at the harbor, and Armando should be there waiting for you.” He said, drew me to him, gave me a deep kiss, then headed out the door. I sighed as I headed to the shower.

	 


An Hour Later
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	We woke…

	[image: Image] bright and early after making love practically all night. 

	I couldn’t keep the smile off my face. 

	Last night, the most amazing man I had ever met told me he’d been in love with me for ten years! My mind was so boggled, because every look, every touch we shared ten years ago was equal in every way; however, neither of us knew it.

	“So, I’ll meet you at the north kitchen on the island. It should take you about an hour to get there. Park at the harbor, and Armando should be there waiting for you.” He said, drew me to him, gave me a deep kiss, then headed out the door. I sighed as I headed to the shower.

	 


An Hour Later
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	An hour…
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	later I was dressed, gathered my gear then headed out the door myself. I met Armando at the harbor, and an hour later the boat pulled up at the pier. 

	As the boat docked, I grabbed my stuff, the crew shuffled us off the boat and into the shuttle, and 20minutes later we pulled up in front of the hotel. I saw Ms. Kerry, DaVon, JaVon, Rebecca, Ricardo, Missanna, and Victor outside the staff entrance. 

	I felt the blush even before I got off the shuttle.

	“Hay hay hay.” Ms. Kerry called smiling, and I felt my face flush deeper.

	“Umhum. I knew it!” Missanna cried, and I couldn’t help laughing.

	“Shut it.” I snapped playfully, and they laughed. Missanna linked her arm with mine, then guided me into the hotel.

	“How was it?” She whispered, and I could only grin from ear to ear.

	“You would…not…fucking…believe! Hizo esa mierda en español, estoy tan desaparecido, ” And he did that shit in Spanish, I’m so lost, I whispered back, when she howled with laughter.

	“Shut up! Tu seria? And the other part?” Missa grinned wiggling her brows.

	“Yes, and what other part?” I asked confused, she frowned, then shook her head waving off her comment.

	“Oh, simplemente el hecho de que lleva diez años enamorado de ti,” Oh, just the fact that he’s been in love with you for ten years now.” She said, and I frowned. I knew Missanna, that was so not what she was about to say; but I let it go as we approached the kitchen.

	“That is just so crazy Missa...the both of us. Ten fucking years wasted.” I moaned, and Ms. Kerry squeezed my shoulder.

	“God has his own plans baby. You both needed to go through whatever you did, to see if it was truly love. Because ten years later, it is just as deep and strong. Gurl, I say that is a God send and I’m jelly.” He stated grinning, and I smiled.

	He was probably right. 

	 


Reception

	Hall Kitchen…
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	I smiled…

	[image: Image] as I looked up and saw Colin leaning against the stainless-steel table with menu in hand speaking with the Head Chef of the hotel. Whenever you had contracted Chefs imported in, they needed to be courteous and respectful of the permanent staff. 

	If not...it could get really catty. 

	“Ready?” He grinned, and I nodded grinning back as I wound my hair up, stuffed it under the skull cap, then jammed it down on my head. “I always thought you looked like a pixie elf with that thing on.” He commented, and I laughed smacking him playfully.

	“Dae...I need you...Ms. Kerry and Sar upfront. Mitchell is running front house. Sar run lead, Ms. Kerry 2nd, and Dae 3rd. I got some serious shit to deal with. Some…one smudged the fucking cake; so, I need to go find Nivea and pretty much beg her to come in before the wedding to fix it.” He stated and I frowned.

	“Who was in charge of it?” I asked, he looked towards the head of the kitchen, and I saw JaVon and Victor; both with sheepish grins on their faces pretending to be busy, and I burst out laughing as I shook my head.

	“Alright people...saddle up. We bout to get turnt up!” I called, they nodded, and I took the menu from Colin as he left the kitchen.

	30minutes later we were in full swing.

	“Coming thru! Hot hot!” Armando yelled as he came through with the sheet pan of Bammy.

	“Sar...is this service or buffet?” Missanna called out, when I looked up at the menu.

	“Full-service guys, so we need to be on point. Col wants the Mango chicken salads out at 7:20 promptly.” I called back, and they nodded.

	“Behind…behind!” Missanna yelled to the old guy who seemed stuck on stupid as she barreled down upon him with the speed rack. “Dude…why are you just standing there?” She cried, and he frowned.

	“Juan is deaf; you have to speak to his face.” Someone countered, we turned, and the woman smiled. Missanna’s face had the good graces to turn three shades of red, when she smiled sheepishly and spoke to Juan’s face. 

	“Por favor, perdón, mi perdón.” She said please excuse me, my pardon, and he smiled nodding slightly.

	 


3Hours

	Later…
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	We worked…
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	straight through for three hours and when I glanced up at the clock it was 6pm. 

	“Service call 20 minutes!” I yelled, saw the nods, and the hustle. I looked up as Colin walked into the kitchen frowning.

	“What?” I asked as he walked up to me.

	“Someone sat Barry’s uncle Sticks by his ex-wife.” He moaned, and I laughed. Just picture Fred and Esther from the old 70s show Sanford and Son, and you got Barry’s Uncle and his ex-wife.

	“Shit...I’m surprised she didn’t cut him.” I laughed, and he pinched me.

	“Not funny...especially when I had to be referee. How we looking?” He asked.

	“Good...service in 20. Everything is nearly done. You picked a pretty straight forward menu so we’re good. I hope brunch is the same.” I sent back.

	“Yea, it was on purpose. I wanted to be out there. It sucked that we had to miss the wedding, but when they asked, I sort of felt honored; so, I said yes.” He stated, then bent and kissed my lips.

	“Hay now!” Ms. Kerry hooted snapping his fingers, and everybody laughed.

	“Alright...gear up folks.” I pointed to the clock, checked the plate service table, and the next 20minutes were basically just spent prepping the plates with wet towels to make them look perfect.

	“Hay Mondo...are the hot boxes on?” I summoned, he frowned, then backtracked.

	 Hot Box was basically where we halted the food to keep it hot until service. 

	Cold Boxes were just the opposite. 

	No hot or cold boxes; and shit was fucked.

	It meant every hot dish arrived to the guest cold, and every cold dish arrived to the guest lukewarm; because there was no way a crew could reheat or ice down an entire menu on time. 

	That was bad business, and every crew…as well as every chef’s nightmare. 

	When he held up a cord I almost choked.

	“Da fuc! Whose job was that?” I asked and he shrugged.

	“Idk...but the other 7 are on; so, Colin doesn’t chew some ass.” He laughed, and I frowned.

	“That shit ain’t funny Mondo! Can you check the cold?” I commanded, then went to check the other 7 boxes myself as he headed off to check the cold boxes. “Who’s got plates?” I requested satisfied that those 7 were hot, and Victor raised his hand. “I need a runner! Did the house send one down?” I asked as Colin walked into the kitchen again.

	“Yea…four to be exact.” Colin said as he handed me a glass of ice water.

	“Did they set up drinks for the cooking staff?” I solicited as Missanna came over and took the glass from me.

	“Yea, on the left just outside the door.” Colin nodded.

	“Last plate.” Ms. Kerry called, I nodded, then sighed as the last salad went out.

	“Did you fill up all 8 hot boxes?” Colin inquired.

	“Yea, we should be good for now. I’m just a little worried about the substitutions. I’m praying we don’t have any. I hate that shit...just eat the fucking food like it is. No gluten, no sugar, no taste basically. I always feel like...then just eat the salad. Unless it is one of the people paying...I feel like just deal.” I moaned and he laughed.

	“I know, but such is life. Did you guys do subs for the salads?” He countered and I nodded.

	“Yes, but only like 30; so, I’m hoping that’s all we get.” I sighed.

	“That should be fine. Alright, I’m headed out.” He kissed me again, then left the kitchen. Such is the perks of being Head Chef and owning your own catering company.

	Head Chefs’ set the menu, make sure it’s prepared right, do some testers so those under them have a good idea of what needs to be done; then hand it off to someone else. 

	They’re pretty much the front men.

	“Vonnie...can you step out and tell the servers we’re ready and have the runners on standby.” I called; he nodded, then hurried from the kitchen.

	“Alright...here we go guys!” I yelled, and they nodded.

	For the next hour we ran back-to-back.

	An hour later when I looked at the clock, it was 7:45pm.

	Full dinner service was at 8:30...which I thought late...but we should be done by 9:30; and that would give us time to change and mingle.

	The first thing I would do…was have a glass of Champagne.

	 


Dinner

	Service…
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	Dinner service …

	[image: Image] hit us like a hurricane when Colin came running into the kitchen yelling that some stupid fuck got the times wrong, and service was now at 8:00pm. 

	I looked at the clock wide-eyed, then went to town. 

	The rush was crazy and just like old times. 

	Missanna dropped three plates, Ms. Kerry sliced his finger, Armando got hit in the face with mashed potatoes as DaVon dropped the entire metal bowl, and it bounce back up splattering everyone in its vicinity. 

	I just shook my head laughing; but no time to stop.
At 5 till 9pm I smiled, then leaned against the stainless-steel table.

	“Fuck...just like old times!” I said, and they laughed.

	“Yup...last one out.” Armando said as he handed the perfect plate to the server.

	“Anything left?” One of the servers asked as I stood leaning against the table, towel, and hand on my hip; I nodded to the pans, and he grinned.

	The way it usually works...we allowed the servers to eat the left over’s if they didn’t need to be accounted for.

	“I don’t even want to look at a Bammy for ages to come.” Missanna moaned and I laughed.

	“Awesome job guys!” Keven pronounced as he walked into the kitchen in his tux. He gave Missanna a deep kiss, then congratulated us.

	“Everything go off without a hitch?” I probed and he grinned.

	“Yes, absolutely perfect. The couple is ecstatic.” He smiled, and I smiled back. “Alright guys...high fives.” Colin encouraged, they did, and he laughed. “We’re done. Clean up crew will be here shortly. Since Bare and Sandy wanted the desserts set up buffet style so we’d be done early...you guys can go change.” He told them, they nodded, then left us alone in the kitchen.

	Colin seized me and sat me on the stainless-steel counter moving between my thighs.

	“Man… I missed you.” He whispered as his lips took mine, and I couldn’t help the moan from the deep kiss he gave me.

	“How...you just left me this morning.” I whispered back against his lips, when he laughed cupping my breast.

	“So...right now...I want to be imbedded in you so deep...that your cervix says hi.” He grinned against my lips, and I smacked him laughing.

	We both looked up at the clearing of someone’s throat.

	I froze.

	Every muscle in my body nearly shut down, and I stared at him wide-eyed and open mouthed. 

	Colin frowned, then pulled me from the table to my feet.

	“Just came in to say great job. I could always distinguish your cooking, Sar.” He commented, and I felt my insides bristle at him using my nickname. 

	It sounded foreign and foul on his lips.

	Of course, he looked immaculate and actually very hot in his tux.

	I felt like choking Barry!

	Why did neither of them inform me that he was going to be here?

	I suddenly felt some kind of way just staring at him.

	“You look amazing as always, Sariekiko.” He stated quietly, and I could have sworn I heard Colin growl.

	My eyes flew to Colin’s face then, but he wasn’t looking at me.

	“Thanks. You got this right? I need to go change?” I asked Colin looking up at him, when he finally looked down at me. He smirked nodding, then kissed me. I stepped around him, then made a b-line towards the back-dressing rooms. 

	Only problem...I had to pass Kellen.

	As I did, he caught my wrist, and I gasped looking at his hand.

	“Can’t we at least be civil to each other? I still love you, deeply, Kiko.” He whispered, my mouth dropped, when I frowned, jerked my wrist from him...then walked off.

	“I thought I asked you to stay away from her.” Colin hissed as he walked around the table.

	“Yea…and I can see why now! What the fuck Colin ... really ...my seconds?” Kellen sneered, when Colin began to grind his teeth.

	“Step the fuck off Kel...I’m telling you this once...and once only. She doesn’t care about you anymore, and for once in her life she’s happy. Fucking let her be without your bullshit.” Colin spat.

	“Then let her tell me that. Didn’t appear that way from the look she gave me just now. Afraid of a little competition. Not that there is any, but you can’t do shit about it can you, Col? Sarie and I belong together, always have, and always will. No matter what you try she will always come back to me; it’s just the way it is. Think I’m lying...if so, you would have had her years ago, but she stayed with me.” Kellen grinned; Colin seized him by the front of his tux and slammed him into the wall.

	“Keep pressin me Kel…make me fuck you up for a second time.” Colin hissed, just as Missanna and Keven walked into the kitchen.

	Colin.” Keven called frowning as Missanna stood there opened mouthed.

	“What the fuck are you doing here?” Missa suddenly spat, and Kellen grinned.

	“Nice to see you too Missanna. And I was invited, now if you’ll excuse me, I need to speak with Sarie.” Kellen stated as he straightened his shirtfront, fixed his cummerbund, and bow tie; then bowed with a sardonic grin. 

	“I’m warning you, Kel!” Colin growled as he tried to grab hold of him, but Keven moved his body in front of Colin holding him in place. Kellen sauntered out of the kitchen laughing.

	“What the fuck is he doing here?” Keven hissed.

	“I have no clue, but obviously someone invited him. I can damn well guarantee it wasn’t Barry or Sandra. He probably finagled himself into being someone’s +1.” Colin spat running his fingers through his hair. “I swear to God if he tries anything with Sarie I’ll fucking kill him Kev.” Colin hissed, Keven frowned, then looked at Missanna imploring her for some kind of help.

	 


Sometime

	Later…
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	As I came…
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	from the dressing rooms I was surprised to see Kellen waiting by the door. I frowned but did have to admit that he looked extremely handsome in his tux. 

	This was the part, where I felt like slapping myself. Why should it even matter to me what the fuck, he looked like. 

	It should be hated on sight, and I should in no way be concerned with how hot he looks! I yelled at myself, then sent him my worst resting bitch face. 

	He got no pass, he was an asshole, who for three years put me through shit!

	 


I Know …

	I still Love her!
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	Kellen...

	[image: Image] stood watching Sariekiko sighing.

	He’d always known that she was beautiful, but as he stood there gazing at her in that amazing red number, which seemed to accentuate every luscious curve of her body he realized he’d fucked up royally. 

	Age had only made her even more beautiful.

	But was he too late?

	What he’d witnessed in the kitchen between her and Colin, what he tried his best to ignore for the last ten years...was it real? He knew Colin was in love with her...from day one; which was exactly why he’d asked her out. 

	Anything to fuck Colin and his choir boy ways.

	But what he didn’t count on…was Sariekiko being in love with Colin!

	He often wondered if they were fucking around behind his back, and even with Colin’s constant denials he didn’t believe them. Not to mention, it gave him the excuses he needed for the women he hooked up with behind her back, to assuaged him of the guilt.

	But it fucked any kind of friendship he might have had with Colin, and the rest of the crew when they found out; which caused the fight between him and Colin. It was exactly for that reason that everyone he’d seen that night pretty much shunned him; even down to the bride and the groom.

	He wasn’t even sure why he accepted Savina’s invitation.

	He sighed and realized the reason was at that moment glaring at him, and he smiled to himself. He assumed that even ten years later Sariekiko had no clue, or she wouldn’t have accepted his calls over these last five years.

	But he felt if she could cheat...then he could as well.

	It wasn’t until years later after he had already spread the rumors about her that he found out that Minka had lied about Colin and Sariekiko.

	By then it was too late she hated him.

	He also realized that he loved her.

	Well, he would do whatever it took to get her back, he thought as she fixed him with a glare.

	 


Hell… 

	to the Nah…
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	I felt like …

	[image: Image] chocking myself… out as I felt the residual feeling for him resurface as he stood before me smiling. 

	I smacked that shit down quick, reminding myself that Colin was the love of my life, and Kellen was a selfish asshole who’d made my career and life miserable.

	“I wondered if I could have a word?” He asked and my frown deepened.

	“No, what would be the point, Kellen? We both know where we stand already. I’m in love with Colin, and always have been even before you.” I retorted, tried to bypass him, when his hand snaked out and seized my wrist.

	He drew me to him and before I could do anything his lips were on mine, and I gasped struggling against him. I moved away from him, and he released me grinning. I turned at the gasp, then saw Colin standing there. He immediately turned and walked off.

	“Colin!” I yelled, but he kept walking. “Asshole.” I spat in Kellen’s direction, and he frowned.

	“Why...because I still love you?” He cried, and I gave him an incredulous look.

	“You have no clue what the fuck love means Kellen. It has always been you and you alone from day one.” I stated, tried to walk away again, blocked my path seizing my hand.

	“I know Sar please...and I’ve changed. I realized what you meant to me after all the shit cleared and have been searching for you for the last 5 years. But besides that, I’m doing the 12steps, and I seriously need to make amends to the one person I hurt more than anyone.” He sighed, and I just stared at him wide-eyed.

	“You…” I gaped.

	“Just give me a few minutes of your time Sar. I promise I can explain it all. That’s all I ask, and my counselor says I need to do this more than any of the other steps.” He begged, and I sighed.

	“Fine…but not right now. I need to find Colin.” I hurried off.

	Kellen grinned running his fingers through his raven hair...his green eyes full of fuckery. For the simple fact that she was willing to speak to him proved that she still had feelings for him. Maybe not love...but feeling all the same...and that he could work with. Kellen walked off with a huge grin whistling a merry tune. 

	Fuck Colin, he thought grinning even wider.

	 


Fountain

	of Love…
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	I found Colin….
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	by the fountain pacing. 

	He looked up...and the look he gave me stopped me dead in my tracks... and nearly broke my heart. I rushed to him, he turned shaking his head walking away from me, and I had to physically throw my body into his to get him to stop.

	"Colin!" I said; he shook his head no again attempting to walk off, when I jumped and threw myself into his arms.

	Mentally I thanked God that he caught me.

	“He doesn't mean shit to me, baby!” I yelled, when he ceased to struggle with me finally looking me in the eyes. He took a deep breath, the shudder went through his body on a sigh, when he nodded closing his eyes.

	"I love you...and only you. Have for ten years now, and no one and nothing will ever get in the way of that. I have waited ten fucking years to hear you say that you loved me. Nearly prayed every day of my life back then hoping that you would see me differently and return the love that I had for you. Do you seriously think that now that I have it...I would let an asshole like Kellen...who only cares for himself come in and fuck up this love! You got me fucked up!" I wailed, when he grinned slightly.

	He didn't say anything as he kissed me.

	I sighed into it, when his arms tightened around
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