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			Dedication

			
		
    Inspiration comes from many places. Chase, Kim and Slade's story inspiring members of Solara's Glamourous Stars are: Kim Kurtz, LaGina Keisha Hagerman-Reese, Christine Heydt, Joy Compton Boutwell, and Brenda Chambers. Thank you for choosing characters names, traits and setting. You inspired a polyamorous why choose theme second chance paranormal fantasy romance. Writing Chase, Kim and Slade's story bloomed and flowed due to your input. 
 
A special thank you goes to Chevy Allen, my beta reader. You read bits and pieces, commented and shared input from a reader standpoint and view. This greatly helped enrich and add depth to Chase, Kim and Slade. 
 
LaGina and Christine, your older polyamorous matchmakers' story is in the offing. Let's see what two older why choose matchmaking magics have to say when their second chance at romance happens.
 
This one is for my readers. The ones that inspire me and share their story ideas.
 
Smiles,
Solara Gordon
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“I’m not choosing one.” Kim Cortez faced her Aunt LaGina Gibson. “I chose one last time. Everything fell apart. Left at the altar. Embarrassed and—”

“Kim, lower your voice.” LaGina Gibson glanced over her shoulder. “Several tables are watching us.”

Kim slumped in her seat, heaving an exasperated sigh. “Look, just because I own Owens doesn’t mean I have to fake smile every time I work.”

“No, you don’t.” LaGina leaned forward, continuing to speak in a whispered tone. “Not ranting and raving about your personal life is better than all Cauldron Falls’ gossips knowing.”

Kim nodded. “Yeah, Zach swears his subscriptions doubled with the Wednesday Tell It All section.”

LaGina chuckled. “The around-town announcements and events section. Zach hired Christine Flowers to edit that section and the children’s page.”

“I’m going to burst the eavesdropping gossips present.” Kim stood. “I think the two new wines from Sylvan Valley Vineyards are a good choice.”

LaGina smiled as she stood. “I’ll let Slade know. He’s supposed to be back from a vintner’s conference this weekend.”

Kim pressed her lips together, curling them in her best non-fake smile. “Good. I’ll reach out to his manager, Chase, beginning of the week.”

LaGina looked away. Raising Kim hadn’t been easy. Getting her to understand that her mixed shifter heritage wouldn’t allow her to morph into any animal. Having multiple animal totems and spirit guides drove her nightmares and dreams until Christine had taught her dream magic. The elusive escape magic that permitted one to talk with their guides and totems in a common language. LaGina hoped Christine and her attorney had looked over the business contract for Matchups Elite. 

Matchmaking older magicals, supernaturals and shapeshifters had grown more than LaGina anticipated. Their first Sadie Hawkins event could be as early as next month’s first full moon. Late summer and fall harvest full moons brought people in. The closer to the holidays people got, the fuller Sadie Hawkins events got. 

LaGina slung her purse over her shoulder, picked up her tote brief, and faced Kim. “Call me later tonight. I’ve got a meeting with clients until closing time.”

“Thank you, Aunt LaGina.” Kim hugged her aunt and walked her to Owen’s front door. “I made a huge mistake trying to choose one before. That’s not who I am.”

LaGina cupped Kim’s cheek. “Darlin’, you gotta be you. Be who you are. There’s always going to be ones that disapprove. Don’t let that stop you from finding happiness and the love that awaits you.”

“Aunt LaGina, love that awaits me?” Kim folded her arms tight across her chest, glaring at her aunt. “You been lighting too many matchmaker candles again?”

LaGina smiled and lowered her hand. “No, everyone has their time. I’m wishing you have yours now. This year.”

Kim shook her head, hugged her aunt again and stepped back. “Keep wishing. Keep lighting the candles. Tell Christine I said hello and to work her crystal magic on those tarot cards you swear are telling you I’m finding the love of my life soon.”

LaGina rolled her eyes and exited Owens. 

Kim flexed her hands and shrugged. She loved her aunt. Her second mom became her first after her parents’ untimely passing. Kim rubbed her hands together. Her accountant’s voice mail had caught her off guard. Owen’s first-quarter revenue was more than predicted. More than enough to pay every bill in full and a down payment on expanding Owen’s to Sylvan Valley and possibly Nashville and Chattanooga. Wine and ice cream drinks, fast food specialties and once a month, all you could eat barbecue buffet fit right in with Cauldron Falls foodies, Sylvan Valley’s wine snobs, and the upcoming Millennials from both towns and moving to their area. 

Goddess help her to understand why small towns. More magical and shapeshifter hybrids plus limited magic mortals flocked to the area. Cauldron Falls and Sylvan Valley were no longer unknown small towns oasis for magicals, shapeshifters and supernaturals looking for a place below the national radar.

Kim started down the short hall leading to her office. The door with the large sign that read storage authorized personnel only. She laughed as she reached for the doorknob. On the other side was her private getaway zone. The one place she decorated without anyone’s suggestions or input. She gripped the doorknob, jerked her hand back and stared at the door. The hair on the back of her neck ruffled again. It was like static electricity rushed over and through her. The pit of her stomach flip-flopped twice. She’d eaten breakfast and gulped two cups of black tea before lunch. Was the lunch special tainted? Great, now a food poisoning situation. She needed more problems like an iceberg wanted sunshine reflecting onto it from overly warm waters. 

The doorknob slowly turned. Kim stepped back. She pivoted, ready to bolt down the hall, screaming out ‘everyone evacuate’. Magic gone awry wasn’t worth combating if the person casting it was on the other side. Teleportation was one of the forbidden magics for a damn good reason. Most couldn’t control the spell or the concept. 

The door opened wider. Kim stumbled backwards, trying to tear her gaze away from the entity standing in the doorway. “How? You?”

Slade Stoneworth wished he hadn’t agreed to meet with Owen’s new head chef, Adam Drake. Adam insisted they meet at Owen’s to sample proposed food and wine combinations. Blast it, Adam’s job required his connoisseur palate be on duty and the expert on tweaking tastes. A triple smashed burger with a touch of hot sauce, shredded Colby Jack and Munster cheese mix plus marinated mushrooms on a lightly toasted brioche bun slathered with garlic aoli mayo suited his stomach and taste buds just fine. Adam had promised such an exquisite, tasty item fifteen minutes ago. Fresh-made patties didn’t take that long to cook. Homemade kettle chips were already waiting for garlic salt and pepper. Slade smelled them the moment he entered through the kitchen service entry. Granted he’d dozed off shortly after Adam exited the studio-sized office complete with a pull-out sofa bed couch. Why had Adam left him in here awaiting the promised culinary delight?

Footsteps. He heard footsteps. Finally, Adam was back with his lunch. Rate time was going, probably an early dinner. Chase awaited him back at the vineyard. The bookkeeper threatened to raise her rates if they didn’t organize their system better. Too many papers and not enough automation. Had Chase put his undergrad accounting minor to work? Created an easy entry system for both sales and tracking the aging process? The vineyard was ready to double sales. Exporting outside of Sylvan Valley and Cauldron Falls. In-state sales were starting thanks to advertising. 

Slade reached for the doorknob. He inhaled again. That wasn’t food he smelled. It was—no, it couldn’t be. The last time he smelled that pheromone and hormone mix was ten years ago. A night of sultry passion. Shared pleasure and he’d found out Chase had won. Except he hadn’t. Another guy named Terrence. From a Chicago pack yanked the pheromones and hormones owner away from them. What was Adam doing? Adam knew better than trying to reignite a former matchmake that fizzled out.

Kim took a step forward. She blinked twice, squinted, and slowly exhaled. Slade Stoneworth. All six-foot-three of him filled her office doorway. Who had let him in? 

“Excuse me, Kim. Coming through.” 

Kim turned. Adam approached pushing a cart with a covered tray on top. An ice bucket with what appeared to be three soda cans in it and glasses next to it. She stuck her hand out. Adam slowed. 

“You better have a good explanation.” Kim nodded toward Slade. “Damn good reason why he’s here.”

Adam stopped close to her. “I invited Slade here to discuss the wines we’re interested in purchasing. Plus let him sample some of our haute cuisine. Lunch meeting. Didn’t expect you in today.”

“You don’t check the posted schedule?” Kim pointed at the soda cans. “Who else did you invite?”

Adam grinned. “Well, since Enrique told me you were here—you know. . .”

Kim rolled her eyes as she spoke. “You decided a three-way business luncheon was a grand idea.”

“Actually killing two items with one stone. Slade and I discussing the wines and what dishes they are used for or in. You and he pricing the purchase and me knowing what I got to work with creating new ice creams and meal entrées.” Adam pushed the cart forward. “I’d like to eat before it gets cold.”

Kim moved aside, motioning Adam forward. Slade knew she was here. No way to deny that. They’d seen each other. Her aunt’s visit had come as she
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