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Sometimes I wish I didn’t love my former in-laws.

There had to be some sort of etiquette that I was breaching by coming to my sister-in-law, Quinn’s wedding reception. I mean, I got the engraved invitation, and I brought an appropriately expensive gift from the wedding registry, and there was even a sweet follow-up phone call from Susan, my mother-in-law, to make sure that I was attending.

I thought a divorce was supposed to sever all ties.

I guess I was wrong.

Danny, my childhood sweetheart, and I married right out of college. Within two years, we had transformed from passionate lovers and best friends into people who were lucky if we saw each other for a few hours every night. He was determined to impress his parents by working himself to death at his family’s manufacturing company; I had just started my pharmaceutical rep training. We tried to make the time we had for each other count. We really did. But stress happened. Life happened. Annoying little quirks became, “Oh, dear God, can’t you ever remember to put the lid down on the toilet so the cat doesn’t fall in?”

You know that old saying that sometimes love isn’t enough?

I hate proving it right.

Eventually, no amount of lovemaking and I’m sorry’s were able to save our marriage. Danny and I should have done marriage counseling. We should have made the time, putting our marriage first, and forsaking all others. Instead of cheating with other people, Danny and I cheated on each other with work, church, and everything else that seemed to become more important than us.

We should have lived our vows, every single day. I know that now. But we were foolish and stubborn, a heady combination, and to our families’ and friends’ collective dismay, we divorced. Our apartment’s lease was almost up, so Danny moved out with all of his stuff, and took Sherlock, our cat with him, since he had owned him since our freshman year in college. He went back to his parents’ house, but I stayed put, although I started looking for a small home to call my own. Before I knew it, Danny and I had gone our separate ways. When I signed my papers, my attorney’s legal secretary was my witness. She notarized my new vows, the ones that stated I was through with Danny.

I was sad, but I was also relieved. My new place was quiet, with no shouts soaking into the walls. I stopped binging on anything that had chocolate, sugar, or salt as an ingredient; started yoga; and pretended I was happy when I was at work, which was pretty much all of the time.

I got really good at pretending, so that when it spilled over into my personal life, nobody ever questioned if I was really okay. But did they ever look at my eyes? If they did, they were probably confused by the grief they found there. I lost something. It mattered, and a lot of it was my own stupid fault.

Time may not heal all wounds, but it softens them, with all the pretending finally becoming a little more real. I didn’t cry as much. I smiled a little more. I told well-meaning friends that I wasn’t ready to start dating again. The divorce had only been final six months ago. If it was another six months, or another six years, for that matter, they would have to get over it. I only had my own expectations to live up to now, and one of these days, it would fill me with complete pride, instead of sadness.

Okay, so my life wasn’t perfect, but whose was? At least I was healthy, I could afford the mortgage on my cute bungalow, and I had a substantial savings account and retirement portfolio.

I looked really good on paper.

Here I was, in my dark red silk sheath, thighs covered, cleavage tastefully exposed, and black satin stilettos cramping my toes already. Toned arms showing, black hair in a chignon, and flawless cosmetics featuring a crimson lip color. I looked good. I had to. I had to show Danny, what he had been missing for the past few months.

I would have been much more comfortable in one of my business suits or soft cotton pajamas, but this was a semi-formal event. Plus, I didn’t get to wear a lot of sexy dresses, so I should enjoy this. The truth, though? I just really wanted to throw up. I sipped my sparkling grape juice instead. That was when I saw one of the guests of honor, her auburn hair looking more sophisticated than I remembered. Her new husband wasn’t with her, so she must have just come from the powder room.

Danny’s sister and her boyfriend quietly married at the beginning of their last semester at Pepperdine. Nobody knew about it until they moved back to Nashville. I think Susan was ready to kill them for depriving her of her only daughter’s dream wedding (although she was glad that they were no longer living in sin). Quinn reminded her mother that Danny and I had already had the big church wedding. She got the dream wedding she wanted. My mother-in-law’s ruffled feathers were smoothed when Quinn agreed to her parents throwing this belated reception for her and Kevin. Plus, it probably helped that her first grandbaby was on the way. Quinn was pregnant.

I worried that Quinn and Kevin were making our mistake, marrying too young, but it was their relationship, and I hoped it would last their lives. There was a baby to consider, after all. I would be going to the baby tea in another couple of months.

“Elle!” Quinn squealed as she hugged me. We couldn’t get too close, because of her enormous stomach between us. Bless her heart, even her boobs were huge. She looked lovely and comfortable in her aqua flowing dress.

“How are you, honey?” I asked. “Feeling okay?”

“Tired, fat, and wonderful. Did Mom tell you we’re having a girl? I can’t wait! You’ll have to see the nursery—Danny and Kevin looked hilarious trying to put the crib together.” Quinn finally took a breath. “Can you believe I’m married? And having a baby? Yikes!”

“It’s a little hard to believe. I feel so old! You know you’ll always be the kid I used to babysit.” I smiled. “You look beautiful, Quinn. I’m so happy for you.” Gone was the little girl with freckles and pigtails that used to catch her brother stealing a kiss from me after I had tucked her in for the night.

“Thank you, Elle. We’ve all missed you, you know. How have you been? Still selling drugs?” Quinn’s turquoise eyes twinkled with mischief, just like her brother’s.

“You bet. The things I do to pay the bills.”

Quinn’s face turned speculative, as she changed the subject. “You know, I saw Danny a little while ago.”

I should have been okay to have his name mentioned, but I was woefully unprepared. While I wasn’t looking forward to an awkward encounter, at least we could find some things in common to talk about. We had a lifetime of shared memories. Maybe we could choose to leave the bad ones alone tonight.

“Is he alone
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