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      Honeymoon in the Cards is an FF (lesbian) romance featuring opposites attract and second chance romance between a Texas-born tarot card reader and a New York City ad executive, set in the fictional small town of Summit Springs, CO.

      When Marissa wins a holiday honeymoon package at a ski resort in small town Colorado, she knows she has to call them and back out of the trip. She's not getting married, after all, since her girlfriend turned down her proposal.

      When the ski resort's marketing manager convinces her to come anyway to save his job, though, she can't turn down a well-deserved vacation, even if it means pretending to be engaged for the photo opportunities. What she really doesn't expect is for the other party of the fake engagement to be someone she used to know.

      Rebekka shows up in Summit Springs to help her brother out, so it comes as a shock when she has to pretend to be engaged to her old college girlfriend, Marissa. They couldn't be more opposite. Mari is by the book, high dollar, and kind of high maintenance. Bekka is a tarot reading earth goddess type who's a little scatterbrained. Can the two of them learn that they've both matured and changed into people who can really care for each other, or will their relationship end when the fake honeymoon is over?
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        In BA and Jodi’s FF Summit Springs books you’ll find a little of everything: opposites attract, cowgirls, city girls, masc, femme, athletes, castoffs, dogs, single parents, snow, Christmas and always those small town romance vibes.

      

      

      
        
        The books are all wide and can be found at your favorite retailers.
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        As always, to our wives.
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      Marissa listened to the phone ring, still not sure exactly what she was going to say when someone answered. It wasn’t every day one had to cancel a honeymoon, especially not a free one.

      She supposed that the lesson here was not to put the cart before the horse. After three years though, she’d thought it was reasonable to propose. She’d picked out a ring, made dinner reservations, she’d even hired a limo to take them to a hotel after Josie said yes.

      But Josie didn’t say yes.

      How long was this phone going to ring? Shouldn’t she have gone through to voicemail or something by now?

      Finally, a chirpy voice answered. “Pines Peak Resort, how can I direct your call?”

      “Oh. Well, I won a honeymoon package and I need to talk to—” She looked at the business card stapled to the folder full of brochures and information. “To Bryan Harker about it.”

      “Oh, of course. I’ll get him for you. Just a sec!”

      God, was anyone really that happy?

      She wasn’t.

      Even the hold music was cheerful. How annoying was that?

      She was just about ready to drop her cell phone down the garbage disposal when someone finally answered.

      “Marketing.”

      “Bryan Harker, please?”

      “Yep. Hang on.”

      Oh god. She was being put on hold again.

      She was going to bite something. Hard. Hopefully hard enough her cheating bitch of an ex felt it.

      “This is Bryan. Can I help you?”

      “Yes. Hi, Bryan. This is Marissa Martin. I won a honeymoon package at your resort. We are supposed to come next weekend.”

      “Hello, Ms. Martin. Or I supposed it’s Mrs. Martin by now? Congratulations. We’re looking forward to rolling out the red carpet for you and your wife.”

      Fuck. She was going to throw up. Her cheeks heated and the knot in her stomach started doing somersaults. She needed to get off the phone. “I’m uh—unfortunately I—we—” She forced herself to take a breath.

      Suck it up and get it over with Mari.

      “We didn’t get married. We’re not coming. It’s off. Everything is off.”

      “I—What?” That was utter shock. Just complete blankness, and if it didn’t suck so hard, it would be funny as hell.

      “Yeah. Sorry. Thanks for everything. Just send me a bill for…whatever you need to. It’s fine. It’s all fine.” She sounded like an idiot, which, obviously, she was.

      “Oh. Well, I’m sorry about all of that but…you have to come.”

      What? “Excuse me?”

      “I mean…don’t you still need a vacation? We’d love to have you. There might be a few…logistical matters, but I’m sure we can work something out.”

      Had this guy lost his mind?

      “You heard me, right? I’m not taking a vacation with the bitch who didn’t marry me. Excuse my French.” Did she need to spell out how Josie had just flatly explained that she was in love with someone else? Mari wasn’t going away with that bitch. She didn’t intend on seeing her ever again. She was already packing her shit to go…somewhere. She’d figure that out tomorrow.

      “I—Okay. Okay, but… Shit. My job is on the line here. Surely there’s something we can do.”

      Do? What the hell were they supposed to do?

      “Well you can’t make her not have cheated on me, right? I’m sorry, but I’m not coming.”

      “I…wait. I know. I’ve got it.” Bryan paused, and she was about to say no again when he started taking a hundred miles an hour. “Yes. Come anyway. Just you, okay? Come have a wonderful resort vacation on us like you planned. You can ski, you can relax in the hot tub, all your meals are paid for. Free wine. Spa treatments. All I ask is that you let me take a few pictures like we’d talked about when you won the trip. Some promotional photos, that kind of thing. That’s all. You can do that, right? Just some PR?”

      She wanted to say no, but he kind of had her at free wine. She needed to get out of New York, clear her head, figure out what her next move should be. Why not do it at a fucking spa resort and get pampered while she was at it? She could handle a few pictures. No problem.

      She took a deep breath. “This will keep you from losing your job?” It made no sense, but whatever.

      “Yes. Yes, please say yes.” He couldn’t fake that sort of desperation.

      “Okay. Yes. I’ll come.”

      “Next weekend, as planned?”

      “Next weekend. Friday. Like the paperwork says.”

      “Perfect. You rock. I’ll have a car pick you up at the airport. You’ve saved me. Thank you.”

      And then there was a click.

      She stared at her phone where it sat on her desk, completely baffled by that entire conversation. She didn’t understand. But then, she didn’t understand a lot of things. Like how you sleep with someone for three years while you’re in love with someone else.

      Well, fuck Josie. She was going to soak in a hot tub, drink free wine, get a facial and take some hot woman back to her hotel room. A different one every night. That would show that cheating bitch.

      Sure, she should have maybe planned things a little better. Like, maybe proposed earlier. But she’d assumed…well she’d assumed wrong. But she hadn’t expected to win the damn “Honeymoon in Heaven” contest anyway.

      Lesson learned. No more honeymoons.

      She’d take a few days in heaven though. She could use them. She pulled out her phone to let her bestie know with a text.

      
        
          
            
              
        I called and talked to the Summit Springs people and decided to go alone. Don’t make it weird. I need some time by myself.

      

      

      

      

      

      Ginny answered back in less than a second.

      
        
          
            
              
        Ginny

      

      
        WHAT OMG IM CALLING!

      

      

      

      

      

      Then the Macarena started playing.

      “Hey, Macarena!” She smiled at the FaceTime call. “I said don’t make it weird.”

      “I’m not. Are you okay? Are you going to do something stupid? Can I come?”

      “I’m mad and heartbroken and completely fine. What are you wearing? Are you going out? Do you have a date?” She wasn’t fine, but she wasn’t in the mood to deal either.

      “I am. She’s a stud—a chef. I’m wearing something warm but cute. Low cut, but with a scarf.”

      Ginny was hot and only kind of knew it. What she thought was cute, most people would drool over. “You look amazing. I love your hair. Go make yourself her favorite dish.”

      “I intend to. I need that Christmas Eve girlfriend, girlfriend.” She gasped. “Oh, god. That was tacky.”

      “So tacky.” But she giggled her head off. She missed Ginny. They hadn’t lived in the same place at the same time since college, but they’d always kept in touch. “Girlfriend.”

      “I love you, honey. Call any time except for after nine tonight. I hope to be busy.”

      “Nighty, you. Who needs sleep? Love you.” She gave Ginny a wave and they both hung up.

      Seriously, who needed sleep? She hadn’t slept well in a week. A nice soak in a hot tub should help, right? She went to pour herself a glass of wine and think about what to pack.
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      “No, Idina. The death card simply means change. Please don’t stress it. You’ve been looking for a new career. This is a great sign.” Bekka shook her head and smiled, even though her client couldn’t see her over the phone. “Please breathe.”

      I love my clients. They pay my rent. They keep me in clothes and Swiss cake rolls. It was a mantra Bekka used…pretty much daily.

      “But Bekka, honey. What if I have cancer? What if I die? What then?”

      The temptation to point out that she was a tarot reader, not a minister, was huge, but it didn’t help. “Breathing, remember? In and out.”

      Her personal cell vibrated in her pocket, and she glanced at the time.

      Dammit. She had gone over. Again.

      “I have to run, Idina. You have a blessed day, and I’ll talk to you in two weeks. I can’t wait to hear about your new job! Bye!” She hung up before Idina could distract her.

      She sighed and leaned back into her overstuffed couch-bed-office situation. Life was expensive, but she was free and happy,

      Not in love, but that was okay.

      It wasn’t in the cards.

      Her phone buzzed again, so she grabbed it. Everyone knew she was working, so it must be serious.

      She flipped a card. Huh. Page of Cups. Must be⁠—

      “Bry! How’s the ski mountain business treating you?”

      “Great! I’m about to give you a two-week all-expenses-paid vacation to Pines Peak, and you’re going to say yes to everything I ask you because you’re my sister, and you love me.” Bryan took a breath. “Please.”

      “What? Why? What happened? Are you okay?”

      “You know that big honeymoon package contest I ran to try to impress the higher-ups?”

      “Yes.” Bry had been talking about it for weeks. She knew every detail. She’d seen every social media post and heard every satellite radio spot. She knew every single activity, perk and amenity that came along with the package, right down to the champagne-filled honeymoon suite featuring a luxury King bed and the hot tub on a private balcony with a view of the snow-capped mountains. “I remember.”

      “The one that ran for weeks and weeks, and we got thousands of entries?”

      Really? “Mhm.”

      “The one that I was hoping would get me a promotion? That one?”

      “I know, Bry. I know. Big, big deal.” She smiled, hoping that he would be able to hear it in her voice.

      “Are you ready for this? They’re not getting married. The winners. They didn’t get married.”

      “Oh, god…what happened? When did you find out? That’s awful!” A little bit funny, maybe, but she’d never let that out. She wasn’t the marrying kind.

      There was a short pause, and Bryan’s voice was calmer when he answered. “I don’t know. Shit. That has to suck, right? I was kind of pushy with her on the phone, I hope I didn’t…wow.”

      “You didn’t…pushy? I—What?” How could he have been pushy with a deserted bride? Or groom? No, he said she, that was bridey.

      “I… I talked her into coming alone.”

      Okay, her brother had done some dumb shit before, but this was special. “That…how’s that supposed to make things better? Reminding her that she got broken up with.”

      “Look. You can scold me later, okay? I need a favor.”

      “Okay. Sure. What? Do I still get a vacation?” She had her priorities, after all.

      “Yes, early! Can you come Friday? I need you to…uh.” Bryan sighed in that way he did when he knew he was in trouble. “I need you to pretend to be her wife.”

      “Pretend to…what? Bry. Bry, that’s skeezy.” And she wasn’t skeezy, dammit.

      “Oh my god. Bekka. No. Not for real. Just for pictures. Promo stuff. Smile and look happy. You know?” Bryan cleared his throat. “Save my job?”

      Oh, that wasn’t fair. At all. She pursed her lips and stared out of her studio apartment window, hands shuffling her deck idly. The six of pentacles landed on the table.

      Huh.

      Giving and receiving. Okay, that was a positive sign. “Do I get my own room?”

      “Of course. I promised her some time to herself, you know?” Bryan answered her quickly. She hated that. That was the voice that got her grounded for stealing the cookies off the counter and
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