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The squad car pulled up to the church as Siri and I jumped out quickly. Dan, still in uniform, looked dashing as he smiled at Siri whose hair was already done for the wedding. Siri popped the trunk as we started retrieving our dresses before we took off towards the church doors. 

“Siri, can you grab my make-up bag, please?” I said, with my arms full of dresses and to-go bags.

“Oh crap! Yes, if I can manage to grab it without setting off my Taser on my belt” She joked.

“Well, I can...”

“No, no, you don’t! I was kidding, Nyssa!” Siri looks back at Dan in the police cruiser. “Thanks Dan, I’ll see you at the reception. Be sure to grab me a drink,” Siri winked playfully at him as we dashed through the church doors.

We quickly made our way towards the bridal room as I made my way to the bathroom with bag in hand.

“I need a few moments alone, please.”

Siri just laughed and waved me off as I shut the door.

I walked impatiently back and forth in the bathroom. Hasn’t it been three minutes yet?! Just then, the timer on my phone buzzed on the sink as I rushed to pick up the stick and my mouth dropped to the floor. Two pink lines stared back at me. I am pregnant... A million different emotions rushed through my mind.

My head snapped to the left when someone started banging on the door. Quickly, I hid the test away in my makeup bag. I had to tell Nate the news fast. Excitedly, I opened the door and ran past Siri out the door and down the hallway. The excitement died down the further down the hall I went. How would Nate feel? Would he love me more or would he hate me? Would he want me to get rid of the baby or want it? Indecision started to crawl up my spine.

“Nyssa, you’re not supposed to see him till the wedding! It’s bad luck!” Siri said, following me, trying to stop me from going to the groom’s quarters.

“I just want to talk to him really quick. I won’t look, I’ll stay on the other side of the door,” We giggled with excitement, but the knot twisted tighter in my stomach. I was supposed to be the happiest girl in the world, or I should be, but the truth was, I wasn’t sure I could go through with this. I was about to marry my boyfriend of the last three years. Nothing could ruin today for me, or could it?

Flashes of my dream boyfriend, what I called him, flashed in my mind, his touches and love made my heart swell. He’s who I wanted but he wasn’t even real. Nate was real and here, waiting to marry me. The thoughts of Nate and his anger sent a chill of fear down my spine. 

I could hear his voice still, “No one wants you, without me you are nothing. You will be alone forever, and if any man does come along, then he’ll only use you for the one thing you’re good at," He’d snickered as his eyes had roamed down my body. “But you’re good for something, at least.” More doubts filled me, and confusion of what to do ate at me.

I shook off the memory, feeling worthless like usual. Siri watched me closely, she was suspicious of Nate and our relationship. She really didn’t like him, but I could tell she had been trying hard to hold her tongue so we wouldn’t fight today.

“What’s that noise? It sounds like moaning?” Siri asked, as we slowed down getting closer to the room at the end of the chapel hallway.

“It’s probably Bree and Johnny, they’ve been flirting nonstop this whole week that we’ve been here. She’s been MIA for the last hour. Anyway, you know Johnny, always the playboy. I warned her that he would try and get in her pants."

“I still don’t know why you invited her, especially after she slept with your prom date in high school. I would have cut all ties with her long ago, Nyssa,” Siri said, shaking her head.

“Yeah, but we made up in college about that. Just let the past stay in the past, Siri. Besides, she would never do something like that to me again," I said, rolling my eyes. Yet, a feeling of uncertainty gnawed at me, but I brushed it off. Siri always worried too much about me.

The moaning was getting louder and we giggled as a male voice shushed her, but the knot squeezed tighter in my stomach. Why, I didn’t know, maybe my intuition was screaming at me and as always, I was just choosing to ignore it.

“Wow, Johnny sure has some stamina..." Siri joked beside me.

We were leaning into the door and whispering, when a voice behind us made us jump out of our skins.

“Dang! I didn’t know you two were into voyeurism, that’s pretty hot.” As Johnny’s voice rang out loud, my heart dropped from my chest.

I slowly turned around as Johnny’s eyes practically bulged out of his head before me. I froze in shock.

“If you’re out here, then who’s in...?”

“Son of a...” Siri kicked the door in as she yanked me into the room with her.

Bree let out a scream and Nate struggled to pull his pants up. Siri didn’t even waste time as she yanked Bree by her blonde hair and dragged her to the window. 

“I was just reminding my sister that you were a whore and you just proved me right. Nobody hurts my sister and gets away with it.” She didn’t even hesitate or stop to think as she shoved Bree, naked as a jaybird, through the tall glass window.

“My clothes!” Bree squealed, trying to get back inside.

“What clothes?” Siri yelled, as she threw them into the fireplace. Everything felt like it was moving in slow motion as my eyes and Nate’s locked, in that moment my whole world fell apart. Siri was throwing every glass thing available at Bree, keeping her from coming back in the window. All our family and friends who were gathered outside were watching the scandal unfold first hand. 

“Hey Dan! We have a streaker here! Why don’t you call the boys and take her in, and book her for public indecency,” giggled Siri.

“What? You’re forcing me to be out here! You threw my clothes in the fire!”  Bree shot back, panic evident in her voice. 

“Already on it, Partner," Dan said with a wink, as a couple of uniformed officers handcuffed Bree and took her away in the squad car.

Dan leaned into the window, “You know, that’ll probably never stick.” 

“Yes, but it will teach that slut not to mess with the Liddell sisters," Siri fired back. Dan shook his head, laughing at my sister. He walked off to do, what I assumed, was crowd control.

Nate came up to me, trying to take my hand but I yanked it back while stepping away from him, as Siri stepped between us. “Don’t you even think about touching her!” I hesitated, unsure of what to do as I watched Siri face off, protecting me from Nate’s hidden wrath.

My mind was blank. What do I do? Something broke inside me, thinking about the baby growing and the pathetic man before me. It was time for me to walk away.

“Baby, it was nothing. Just a last hoorah before we are bound to each other for the rest of our lives.”

Disgusted, I turned to walk away as Siri wrapped her arm around me to usher me out of the room. 

“Hey! I’m talking to you! Maybe if you’d put out more I wouldn’t have to find other means to satisfy myself,” Nate snarked angrily at me as I continued to walk away.

I paused in the doorway, his jab stung and he knew it. 

“Maybe if you could get it up without hitting me, I would be more inclined to want you," I said, raising my head high but not turning to look back at him, I knew that if I did, I would cower like the weak fool I am and give into him.

Nate, furious, stepped up behind me and yanked my shoulder back. I knew what was coming but this time I was done being his victim. I swung a right hook clipping him in the nose. A loud crunch sounded and pain shot up through my knuckles.

“Shit... Shit... Oh my god, that hurt!” I said, curling my hand to my chest.

“He did what to you?!” Siri asked, infuriated as she kicked her foot right into his ball sack. Nate squealed about ten octaves higher than I had and dropped to his knees.

“Let’s get that hand looked at and then we’re getting you far away from this hellish nightmare,” Siri soothed. I numbly nodded my head in agreement allowing her to lead me away from the room.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Welcome to

The Happy Endings Resort


[image: image]


––––––––
[image: image]


“Nyssa! Earth to NYSSA!!” Siri yelled at me from the driver’s seat.

“What?! I’m right here!” I grumbled irritably, we had been trapped in the car for two days, sightseeing and blowing off steam. Even though only a few days had passed, the nightmare of what I had almost done to my life haunted me.

“I’ve been talking to you nonstop for the last twenty minutes and you’ve been in la-la-land doing only who knows what again," She said sternly but then she added more with concern, 

“Are you okay? I mean really, I thought...well, I don’t know what I thought, but you’re rather calm, all things considering. I’m not mad at you anymore, for not telling me about how much your boyfriend was an abusive jerk, but you do need to talk about it.”

“There’s not much to talk about, Sis. I’m free... Can I just revel in that right now? Please?” I asked, pressing back at her. 

The truth was, I didn’t want to talk about how many times I’d lived in fear of him or how I’ve walked on eggshells every day for the last three years of my life. What a fool I was to think that marrying him was the best thing I could ever be afforded in this life.

Siri reached over and squeezed my shoulder and I almost jumped out of my seat. Lost in my own thoughts, the unexpected touch scared me, remembering the things Nate did. Siri threw her hands up in surrender but I could see the anger in her eyes at my fear. 

“I’m sorry, Sis. I wasn’t thinking. I’ve seen many women go through what you have, and it just takes time to work through it. But that’s what this week is all about, relaxation, forgetting the past, and onwards to the future!” Siri said, trying to perk up my mood again.

I shook my head at her in disbelief. A cop shouldn’t be so optimistic about life. I changed the subject. “It’s a good thing I booked these nonrefundable tickets to this resort.”

“Yes, I’m personally looking forward to working on my tan and swimming in the water. My farmer’s tan is out of control!” Siri said, feigning dramatic horror over the state of her body.

Laughter burst out of me in fits and snorts which sent Siri into tear-filled laughter at me. It was an endless cycle for the next ten minutes of the car ride. But we calmed down when we saw a huge sign...no, more like a billboard. We had arrived at our destination. Finally. 

Welcome to The

Happy Endings Resort

Where happy endings are guaranteed...

“Well, this sounds promising..." I giggled, as Siri parked at the front office.

“Oh Nyssa..." Siri rolled her eyes. “Just give this place a chance. Give yourself a chance to find yourself again. I’ve heard great things about this resort. It’s full of mystery and has awesome reviews online.”

“I know, Siri,” I hugged myself as if to comfort my pained soul. “I just need some space from...well, everything. Let’s go inside before we miss our reservation time.”

We jumped out of the car and looked around, the place held a mystical feeling to it. Goosebumps ran down my arms as I rubbed them off.

We were met at the front desk by a geeky man with thinning hair and glasses. My guess, he was in his mid-forties?

“Welcome to the Happy Endings Resort, ladies. My name is Edwin and I’m the manager of this establishment. What can I do for you?”

“We have a paid reservation for two, under Liddell,” I said. He adjusted his glasses nervously while typing into the computer. 

The bell on the door jingled making us turn around, only to see two guys walk inside. Immediately, my eyes went to the dark haired, blue-eyed guy but Siri’s attention went to his surfer-boy-looking friend. Exactly her type, long sandy blonde hair, and a tan that could only have come from endless hours in the sun. I could practically see Siri’s tongue starting to waggle from her mouth, I elbowed her in the side.

“Oww! What was that for?” Siri said, scolding me.

“I think you dropped something...”

“I what?” She said, before she caught on and rolled her eyes at me, making me barely able to suppress my giggles.

“Excuse me, ma’am. There’s been a mix up," Edwin said, wringing his hands nervously. 

“What kind of mix up?”

“It seems your reservation has been switched from the trailer to a tent site," He replied.

“Wh... Ugh, Nate, that asshat. I know exactly who did this. HE did it on purpose, I thought you said he was in jail, Siri?” 

“He is, but even inmates can make phone calls, unfortunately,” Siri said, rubbing her temples. She was about to lose her mind. I intervened before Siri gave the poor guy a heart attack with her dominant personality.

“Edwin, can you fix it? We drove so far to get here,” I wheedled.

“Will a cabin be okay? It’s all we have available this week.” I could tell that he was waiting for the meltdown to happen but it was his lucky day.

“Yes, we’ll take it.” A cabin was far better than a tent. 

★★★★★

Siri and I squealed in excitement as we unlocked the door to the beautiful cabin. The open layout, of what appeared to be a small place, was actually quite large inside. A fireplace to the left when you walked into the living room, the first room you see when you walk in through the front door. The two bedrooms were on opposite sides of the place with their own bathrooms and the kitchen was straight past the living room. It had a very open and homey feeling to it. The resort kept it very rustic with a stained, not painted, interior. We dropped our bags inside the door, running to one of the bedrooms, which turned out to be the master bedroom, and jumping on the bed like we did as little girls. Giggling, I picked up the big fluffy white pillow and bopped Siri on the head.

“Hey! Not fair!” She said, as she fought back with her own fluffy pillow.

We fell back onto the bed laughing for the first time in years feeling carefree. There was a soft tap on the door, Siri and I looked at each other, shocked then burst out in a fit of laughter. 

“It’s that manager come to ask you out, Nyssa!” Siri teased.

I rolled my eyes, “No, no, Sister. He likes a more dominant personality like yours, but you did almost give the poor guy a heart attack for fear you were going to rip his head off.”

I jumped up and ran to the door, throwing it open. I was shocked to see the blue-eyed stranger from the office standing at my door.

I groan outwardly, “Oh, No! Don’t tell me they double booked us to the same room.”

He smiled sheepishly, “No worries, Little Raven, they didn’t. Edwin forgot to give you this,” He said, as he handed me a flyer for a Resort picnic that was being held tonight.

I felt drawn to him, this stranger I have never seen before in my
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