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“Who the heck gets married at Christmas?” Kaitlyn gazed out the window of her hotel. The sun was peeking out of the clouds, yet it wasn’t enough to warm up the thirty-degree temperature.

Sighing, she closed the curtains, then turned her attention to the Styrofoam plate of Chinese food. Taking a huge bite of the egg roll, she wondered how she was going to get through this weekend. She intended to come in to spend Christmas with the family. They’d have a relaxing time eating dinner, opening gifts, and watching a marathon of holiday movies. But that plan was nixed when Kaitlyn’s cousin, Savannah decided she wanted a Christmas wedding.

Savannah had a reputation as being spoilt. Coming from a well-to-do family, she got everything she wanted. For her sixteenth birthday, her father gifted her with a brand new Corvette. Aside from the fancy car, she also had a closet full of designer clothes and handbags. If Savannah’s lifestyle was this luxurious now, Kaitlyn could only imagine what it’d be like once she married her doctor husband.

According to Kaitlyn’s mother, the couple had spent a fortune on the wedding; the budget was rumored to be close to seven digits. Even though Kaitlyn was dreading the wedding, she was also kind of curious to see what the couple had planned for the ceremony.

Finishing the last of the fried rice along with the sweet and sour chicken, Kaitlyn opened the fortune cookie. She smoothed the tiny strip of paper before reading the words,

Love will work its way into your heart

She chuckled, then balled up the paper to throw away with the rest of the trash. But for some reason, she decided to keep it. She read it one more time, said the words aloud.

What person didn’t want to find love? Kaitlyn wanted to, well actually she did at one time before they...

Shaking her head, she tossed the trash, then hopped in the shower. The warm water felt good as it rained on her tired muscles. Between work, the holidays, and traveling, Kaitlyn was exhausted. By the end of the weekend, she’d be surprised if she had any energy left.

After the shower, she dried her hair and changed into a pair of red reindeer pajamas. Climbing into bed, she turned on the television to catch the last few minutes of Christmas Vacation. It was still early, but Kaitlyn was settling in for the night. She’d need all the rest she could get for tomorrow.

The ringing of her cell phone, caused her to sit up. The id showed her mother, Anne as the caller. “Hello,” Kaitlyn prepared herself for whatever her mother was fretting over.

“Kaitlyn, honey, how are you?”

“I’m fine, Mom.”

“Are you sure? You didn’t seem fine earlier.”

This morning Kaitlyn and her mother engaged in some last-minute holiday shopping and lunch at a burger joint.

“I’m fine. It’s just the holiday crowd got to me.”

“It’s my fault, I thought I had everything already. But leave it to me to forget the stocking stuffers.” Her mother chuckled on the other end. “Are you sure you don’t want to stay at the house with us?”

Under normal circumstances, Kaitlyn would accept the invite. But the house was already full with her brother and sister-in-law. Plus, Uncle Bob and Aunt Majorie would be bunking with them, as were their three grandkids. Kaitlyn didn’t need to be around all that chaos. Between the kids running around screaming, and the family barraging her with a line of questions, Kaitlyn wouldn’t get any peace.

“For the last time, I’m fine at the hotel.”

“I hate to put you out, but I couldn’t say no to Bob and Majorie.” Her mother sighed. “Although, I wish I had. Those kids are driving me insane.”

Kaitlyn stifled a laugh. Her mother was constantly on her and her brother’s cases about giving them grandchildren. But after this visit, Anne may be changing her mind.

“Oh, I almost forgot to tell you.” In the background, Anne shut the door to get some privacy. “Trevor’s going to be at the wedding.”

“Trevor?” Kaitlyn scooted to the edge of the bed, her feet pressed into the gray carpet as she took in the news.

“Yes. You remember him, don’t you?”

How could she forget the man she considered her true love?

“Kaitlyn, are you there?”

“Yeah, Mom.” Kaitlyn shook herself out of the trance. “How did Trevor get invited to the wedding?”

“He’s very good friends with Savannah’s fiancé.”

Kaitlyn couldn’t believe the news. Had she known this, she never would’ve accepted the invite.

“It’ll be good to see him, and the two of you can catch up.”

That part, Kaitlyn was dreading.

“Sweetie, I’ve got to go. I think I hear the kids fighting over the remote.” Anne let out an exasperated breath. “I’ll talk to you later. I love you.”

“Love you too, Mom.”

Kaitlyn ended the call, then fell back onto the bed. 

As if this trip couldn’t get any worse, she was now going to come face-to-face with her ex-boyfriend for the first time in eight years. What did I get myself into?
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THE NEXT MORNING, KAITLYN dressed in gray sweatsuit and went downstairs to enjoy the hotel breakfast. She grabbed a stack of mini pancakes, scrambled eggs, and sliced cantaloupe. She shouldn’t be eating this much given that she had to fit into a dress later in the evening, but after a restless night thinking of her ex, she need the nutriment. 

Once she was full, she returned to the room and sat in silence contemplating her next move. The last thing she wanted was to see Trevor Mulroney, her high school sweetheart. Twirling a strand of brown hair, Kaitlyn reminisced about their relationship.

Katilyn began dating Trevor during their senior year of high school. Trevor was the envy of all girls. He was smart, handsome, and a basketball player. Kaitlyn was also smart, but she didn’t consider herself as part of the cool crowd. She had a few friends, but mostly kept to herself. She didn’t want to associate with jocks because she heard they were jerks.

Yet, it was one afternoon shortly after the school year began that Kaitlyn and Trevor crossed paths. As members of the math club, they gathered for a meeting after school. By chance, Kaitlyn was seated next to Trevor, which made her nervous and unable to concentrate on the meeting. Trevor barraged her with a series of questions, which she replied to with short, simple answers. Kaitlyn hoped that’d be enough to shut down Trevor’s advances.

But during the next encounters they had, Trevor continued to engage Kaitlyn in conversation, and surprisingly, she found herself opening up to the young man. Over time, Kaitlyn and Trevor became friends, sitting together during club meetings and lunch break. Then one day, during pizza day at lunch, Trevor asked Kaitlyn on a date. Thus, began their relationship.

Kaitlyn’s trance was interrupted by the ringing of the phone. A quick glance at the screen revealed Anne’s name.

“Hi, Mom,” Kaitlyn answered.

“Hi, sweetie,”

In the background, Katilyn could hear the kids screaming and Aunt Majorie ordering them to be quiet. 

“How are things at the house?”

“I’ll be glad once this wedding is over.”

Anne wasn’t the only one. “Listen, Mom about that...” Kaitlyn wanted to make up an excuse that she was sick. It was flu season, she could say she came down with a bug.

“Hold on, one second,” Anne paused to tell Majorie she was on the phone. “I’m back. Kaitlyn, I’m glad you’re here. With the holidays and these big wedding shenigans, I was down about the holidays. But knowing you’re here, I have a reason to celebrate.”

Hearing her mother’s words, Kaitlyn knew she couldn’t back out.

“Were you going to say something before I interrupted?”

“Yes. Should we ride together or meet at the church?”
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THE HOURS WOUND DOWN until it was time for Savannah’s wedding. At first, Kaitlyn was dreading the moment because of Trevor. Then her mood switched to happiness. Standing in the bathroom, she began curling her hair, humming along to a Christmas song blaring from her phone. 

“On the seventh day of Christmas, my true love gave to me... seven swans a swimming,” Kaitlyn sang the lyrics with triumphant. Then her mind switched to a different thought. Who the heck gives swans as a gift? Well, swans do represent love so that’d explain why the true love gave it.

After finishing her primping, Kaitlyn returned to the bedroom. She pulled on her dark purple dress with matching shawl, then completed the outfit with silver metallic heels and diamond earrings. Earlier, Kaitlyn was contemplating excuses for not going to the wedding, but she realized she couldn’t back out. Her mother needed her, and Kaitlyn wasn’t going to break a promise.

Plus, the other reason Kaitlyn was excited for the wedding was to one up Trevor. With the way she dressed, she wanted to make him jealous. Upon seeing her, he’d realize what an idiot he’d been years ago.

What would happen next was anybody’s guess.
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THE CHURCH WAS JAM-packed with people. With as many pews that were filled, Kaitlyn guessed there had to be a hundred guests, maybe more. She and Anne took their seats in the fourth pew on the left, while Bob, Majorie, and their kids sat behind them. Kaitlyn felt one of the boys kick the back of the pew, then stop when Bob admonished him. Anne shot Kaitlyn a side glance to indicate this was the type of stuff she had to put up with all week.

“They spared no expense,” Kaitlyn spoke up as she marveled at the rose archway at the altar along with the flowers adorning the pews.

“Just what until the reception,” Anne whispered.

“What’s happening at the reception?”

“The question is what’s not happening at the reception.” Anne giggled. “From what I’ve heard Savannah’s got a little bit of everything.”

“Whatever she wants she gets.”

“Or whines until she gets it,” Anne got Kaitlyn to join her in a laugh.

Their chat
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