
Always You

––––––––

A Short Spring Romance

Seasonal Short Stories Series

By Rebecca Andrew


Table of Contents

Title Page

Dedication

Copyright

Also by Rebecca

Caitlin

James

Caitlin

James

Caitlin

James

Caitlin

Epilogue

Thank You

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dedication




[image: ]


***

If you miss someone – reach out. Chances are, they miss you too.
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Staring at herself in the reflection, Caitlin Foster scrutinised her outfit. It had been months since she went out with her friends. Longer still since her last fancy dress party. Running her bakery and raising her five-year-old daughter, Courtney, didn’t leave much time for socialising. There was always something that needed to be done.

But her mother insisted that she take the weekend off and let her hair down. Which was why, she was standing in her bathroom, debating whether to go or not.

Courtney came first in everything she did. Whenever she contemplated doing something for herself, guilt overwhelmed her. But she was wrung dry. Her nerves were frazzled from the stress of being a single mum and running a business. She needed some downtime.

Spinning around she smiled, impressed with the way her costume turned out. The theme was movies. Naturally, she went for her all-time favourite film, Legally Blonde, drawing inspiration from the scene where Reese Witherspoon wore the sexy bunny outfit. With Easter around the corner, it only made sense.

The blush pink corset accentuated her curves and pushed up her breasts. The fishnet tights, mini shorts and high heels made her legs look longer. Deciding to go all out, she made sure her make-up was perfect; big eyelashes, contoured edges, deep red lips and her chestnut brown wavy hair cascaded around her face. The bunny ears and tail completed the look.

Hearing a knock at the door, she grabbed her bag and made her way downstairs.

Knowing it would be her best friend Pippa, she opened the door wide.

“Wow, Caitlin Foster! You look hot!” declared Pippa.

“Thanks, although you don’t need to sound so surprised, Pip.” Caitlin grinned and nodded to her, “You look awesome. Maybe I should call you Jessy tonight?” She admired her friend’s cowboy costume. She looked exactly like Jessy from Toy Story, everything from the red auburn hair in plaits, to the cowboy boots.

“Thanks. I’m not surprised, it’s just been a while since I’ve seen you all dressed up like this.” Smiling, Pippa grabbed her hand and pulled her from the house. “Come on I kept the taxi waiting.”

“I’m coming.”

Swallowing down her growing nerves, she took a moment to grab a jacket and lock the door behind her, before following Pip down the short path and into the waiting cab. It was dawning on her how exposed she was in her outfit.

After a couple of drinks, she would feel more relaxed. But she was single, Courtney was sleeping at Grandma’s and the bakery was closed for the night. Taking a deep breath, she relaxed back in the taxi and listened to Pip chattering away about anything and everything.

It wasn’t that Caitlin didn’t like to talk; on the contrary when she started talking there was no shutting her up. The problem was for the past five years, all she talked about was her daughter and her business. Occasionally she watched the news and the soaps. But on the whole, she didn’t keep up to date with the latest celebrity gossip.

It was intimidating to keep up with it all.

So, she remained silent, a smile on her face and taking it all in.

It was one of the reasons she loved Pip. She never judged her or made her feel uncomfortable. She just knew to fill the gaps and to give her some time to come out of her shell. It was how their friendship lasted so long.

Within twenty minutes they pulled up outside the function room that had been hired for the party. They paid the taxi fare and got out. Studying the building she felt a twinge of excitement. The music could be heard from where she stood. People were coming in and out of the doors. A glance at the sky warned her it might not stay dry for long.

“Let’s get inside, I don’t like the look of those grey clouds,” said Pip, echoing her thoughts.

“I was just thinking that.”

Heading inside, being careful not to slip in the stiletto heels she hardly wore, Caitlin gazed around at the room. There was a dancefloor, a bar and lots of tables and chairs scattered around. She was surprised by how many people were there. Every one of them dressed up. She was glad Pip and her were not the only ones to go all out with their ideas.

“This is going to be fun,” Caitlin said, smiling.

After getting their drinks, they deposited their bags at a nearby table and meandered over to the dancefloor. Recognising many of the faces from school, she was thrilled. It felt like a reunion. Friends she hadn’t seen for years all around her. Even with the excitement, she couldn’t help the pang of regret.

There was one face missing. One she hadn’t seen for fifteen years. Her childhood sweetheart, James. When his family moved away, it took her a long time to get over it. But eventually, she became accustomed to the painful truth that she would never see him again. Changing her mindset from the idea of forever, to never again, was hard. Her sixteen-year-old self hated it. But what could she have done? There was no way her parents would allow her to follow him across the globe. No matter what she said, they shot the idea down.

Looking back, she knew they made the right decision. It didn’t stop it from hurting.

Every so often, she would remember him and everything he meant to her. They tried to stay connected, tried to make it work. But the distance was too great and the time zones too difficult to manage. Just thinking about him brought it all back.

Over time she moved on. She met Courtney’s father, got pregnant and started her family. When left shortly after Courtney was conceived and never came back, she went it alone. Caitlin didn’t regret her decision. Of course, her parents helped. But it wasn’t easy. There weren’t many men who wanted to take on another man’s child. Many saw her as a mum and nothing else. Not that her heart wanted to try again.

Shaking off her morose thoughts, she swayed her hips and tail to the music willing her mind to shut off for one night.

She could do that.

She would do that.

Tonight, was about her. It was about feeling good and enjoying herself.

Nothing was going to change that.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
-l
A RECIPE FOR DISA‘S_TER t:






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





