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Chapter 1

Fast Forward 6 months...

Lacey stood in front of the mirror,
looking at her wedding dress. This was like a dream come true, but
the dream had been filled with way too much drama. The fact that
she’d been in a wedding dress not even a year ago, ready to marry
the man she loved, then only to find out that he’d left the Church
and her, well, it had taken an effect on her heart. She was more
careful now.

Today she’d marry the one man that
made her feel like life was worth living. They’d been through so
much in the last six months. One day she’d look back on this day
and wonder, was she right to change her mind and go with what was
comfortable or rather the man that she was used to? Would she ever
regret her decision or forget the devastation on the face of the
man that lost when she made her choice? As a tap on the door
wrenched her out of her thoughts, Lacey turned as her dad stepped
inside with a huge smile.

 


Rewind 6 months...

Drake stood holding Lacey’s hand, his
shaking a bit as she looked up at him with tears in her eyes.
“Lacey will you marry me? I know it’s only been a couple of weeks,
but when you know in your heart that the woman standing in front of
you is your soul mate, then it’s time to make a move before she
goes back to America without you.”

Lacey took a deep breath, unsure if
her words would come out. She’d thought he was going to tell her he
loved her, not propose. Then as she looked up into those blue eyes,
the color of the Swiss sky on a cloudless day, she knew beyond a
shadow of a doubt, he was the one.

Nodding her head, she smiled up at
him. “Yes, I’ll marry you Drake.”

He engulfed her in his arms, pulling
her close to him as he kissed her in front of the windows as the
snow fell outside. The only sound was the soft music that
surrounded them and the crackling fire. Then he pulled back with a
look of concern.

“I don’t have a ring for
you. It’s not like I knew I’d be proposing today.” He looked a
little embarrassed.

“Drake, all I need is you,
not a ring or anything else, just you.” Lacey reached up and kissed
him again, but this time she let him know how much he meant to
her.

Then her cell rang, pulling her out of
the moment. She looked down at the screen and made a bad face as
she saw the name, Brent. Drake saw the name too and her frown. He
knew she loved him, but she’d also loved the man on the other end
of that line. She’d been prepared to marry Brent and when she’d
came here to Switzerland, her heart was broken. Could he possibly
lose her?

“Answer the call Lacey.
Don’t ignore it or you’ll regret it, I know you.” Drake caressed
her cheek, nodding his approval.

“Hello.” Her voice sounded
low and lacked emotion.

“Lacey, I’m glad you
answered, somehow I figured you wouldn’t.”

“What do you want
Brent?”

“We need to talk.” His
voice was almost angry.

“There’s nothing left to
talk about. You left me at the altar and that’s it.” She said in a
huff.

He sighed into the phone, “I know
you’re in Switzerland and that Missy and your family are there with
you. But, I want you to know that I made the worst mistake of my
life when I gave in to my cold feet. Please forgive me, I love you
Lacey, you’re my soul mate. We’ve been friends for a long time,
please, just talk to me.”

His pleading almost made her scream
out in frustration. “Soul mate? Is that how you treat a soul
mate?”

Drake held her close as she trembled.
He wanted to keep her calm and let her know he was with her. Then
he heard the next words the man said and his temper
flared.

“I know about the cowboy
you’re staying with. Do you think that I don’t know what you’re
doing? You’re trying to make me jealous and it worked, so just come
home and behave like a grown woman. Quit pouting and trying to get
to me.” Brent’s words were harsh as he spoke loudly into the
phone.

“Brent, that cowboy is a
good man and I plan to marry him. So goodbye and please don’t call
me again.” With that she ended the call.

Then her phone began to vibrate. He
called back several times, leaving voice mails each time. Drake
thought about the man’s words and had a moment of doubt.

“Lacey, I think we need to
wait for at least six months before we get married.” When she
turned troubled eyes up to him, he held up his hand. “Don’t get me
wrong, all I want to do is marry you right now, but you’ve been
through a lot lately and I want you to be sure. I’m sure, surer
than anything I’ve ever done.”

Lacey wrapped her arms around his
waist and looked up at him. “Well, it will take me that long to
prepare the wedding. I want to be married in our spot on the
mountain.”

“That’s a great place to
say our vows and start our forever.” He laid his head on hers, then
together they watched the fire crackle as silence enveloped
them.

Lacey was worried about the tone in
Brent’s voice. His temper was bad and she didn’t want him directing
that at Drake. Something was off about the way he talked just now.
But what? Pushing the thoughts to the back of her mind, Lacey
snuggled deeper into Drake’s arms as the snow fell outside and they
stayed warm inside. To think that her parents were upstairs, her
best friend too, it made her feel happy, even though she had a bad
feeling that things were about to get strange.


Chapter 2

The next morning Lacey stood in the
kitchen, sipping coffee while her mom cooked a huge breakfast.
Drake and her father were out at the barn looking over the horses.
Missy was outside running around in the snow like a small child,
enjoying the fresh layer.

“Lacey, do you happen to
know why Drake wanted to talk with your dad?” Her mother asked as
she turned the bacon in the pan.

A huge smile crossed Lacey’s face as
she walked over and put her arm around her mom’s shoulder. “Well,
it’s probably to ask for dad’s approval to marry me.”

The spatula stopped mid turn as her
mom turned with a grin, “He asked you last night? Oh darling, are
you sure?” Then she looked at her daughter again. “Who am I
kidding? You’ve never looked happier.”

Missy walked in as they hugged. “What
did I miss?”

“We have a wedding to plan,
again.” Lacey said.

A squeal erupted from Missy as she ran
over to hug her friend. “Please tell me you’ll get married here.
This place is amazing.”

Lacey smiled, as she cradled the
coffee cup, feeling completely at ease. Everyone she loved was here
with her. And the man she loved was talking with her father right
now. Her heart was jumping for joy.

...

Drake turned around, carrying a bale
of hay as Lacey’s father stroked one of the horses’ nose. “I know
you’re in love with my daughter, so don’t even try to deny
it.”

Drake laughed, then cleared his throat
as he put the hay down in a trough. “Yes, I’m in love with her and,
I asked her to marry me last night.”

Mr. Dannon scratched his head for a
moment, then leaned against one of the posts that lined the
walkway. “And what was her answer?”

“She said yes, but before
you say it was too fast, I know it was. I told her we needed to
wait at least six months before we got married. It’s too soon, but
I know I love her with everything inside of me and I want to make
her happy.” Drake said as he pulled his cowboy hat from his head,
tapping it against his thigh.

“It is soon, I’ll give you
that, but I see a light in my daughter’s eyes that I haven’t seen
in a long time.” Mr. Dannon smiled as he seemed to drift back in
time.

“Can I ask you something,
without sounding too jealous?”

“Go ahead.”

“Was she happy with Brent?”
Drake’s heart clenched as he waited on the answer. He wasn’t sure
why it bothered him, but it did. Maybe it was his call last
night.

Mr. Dannon straightened from the pole
and walked over to help Drake rake a stall. “At first, she was
bubbly and smiled all the time, but then as time drew near to the
wedding, she seemed to lose the light that was inside of her. Her
mother and I stayed out of it, but there was something about Brent
that didn’t make her happy. He’s a good man, don’t get me wrong,
but still, there was something.”

“He called Lacey last night
and the way he talked to her, well, it made me want to stomp him
into the ground and walk away.” Drake balled his hands into fists
as he thought about it.

“Now, don’t let his temper
bother you. The man has got quite a temper and is so jealous that
he didn’t even like Lacey to be around us. I’m sure he’ll calm down
soon.” Then he nudged Drake’s arm with the rake handled. “You have
the advantage, you’re in the middle of the Swiss Alps, how would he
ever find you or her?”

“True.” Drake shrugged, but
he still had a strange feeling in the pit of his
stomach.

Drake and Mr. Dannon worked side by
side, cleaning the stalls and feeding all the horses. They talked
about horses, Switzerland and Lacey. It wasn’t as uncomfortable as
Drake had imagined. He liked Mr. Dannon a lot and knew they’d be
friends.

Lacey walked into the stables as they
were heading back toward the house. “I came to get Drake for a
walk.” She said, linking her arm in his.

Mr. Dannon smiled, then rubbed his
hands together. “You two have fun
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