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“I’m sorry, Sir. She won’t get out of the car,” the driver explained hoarsely. 

It had been a long day with the wedding and all the guests that needed to be carted to and fro.

The wedding had been at Bart’s house because it was ideal. He lived in a mansion just off the Malahat north of Victoria. There was nothing quite like swearing your vows with a vast mountain range and the ocean as your backdrop. Bart had bought the place with the idea of using it for such occasions and his cousin’s wedding was the first time it was being used for such a purpose. He was delighted.

Bart did not pay for the majority of the wedding, but the one thing he did pay for was the transportation of his more skittish relatives. Any of the wedding guests who were nervous about driving up his mountain were conveyed to the wedding in two limousines. The grandmothers and great-aunts were like colorful butterflies, already in a good mood when they arrived, all smiles and joy.

Those skittish guests left shortly after the departure of the bride and groom and, by late evening, the only guests left at the house were Bart’s closest family members. They were still having a party and Morris, Bart’s brother, was having an adult-brand tantrum.

His girlfriend, Kelsey, refused to come to the wedding with him. She said it was bad luck for their relationship because Kelsey shouldn’t have to see another bride before Morris proposed to her. However, now that the bride and groom had left, it seemed she was perfectly happy to come to the after-party.

Bart understood that his driver, Klein, was tired, and he would have sent Morris to take care of his own girlfriend, except Morris had had too much to drink and it was a wedding. Special occasions made Bart unusually attentive. He was always possessed by this gritty need to make everything go perfectly. That was why Bart paid the extra fee to send Klien to pick up Morris’ girlfriend in Victoria.

When Klien returned, Bart saw him pull up the driveway and wanted to thank him personally before sending him home for the night.

With a light step, Bart went down the steps while Klien was coming up them.

“Where’s Kelsey?” Bart asked.

“I don’t know what happened,” Klein’s harried voice said. “I think I picked up the wrong girl.”

“What? How is that possible?” Bart asked. He had worked with Klein on many occasions and the idea that the driver had made a mistake struck Bart as impossible. “Let’s go through it carefully. What happened first?”

Klien took a couple of deep breaths before answering. “I showed up at the restaurant. There were two women outside who were alone and waiting for rides. I spoke to the first one. She wouldn’t give me her name or tell me anything about herself. She thought I was hitting on her and would not listen to me when I tried to explain to her that I was a driver who had come to pick her up if her name was Kelsey. She hit me with her purse and went back into the restaurant. The other woman had been sitting on a stoop holding her head. I thought she said yes when I asked her if her name was Kelsey. When I leaned in to get her to say it a second time, she passed out cold before she could answer me. On the drive up, I tried to talk to her a few more times, but she didn’t answer me until we were coming up the drive. Then I called her Kelsey and she muttered something negative. What if I picked up the wrong girl?”

“What did the first woman look like?”

“She was a blonde who hadn’t dyed her hair blonde recently. Big black roots. She was wearing a leopard print dress with black lace, and she had a bright pink purse,” Klein answered in a sadly triumphant tone, proud to have remembered so much and unhappy that he had made a mistake.

Bart stuck his tongue out and bit it before saying, “That was probably Kelsey.” He approached the back of the limo and looked inside. His eyebrows shot in the air. “Hello,” he called, leaning one hand on the top of the car.

The woman didn’t move. Her eyes were closed and she didn’t acknowledge that he had spoken to her. She had honey-blonde hair, dark red lips, and a fan of dark brown lashes that flattered the shape of her cheek. She wore a black and white dress that had panels of different colored fabric rather than a print that was both black and white. Her heels were white with pointed toes and a strap across her ankle. Her hands in her lap were manicured with a clear sheen and she wore a delicate row of diamonds around her wrist.

“Hello,” he tried again as he put his head right in the car. He wanted her to hear him, but he did not want to shout at her.

She didn’t answer. 

On closer inspection, Bart stopped dead. “She’s not drunk. She has a head injury. Did you see this lump on her forehead when you picked her up?”

Bart got out of the way and let Klien have a look at her.

The driver pulled his head out of the limo. “That wasn’t there when I picked her up.”

“Well, regardless, this woman has far too much class to date Morris. Look at her dress length. Her hem is asymmetrical, but the shortest of it goes past her knees. Notice how her face doesn’t look like it’s been painted to look like a billboard. She doesn’t need attention. She’s understated and lovely all over.”

“Oh, I see,” Klein said with a chuckle. “I picked up the wrong girl because I forgot that I was going to pick up Morris’ date and not yours.”

Bart chuckled. “If you can pick up women of this quality for me, why have I been meeting women on my own?”

Something about their conversation stirred her and the woman in the back of the limo fluttered her eyelashes. She opened her eyes slowly to show Bart and Klien the beauty of her dark green gaze. Blinking, she looked around to get her bearings. 

“Good. You’re awake.” Bart squatted beside her to put him at her eye level. “How are you feeling?”

Bart was very conscious of how attractive he was. His looks helped him when he worked with clients, when he worked with assistants, when he traveled on his own, and when he went on dates. All of that added up to a conscientious effort to look trustworthy in a classic kind of way. It meant that he never let himself fall for trends and instead opted to look like the kind of man you could trust with your life savings. 

He had dark brown hair, parted on the side with a wave in it. He also shaved every morning to help him look clean-cut because his hairstyle didn’t quite produce that effect on its own. He had been dressed for the wedding, so he was wearing a gray suit with a white silk handkerchief in his breast pocket.

“Where am I?” she asked
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