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Chapter 1

As weddings go hers was beautiful. She’d
planned everything down to the little Christmas trees at the end of
each pew. She’d dreamed of a Christmas wedding since she was a
little girl. The whole Church was decorated in red, white and
gold.

The only problem with this fairy tale
Christmas wedding was the groom didn’t show up. She sat in the
bride’s room holding the letter that arrived by messenger only
minutes before she was to walk down the aisle. He’d had a change of
heart and realized that he didn’t love her enough to marry her. He
hoped that they could be friends.

Missy her best friend sat beside her. She
kept telling her it was good that she knew this now and not after
they’d married. But why did it not make it better. She’d loved him,
hadn’t she? Right now things seem a little fuzzy.

“I need to get out of this dress before I
scream.” She stood up in a huff causing the letter to flutter to
the floor.

Missy followed her to the mirror. “Ok, let’s
get these buttons undone.” She caught Laceys eyes in the mirror.
“I’m sorry hon. I’m just glad you didn’t marry that skunk. I never
liked him anyway.”

Lacey smiled through the onslaught of tears
yet again. “I know. You never let me forget that either. I
should’ve listened to you.”

Missy laughed and pushed the dress forward
off her arms. “Yes you should listen to me. I know what’s
best.”

This comment made Lacey laugh. Missy had
never been able to keep a boyfriend. She was a great girl, but
could be a little opinionated, which wasn’t always that bad. They’d
been best friends since preschool. Missy was the outspoken one and
Lacey was the quiet reserved one. Through every good time and bad,
they’d been together.

“I thought he loved me. Where did everything
go wrong? Even last night at the rehearsal dinner he seemed happy.
Did I miss the signs?” She stepped out of the dress and grabbed her
sweat pants that she’d worn to the Church.

“No darling. Sometimes the signs just elude
us for one reason or the other. You were so engrossed in the
planning of the wedding that maybe it just wasn’t clear.” Missy
said as she put the dress on the hanger and in a wardrobe bag. “But
I have to agree with you that he seemed fine last night.”

Laceys parents left earlier to go to the
reception hall to make sure that nobody showed up. They were going
to have the food boxed up and sent to their house. She didn’t care
what they did with the cake. She couldn’t even think about seeing
it right now.

When everything was packed up and ready to
go, Lacey turned to Missy. “Will you stay with me tonight? I don’t
want to be alone.”

Missy hugged her. “You know I will. We’ll
have a slumber party. On the way to your house we’ll run by and get
some of the food from your parent’s house.” She grabbed the dress
bag and started out the door.

After they stopped by her parents’ house and
filled the back seat with finger foods, they headed to Laceys
house. She lived in a small suburb just out of downtown Atlanta. It
was a small cottage style house. She’d fell in love with it the
first time she saw it. Brent never really cared for the style, but
was willing to live there until they could save up for another
house.

While Lacey put the bags in her bedroom,
Missy spread out the feast in the den. She picked out several
comedies for them to watch. Then she plugged in the Christmas tree
for cheer.

Lacey walked in and smiled. The tree was the
perfect touch. It at least brought on happy thoughts. They sat and
watched movies until well after midnight. After the food was put
away, Missy collapsed in the guest room and Lacey climbed in her
bed. She lay there watching the shadows on the ceiling cast by the
street light and trees.

She woke the next morning to Missy shaking
her. “Wake up. I have a great idea.”

Lacey opened her eyes slowly. “Missy, what on
earth are you babbling about?” She rubbed her face and sat up.

“Switzerland, that’s the answer.” She looked
at Lacey as though she should understand.

“What are you talking about? Switzerland’s
the answer to what.” She rubbed her eyes and tried to wake up.

“As long as I can remember you’ve talked
about going to Switzerland. You have two tickets for the Caribbean.
Just trade them in for one to Switzerland.” She grabbed Laceys
shoulders and shook her.

“Are you crazy? I can’t go to Switzerland
now. Christmas is next week.” She climbed out of bed to head to the
bathroom.

Missy followed her in the bathroom and
sighed. “I know when Christmas is and you have two weeks off for
your honeymoon. Just go to Switzerland. What a better place to get
your mind off this wedding fiasco and to celebrate Christmas.”

Lacey turned to look at Missy. Maybe she had
a good point. But she couldn’t miss Christmas with her family.
“Missy, what about my family, I’ve never missed a Christmas with
them?”

Missy grinned even wider. “I spoke with your
mom earlier and she thinks it’s an excellent idea. It’s settled.
You need to get packed because I spoke with Jack at the travel
agency and you can catch the evening flight today.” She was jumping
up and down with excitement.

Lacey grinned at Missy’s excitement. “Let me
get this straight. You’ve already exchanged the tickets and I’m
flying out this afternoon?”

“You got it. It’s all arranged.” She turned
and ran out as Lacey went to give rebuttal.

Lacey finally emerged from the bathroom. “I
can’t go to a foreign country by myself.”

“Actually, you’ll be meeting up with someone
when you arrive. Jack set up a cottage in the mountains just
outside of one of the small towns.”

“What do you mean I’m meeting up with
someone?” She looked at her friend suspiciously.

“Well, Jack has a friend from Montana that
lives in Switzerland. He’s going to let you stay in his cottage.
It’s out in the country and that way you’re not alone. He said his
friend is looking forward to having someone from America to talk
to.”

Lacey just stood with her hands on her hips
gawking at Missy. Then she found her voice. “Missy, I am not going
to stay with a man I do not know in a country cottage.” Then she
walked over and poured a cup of coffee.

Missy grinned and sipped at her coffee. She
knew her friend well enough to know the challenge had been
presented and she couldn’t back down on it. She’d just wait for it
to kick in.

Lacey turned and saw that knowing grin. “It’s
not going to work this time. Don’t even start.”

Missy just shrugged and took a bite of one of
the stuffed mushrooms from the food left over. “I don’t know what
you’re talking about.”

They sat in silence for a few minutes. Laceys
mind was going over all the trip plans. Could she really go there
alone and stay with a man she didn’t know. It could be an adventure
that was for sure. Maybe taking a big chance like this was what she
needed.

“So, this man, what do you know about him?”
She acted nonchalant as she asked.

Missy secretly grinned. “Well, Jack said he’s
living over there for a couple of years. He trains horses for some
billionaire over there. He must be pretty good at what he does if
the man’s got him set up in a huge cottage in Switzerland.” She
knew the gears were turning.

“So he’s a cowboy?” She raised an eyebrow at
the idea. She’d always had a soft spot for cowboys. Actually she’d
been fascinated with them for most of her life.

Missy was also thinking on this point. “Yes,
I guess that would make him a cowboy.”

Another few minutes of silence and then Lacey
jumped up causing Missy to pour coffee across the table. “I’ll go.
Maybe this is just what I need.”

Missy jumped up and grabbed her in a hug. “I
knew you’d go for it. I’ll call Jack right now.” She grabbed her
phone and told Jack.

When she ended the call she was grinning.
“Well, his friend’s name is Drake Tyler and he’s going to meet you
at the airport. He said that the cottage is pretty impressive.
Actually over here it would be more like a large town house.”

“I’ll go get a shower and then start packing
for some cold weather, which is totally opposite from what’s packed
in my bags right now.” She turned back and said. “Look up Zurich
and see what the weather is.”

“Jack’s emailing it to me right now.”

When Lacey emerged from the shower Missy was
sprawled across her bed. Her bags were empty and ready for the
winter clothes.

“Thanks for unpacking those bags.” She walked
over to her closet.

“No problem. I figured you didn’t want to see
those clothes right now.” She got up and looked in the closet. “Do
you have some heavy winter stuff? Jack said its pretty cold up
there right now. Actually they have a couple of feet of snow in
Zurich and up where Drake is has lots more.”

“I have the stuff we used two years ago in
Aspen. That should be good enough.” With that said, they went about
packing her for the cold weather.

When everything was by the door and ready to
go, Lacey dragged Missy to the tree. “I want to give you the
present I got you.”

She handed Missy a large package. Missy
grinned and sat down to open the gift. As she pulled the paper away
from the box she was excited. The box was from her favorite
retailer. She opened the box to find the outfit she’d showed Lacey
over a month ago.

“Oh Lacey it’s wonderful. Thank you so much.”
She leaned over and hugged her friend.

“I went back the next day and picked it up.
Thanks to you I’ll be living my dream by this time tomorrow.”

“I’m so excited for you.”

“I’m a little excited myself.” They giggled
and went in to eat lunch. Jack had arranged for a limo to pick
Lacey up at four.

When the limo arrived and the driver had all
the bags in the trunk, Lacey turned to her parents. They’d come
around to see her off. She hugged them and then hugged Missy.

“You go and have a wonderful time
sweetheart.” Her dad said as he helped her into the back seat.

“Thanks dad. I’ll call as soon as I get
there.” He closed the door and they waved as she rode off to her
dream.
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