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The New Year’s Eve party was in full swing as the eight women gathered outside on the porch of the posh Los Angeles mansion of Stacy Garner, the movie star.

“How on earth did you get your mother to throw such a fun party?” Lisa asked.

Rachel winked mischievously. “By making her think it was her idea to begin with. After her last divorce she was feeling down, so I convinced her the best thing to do was throw a party.”

“And then invite all your old college friends.” All eight women turned to see the still glamorous actress joining them. Her blonde hair, with just a hint of grey, fell down around her glowing face, a face that had melted a million hearts in the movies.

“It was a good excuse for us to get together. You know how hard it is since we have all moved to other parts of the country,” Rachel stated.

Her mother gave her a hug as she glanced around at the girls. “Hard to believe I knew all of you when you were still worried about grades and boys. Now you are such lovely looking young ladies. How is it that none of you has gotten married by now? By the time I was 28 I had been married and divorced twice.”

“Mom, That is not the best subject at the moment. Carey was engaged until a few weeks ago when her intended ran off with the caterer.”

Stacy turned to the serious looking brunette. “Don’t even ask yourself what went wrong. It was obviously a fault with the young man you were seeing. Get back on the horse and keep riding until you find another.”

“Mom!” Rachel exclaimed again.

Carey held up her hand to stop her friend. “She’s right. I can’t give up on men just because of one bad one. There has to be a soul mate for me somewhere out in the universe.”

Stacy gave her daughter a ‘told you so’ sort of smile.

“And until you find the right guy, there are lots of wrong ones to have some fun with.”

“Now you know why my mother has been married seven times.” Rachel added.

“And at the time I loved every single one of them. Well, maybe not so much husband number four. He was just rich and dazzled me with diamonds.”

“Who was the love of your life, Miss Garner?” asked one of the girls.

Stacy closed her eyes a moment, as if thinking over the question very carefully. “It was Mitch McConnell.”

An audible gasp came from all those present.

Rachel seemed stunned. “But you were never married to him. I thought my father was your one great love?”

“Don’t be absurd, Rachel.” Stacy laughed. “I admit he was the only one I had a child with, but he was not my great love.”

“How many movies did you and Mitch McConnell do together? I always thought of ’Summer in Sweden’ as my favorite.” Carey said.

“We made six films at the beginning of our careers. Then he decided to become an action hero and started doing all those cop movies. Those weren’t for me. So I continued in romance movies and the rest is history.”

“He should have stuck with you as a team,” Rachel noted. “He is now doing cheap sci-fi movies for T.V.”

A sigh escaped Stacy’s lips. “It happens to us all when actors reach a certain age. All I seem to be offered anymore are horror flicks or supporting grandmother roles. I figure I can keep my door open in the business by doing an occasional Hallmark Movie every now and then.”

“You were wonderful in ‘the Christmas Star Shining on Holly Ridge’. My mother loved it.” Carey smiled.

“And it only required me to be there a week to film my scenes. Vancouver, Canada is becoming the television capital of the world, such perfect scenery.”

“But Hallmark movies are not very realistic.” It was Haley, the most shallow of Rachel’s friends. “They all seem to be the same stories redone over and over again, just different unknown actors playing the parts each year. How boring.”

Stacy had to say something. “I hope they don’t use all unknown actors, or I’m out of a job the next time. And the truth is, they usually use their regular stars from their series. It is only on rare occasions they get an older movie star like myself to front a film.”

“Maybe they should put you and Mitch McConnell back together. That would be a coup.” Carey offered.

This got Rachel to thinking as well about the subject. “Mother, maybe you should look for a project that might reunite the two of you.”

“I’m afraid our time has passed,” Stacy stated. “And we’ve both changed over the course of forty years. I don’t know if we would have a single thing in common other than the business we are in.”

“But wouldn’t it be fun to take a chance and see what he is like now?” Rachel wondered aloud.

“Perhaps, but then again, it would ruin the fantasy of always wondering what might have been,” Stacy surmised wisely.

“Why don’t you at least try to make contact with him and see what happens,” Rachel suggested.

The other girls all murmured in agreement.

Stacy gave them a warm look. “How about making this more than about just me? How about putting all of us to the challenge of seriously opening our hearts and trying to meet someone special within the next year?”

“What does the winner get?” Haley asked.

“There are no winners or losers, just a chance to fall in love and perhaps, meet your soul mate.” Stacy realized she was sounding like a Hallmark movie herself.

The girls all agreed as they lifted champagne glasses in the air.

Stacy felt a moment of nostalgia as she observed these young women she had known over the past ten years. Her daughter, Rachel, was a successful business woman. Lisa was a sweet girl who came from the wine country of Napa Valley. There was serious Carey, always looking to better herself, but not so lucky in love. Haley was not a favorite, a bit shallow and not above being a bit devious as well. Missy was a mover and a shaker who could take care of herself. Gail was the queen of planning weddings, but had never walked down the aisle. Maggie was a favorite, outspoken, honest to a fault, but a true friend. Which left Abby, the rich, spoiled heiress of old money, the least liked by all.

Stacy then had another great idea. “And you are all invited to my mountain lodge at Big Bear for next Christmas. We can share our stories and experiences. It should be fun.”
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Rachel shared only one thing with her mother - a sense of style. Thus, she was editor of a Fashion Magazine, which had gone global when her movie star mother became a favorite guest advisor. As the company grew, so did Rachel’s hectic work schedule. She found herself going through so many assistants that she finally lost count.

“Have we found a photographer for the San Simeon shoot?” Rachel yelled from her office, which had a full view of L.A. from her tenth story perch.

“Not yet.” a perky brunette popped in to say. “But we do have a call in to Josh Russo. Just waiting to get his reply.”

Rachel gave her a look of disdain. “Didn’t I tell you to mark his name off the list? The last time he worked for us there was an exodus of top models. The man may be a great photographer, but he is a terrible person to work with. He is controlling, arrogant and simply not likable. Get someone else.”

“But there is no one else who can do this by tomorrow. He was our last shot.”

Rachel rolled her eyes. “He probably isn’t available either. On the chance he does return your call, put it over to me. I intend to set some guidelines this time.”

The girl left the room as Rachel got up from her desk and walked over to the window. The city was alive and vibrant as a California sun shone across it. This was the city of dreams, a place of glamour and illusion. She had grown up here, watching her mother become a star over the course of forty years. Hollywood had molded both their lives. Rachel realized she had bought into the big dreams just as her mother had. And both of them had attained the success they were after. But were either of them truly happy?
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San Simeon was as beautiful as ever. With a clear, blue California sky above it, the waters of the pools seemed to sparkle like diamonds from the sunlight. Rachel had been to the huge tourist attraction many times through the years. It was the perfect place to shoot fashion ads, with the marble columns and one of a kind statues scattered all about the Estate. Once home to the actress Marion Davies and her newspaper baron boyfriend, William Randolph Hearst, it was now open to the public.

“Can you get those people out of my viewfinder?” A handsome, hunky looking photographer hollered.

Rachel motioned for her assistant to get the deed done. She then turned her attention back to the man looking through his lens. “I did try to make it very clear in our conversation yesterday that we get our principal shooting finished before the place opened. It is now almost noon. I’m sure you have enough good pictures by now.”

He glanced up just long enough to give her a dirty look. “Do I tell you how to run
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