
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Keylo Remer is a quite famous and very popular movie star. He’s in Dahlonega, Georgia, preparing to make a movie in this quaint little town.

	Jamie Greyson is a wealthy financier who comes from a very old Georgian family from Dahlonega. He lives with his six-year-old son who’s always trying to set him up. Hunter wants his dad married, but Jamie tells his son that he’s waiting to marry Keylo Remer.

	The two men run into each other at the popular restaurant, Shenanigans. Keylo’s dining alone, while Jamie and his friends are having dinner there. Jamie spots him, and his friend goads him into inviting Keylo to join them.

	The two instantly hit it off, and their friendship blooms. Very quickly, they fall in love. Their romance grows despite Jamie having a crazy actor-hating mother. They have their bumps in the road, but they make it to their wedding—and then tragedy strikes.

	Can strong will and unbroken love get them through it all?
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Jamie Greyson was having dinner with his friends at Shenanigans, a fun and popular restaurant in Dahlonega, Georgia, not far from his home. The group of eleven had just been seated when he noticed a man being seated at a small table near them. It was obvious the guy was dining alone.

	His dearest friend, Trisha, bumped him with her elbow. “Oh my God, look, it’s Keylo Remer. You’ve always said you’re not married because you’re waiting for him.” She spoke softly so no one else would hear their conversation. “Now’s your chance. Go over and talk to him while you can.”

	“I’m not going over there and disturbing that man’s dinner.”

	“Looks to me like he hasn’t even ordered. I think you’re just all mouth and no action.”

	“I’m not!”

	“Are, too.”

	“Fine, I’ll go over and make a total fool out of myself just to prove a point.”

	Jamie got up and walked over to Keylo Remer’s table.

	Of course, Trisha blabbed to the table about what was happening, so their attention focused on Jamie.

	Right before Jamie got to the table, he glanced back and saw his friends, who were motioning him to go ahead. It motivated him to continue.

	He reached the table and cleared his throat. “Mr. Remer, hello, sir, my name is Jamie Greyson. I see that you’re eating alone, and I hate to see people dining by themselves. I’m here with some very dear friends of mine and fans of yours.” He turned slightly and directed the gentleman’s attention to their table with his arm. “We’d love for you to join us. I promise you’ll have a wonderful time.”

	Keylo Remer tilted his head and looked at the table. Then he looked up at Jamie and smiled.

	“Mr. Greyson, like you, I hate dining alone, so if you’re sure I wouldn’t impose, I’d really like to join your party. Plus, having you to look at makes the idea even more enticing.”

	Jamie’s excitement started to boil over, but he somehow managed to keep from overreacting. He joined his hands and bent over slightly. “We’d all love it. I’ll let your waiter know you’ve moved.”

	Jamie and Keylo made their way to the table to join Jamie’s friends. Jamie introduced him to the entire table and then had Keylo sit next to him.

	Keylo leaned forward. “You’re Trisha Braxs, right?”

	Trisha nodded. She looked surprised to have been recognized.

	“You’re the same Trisha Braxs from The Sparklers?”

	“I am.”

	“I can’t believe I’m actually meeting you. I’ve seen nearly all The Sparklers’ concerts. Your band is my absolute favorite.”

	“Well, thank you, my dear man. I, in return, can’t believe I’m sitting next to a famous movie star. I’ve enjoyed nearly every one of your performances, thanks to Jamie.”

	Glancing at Jamie and then back to Trisha, Keylo asked, “Thanks to Jamie?”

	“Yeah, he’s dragged me to every movie you’ve ever made, and I bet he could recite every word you’ve uttered in each movie. It appears my dear friend is totally enamored with you. Seeing you up close, I can see why.”

	Jamie was very surprised as Keylo coyly said, “Really?”

	Jamie leaned his head back and looked up to the heavens. “Oh God, save me from my so-called friends.” He lowered his head and looked at Keylo. “Okay, I admit I’m a very big fan of yours.”

	“Ha.” Even with Jamie shooting Trisha a death glare, she wouldn’t be quiet. “What’s it you always say when people ask you why you’re not married?”

	“Trisha, shut up.”

	“Oh yeah, you always answer, I’m waiting to marry Keylo Remer.”

	Jamie rolled his eyes. “Shoot me now. Woman, I swear to God, if you open your big mouth again, I’ll shove a dinner plate in it.” If looks from Jamie could kill, Trisha would’ve blown up into small pieces,

	Keylo looked at Jamie and then Trisha. “Well, now, this is becoming a very interesting table. I’m so glad Jamie asked me to join you all.” Looking at Jamie and batting his eyes, he said, “So, you’re waiting to marry little ole me?”

	Jamie by now had turned a deep shade of red. He put his elbows on the table and laid his head in his hands. “Please, dear lord, take me now.”

	With her sweetest angelic voice, Trisha said, “Oopsy, did I say too much?”

	Keylo shot her a quick smile and looked back at Jamie.

	Now Jamie knew he had to say something. “Okay, here’s the long and short of it. I’ve got a six-year-old son who’s always trying to marry me off. So far, every one of his picks hasn’t been what I would call a good choice. The same goes for my dear old, old friend.” He turns and glares at Trisha. “So, I figured that answer was perfect. It’s worked pretty well so far.”

	Trisha barked out a laugh. “Worked? Are you kidding? Your kid hollers at you every time you say that. Dad, you can’t marry him. You don’t even know him. Dad, you need help. Isn’t that what he always says, Jamie?” Trisha sat there with this wide-eyed, innocent look.

	Jamie looked around, noticed a wait staff, and called her over to him. “Sweetheart, do you have duct tape in this building?”

	“I think so.”

	“Could you bring it to me, please?”

	Keylo started laughing, and it just seemed to roll out of him. “You two are like siblings. This is getting to be more entertaining by the moment.”

	Trisha opened her mouth to say something, but at that moment, the waiter brought the duct tape and handed it to Jamie, who in turn pulled off a big strip of tape. Trisha went silent.

	Keylo looked directly at Jamie. “So, what kind of wedding did you have in mind for us?”

	No one at the table could contain their laughter.

	Undaunted, Jamie smiled and said, “I was thinking of a simple wedding at my local church and a reception afterward.” Jamie deadpanned back.

	Keylo smiled and said, “Nice. We’ll have to see how things go. I’m starving. Let’s order.” Keylo’s eyes sparkled with mischief.

	Jamie rolled his eyes. “You’re having a good time with this, aren’t you, Mr. Keylo Remer?”

	Smiling broadly at Jamie, Keylo replied, “Yep, and totally at your expense.”

	Jamie picked up the menu, which, in turn, prompted the group to pick up their menus as well. Jamie told Keylo that everything on the menu was exceptionally good. “There are veg and vegan things on the menu, too.”

	“Good, I’m mostly vegetarian except for fish and maybe chicken. What’s really good here?”

	“Well, the vegan platter is exceptional.” Jamie pointed to it on the menu.

	“And the grouban is particularly good, too. It’s a Reuben sandwich made with grouper. Fries come with it, and they’re vegan.”

	Keylo smiled and said, “Great, that’s what I’ll have then. Thank you for your recommendations.” He reached over and squeezed Jamie’s hand, causing Trisha to choke on the wine she’d just sipped.

	The waiter arrived and took everyone’s orders. Jamie told her, “Sweet girl, put all this on one bill. I’ll be taking care of it.”

	Trisha cleared her throat to speak, but Jamie spoke first. “Trisha, I swear to God, if you say one more stupid thing, I’ll duct tape your mouth shut.”

	“Okay, okay.” Trisha sounded like a little girl trying to stay out of trouble.

	The entire group chatted. Jamie asked Trisha, “Trish, when’s your next concert, and where?”

	“Oh, sweetie, I forgot to tell you. The Dahlonega City Council asked us to perform for the Christmas In Dahlonega Celebration. We’re performing at the Holly Theatre next Friday and Saturday.”

	Jamie sat up, looking surprised. “Well, you’re sure one for secrets.”

	She snapped back, “And you’re not?”

	Jamie smirked. “Sweet Trisha, I don’t have any secrets because I’ve got you.”

	Jamie heard a warm rumbling of laughter, and it came from Keylo. “You two should make a comedy show and air it on television.”

	The entire table laughed heartily at his words and totally agreed.

	 

	*

	 

	The food came, and everyone started eating. The conversation was lively. Trisha tinkled her wine glass. “I’ve got an announcement to make. Maribette and I are going to have an addition to our family, we’re having a baby.”

	Everyone was so excited and congratulated them both.

	Jamie looked shocked. “How can that be? You’re pregnant? You’re like eighty-five years old or something, aren’t you?”

	Scowling at Jamie, she said, “Bite me, and seeing as you’re three years older than me, that makes you eighty-eight, doesn’t it? Hmmmm? Besides, it’s my wonderful wife who’s pregnant.”

	The group applauded, congratulated the couple, and toasted them.

	“And—” Trisha continued. “Jamie just asked me to be his best man at his and Keylo’s wedding.” The entire table went totally silent.

	Jamie froze for a second, completely embarrassed.

	It was Keylo who broke the silence. “Lady, I’m about to take you outside and help you find your manners.”

	Trisha winced. “Sorry, I’ll stop right now. I guess I took things one step too far.”

	“You absolutely did.” Jamie glared at her.

	The conversation moved to Keylo and what was happening with him. He told them everything was hush-hush, but they’d find out soon enough.

	 

	*

	 

	After dinner had finished, they all shared their goodbyes. Trisha hugged Jamie.

	Keylo reached out his hand, but she pushed it away and hugged him. “It was nice meeting you, my soon-to-be brother-in-law.”

	Jamie snatched up the tape, but Trisha saw him and quickly fled out the door with her wife in tow.

	Jamie and Keylo were left alone. Keylo cleared his throat. “I had such a nice time. Your friends are wonderful. That Trisha, she’s truly a character.”

	“Yes, she is that. She also has a big mouth. She needs to have a stop button installed.”

	Both men chuckled.

	Jamie asked, “How about an after-dinner drink?”

	Keylo smiled. “I would absolutely love that.”

	They found a small table in the bar, sat down, and ordered cognacs.

	Keylo raised his glass. “To new friendships.”

	Jamie smiled and tapped his glass with Keylo’s. “To new friendships. So, Mr. Remer, just what are you doing in our little town?”

	“This is totally confidential. Can I trust you to keep a secret?”

	“Absolutely. I love secrets.” Jamie ducked his head and looked around playfully to see if anyone was listening. “So what’s the secret?”

	“Jamie, we’re going to make a movie in your little town.”

	Jamie perked up and was wide-eyed. “Wow! That’s so exciting. It’ll surely have this town buzzing. When does this all start?”

	Keylo lowered his voice and said, “That’s why I’m here now. They’ll announce it at the town meeting tomorrow, and filming will start when everything’s set up. That’ll take a few weeks. In the meantime, I’ll be hanging out here getting the lay of the land, so to speak.

	“Keylo, that’s so cool. Where are you staying?”

	“It’s tourist Christmas season here, so much of the place is totally booked. And our block of hotel reservations at the Mountain Inn won’t open up for at least a week. For now, I’m booked at the Flower Bed and Breakfast just out of town.”

	“Oh my, no. That place is absolutely horrid. Didn’t your organizer check it out?”

	Keylo looked terrified. “How horrid?”

	Jamie’s face turned serious. “Extremely! I mean extremely. I’m not sure if they’re even legally open. Listen, that’s not a place for you to stay. I’ve got a private guest suite at my home. It isn’t being used. How about you use it? At least until the production company arrives and your hotel placement opens up.”

	Keylo looked touched by Jamie’s invitation. “Jamie, you don’t even know me, but you’d do that for me?”

	“Sure, after all, you’re my future husband.”

	Keylo’s eyes locked with Jamie’s, and they both stopped breathing for a second. Then they both started laughing.

	“Keylo, please tell me you haven’t checked in at the Dead Rat Hotel?”

	Keylo froze and then shook his head. “The Dead Rat Hotel, really? Are you kidding me? Thank goodness I waited. I’ll take you up on your offer, if you really mean it.”

	Waving Keylo’s words off, Jamie replied, “I absolutely meant every word of it. It’s attached to the house, so you have access to the rest of the house, but if you close and lock the entrance, you’ll have total privacy.”

	Keylo stopped. “Jamie, you’re being so kind to someone you hardly even know. I promise to make it up to you.”

	Waving him off, Jamie said, “Let’s go. Where are you parked?”

	“I’m parked here in the Shenanigans’ parking lot.”

	“Me, too. You can follow me home. It’s just outside town, only a few minutes from here.”

	 

	*

	 

	Jamie led the way home. They parked and got out of their cars.

	Jamie just smiled as Keylo surveyed the house. Keylo looked awestruck and said, “Holy shit, this is a mansion!”

	Jamie laughed and said, “It’s been in my family for generations. I just call it home. But many people know it as Greyson Manor. Come on, let’s get your stuff and get you settled.”

	Jamie asked Keylo to pop the trunk, and he helped him with the luggage. Jamie stopped at the door. “Before I forget, my son will probably go a little nuts when he sees you, as will his sitter.”

	Keylo winked and said, “I’m used to that kind of stuff. Lead the way.”

	Jamie opened the door, and Hunter shouted, “Dad, you’re home! Did you have a great time with Auntie Trisha? Did you meet any handsome men?” As Hunter stepped into the foyer, he froze, his eyes widened, and he stared at Keylo. His attention turned to Jamie and then back to Keylo. “Holy crap! You’re Keylo Remer! Natalie, come quick. Dad brought home Keylo Remer!”

	A young woman’s voice came from the next room. “Hunter, have you gone crazy!” She entered the foyer. “You say the goofiest things...” She gasped. “OMG! It really is Keylo Remer! I’m going to die right here and now!”

	Jamie said, “You two need to calm down.”

	Keylo smiled and offered his
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