

    
        
          Say You Will

        

        
        
          Sweethearts of Lemon Tree, Tennessee, Volume 3

        

        
        
          Kate Russell

        

        
          Published by Kate Russell Books, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SAY YOU WILL

    

    
      First edition. August 16, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Kate Russell.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230930174

    

    
    
      Written by Kate Russell.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Kate Russell

	    

      
	    
          
	      Best Friends Trio

          
        
          
	          Don't Let Me Go

          
        
          
	          Wanted: True Love

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Essays

          
        
          
	          The Great Bookstore Disaster of '08

          
        
          
	          Pajama Mom Drives Again

          
        
          
	          Kate Russell and the Coupon of Doom

          
        
          
	          Manwhores, Baby! Yeah!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sweethearts of Lemon Tree, Tennessee

          
        
          
	          Love at Second Glance

          
        
          
	          Come a Little Bit Closer

          
        
          
	          Say You Will

          
        
          
	          Take a Chance on Me

          
        
          
	          Sweethearts of Lemon Tree, Tennessee, Vol. 1

          
        
          
	          Falling in Love Forever

          
        
          
	          Love at Last

          
        
          
	          Kiss Me Quick

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sweethearts of Sumner County

          
        
          
	          Never Let You Go

          
        
          
	          Is This Seat Taken?

          
        
          
	          This Heart of Mine

          
        
          
	          Need You Now

          
        
          
	          Love, Life, and Chicken Pot Pie

          
        
          
	          You Again

          
        
          
	          His Expectant Ex

          
        
          
	          Penny

          
        
          
	          Second Chance Boy

          
        
          
	          Choosing You Again

          
        
          
	          Sweethearts of Sumner County, Vol. 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Burning Ambition:  It Starts at Home

          
        
          
	          What's Love Got to Do With It?

          
        
          
	          And Then He Bit Me

          
        
          
	          Claus & Frost: The Case of the Nearly Disastrous Day before Christmas

          
        
          
	          The Birthday Wish

          
        
          
	          Because of You

          
        
          
	          Sweethearts of Sumner County, Vol. 1

          
        
          
	          Sweethearts of Sumner County, Vol. 2

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Kate Russell

Dedication

Cheryl

Colby

Cheryl

Colby

Cheryl

Colby

Cheryl

Also By Kate Russell

About the Author



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For my daughter, Hayley.  Love you.
Cover designed by Get Covers.
Clean and wholesome instalove:  7,100 words short read.

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Cheryl

[image: ]


I was really proud of the hard work the Ten Year Reunion Committee had done.  Tonight was going to be awesome!  I wondered how many people I wouldn’t recognize.  I still looked about the same, but the rest of my baby fat in my face had slimmed down, so that was a plus.  I had never been overweight in high school, thankfully, and cheerleading kept me in good shape.  Now, I did Pilates and yoga to keep myself fit with my best friend, Olivia.  She may have complained the whole time we did exercise, but I gave her credit for still showing up every time.

Olivia had been the valedictorian of our class, and graduated Summa Cum Laude at Lipscomb.  I did pretty well, myself, as Magna Cum Laude, but Olivia was whip smart and everyone knew it.  We had been casual friends in Lemon Tree, but when it came time for college in Nashville, we grew close as roommates.  I’m not ashamed to admit that we both hoped to get our MRS degree, too, but it never did work out.  Olivia, who got into Vanderbilt Law, refused to get a huge loan, so she worked as a legal secretary for four years while she went to law school at night at Nashville School of Law.  I wanted to become an attorney, too, so I worked for my dad’s dealership during the day, and then rode with Olivia to our evening classes.  After we finally graduated, we hung out our shingle.  Could we have made more money working for a firm in Nashville?  You bet.  But, we wanted to be close to home.  So, we focused on estate planning.  It’s been two years, and, although it’s slow-going at times, we’re making some money, enough for us to each to be able to afford a mortgage on a condo.  And food.  Attorneys like to be fed.  We have a great legal secretary, Ellen, who’s in her sixties, but has told us she plans to die at her desk.  We appreciate her dedication, but really hope we don’t have to deal with a dead body at work.  We’re attorneys, not detectives.

Anyway, Olivia and I were both on the reunion committee, which was, as I said earlier, hard work, but also a lot of fun.  We had it at the Lemon Tree Events Center on a Friday night that summer.  The most asked question was, why on a Friday?  Well, fellow classmates, this was the only available weekend date for the next two months.  We’d been shooting for a Saturday night, but no dice.  So, we worked with what we had.  The committee, which consisted of Olivia; Jason Evans, a former baseball player; Sabrina Martinez, who was a Home Ec whiz; Colby Shaw, a drummer in the marching band and the keyboardist in the local band, Something Else; and me, tried to make everything nice and welcoming.  Friday, we all took off work and showed up to get tables and tablecloths in place, put yellow and blue balloons every freaking place we could manage, and made sure the catering and DJ was going smoothly, and anything else we could think of, ready for our reunion.

I always liked Colby, and had a little crush on him, enjoying him showing off his talents in high school.  He had gone to Western Kentucky for college, and ended up at Nashville School of Law with Olivia and me.  He went a different route with his career, working for one of the firms in Nashville, dealing with personal injury.

Olivia and Jason were setting up blown up pictures of our graduating class, which I knew thrilled her because she’d had a huge crush on him all four years in school.  Sabrina was helping Colby and me set up the balloon arch over the reception room doors, balloons on the table, and pretty much all over the gathering room.  Sabrina was sweet and it was great to get to know her better.  Colby was quiet but a hard worker.  The three of us made a lot of progress.  When Colby would hand me another filled balloon, our fingers would touch, and I don’t know about him, but I could definitely feel sparks.  Maybe it was the reunion, but I was feeling like I was a high school girl again.  I felt excitement well up inside me.
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I was originally reluctant to be on the reunion committee, but my friend, Jason, convinced me.  And boy, was I glad that I did.  I had always wanted to ask Cheryl Babcock out, but she was out of my reach in high school, with her being a cheerleader and me in the marching band.  And then, when we all went to Nashville School of Law, I was still dating my girlfriend, Heidi, since my senior year at Western.  I realized, after our engagement, that she wasn’t the one for me.  So, I broke it off three months before the wedding, causing a lot of hard feelings, unfortunately.  But, it was more important to get the divorce before the marriage, as my preacher liked to say.  My family and most of my friends supported my decision.

I thought often of Cheryl through the years.  Once I joined the committee, I promised myself that I would ask Cheryl out and see if we could go the distance.  I just wanted to get through the reunion first.  I was supposed to meet up with several of my friends and share a table.  I knew that Cheryl and Olivia were going to be checking everybody in.  I just needed to check up on the caterer and the DJ.  Jason and Sabrina were emceeing the event.  I was actually looking forward to cleaning up, because I could spend some more time with Cheryl.

I thought we did a really nice job for the reunion at the Events Center.  I had changed in the restroom and joined other former classmates at the front table.

“Fancy meeting you here,” I told Cheryl and Olivia, as I picked out my name tag.

“You look awfully familiar,” Cheryl told me.

“We only know him from everywhere,” Olivia said.

“Very true,” I said.

I peeled the backing off my name tag and stuck it on my shirt, over my heart.

“Nice work, stranger,” Olivia said.

“You’re very talented,” Cheryl added.

“Get a room, you two,” Olivia said.

“Only if you and Jason do,” Cheryl shot back, her cheeks flushed.

“Gladly.”  Olivia smirked.

“Uh, I’m going to go check on the caterer and DJ and then find my table.”  I know I was as red as Cheryl.

“Bye, loverboy,” Olivia told me.

“I’m going to kill you,” Cheryl said.

As I walked away, I heard Olivia say, “Just helping you two along.  You two have been dancing around each other for years.”  I couldn’t help my grin.  I might want to throttle Olivia, but I also wanted to give her a smacking kiss on the cheek.  She was absolutely right.  Cheryl and I had been dancing around each other for years.  I liked to believe it was God’s plan, or fate, that kept us both single for this particular moment.

After making sure the catering staff had everything in hand, I checked in with the DJ, and then I found my table.  Ryan was already
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