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Chapter One

 


Lily smiled as she walked into the office
Monday morning. She got the best news over the weekend. One of her
sorority sisters was getting married. Courtney was her sorority
little sister, before becoming one of her best friends in college.
It was Courtney who told Lily to go into business for herself after
seeing all the work she put in each of the events for the sorority.
Lily was the social chair, which meant she was the one in charge of
the mixers, socials, and the annual formal. She was
detail-orientated, which made this her dream job.

Five long years later, she made a name for
herself in the event industry. It was hard work but worth it,
especially now that she was planning Courtney’s wedding. Courtney
called her after calling all her family to request she personally
handle her wedding. Lily, of course, agreed and she wouldn’t have
it any other way. After all, she was with Courtney every step of
the relationship; why not add her wedding to the list.

Today was a big day for her company, Lilian’s
Occasions. She was considered an Event Specialist or party planner.
Events especially weddings were her forte and she planned them as
if they were her own. Nothing was out of the question as long as it
was what the client wanted.

Lily remembered when Courtney started dating
Jacob a year ago. They had only been dating a few months when
Jacob’s one-night stand came back into the picture. Whitney showed
up pregnant, claiming Jacob was the father. As it turned out, the
baby was his. The DNA test he demanded proved it. The news didn’t
stop Courtney from falling in love with Jacob, though. Lily knew
Courtney loved how Jacob cared for his baby.

He gained full custody of the baby after
Whitney was convicted of manslaughter and sentenced to 10 years in
prison. Courtney stayed by his side through the trial and
sentencing. She told Lily she wanted to be with him through the
trial since she loved his little girl as much as he did.

Jacob finally asked Courtney yesterday to
marry him. He told her he wanted to wait for everything to settle
down and give her time to think about them. He didn’t want her to
be tied to him and his drama, but Courtney laughed, and said
everyone had drama. Thankfully, he finally realized she wouldn’t
leave him so he put a ring on her finger as soon as he could.
Jacob’s best friend was Courtney’s older brother, Eric, which made
things a bit easier.

Eric was the reason Courtney and Jacob met in
the first place. She was on her way to visit her brother at work
when she stumbled into a confrontation between Jacob and Whitney.
He broke away from Whitney as soon as Courtney stepped into the
elevator. He told her he would escort her to her brother’s office
since Eric was waiting for her. Their battle of wills started in
their first meeting.

Lily shook her head as she gathered her
thoughts and sat down behind her desk. There was a lot to do today
including a meeting with Courtney. The wedding would be her biggest
challenge, but it was one she was looking forward to. Jacob and
Courtney’s wedding would be the social event of the year, and she
would make sure it went off without a hitch. It was her job to turn
chaos into a wedding everyone would remember. And this one,
they would remember.

Turning on her computer, she began
researching different ideas Courtney would prefer. She printed
everything from locations to flowers that she knew Courtney wanted.
Grabbing a binder, she labeled it and started making Courtney’s
wedding planner. Two hours later, there were over two hundred pages
of ideas in it. Those pages would eventually turn into details
making up Courtney’s wedding.

“The conference room is clean and ready to
go, Lily,” Anne informed her after sticking her head around the
corner.

Lily forgot Anne was here this early. Anne,
one of Lily’s employees, met with a client earlier to go over
several little details for their party next month. Normally she
came in later due to dropping her daughter, Sophie off at school.
In fact, both of her employees came in later due to their kids.
Sophie was Anne’s only child, but Suzie, the second of Lily’s
employees, had three children.

“Thanks,” Lily stated calmly. She stood up
and smoothed her powder blue blouse down while making sure her
black skirt was in place.

This wedding would be elegant because not
only was it her best friend getting married, it was Eric Worth’s
only sister. Tacky would not enter the guests’ minds. She would
make sure it wouldn’t.

Courtney’s brother Eric was a little older
than Lily, but she admired his business sense. He pulled his
grandfather’s company from the edge of ruin after the sudden death
of his father, and made it one of Fortune 500’s top companies. It
only took him a few years to do what most people couldn’t do in
less than twenty years of hard work.

Lily didn’t know Eric personally, only
through stories Courtney told her over the years. Some of the
stories she couldn’t really believe but after seeing pictures of
him, she was starting to see the man Courtney described including
the provider. He was always photographed at some benefit each
month.

“Do you need anything else?” Anne asked
breaking through her thoughts again.

“No, I think I have everything I need,” Lily
replied, closing the binder. “Thanks for getting everything ready
and taking care of the Wheelers.”

“All I did was run the vacuum over the
carpet, and if the Wheelers wouldn’t have wanted another
look at the Hall, then you wouldn’t have to worry about them,” Anne
remarked while rolling her eyes.

The Wheelers were the type of people who
wanted to check and double check every choice they made. This was
actually the third time they wanted to see the Hall. They were
planning their daughter’s first birthday and wanted everything to
be perfect.

“Are you nervous?” Anne asked.

“Actually no, I’m not.” Lily smiled. “It
makes it easier because I know her so well.”

Anne nodded.

Sometimes knowing the client made things
easier; sometimes it made things harder. Courtney’s wedding would
be easier since she knew how important details were.

“I heard her mother doesn’t approve of the
groom,” Anne commented.

Lily sighed. She knew Mrs. Worth did not
approve of Jacob, but she hoped the secret would stay a secret. The
only reason Mrs. Worth did not approve was because of Emma, Jacob’s
precious daughter. She felt Courtney could find a man who didn’t
have baggage like Jacob, even though Emma was not baggage, but a
beautiful one-year-old girl. Mrs. Worth did not see the man Jacob
was for raising his child alone. She only saw the problems Emma
brought to Jacob’s life.

“Please don’t spread it around,” Lily begged.
“I don’t want anyone else to hear it and start spreading it around
town.”

“You’re the only person I’ve told, but you
know I don’t share information about our clients,” Anne reminded
her as she nodded.

“Oh, I know, I just want to make sure.
Courtney is not happy about the fact her mother doesn’t approve of
Jacob,” Lily said as she walked out of her office. “I can’t believe
she is getting married. It just doesn’t seem real.”

“I can tell you one person who is probably
not happy about the wedding, besides the mother,” Anne muttered
while following Lily.

Lily walked into the conference room to make
sure everything was in order. The mini fridge in the corner was
stocked for the clients.

“Who?” Lily asked. She looked over at one of
her best friends.

Anne was the first one she hired when she
started needing help with the events. They became close over the
years filled with heartache, stress, and joy. Anne was a single mom
with an eye for detail. She was a big reason Lilian’s Occasions was
one of the most sought after event planning firms in Atlanta.

“Eric Worth,” Anne announced
dramatically.

She always said his name as if he was some
kind of Fabio or one of those male models she drooled over. Eric
didn’t roll off the tongue quite like a romance character’s name
should, but Anne tried anyway. It didn’t help; he was one of the
most sought after bachelors in Atlanta. It just gave Anne the
excuse to fantasize over him and his name.

Lily smiled. “I don’t think he cares if his
baby sister gets married. In fact a wedding will give him an
opportunity to find a new trophy to show-off.” She thought about
his latest break-up covering the newsstands.

This girlfriend lasted about as long as all
of them did, a few months. Courtney told Lily, he didn’t really
date any of the women in the papers. They were part of his image
the media wanted to portray. Lily wasn’t sure that was true since
most of the women looked similar to whom she thought he might
date.

“It could give his momma ideas too. Like her
oldest child finally settling down and giving her some
grandbabies,” Anne winked, causing her to laugh.

Eric was not Anne’s type but in her own
words, she liked to dream.

“Eric settling down? I don’t see it coming
anytime soon,” Lily quipped. “Anyway he was engaged a few years
ago, and look how it turned out.” She shrugged. “He probably has a
scar from where she threw the ring at him.”

She didn’t know why they broke off their
engagement but it was not on the woman’s side. According to the
papers, Eric was the reason for the broken engagement. He hadn’t
denied it.

“At least he found out she was a gold digger
before the wedding, even though I did love them together.” Anne
sighed. “Their babies would have been beyond beautiful.”

Lily rolled her eyes.

Anne loved reading the lives of celebrities.
She said it made her grounded or something along those lines. Why
Anne would need to be grounded with her little girl, was beyond
her.

“Lily.”

“I’m not even going ask,” Lily muttered when
she heard a voice calling for her down the hallway. “She’s here,
show time.”

“Good luck,” Anne whispered as Lily walked
past her to go greet her newest client.

Lily wasn’t nervous, but then again, she
rarely got nervous anymore when meeting clients. They were the ones
to call her for a meeting because they wanted her. There was
nothing to be nervous about anymore. If she wasn’t nervous, it
would let the client know she could handle their event, no matter
what it was.






~ ~ ~ ~






“You said I could have anything I wanted,
right?” Courtney asked as soon as she walked into her big brother’s
office.

“Within reason Courtney. I know momma doesn’t
approve, which is why I’m paying for everything, but nothing over
the top,” Eric stated, looking over at his baby sister.

Glancing at the picture of Courtney when she
was younger sitting on his horse Lightening, he wondered again when
she grew up on him. He remembered teaching her how to ride her bike
and throw a perfect curve ball. She had transformed from the little
girl into the woman who sat before him while he wasn’t looking.

“I don’t know what you think is over the top,
but weddings are not cheap,” she commented.

He sighed. He knew he was going to regret
telling her she could have anything she wanted, but he hated seeing
his baby sister cry. He saw too many tears from her the year their
father died. If she never shed another tear, his life would be
perfect.

“I know, but you do have a budget,” he
reminded her. “I want to meet with the wedding planners before you
sign anything.” He knew his sister would be swayed with their
promises and not look at the bottom line. They would only see the
dollar signs around her name and nothing else.

“Oh, you didn’t tell me you wanted to meet
them before I signed,” she said, biting her fingernail. It was a
habit their mother tried and failed to break over the years. She
only did it when she was nervous or hiding something. He was afraid
this was the latter.

“Have you already met with someone?” he
asked, trying to stay calm as he wondered when she met with
anyone.

She got engaged yesterday, late yesterday
actually. No one could get a meeting that fast with a wedding
planner, even with the Worth last name.

“Yes,” she confirmed.

Whoever she got a meeting with wasn’t busy,
which meant they were not the best. His sister only deserved the
best.

“What? Did you sign a contract with them?” He
felt the pressure building between his eyes. It was the place where
his stress gathered, or at least it’s what Courtney always told
him. She was the main cause of his stress these days since the
business was now well away from the edge it was near six years
ago.

“Uh, yeah,” she hedged as he groaned. “There
was only one person I wanted to plan my wedding, so of course I
signed a contract. She is in high demand,” she added quickly.

“Who is it?” he asked. He closed his eyes,
praying for patience to deal with this situation.

How could his sweet baby sister be this much
trouble?

“Lilian,” she replied quickly. “I told you I
wanted her to plan my wedding, so don’t act as if I didn’t.”

The name sounded familiar, but just
barely.

“Lilian? Isn’t she one of your sorority
sisters?” he asked, trying to picture the woman but failing. There
were too many sorority sisters to keep them straight in his mind.
They all ran together after a while anyways.

“Yes, she was my big sister, and she owns
Lilian’s Occasions,” she informed him, as if he should know the
name.

Why she would think he would know a party
planner was beyond him.

“Never heard of them,” he muttered, wondering
if he could just pay her to elope.

It would save him the headache of keeping her
on budget over the next several months. She could go to Vegas, get
married by Elvis, and then he would fly her and Jacob to Hawaii for
their honeymoon. It sounded perfect to him, and well within budget.
He would even pay a babysitter to watch Emma while they were gone,
so they wouldn’t have to worry about her.

“Why would you?” she asked, crossing her legs
as the prim and proper lady their mother raised her to be. “You
never plan your own parties. You leave it up to your
secretary.”

Of course, he left it up to his secretary. He
didn’t have time to plan a party. The company didn’t run
itself.

“I sign the paycheck,” he pointed out.

“Do you ever look anywhere besides the amount
due line?” she challenged.

“Of course not; I don’t have time to go
through the invoices of my party planners,” he declared in
annoyance.

This conversation was getting off track, and
he needed to steer them back to the topic of her already signing
with a company.

“I know, which is why I’m shocked you want to
meet my wedding planner,” she commented. “By the way, she is called
an ‘Event Specialist’.”

“What’s the difference?” he inquired, rubbing
the spot between his eyes again.

“I’ll let you ask Lily, and please let me
know when you do because I want to watch,” she said with a
smirk.

This was getting out of hand. If Courtney
signed a contract with this Lilian, then he needed to meet with
her. He was the one paying the bill so it was his signature Lilian
needed, not Courtney’s. He would make it very clear to this
Lilian.

“Courtney, make an appointment with your
Event Specialist,” he said looking down at his calendar. “I’m free
tomorrow morning if she has time.”

If she met with Courtney this morning, she
wasn’t as busy as Courtney wanted him to believe. Courtney’s
wedding was probably Lilian’s first event as an Event Specialist.
He shuddered at the thought. Lilian would not use his sister’s
wedding to launch her career as an Event Specialist.

“I’ll check, but today would be better, so I
can have her start getting things ordered,” she mentioned standing
up.

“I will meet her when she is available, and
decide if she is going to be in charge of your wedding,” he
explained slowly as he watched her. This was non-negotiable.

“She is in high demand. If you don’t
believe me, ask your ex-girlfriend. She was on a waiting list for a
party planned by Lily,” Courtney informed him. “I will let you know
when she has time to meet with you though,” she said before leaving
his office.

Eric rubbed his face before reaching for his
phone. “Lucy, can you come in here, please,” he said before
replacing his phone. He could feel the tension building more, and
knew he would need to hit the pool tonight for extra laps. He might
even need to pound out some tension with his punching bag, too.

Lucy breezed into his office minutes later
with her pen and pad she always carried along with his coffee cup.
Coffee was his one major vice. It would be his fourth cup of the
day, but he knew he would need more after his meeting with
Courtney. It was a good thing Courtney gave him that fancy
coffeepot for Christmas.

He watched Lucy set his coffee cup on his
desk. She was the perfect assistant, and he paid her well above
average to make sure she never left.

“I saw Courtney; I can’t believe the rock on
her finger,” she said with a smile as she sat down. “He’s a
keeper.”

“Yeah, Jacob just had to get the biggest one
he could find, apparently,” he groaned. “Anyway, I want you to look
up Courtney’s wedding planner,” he explained trying to keep
calm.

“No problem, who does she want to hire?” she
asked with her pen poised above the pad.

“She signed with someone already, but I want
to see if it is a real company, and not just one of her sorority
sisters begging for business,” he said as she nodded. He knew she
understood what he was asking. “I don’t want them using Courtney’s
wedding as a springboard for their business.”

“You know if I didn’t know any better, I
would call you a cynic about love,” she said.

He sighed.

Everyone assumed he turned into a cynic after
his broken engagement, but it wasn’t the case. He was just very
cautious about whom he dated and got close to now.

“I just want to protect Courtney.” He reached
for his bottle of water.

“I know and you are being a great big
brother- maybe a little overbearing- but I’m sure she still loves
you anyway,” she teased.

Theirs was an easy relationship, due to
working so closely together for the past five years. It also helped
she wasn’t intimidated by him. He always told her it was because of
her twin boys. Those boys were too much for him to even think about
handling, but Lucy did it with ease. He once asked her husband,
Wes, how he coped with the boys. Wes told him he threatened the
boys with their mother.

“So what is the company?” she asked, getting
back on topic.

“Lilian’s Occasions,” he replied as he took
another drink.

“Whoa, your sister really signed with them?”
She looked stunned.

It was the first time he’d seen his secretary
stunned. She normally kept a straight face no matter what she
encountered. He knew there was something wrong with the company.
How could he get his sister out of her contract and not break her
heart? He would break that contract, though. Standing up, he began
to pace.

“Yeah, tell me what’s wrong with them,” he
ordered.

She laughed, an odd reaction to his
demand.

“Nothing is wrong with them, but they are
booked solid for months,” she informed him. “Lilian’s Occasions is
one of the best event planning businesses in Atlanta. What
connection does your sister have, because I need to use it.”

“The owner is one of her sorority sisters,”
he explained slowly as what she told him processed. “So they are
good?” he asked still unsure of the firm. How did they have time to
meet with Courtney if they were busy? Something didn’t add up.

“Yeah, your sister couldn’t have done
better,” she said. “Do you want a meeting with the owner just to
check?”

“Courtney is supposed to be working on it for
me,” he stated sitting down behind his desk.

“I hope she has a better time than I do,” she
remarked. “I’ve tried to schedule an appointment for them to cater
one of our parties, but they are always booked. I changed the date
of one of our parties four times just to catch an opening, but no
luck.”

“I can’t believe they are so in demand,” he
muttered, looking down at his calendar.

“Well, they are.”

“Have you got anyone for the party next
Friday?” He asked because the caterers who were booked cancelled,
which left them in a bind. It was a big business deal, and they
needed a caterer.

“No, but I’m working on it. You know, if your
sister has an in with Lilian, you should have her to ask them. It
would look good if they catered for the Frame.com people,” she
suggested.

“I could make it a condition for them to plan
my sister’s wedding,” he said, really thinking about the idea. It
would give him the chance to see her in action and make sure she
was up to planning Courtney’s wedding.

“I wouldn’t do it, because it might cause
your sister to lose them as her wedding planners,” Lucy said. “They
are good enough to pick and choose what events they want to
do.”

“Well, at the moment, she doesn’t have a
wedding planner. Please work on finding some caterers, and I will
meet this great Lilian tomorrow,” he said.

She shook her head and left his office.

Eric leaned back in his chair before
groaning. This wedding was going to be the death of him. Hopefully,
Lilian would work out, because he didn’t want to tell his sister
that, her chosen Event Specialist wouldn’t be planning her wedding.
He did not want to see those tears from Courtney.






~ ~ ~ ~






“Anne, please block off tomorrow morning for
me,” Lily said as she sighed heavily.

She’d just gotten off the phone with
Courtney, having learned there were still some hoops to jump
through before she could start planning anything. She knew it was
too good to be true, even if it was Courtney.

“Why? You have two tastings in the morning,”
Anne shouted at her.

Anne and Suzie’s offices were directly across
from one another while hers was past the conference room toward the
back of the building.

“I know, but can you take them?” She asked
walking into Anne’s office. She wouldn’t normally ask Anne to do
it, but she didn’t have a choice. Courtney begged her for the
meeting.

“No, but I’ll check with Suzie, she should
have the morning open,” Anne remarked. “Now what’s wrong?”

“Courtney said her brother wants to meet with
me before I officially get the job,” Lily replied. “He is the one
paying for the wedding, apparently.”

“Did you know he was paying before she signed
the contract?” Anne asked as she stood up.

“No, because if I did, I would have insisted
he come with her and sign it,” she muttered. “I can already tell
this is not going to go well. I see nothing but problems for the
morning.”

“Maybe he just wants to meet you and make
sure you are not taking his sister for a ride,” Anne suggested
hopefully.

It made sense since she was Eric Worth’s baby
sister. The name alone would cause people to see dollar signs
around her name.

“I hope so, but I have a bad feeling this
meeting will be a test for me,” she said as Anne nodded. “Anyway,
let me know if Suzie can’t take them, and I’ll work something else
out.”

“Don’t worry, I will,” Anne promised.

Lily nodded and made her way back to her
office.

She didn’t share the fact she was nervous
about meeting the famous Eric Worth. It wouldn’t help the situation
if she acknowledged out loud she was nervous. He might be one of
the richest men in Atlanta, but he was still just a man, and she
could deal with him as she dealt with all of her other clients. She
hoped.






~ ~ ~ ~






Eric flopped down on his couch with his dog
Mutt beside him. Mutt was an Australian shepherd mix he’d adopted
from the shelter. He was mostly reddish-brown, with a white chest
and paws. He wasn’t sure what other breed was mixed in because the
Australian shepherd was the dominant trait. Walking into the
shelter, he knew he wanted a medium sized dog. Mutt fit his
requirements as well as connected with him. He loved his dog.

It was a trying day at work, but thankfully,
he was at home now. Leaning back, he tried to find something on TV,
but nothing appealed to him. He absently scratched behind Mutt’s
ears. His mind was still on Courtney’s announcement; she signed a
contract, without him present. She knew better than to sign
something without anyone looking at it. He knew she was an adult
and could read a contract, but it didn’t stop him from wanting to
look over her shoulder at it.

His phone lit up and vibrated beside him. It
could only be one thing, a text. Tossing the remote to the side, he
grabbed his phone and scanned the text bubble. It was from
Courtney, informing him their appointment with Lilian’s Occasions
was tomorrow morning. If what Lucy told him was true, this meeting
took a lot for Courtney to get.

She would be at his townhouse by seven, and
they would ride together. He knew it was because she wanted to make
sure she was with him at all times. He typed back a quick ok and
sighed. His baby sister was clever, but he would do what he felt
was right at the meeting. This Lilian would have to prove she could
handle Courtney’s wedding.

Standing up, he grabbed the remote and turned
the TV off. He would burn this restless energy in the pool with
Mutt watching him from the edge.






~ ~ ~ ~






“So how was your meeting with Courtney?”
Simon asked as he handed Lily a glass of water.

Simon knew it was a big day for her, so he
surprised her with Chinese and a movie tonight at her newly
renovated bungalow house. She and Simon had been dating nine
months, but he still managed to surprise her.

She knew he picked up the food on his way
from work because he was still in his suit. He lived in jeans and a
t-shirt outside the office. He’d already taken off his tie, and she
could tell his ran his hand through his dark brown hair causing it
to stick up in places. He was tired and she could see the strain in
his blue eyes, but he still spent time with her.

They’d met at one of the events she planned
for his firm. He pulled her aside and asked for her name. The next
day he showed up at her work and asked her to a baseball game.
They’d been dating ever since.

He worked for one of the larger investment
firms in town. His main job was to troubleshoot, but she knew did
investments from time to time.

“Good, but there is a problem,” Lily replied.
She sat down while Simon set the food on the table.

“What’s wrong?” he asked. “I thought Courtney
only wanted you.”

“She does, but her brother wants to meet me
to see if I am suitable,” she explained as she started filling her
plate. “We all have a meeting in the morning to discuss it.”

“Hopefully, he will see you are suitable.
Don’t worry too much; Courtney is on your side,” he reminded
her.

“Yeah she is, but I’m not sure it will sway
her brother. He is a major businessman here.”

“Are you nervous about meeting the great Eric
Worth?” he asked, looking over at her.

She paused while spooning some lo mein
noodles on her plate. “Yeah, I actually am nervous,” she admitted.
“It’s only because I don’t know what to expect. I am not familiar
with this feeling. No one has ever made me nervous over just a
meeting.”

“Don’t worry, it will be fine. You have met
with powerful people before, and it didn’t faze you,” he reminded
her. “Just remember you can walk away from his business.”

“Yes, I can,” she said, smiling. She didn’t
have to have his business. The company was scheduled with more than
enough events over the next couple of months, and more coming in
each day. “It would break Courtney’s heart, but if he wants a
fight, I will back away.”

“I would love to be in the room when you tell
him you don’t need his business,” he laughed. “Oh where’s Bea?”

He looked around. Beatrice, or Bea as
everyone called her, was Lily’s three-year-old Bichon.

Courtney gave Bea to her when she got her
business finally out of the red and into the black. She arrived at
the front door late one afternoon with this little white ball of
fluff. Lily fell in love instantly with the puppy. Normally, Bea
was at Simon’s feet begging for food. She never begged from anyone
else, but then again Simon always seemed to drop food when Bea was
around. He didn’t have the problem when they ate at his house.

“She is on the couch at the moment,” she
replied, glancing over at the white ball of fluff on her brown
couch. “I talked with her about begging for food, and now she is
mad at me.”

“You know, I don’t mind,” he mumbled, looking
at the dog. “She doesn’t jump or anything.”

“I know, but she needs to learn she cannot be
under our feet while we eat,” she stated before eating a piece of
sweet and sour chicken. “Don’t worry; she will forgive me at
bedtime. She prefers to sleep in the bed.”

“You don’t want her begging, but you spoil
her by letting her sleep in the bed.”

“Well, she is my baby, of course I spoil
her,” she said as they finished eating and moved into the living
room.

As soon as Simon sat down, Bea climbed into
his lap while Lily got the movie started. Two hours later, they
stood up and walked to the door.

“Get some sleep tonight,” he whispered as he
brushed his lips against hers.

“I will, don’t worry,” she said. She leaned
against the doorframe. “Please drive safe, and text me when you get
home.”

“I will,” he promised before walking out, to
his car.

She watched him as he got in his car and
started it. Moving to the side, she closed the door, before locking
up for the night. As she flipped off lights, she noticed Bea next
to the French doors leading to the fenced-in back yard.

“I guess you better go out before bed,” she
muttered before unlocking and opening the door so Bea could run
outside. She watched as Bea did her business, before rushing back
to the door. “Come on, Bea. It’s time for bed.”


Chapter Two

 


“I want you to be nice,” Courtney whispered
as she led Eric up to the front door of Lilian’s Occasions.

She demanded the same thing for the past ten
minutes of their drive here. What kind of man did she think he was?
He was in charge of million-dollar deals every day at the office.
It was required for him to be nice and play the game. Dealing with
a party planner shouldn’t be a problem for him.

“What else would I be?” he asked as he
knocked on the door.

This place looked similar to a normal house,
but Courtney explained it was the effect Lily wanted. She impressed
him so far with her location and exterior. He hoped the inside
lived up to the outside.

“Nasty, because you don’t approve of my
choice of a wedding planner,” Courtney muttered as he shook his
head.

His sister was on edge ever since she showed
up at his house this morning. She explained Lily was super busy,
but moved around a few things to meet with them today. He wasn’t
happy about the fact she moved other people’s agendas, and wondered
if she would do the same with Courtney’s wedding. If someone
offered her more money, would she push Courtney’s wedding to the
side? It would be one of the questions he would ask her during
their meeting.

“I will treat this as if it was any meeting
at my office,” he remarked as she huffed. “I am paying her for a
service; I expect to have a hand in the plans and decisions.”

“I don’t know why since you’re a guy.” She
shook her head. “Jacob doesn’t care about the details, and the
wedding is part his.”

“Well, that’s Jacob’s problem, but I’m going
to be involved,” he warned. “You are my sister, and it is my
money.”

“I didn’t ask you to pay for anything,” she
pointed out, crossing her arms across her chest.

“I know, and if our mother approved of Jacob,
then she would be here with you instead of me,” he mentioned.

She groaned.

A voice came from the doorway. “Am I
interrupting anything?”

Looking away from his sister, he saw a tall
woman with red hair and green eyes standing in the open doorway. He
didn’t even hear the door open, let alone notice a woman standing
there. She was stunning.

“No, Lily. My brother was being the pain he
normally is,” Courtney said. She glared back at Eric. “I’m sorry
for the short notice and the change in your plans for today.”

“Don’t worry; I hope to ease his mind about
your wedding,” she said with a smile before turning to fully face
him. “I’m Lilian Baron, the owner of Lilian’s Occasions.” She held
her hand out for Eric to shake.

“Nice to meet you Lilian, I’m Eric Worth,” he
said, taking her hand in his.

He noted his hand almost engulfed her tiny
one. How could her tiny hands handle Courtney’s demands for her
wedding?

“It is a pleasure to meet you, Mr. Worth,”
she said as he finally released her hand.

“Call me Eric,” he stated, quickly wanting to
establish an easy relationship with this woman for his sister’s
sake.

“Eric,” she noted, stepping to the side. “If
you two would please follow me, we can get started.”

They stepped into a conference room moments
later. It looked as every other conference room with the large
table and chairs, but that’s where the similarities ended. Since
this was a remodeled house, he assumed this was once the dining
room. Cream color carpet muted their footsteps, while black and
white pictures were cleverly hung on the walls. The picture frames
were the same black as the table.

He assumed it was pictures of events they
handled over the years. One of them was a wedding he attended last
year. If they had handled it, he never saw her; then again, he
never looked for the caterers, either. He was there to be seen,
nothing more.

“Do you want anything to drink?” she asked
jarring him out of his daze.

He turned away from the picture to face
her.

“Water would great,” Courtney announced with
a smile.

“I’m fine,” Eric replied shaking his
head.

“One water, then,” she said as she walked
over to the corner where a mini fridge sat against the wall. She
grabbed a water and walked back over to them.

“Are you sure, you don’t want anything?” she
asked.

“I’m sure,” he said. She nodded and sat down
on the other side of Courtney.

It was as if she was giving Courtney support
even though she did not have the job yet.

“Okay, then let’s begin. What do you want to
know about Lilian’s Occasions?” she asked, looking past Courtney to
him.

She was giving him her undivided attention,
since the meeting was for him, not Courtney. It was a good move on
her part. She wasn’t showing any fear towards him. Most people in
his line of work were nervous to meet his glance, but not this
woman.

“Are you equipped to handle a wedding of this
size? We do not have a big family, but we do have many friends who
will be invited,” he explained as she nodded.

“Yes sir, I am more than capable. As you can
see from the pictures on the wall, we handle everything from small
intimate affairs to grand celebrations. I know we can make
Courtney’s dreams come true,” Lily replied evenly.

“I am the one paying for this wedding,” he
informed her without qualms.

She needed to know he was the moneyman, and
everything would need his approval. She also needed to know that he
would say no to anything that he did not feel belonged.

“I am aware, and it shouldn’t be a problem,”
she said. “I can make any budget work, so you do not have to
worry.”

“Courtney, will you excuse us?” Eric said,
looking over at his sister.

He wanted to question Lilian without his
sister present. He needed to speak freely with Lilian.

“This is my wedding,” she pointed out.

“Yes, but your mind is already made up and
mine is not,” he explained evenly without emotion.

Courtney might not be happy about his
request, but he didn’t care.

“Whatever, but you keep an open mind,”
Courtney said as she stood up. “I’ll go chat with Anne.” Lily
nodded.


~ ~ ~ ~


“You have excused your sister, what is it you
really want to say?” Lily asked as she leaned back in her chair to
survey him.

She could tell this wasn’t going to be an
easy interrogation, but she was more than ready to take him on. He
might charm others with his blonde hair, green eyes, and height,
but she wasn’t everyone else.

“I don’t think you can handle this, and the
only reason I am even here is because you and Courtney are sorority
sisters,” he replied not taking his eyes off her.

Lily took a breath, and leashed her anger. It
would not pay to show him her anger especially since he did not
know her or her business.

“I have worked for five years, and to build
this business from the ground up,” she said tensely. “I am more
than capable of handling your sister’s wedding, and it’s not
because she is my sorority sister. In fact, the only reason
I am entertaining this meeting with you is because
she is my sorority sister. If she wasn’t, I would tear up the
contract she signed yesterday and ask you to leave.”

“You spent five years building up your
business, but you are more than willing to turn away my business?”
he asked, clearly not believing her.

No one turned away from his money. It was a
fact of his life.

“Yes,” she answered without hesitation. “We
are booked for months; I can be picky about what event this firm
handles. I honestly do not need your business or the headache that
comes with it.”

“My business equals money,” he quipped.

“You can read over the contract, and you will
notice I cut my normal rate for your sister.”

“Now, why would a business woman cut her
prices?” he growled. This woman was not fitting into his notions
about her.

“Because it is my gift to her. I am charging
her the bare minimum, plus the cost of the caterers,” she
explained. “She doesn’t know it, so I would appreciate it if you
would not tell her.”

“Why don’t you want to tell her?” he asked,
trying to figure her out.

“Because she wouldn’t approve. She would tell
me to charge my normal amount.”

“Yeah, Courtney would tell you to do
it,” he muttered. “You really want to be in charge of her
wedding?”

“Yes I do, because it's what she wants,” she
replied honestly. “If she would have asked another firm, I wouldn’t
have been mad. It is her day, and I only want her to be happy.”

“Yes, it is her day,” he said. “I do have a
test for you, because I’m still not sure you can handle it.”

“A test? Really?”

She knew he would not be easily won over, but
to test her was insane.

“Yes, do you think you can handle it?” he
asked, hoping she would rise to the challenge. He saw the fire in
her eyes earlier, and he wanted to know if she would unleash her
anger.

“Mr. Worth, I can handle anything you throw
at me,” she remarked as the fire in her eyes danced. She was
proving to be a worthy opponent.

“Good. I want you to handle my office party,”
he said smirking.

“Office parties are different from weddings,
but if it’s all you require then I’m game,” she remarked. “When is
the party and how many are you expecting?”

She stood to grab the calendar from the desk
in the corner of the room. It was the office’s official calendar,
and every event they planned was clearly marked on its date.

“Friday, and I expect around a hundred will
be attending,” he answered.

“What? Did you say this Friday?” she asked
looking up from the calendar at him. “Friday, as in three days from
now?”

“Yes, do you have a problem with it?” he
asked, focusing on her. Surely, his request couldn’t be difficult.
If she was as good as she claimed; his office party should be easy
for her.

“It’s almost impossible to put an office
party together in such a short amount of time,” she informed him.
“I normally require a month’s notice for any office party.”

“Are you saying you cannot do it?”

“No, I’m not saying I can’t do it, but I
can’t be blame if something is not to your liking,” she retorted.
She glanced back at the calendar. “Where is the party?”

She already scheduled one event for Friday,
and she tried to never schedule two events on the same day. In
fact, it was one reason people loved her company. They knew she
would be giving their party her undivided attention. The last time
there were two parties on the same day was over two years ago.

“The Hotel Grand,” he responded as he watched
the wheels in her head turn.

He could tell she was challenged by his
request. The look in her eyes said she wanted to prove him wrong.
It worked for him since his party would be handled, and give him
the chance to see her in action.

“Why did you not have anyone before now?” she
asked, looking back at him.

“We did, but they cancelled late last week,
and my secretary is having trouble finding anyone else,” he
explained as she nodded. “Are you going to be able to do the
impossible?”

She wanted to turn him down to see the shock
in his eyes. She was already book, but the challenge was there. Two
events on the same day would be difficult, but not impossible.
There was also Courtney to consider. She wanted to plan Courtney’s
wedding. Sighing, she knew if she wanted Courtney’s wedding, then
she would handle his office party.

“I didn’t say it was impossible, and yes I
can do it. I will need your secretary’s information so I can get
the details from her.”

“You don’t think I would have them?” he
asked, raising an eyebrow at her question.

“If you did, I would be shocked,” she
commented with a smirk.

She marked his party on the calendar before
setting it to the side. Crossing her arms, she watched him
closely.

“It is for my business.” He sat up
straighter.

She smiled and shook her head at him. She
could tell he was offended by her comment. “Of course it is your
business, but office parties are one reason you have a
secretary.”

She rested one hip against the table as she
waited for his response.

“What’s another?” he asked leaning forward.
His green eyes were bright as he waited for her answer.

She clearly spoke her mind with little regard
of his status or wealth.

“Take care of ex-girlfriends,” she replied
sweetly. “Now, when I pull off this office party, will you sign the
contract?”

“If you pull it off then I will sign it as
soon as the last guest leaves,” he said.

“I’ll bring the contract with me then,” she
said calmly.

“You’re confident you can pull this off,” he
mused, clearly impressed with her.

“I am,” she replied. “Now please look over
the packages for weddings so you will have a better idea of how
much everything costs,” she said handing him the papers she bought
in with her.

It was the standard paperwork she gave to all
her clients. It would give the client an idea on where to start.
There were also items listed separately in case someone wanted to
add them to their wedding.

“I’m going to regret telling Courtney I would
pay for the wedding,” he muttered flipping through the pages.

“Probably,” she agreed. “She has refined
tastes.”

“Which is code for expensive,” he muttered.
“I will look it over and get an idea of what she really wants.” He
stood up. “Here is my card with my direct office number so you
don’t have to go through the switchboard. Lucy is my
secretary.”

“Thank you; and I remember her name. She has
tried several times to catch an opening.”

“I know, she told me,” he said. “I know you
have another event on Friday, but I do not want anyone else in
charge of my party.”

“Don’t worry; I’ve wanted to let Anne handle
an event on her own, and this is the perfect opportunity. Anne will
handle the other party,” she said. “I will be the one handing your
party.”

“Good because it is your test,” he reminded
her.

“I understand it’s my test. You will have
nothing to worry about with your party,” she echoed as he nodded.
“Do you have any questions before you go?”

“Not at the moment but if I do, I have your
number,” he said as she nodded.

“Okay, I’ll see you Friday,” she said as they
shook hands.

Courtney walked in and smiled.

“So she’s planning my wedding?” she asked,
almost bouncing at the idea.

“We’ll see,” he said looking over at his
sister.

Courtney lost her smile. “What’s that
supposed to mean?”

“It means your brother will look over the
package list and get back to me on Friday,” Lily answered. “Don’t
worry; he wants a closer look at everything we offer for
weddings.”

Courtney looked from Lily to her brother and
knew something was going on. “Fine but I will have a say in what
package we choose.” She crossed her arms in front of her.

“All three of us will choose which package is
the best for you, Court,” Eric said, trying to soothe his
sister.

He didn’t need her throwing a tantrum over
her wedding in front of Lilian.

“Okay, I think,” Courtney said, unfolding her
arms. “I guess we better go since Lily needs to get back to
work.”

“Yeah, and I need to get into the office,” he
mentioned, looking at his watch. “I have an international call in
an hour.”

The three of them moved down the hall and
back to the front door. Lily opened it for them.

“Thank you for squeezing us in this morning,”
Courtney said, hugging Lily. “I’ll talk to you later,” she said as
she walked through the door.

“Bye.”

“If you have any questions about the party…”
Eric started before she interrupted him.

“I’ll call Lucy,” she finished. “Don’t worry,
I’ve got this covered.”

He nodded and walked outside too.

Lily waved to them before closing the door
and leaning against it.

Anne peeked out of her office. “How did it
go?”

“He is testing me,” Lily said, straightening
and walking back down the hall.

“Testing you? What do you mean?” Anne
followed Lily into her office and sat down.

She was thankful Anne could be here early
this morning. A neighbor offered to take Sophie to school this
morning.

“Apparently, he is not sure about my ability
to handle Courtney’s wedding,” Lily muttered. “Anyway, I am
handling his office party on Friday as my test.”

“This Friday?” she asked as Lily nodded.
“Please tell me you are not starting out.”

“Afraid so,” Lily muttered, sitting down.

She grabbed her rodex and flipped through to
see who she could use on short notice.

“Lily, this is insane. You cannot possibly
plan a party in three days.”

“Don’t worry, I can and will get this party
planned, if only to prove Eric Worth wrong,” Lily said, flashing a
smile. “I can call in a few favors and make it work. Also, you will
be lead on the Maxwell party.”

“I guess I should thank Eric Worth for my
promotion,” Anne mused as Lily laughed.

“Possibly, but I know you can handle it.
If you should run into any problems, I will have my cell
on,” Lily told her.

“Oh, I’m sure he will enjoy you on your phone
dealing with a crisis at another party,” Anne mumbled. “There
shouldn’t be any problems because you have planned for almost
anything that could go wrong.”

Lily looked up and nodded. She always planned
for almost anything, no matter what the party.

“Suzie will be there helping out in the
kitchen to soothe Damon.”

“I forgot Damon was over the kitchen on
Friday,” Anne groaned. “You know I can handle the office party and
you can take care of the Maxwell’s,” she suggested winking at
Lily.

“I wish you could take it, but Eric has
requested I personally handle it. He doesn’t want anyone else
because it is my test,” she declared. “Besides, don’t worry about
Damon. He said he will not tease you at all on Friday.”

“Did you seriously talk to him about it?”
Anne asked.

“Of course I did, I adore Damon and love his
cooking, but if he is tormenting my staff, it is up to me to take
care of the problem,” she explained. “If he gets out of line, let
me know and I will deal with him on Monday.”

She was under the impression Damon only
tormented Anne because he was interested in her. His torment, or
teasing as he called it, made Anne uncomfortable.

“Well, if he tries anything, I will hit him,”
Anne said, standing up. “It might teach him a lesson,” she remarked
before leaving the room.

Lily laughed before getting back to her
contacts. Three days! She only had three days to do the impossible.
It would be worth it to wipe the smug look off Eric’s face. She
intended to prove she could do it. Eric Worth would be blown away
at what she could accomplish in such a short time frame. She would
make sure of it.


~ ~ ~ ~


The moment Eric got off his international
call, Lucy walked in. “You look happy.”

“Well, the London market is looking good, so
it makes me happy,” he stated as he stood up to stretch.

The phone call lasted longer than he
intended, but it was a small price to pay.

“I would think you would be happy you have
someone handling the office party on Friday,” she mentioned. “Lily
called while you were on the phone.”

“I’m sorry, I was supposed to tell you when I
walked in but I was focused on the phone call,” he apologized as
she nodded.

“No worries, I assume you made it part of the
deal for the wedding.”

“Well it’s more of a trial run for her.”

“So you are testing one of the best event
planning companies in Atlanta with an office party?” she questioned
as he nodded. “It’s risky and could backfire. What will Courtney
say if Lily fails to meet your goal?”

“If she fails to pull this party together,
then Courtney will have to get over it. An office party should be a
piece of cake,” he remarked.

Lucy rolled her eyes at his comment. Eric was
a man, and didn’t have a clue what actually went into planning a
party. “Sir, this is not a good idea. In fact, I do believe this is
the stupidest idea you have ever had.”

“I don’t think so,” he said. “When I issued
the conditions on which she could handle Courtney’s wedding, she
liked the challenged. She will rise to the occasion, and we will
have an office party everyone will be talking about.”

“I hope so for Courtney’s sake,” she
muttered. “You know Lily will charge for all the overtime she will
be putting in over the next three days.”

“Probably, but it’s okay, I think I can
afford it,” he said, sitting back down.

“If I was her, I would charge you ten times
the normal price,” she confessed.

“You know I could take offense to your
statement,” he stated without malice.

Standing up, Lucy sighed and shook her head.
“If you take offense to anything I say it would not be this. It
would have been the time I told off your fiancée.”

“I never thanked you for it, did I?” he asked
as she shook her head. “Well consider it part of your bonus. I got
to finally see her true nature.”

“I’m sorry for bringing it up,” Lucy
whispered.

He nodded. His former engagement was
considered off-limits to everyone in the company.

“I will make sure Lily has everything she
needs to pull this party off on Friday,” she said. Resolved, she
turned to walk out of his office.

“Lucy,” he said as she paused at the door.
“Thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” she said as she opened the
door before shutting it behind her.

Eric leaned back in his chair, and pushed
thoughts of his ex out of his mind. She wasn’t worth his time.
There was another woman who flashed in his mind. Lilian Baron was
not at all what he was expecting; she was more. He couldn’t wait to
see what she would come up with for the party.


~ ~ ~ ~


Lily smiled when she heard the doorbell.
“Please be the pizza,” she muttered. Normally she wouldn’t have
ordered pizza for herself, but today wasn’t a normal day. Opening
the door without looking through the peephole, she was surprised to
find Simon standing there instead of the pizza boy.

“Well, I thought you would be happy to see
me, but I guess I was wrong,” he teased when he saw her smile
fade.

“Oh, I am happy to see you, but I thought you
were the pizza boy,” she apologized as she stepped to the side and
allowed him inside.

“Pizza? Do you have company?” he asked,
looking around.

Lily laughed. Simon knew her well. “No, just
me and Bea.”

“Rough day then?” he asked as she nodded.
Everyone knew she turned to pizza on her rough days. “Okay, if
you’re up for sharing, can I join you?” he asked.

“Of course you can,” she said as she shut the
door. “Did you have a good day?” she asked as they walked into the
living room where Bea was waiting for them.

“Actually I did,” he replied. “How was your
day?”

“Not what I expected,” she answered.
“Courtney and Eric showed up today, and instead of signing the
contract or turning it down, he issued me a challenge.”

“What sort of challenge?” he asked as they
sat down on the couch.

Bea jumped up into Simon’s lap as soon as he
settled against the cushions.

She rolled her eyes at her dog before
answering his question. “He has an office party on Friday and no
caterer. He made it a condition of handling Courtney’s
wedding.”

“So if you fail, you don’t get the contract
and if you pass, you get it,” he commented.

“Yep, which would not be a problem, if the
party wasn’t this Friday,” she professed as the doorbell rang.
“Pizza.”

Simon leaned over and grabbed his wallet out
of his back pocket. “Here let me pay for it,” he said, handing her
his wallet.

“No, its fine, I’ve got this,” she said
refusing his wallet before walking over to the door.

Her wallet was next to the door to pay the
man. A few minutes later, she was in the kitchen grabbing two
plates for their pizza. She was back in the living room with their
pizza.

“You must be really hungry,” he remarked,
looking at the three pieces on her plate.

“Oh yeah,” she groaned.

Simon laughed as he started eating his piece.
She noticed Bea looking up at Simon.

“Don’t feed her. I do not need a sick dog
tonight,” she stressed.

“I’m sorry, Bea. Momma said no,” he said,
looking down at the ball of fluff.

“And I mean it,” Lily said as Bea finally
turned her head to look at her. “No pizza,” she repeated as Bea got
off the couch and left the room.

“I think she’s mad at you,” he observed as
she nodded. “Maybe I should turn you in for dog abuse and take her
with me.”

“She really resembles an abused dog,” she
muttered. “You need to stand your ground around her.”
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