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MONDAY
“Wow, it’s…” Kristine stared out over the rugged landscape and swallowed down the lump in her throat. “It’s so pretty here.” She and Hannah were standing on top of a hill, the spectacular view revealing a narrow path that led down to a large tree-lined, lake below them. Behind the lake, mountains rose as far as the eye could see, their snow-covered tops a vivid contrast against the vivid blue sky. The nearest farms and homes were mere colored specs in the distance, and it felt incredibly secluded, with the dense pine forest behind them and lush green fields stretching out to their left and right.
“And so peaceful.” Hannah wrapped her arms around Kristine’s waist from behind, rested her chin on her shoulder and inhaled against her hair. “We’d better enjoy this quiet time together before our lives change forever over the coming months.” They were in the process of adopting two foster children—a brother and sister—and it had been a long journey from their caseworker completing the home study, to the adoption agency monitoring pre-placement visits. This and the anticipation of coming here, not knowing exactly what to expect of their wedding location, had made her tense but now, she couldn’t be happier. “So, so pretty.”
“Welcome to Valdres,” Espen said as he started lifting their suitcases from the trunk of his car.
“We totally love it here.” Hannah helped him and passed one of the suitcases to Kristine.
“Good. So do I. Dani was worried your guests might be bored if they’re staying for a while; there’s not much to do around here.” He slammed the trunk shut and scratched the stubble on his chin. “But we have a couple of boats, and I can take people out fishing if they want, and there are plenty of hiking trails. There’s also a shortcut to Fagernes through the woods, so you’ll be able to walk there if you get cabin fever. Although it’s very traditional and has more of a village feel, it’s the biggest town in the district of Valdres.”
“I doubt our guests will be bored,” Hannah assured him. “In fact, I think they’ll be delighted to have some quiet time to themselves, and this seems like a great place to catch up with everyone. It’s so private.”
Espen, who ran the small eco-resort together with his wife Dani, had picked them up from the airport and as each mile passed, the more they’d slipped into the wilderness. The last evidence of civilization had been the quaint town they’d driven through fifteen minutes ago, but even that seemed like a world away now. He’d parked the car just behind the gates of a large fenced-off field, filled with fruit trees and wildflowers. Rustic, traditional wooden cabins were dotted around, and to the rear stood a house with an outbuilding next to it. A Norwegian flag was flailing from a pole by the house; most people seemed to have one here. In the middle of the field, a tall wooden cross with rings on both sides rose from the ground and two men were balancing on ladders, decorating it with leafy greenery.
Hannah cast a curious glance over the pagan looking pole. “What is that?”
“We’re setting up the maypole for Midsummer’s Eve,” Espen said. “And since it’s also your wedding night, we’ll make sure it looks extra spectacular this year. These guys are attaching the foliage and we’ll add the fresh flowers last minute.” He waved at the men and shouted something in Norwegian before he turned back to Hannah and Kristine. “In most countries they decorate maypoles in May to celebrate the start of spring, but we don’t get flowers here until June, so in Norway, we decorate it for Midsummer.”
“It looks like something from the movies but without human sacrifices, I hope.” Kristine sniggered and nudged Hannah. “I love you more than anything, darling, but if it comes to that, it’s every woman for herself.”
Espen laughed and shook his head. “No human sacrifices here, don’t you worry.” His eyes lit up when he saw his wife Dani walking up to them with a little girl on her hip. “I see the little pork chop has woken up.”
“Hi, guys! Welcome, I’m so glad you’re here.” Dani greeted them both with a sideward hug and lifted the little girl higher. “This is Evi, our daughter.”
“Hey, Evi.” Kristine smiled as Evi fisted her hand and waved it around wildly while shooting her a toothy grin. “She’s grown so much since the last pictures you emailed us.”
“Yes, she’s almost two, now. A Midsummer child,” Dani said, looking at her daughter lovingly. Evi started screeching and pointed to the ground. “And she wants to do everything herself at the moment, so she’s also a handful,” she added, putting her down in the grass.
“You’re very cute, but I bet you know that already, huh?” Hannah pulled a face at Evi, which made her laugh.
“She’s great, we feel very lucky.” Dani turned to Espen. “Do you mind taking her inside so I can show the ladies around?”
“Not at all.” Espen took Evi’s hand, said something to her in Norwegian, and lifted her up on her feet so she could toddle along back to the house with him. “Hannah, Kristine, make yourselves at home. I’ll see you tomorrow.”
They waved at them, and Hannah took two of the suitcases they’d brought. Kristine also took two and Dani the last one, leading the way up to their cabin.
“I’ll show you your little hideaway first, so we don’t have to drag these around.” She looked over her shoulder and smiled. “We feel so honored that you guys want to get married here in our new resort.”
“We’re so excited,” Kristine said. “And it made total sense for us to get married in Norway as we met here; that week in Kirkenes holds such special memories.”
“I know you wanted to get married in our hotel up north, and I’m sorry we couldn’t make that happen,” Dani said. “When you called me to set a date, we were just in the process of selling. The buyer had big plans for renovations, so he wasn’t sure when he was going to reopen.” She carried the case up to the steps of the small porch and searched for the keys in her pocket. “But if you ask me, this part of the country is way more romantic for a wedding.”
“You’re right; it’s even better.” Hannah put down the cases, took off her hoodie, and tied it around her waist as she glanced over the charming porch. The thatched roofs of the wooden cabins were covered in moss and flowers, red and white checkered curtains hung behind the windows, and a padded porch swing, a coffee table, and two recliners made for a lovely outside seating area next to the front door. “I never thought I’d be wearing just a T-shirt; the weather is amazing.”
“We get very nice summers here. It doesn’t get too warm, but warm enough to take a swim in the lake and get a nice tan.” Dani opened the door and let them in. “I was actually really excited myself when we moved here. It’s nice to have lots of daylight again, I didn’t realize how much I’d missed it.”
“Why did you leave Kirkenes?” Hannah asked.
“Well, we had Evi, and everything changes when you have a baby. Espen and I have traveled a lot, and we both lived in cities when we were younger. We weren’t sure if it was fair to our daughter to bring her up somewhere so secluded, so we started thinking about different options. She got very sick when she was around three months old—she caught pneumonia—and I lived in the hospital in Oslo with her for two weeks. When we came back, I was uncomfortable about being so far away from a good children’s hospital, so that sealed our decision to sell the hotel.”
“That must have been quite a challenge; I remember how dark it was when we visited, and that was only for a few days. I can’t imagine many people wanting to live in the dark for most of the year,” Kristine said. “Even though it’s beautiful up there.”
“Actually, it wasn’t challenging at all, and you’d be surprised how many nature freaks would kill for a life like that. It’s pretty unique, of course, so that helped, too. When we had our hotel valued, we were a little shocked to learn how much it was worth, and it was sold only two weeks after it went on the market.”
“And now you’re here…”
“Now we’re here, and we have more space than we ever dreamed of, plus a private strip of land beside the lake, and we’re only ninety minutes away from Oslo.” Dani opened the curtains to let in the light. “I hope you’ll be comfortable in your ‘hytte’. It’s the Norwegian word for cabin.”
“Are you kidding me? This is adorable.” Kristine squeezed Hannah’s hand as they took in the cozy space. There was a little seating area to their left in front of the windows, and a small kitchenette with a table and four chairs to their right. Handmade blankets were draped over the couch and the armchairs, and the walls were adorned with watercolor paintings of local scenes. Behind a dividing wall in the back stood a big bed, and there was another sleeping area in an alcove in the living room that doubled as a reading space with built-in bookshelves and a reading light.
“Good.” Dani smiled. “The bathroom is in the back, and there’s also a tiny sauna next to it. The cabin is big enough to sleep three more people—one in the reading nook and two on the couch that can be pulled out and made into a bed—but I figured you honeymooners should have your privacy, so don’t worry; you won’t have to share.”
“So, everyone’s okay with the sleeping arrangements?” Hannah asked. “If not, we can share, it’s no problem.”
“Absolutely not, it’s all arranged.” Dani pointed to the field outside. “We had three additional camper vans—or RV’s as you Americans call them—delivered today. They’re luxury ones that come with a tent and a portable firepit, so they should be comfortable enough for everyone, and they’ll provide plenty of additional space.” She handed Kristine the key. “Want me to show you around the site, or are you tired?”
“No, we’d love to see everything.” Kristine gave her a beaming smile. “I saw on your website that you grow your own vegetables. I have a veggie patch myself, so I’m super excited to see it.”
“Kristine is obsessed with growing stuff,” Hannah added with an endearing smile. “You have no idea how many hours she’s slaved over seedlings, caring for them like a newborn.”
“I think you’re going to love our vegetable garden, then. Of course, the climate is very different from Louisiana, so we’re limited to the vegetables and fruits that thrive here.” Dani walked to the kitchen and opened a cupboard. “Let me show you where everything is before we do a tour of the premises.”
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MONDAY
“To the front, as you can see, is the lake,” Dani said when they were back outside. “It’s deep in places, so be careful not to go too far out if you’re not a great swimmer. The other side of the lake is really pretty too, and there are popular hiking trails that lead through the mountains. We have a private dock down by the water and although the water is still chilly this time of year, it’s really nice to swim there.”
“That’s wonderful. I’m looking forward to seeing you in a bikini.” Hannah shot Kristine a flirty smile. “The swamps back home aren’t exactly tempting to dive into, and this looks lush.” The water was so clear that she could see the bottom of the shallows, where fish swam over the rock-covered floor.
“By the way, skinny dipping is totally okay here.” Dani winked. “Also, topless sunbathing is more or less the norm in Norway, so you won’t have to worry about the occasional local hiker passing through. They honestly won’t even blink an eye.”
“Even better.” Kristine looked around, trying to spot the nearest neighbors, and from where they were standing, she could only see a small, red farmhouse and a barn in the distance. It was very, very private indeed.
“This is our house,” Dani said as they neared a cute buttery yellow wooden house with white roses climbing up the trellis on either side of the door. Colorful garden furniture stood at the front, along with a shed that had a chicken run next to it. “The reception area for guests is just through the front door and there’s usually someone there, so just let yourself in if you need anything. We have a handful of sheep and a couple of cows that roam freely, but they tend to stay in the back, on the forest side or in their shelter, at night. Our two full-time employees look after the sheep and the cows, make artisan cheese with their milk, and shear the sheep in spring. We then sell the wool to local craftspeople to make blankets.” Dani had a proud look on her face as she turned the corner, heading toward the back of the house where a white picket fence surrounded a vast veggie patch.
“This is awesome, do you mind if I try some?” Kristine bent over the fence, broke off a piece from one of the plants and smelled it. “Mustard. That’s so exciting.” She picked another sprig and sniffed it. “And dill.”
“Please feel free to try anything. The herbs are here more for convenience; dill grows practically everywhere in the wild around here, but as you can imagine, I don’t have time to go and forage every day. We do get seasonal stuff from the forest, though, like mushrooms and berries.” Dani cast a glance over the neat rows of produce. “Let’s see, apart from herbs, we also grow cauliflower, cabbage, spinach, onions, lettuce, peas…” She paused and narrowed her eyes, trying to work out what was what. “Oh, and kohlrabi, of course. It’s very popular here, and over there we have carrots, beets, asparagus, and watermelon. But we buy stuff too, from the farm shops in town, and from neighboring farmers. This region is known for eco-friendly tourism, so we’re very keen to keep our business sustainable. We serve fresh fish that Espen catches from the lake; he loves fishing so that’s not exactly a chore for him, and we also make our own bread, butter, elderflower lemonade and other things like that.”
“That’s so cool. I’ll have a proper look tomorrow if that’s okay with you,” Kristine said.
“Of course, you can roam around anytime you want.”
Hannah turned to the left and raised a hand above her forehead, shading her eyes from the bright sun. “Is that a farm over there?”
“Yes, the land behind the fence belongs to old Einar, our neighbor, and the forest is part of the Norwegian national parks and is therefore protected,” Dani said. “The land on the other side belongs to a farmer too, but in general, you can walk anywhere you want; they don’t object, and we don’t mind if people pass through on our property either. Einar’s got goats, so don’t forget to close the fence behind you when you leave or return; we don’t want them to get in here.”
“Cute. I love goats.” Despite their long journey, Kristine felt full of energy.
“They’re cute, yes. But they can also be a little intrusive, so be careful.” Dani gestured to a path by the gates. “There’s a hiking trail there; it will take you through the fields, over the hills and into the forest in a big circle, and it ends right over there where the cows are. The fence is charged, so make sure you don’t touch anything apart from the wooden gates.”
“Any wild animals we should be aware of?” Hannah asked.
“Be cautious of moose, we have quite a few around here, and if you go out at night, take a stick with you to rustle the grass in front of you. The noise will scare away snakes and badgers.” Dani chuckled at Kristine’s wide-eyed expression. “Come on, you’re from the land of alligators, surely you can handle a badger or two? Anyway, both Espen and I are trained in first aid, so if anything happens, just call me.”
“I think we’ll be okay.” Hannah smiled at her. “Thank you. I’m really looking forward to spending a week here.”
“We’re delighted to have you, too. As I said, reception is through our front door. Either Espen or I will be there with Evi most of the time, so just come in if you need anything. Breakfast is served from eight to ten every morning, and dinner is at seven. We’ll set up a long table in front of your cabin where everyone can gather, so just let me know if you or your guests plan on walking into town for dinner instead. Oh, and you can use the rowing boat by the dock, and if you’d like to use the motorboat, I can explain how it works; it’s pretty easy.”
“Great. You’re the best, Dani. I feel at home already,” Kristine said.
“That’s what we want.” Dani put her hands in the back pockets of her jeans. “Well, I’m going to get dinner started. I’m sure you’re eager to freshen up and have a rest after your long flight.”
“Yes, a shower would be wonderful right now.” Hannah took Kristine’s hand and gave Dani a wave. “Come on, babe. Let’s get cleaned up and explore.”
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MONDAY
“You look ravishing, wearing that,” Hannah said, glancing at Kristine’s legs under her short, white summer dress. She looked angelic strolling through the high grass with the sun shining on her happy face. Her long, blonde hair was drying in the wind after their shower, and she kept doing that thing where she tucked it behind her ears over and over. After three years, Hannah’s feelings for the wonderful woman who had conquered her heart had only grown, and she was still so madly in love with her that she couldn’t keep her eyes off Kristine when she was near.
She put an arm around her as they walked along the edge of the hill and passed through the gates. The view was incredibly romantic—a patchwork of fields stretched out before them covered in spikey purple-pink fireweed, yellow meadow buttercups and white daisies—and she was so glad they’d decided to come here to get married. There wasn’t a soul in sight, and both the resort and the neighboring house were mere colored specks in the distance. “It’s so quiet here.”
“Yeah. I love it.” Kristine turned to her and grinned. “So, I have a bucket list and there’s this thing on there…”
“What?” Hannah’s lips pulled into a mischievous smile as she tilted her head and studied Kristine. “I didn’t know you had a bucket list and I’m not sure what’s coming, but that look tells me you’re up to no good.”
“That depends...” To Hannah’s surprise, Kristine stripped off her dress. She tossed it in the grass behind her, leaving her in a delicate light blue lingerie set that looked bewitching against her tanned skin and blue eyes. “You see, I’ve always wanted to make love in a field filled with wildflowers.”
“Is that so?” Hannah’s eyes roamed over her lingerie. “Fuck, you look hot. Is that new?” she asked, inching closer.
“Uh-huh.” Kristine got down in the grass and lifted her arms over her head. “And there’s a lot more where that came from because I plan on seducing you all week.” She shot Hannah a heated glance. “Come join me.”
“How about I make you wait until our wedding night?” Hannah teased. She took off her T-shirt and got down on her knees to straddle Kristine in her torn denim shorts and sports bra. She needed a moment to take Kristine in because she was just such an idyllic sight, lying there. Her golden hair rippling over her toned shoulders made her look like a Nordic goddess, and her toned and curvy frame was surrounded by tall sprigs of grass and little yellow flowers. “You know what? I take that back; you’re too irresistible…”
Hannah leaned in and kissed her softly, but Kristine pulled her closer and deepened the kiss, moaning as Hannah’s body covered her own. Moving a hand under Kristine’s blue bra, she sighed as she felt her nipples harden against her fingertips. “As much as I love this bra, I really, really want to take it off,” she mumbled against her mouth.
Kristine nodded, her pulse quickening as she steadied herself on her elbows so Hannah could unclasp it and take it off. The sight of her full breasts made Hannah take in a quick breath, and she licked her lips as she moved down Kristine’s body to run her tongue over her nipples.
“Fuck, Hannah…” Kristine arched her back, raising her chest to meet Hannah’s mouth. “You know exactly how to…” Her voice trailed off, and she moaned as Hannah slipped a hand into her panties and cupped her center.
“How to what?” Hannah asked in a teasing tone, her mouth still on Kristine’s breasts. “You mean like this?”
“Oh God!” Kristine’s hips jerked up when Hannah pushed two fingers inside her and bit down on her nipple. She smiled against her breast as she felt her squirm. Although she vaguely registered the sound of bells somewhere in the distance, she was too focused on Kristine and the delicious sounds she was making to realize what was happening.
A loud bleating noise behind her made her stop and turn around, and at the same time, Kristine’s eyes widened as she screamed at the sight of at least a dozen goats charging toward them. The two goats who were already there were fighting over her dress, their goatees swinging from side to side as they both chewed and pulled separate ends.
Hannah jumped up and managed to save her T-shirt before one of the other goats got to it. “Fuck. Come on, let’s go.”
“But my dress…” Kristine grabbed her bra, then decided there was no time to put it on as all eyes were on the dangling blue object in her hand now.
“Forget about the dress, it’s too late.” Hannah took Kristine’s hand and they made a run for it. She’d expected the goats to follow, but they seemed happy enough with the white fabric that she could hear being torn apart as they rushed through the gates and closed them.
“I heard the noise, so I thought I’d better come and check,” Dani said in an amused tone as she came walking up to them. “What is it with you two and getting yourselves in trouble? I seem to recall an incident where you’d locked yourself out in the freezing cold wearing nothing but blankets, and now…” She laughed as she glanced at Kristine’s arms folded across her naked chest and the goats in the neighboring field, running around with strips of white fabric. “Now, this.”
“Hey, you could have warned us about the goats,” Kristine said with a sheepish look on her face.
“I did!” Dani laughed even harder now, tears rolling down her cheeks as she took off her cardigan and handed it to Kristine to cover herself up. “Oh boy, the goats. They’re not aggressive, but yes, they will chew anything they consider a tasty meal, and that includes textiles. I’ve had tourists abandon their cars because they opened the doors to feed them, despite all the signs warning against that. The goats climbed into their car and ripped out chunks of the chair upholstering.”
“Jesus…” Kristine stared at her in disbelief as she put on the cardigan, but Dani seemed serious.
“So, let me give you some advice,” Dani continued with a smirk while she tried to compose herself. “If you’re planning on getting undressed in the wild again, make sure you don’t hear any bells. The goats roam around freely and they’re not always near but when they see people, they’re hoping to find a snack. They feed on grass and the grass here is of such a fantastic quality—you’ll know when you try Einar’s cheese—but once they’ve had a taste of sandwiches, cakes, or even a shoe, they won’t forget. Ever.”
“We’ll keep that in mind.” Hannah rolled her eyes lovingly at Kristine and gave her a kiss on her cheek. “You and your bucket list.”
Dani laughed. “Bucket list, huh? Well, I hope you got to cross that particular item off.”
“Well, let’s just say the goats were never a part of my fantasy.” Kristine shuffled on the spot, looking at the herd of big, white goats who all seemed to be staring at her now. “Are they going to be okay?” she asked. “After eating my dress?”
“Yeah, they’ll be fine. They occasionally steal laundry from our washing line when people forget to close the gates.” Dani shrugged. “Sorry about your dress.”
“It’s fine. I packed plenty of dresses.” Kristine held up her bra and laughed. “At least I managed to save my expensive lingerie.”
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MONDAY
“This is so cool!” Theo ran up to the camper van where he, Ally and Madison would be staying for the next week and inspected it from all sides. “It’s so big. And we have a firepit!” He gasped as he saw the small green tent next to it. “And a tent! Can I sleep in the tent?”
Madison chuckled at his enthusiasm as she waited for Ally to join them with the key. “Sure you can, buddy. You can sleep inside with us, or in the tent. Whatever you prefer. The nice lady at reception set it up for you.”
“I see someone likes our accommodation,” Ally said with a beaming smile before she opened the door to the van. An open olive-green trailer tent shaded the front of the camper van, and underneath it, four chairs and a table were set up, decked out with a red and white checkered tablecloth and a bouquet of wildflowers in a glass jar. It looked charming, and Madison felt almost as excited as Theo as they ventured inside. The double bed in the back was made up, and there were extra bedsheets on the bench behind the table opposite the small kitchenette, which could be converted into a bed. Blue curtains framed the windows and the wooden finishing made it look like a cozy little cabin.
“I think I want to sleep in both,” Theo said as he looked around. “In the tent tonight and in here tomorrow. Is that okay?”
“Of course, honey.” Ally took Madison’s hand and leaned into her.
“Tired?” Madison asked.
“A little. The flight, and then the train and the car journey… it was quite the adventure, and I don’t think I’ve slept more than four hours since we left home.” She pulled Madison in for a kiss, resulting in a groan from Theo.
“Gross, Mom, stop it.”
“Love is love, Theo. Get over it.” Ally laughed then took one more lingering look at Madison before she broke their embrace. “Okay, okay.” She looked outside through the open door. “What a gorgeous place, right?”
“Yeah, it’s incredible.” Madison looked out over the lake and felt a warm rush of happiness wash over her. The air was crisp and clean, infused with the scent of pine, and despite the twilight, it wasn’t cold.
“Can I go down to the lake, Mom?” Theo asked.
“It’s eleven pm, honey. Let’s go tomorrow. Surely you must be tired by now?”
“But it’s…” He looked at the low shimmering orange slither over the water and sighed. “I forgot it’s Midsummer. It looks so…” he shrugged, no doubt a lot of things running through his mind. “It doesn’t look that late.”
“No, it doesn’t, and that’s what makes it so deceiving. You have to go to bed at your usual time each day, otherwise you’ll be exhausted for the wedding on Saturday,” Madison explained. “And it will get dark eventually, just not for as long as you’re used to.”
“Can I stay up late for the wedding?”
“Yes, you can stay up until the end of the wedding.” Ally promised him. “You’re going to look so handsome in your new clothes.”
Theo groaned. “I don’t want to wear a bow tie. When are the other kids coming?” he asked, referring to Hannah’s friends from London, who had twins. The twins would be flower girls and Theo would be the ring bearer. Although he’d never admit it, Madison had seen him walking down the path that led to Ally’s bar, Western Shores, in a funny little official stride, holding a pillow with two shells on top. It was adorable how he took everything he did so seriously, to the point that she sometimes had to tell him that it was okay not to be perfect at everything.
“Friday, I think,” Ally said, ruffling a hand through his wild, curly, dark hair. “They’re your age, so I’m sure you’ll get along.”
Madison put their bags away and switched on the kettle. “Tea, anyone?” She picked up a glass jar filled with dried chamomile flowers and frowned. “At least I think this is tea.”
“Yes, please.” Ally searched for mugs in the cupboard, then held up a plate she found in the fridge. “Oh, look how sweet. They’ve left us some homemade waffles and sandwiches.”
“Perfect. I’m actually quite hungry,” Madison said.
“Me too.” Theo busied himself by opening all the cupboards and inspecting every inch of the camper van. “Can we take it for a drive?”
“No, we can’t. This camper van needs to stay here.” Madison laughed. “Why don’t you go and clean up while we bring the tea and food outside? There’s a small shower in here, and I also saw a barrel with a thing that looked like a showerhead outside at the back of the van.”
“Ace!” Theo grabbed a towel from the bed and sprinted out.
“He’s so excited,” Ally said. “I think he’ll be keeping himself busy this week, so we’ll have plenty of time for each other.”
“Private time is good.” Madison’s lips pulled into a smile as she locked her light blue eyes with Ally’s. “What did you have in mind?”
“I think you know what I have in mind.” Ally lifted herself onto the counter then twirled a lock of dark hair around her finger before pulling Madison between her legs. She kissed her hard and moaned when Madison deepened the kiss, lacing her fingers through her hair.
“I want you,” Madison mumbled against her mouth. Kissing Ally always turned her on, and she was worried she might not be able to stop if Ally kept making those noises that made her a little crazy inside. Reluctantly, she stepped back and let out a deep sigh. “He’ll be asleep in an hour,” she whispered, keeping one eye on the door. “And you’re going to have to be very quiet.”
Ally giggled as they both knew being quiet wasn’t her strong point. “I’ll do my best.”
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TUESDAY
“I just feel so privileged to have witnessed the two of you falling in love,” Dani said as they were having breakfast. “And now you’re here and you’re getting married. It’s so dreamy, I couldn’t be happier for you.”
Hannah and Kristine had already gone for a morning hike, leaving their clothes on this time, and had been famished by the time they got back.
“It’s the reason we wanted to have our ceremony here, in your resort.” Kristine turned to her and took a sip of her coffee. “Was it really that obvious in Kirkenes? That we liked each other?”
“Totally obvious. You two were all over each other from the very first day. Espen and I even had a bet going on.”
“You did not.” Hannah gave an outraged laugh and helped herself to more scrambled eggs and smoked salmon. Being a foodie at heart, she got incredibly excited by local and fresh ingredients, and it didn’t get any fresher than the eggs that came straight from Dani and Espen’s chicken run, the warm bread that had only been made an hour ago, and the homemade butter and selection of preserves.
“We sure did. Espen had to do the dishes for a whole month.”
“Do you make a habit of placing bets on stuff regarding your guests?” Kristine asked with an amused look. Evi was sitting next to her, playing with mashed fruit in a plastic bowl that was going everywhere apart from in her mouth.
“Occasionally.” Dani chuckled. “We were hosting a writing retreat here last month, and I was sure two authors who had never met were falling in love but Espen thought they were just being friendly. Of course I was right. They even booked an extra week together because the guy was from the US and the woman was French, so they knew it would be a while before they’d see each other again. Kind of like you guys.” She turned her head and looked at Kristine. “So, your family isn’t coming apart from one of your brothers? Do you mind me asking about that?”
Kristine shook her head. “God, no. My parents have never traveled outside of Louisiana and wouldn’t dream of leaving their farm, let alone travel to Norway. My eldest brother has to stay behind to run the farm, but we had a small celebration at home before we came here with my close family and some of our friends who couldn’t make it here. It wasn’t official or fancy, just a fun night at The Radley with good food, music and a lavish wedding cake.” She smiled. “I’m glad my Jed’s coming, though. It’s his first time on a plane, and he’s been super antsy for weeks.”
“That’s so sweet, we’ll make sure he feels welcome,” Dani said. “I was surprised at how many people were willing to make the long journey. It’s not exactly easy to get here, and the flights are pricey.”
“Yes, I was surprised at the amazing response too,” Hannah chipped in. “Good thing you managed to find those camper vans. Kristine and I were saying we could always move into one of them when the last guests arrive.”
“No need.” Dani waved a hand. “Your sister Madison seemed very keen on staying in a camper van. She said her girlfriend’s son has always wanted to sleep in one, so that’s sorted. They arrived last night by the way, so they should be here any moment. And Kristine’s brother and two of the other guests said they were happy to take one, too. I can’t remember their names right now. Darlene and…”
“Darla and Chuck,” Hannah said, shaking her head with a grin. “Yes, it’s probably best if those two don’t stay with my father and Edie. She used to be Edie’s best friend,” she explained. “But now she’s dating her son, my half-brother, so things have been a little hostile between them.”
“Ouch.” Dani grimaced. “That sounds like a bit of a family scandal.”
“It is. But I doubt there will be any awkward scenes. Edie’s very good at polite chitchat and pretending everything’s fine when she has to. I suppose she’s had a lot of practice over the years, being a politician’s wife.”
“I imagine that helps,” Dani said. “By the way, it’s a shame that Sofia and Gunnar couldn’t make it; I would have loved to see them again. Did you say they’re traveling?”
“Yeah, they’re doing a trip around South America at the moment. They booked it early last year and unfortunately don’t come back until next week.” Kristine showed Dani a picture on her phone of the couple they’d met in Norway and stayed in contact with ever since. “They sent me this from Costa Rica where they did an eight-day hike through the rain forest. Pretty cool for two pensioners, right?”
“They’re certainly braver than me. Imagine the mosquitos.” Dani cursed as one landed on her arm that very moment and she slapped it away. “Never mind; we have those here too.” She pulled a piece of paper from a file in front of her and placed it on the table.
Hannah pointed to it. “Anything you want to go over?”
“Yes, actually. I just wanted to check if you’re happy with everything. I know you guys are totally laid-back, but it’s a big day for you and I want it to be perfect.” Dani’s eyes settled on the list as she read out her schedule. “First of all, we’ve hired extra staff to help out with your wedding; they’ll be setting up the venue and preparing the food with me. They’ve helped us before, so they know the drill. We’ll do the ceremony on the dock at five pm because the light is just divine at that time of day. The wedding official, Lars, and four musicians are arriving half an hour before that. I’ve passed on the paperwork you arranged to Lars, so everything is set on that front. We’ll make the area around the dock look pretty, and we’ll also have cake and champagne there afterward. As agreed, the cake will be delivered by our local baker on the day; he’s very good. I could make it myself but it’s a wedding cake and I’d be too nervous about pulling that off, to be honest with you. As you requested, I ordered a simple, red velvet cake with white icing, and I’ll put white roses on top and around the cake.” She looked down at her list again. “The photographer is a friend of yours, right?”
“Yes, that’s right. Daisy’s arriving tonight, together with our other friends Kate and Felicia. She works for us and she’s a very talented amateur photographer. Actually, I wouldn’t call her amateur, her work is so good it’s only a matter of time before we lose her to a magazine,” Kristine said. “And I think the rest of our guests will be arriving just before the wedding.”
“Correct, Ben and Edie arrive on Thursday and then everyone else flies in on Friday—your brother will be the last to arrive. Espen will be doing the airport runs over the course of the next few days and he’s been in contact with everybody, so that should all be fine.” She paused before she continued, making a quick note on her list. “Apart from the musicians for the ceremony, we’ve also arranged a band. Espen says they’re good, so I’ll have to take his word for it, and we’re setting up a long table by the lake for dinner while you and the guests enjoy elderflower martini cocktails. There will also be bonfires all the way along the water, as it’s Midsummer’s Eve, so there’s a chance we might get some locals celebrating too, a little farther down the lake. I hope you don’t mind?”
“Not at all. The more the merrier.”
“Good, anyway, we’ll keep an eye on them, but the people around here are very respectful, so I’m not worried about anyone gate-crashing your wedding.” Dani cleared her throat before continuing. “Dinner will be served at eight, and after that, the band will play music for the rest of the evening. You and your guests can either dance or enjoy drinks by the bonfires—we’ll put some pillows down for people to sit on, and blankets in case anybody gets cold. There will also be plenty of additional seating along the lakeshore for the older guests, and you can stay there for as long as you want. The staff we’ve hired will be on duty all night, that includes the use of a nanny—my mom,” she added, “who will look after the kids as she’ll be taking care of Evi anyway. She visits us once a month, so this was perfect timing. How does that sound, good?”
“Sounds perfect.” Kristine was beaming with excitement, her faint dimples now evident. “And fun.” She leaned into Hannah before reaching down to run a finger over Evi’s soft cheek. “Then all we need to do is show up and say, ‘I do’.”
“That’s the easy part.” Hannah shot her a loving look and handed her Evi, who was clearly done eating and entirely focused on Kristine’s long hair now. “Are you ready?”
“I’m so ready.” Kristine looked over her shoulder when she heard voices behind her and waved at Madison, Ally and Theo, who came walking up to the breakfast table. “Yay! You’re here!”
Dani smiled at them, stood up and took the coffee pot. “Morning, guys. I’ll go get some more coffee. Let me know if you need anything else.”
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TUESDAY
“Could you please pull over for a minute?” Kate asked Espen as she clutched onto her stomach, bending forward.
“I can, but we’re almost there.” Espen looked over his shoulder and decided Kate looked too green in the face to wait another minute, so he stopped the car along the quiet road leading up to their resort.
Kate fell out and Felicia followed, holding her hair back while she threw up.
“Here babe. Take this.” Felicia handed her a towelette from her purse and ran a hand through Kate’s dark curls, careful not to catch her big, gold hoop earrings while Kate wiped her mouth. She looked exhausted after a hectic week at work, just before the long flight, and Felicia was a little worried about her. “Poor thing… are you okay?”
“Yeah, I think so. It’s just these winding roads and on top of that, the evening light is messing with my head. I’m finding it all really confusing. I think this might be the worst jet lag I’ve ever had, and I haven’t even slept yet.”
“Sorry about the drive,” Espen said as they got back in the car. “There’s no other access than through these winding mountain roads, but don’t worry; you won’t have to get in a car for a while now.”
“Thank God for that,” Kate said and managed a chuckle. “Don’t take it personally, Espen; it’s not your driving. I’m just used to straight roads and it being dark at night, that’s all.” She opened the window and inhaled deeply as they climbed farther through the trees. They shortly arrived at an opening in the forest, where charming wooden cabins were scattered throughout green fields, filled with wildflowers. “It’s stunning, isn’t it?” she said as she caught sight of the lake below and the red sky that made the water glow as if it were on fire.
“It’s incredible.” Felicia could hear a faint ringing in the distance and decided this was exactly how she’d expected it to be, only better. The smells, the rustling of the trees behind them and what she now thought to be cow bells. The lake and the mountains stretched out before them and the sky that was filled with the strangest red hue. She’d never been to Scandinavia, and Norway was not a country she’d ever thought she’d visit, but now she regretted not exploring this part of the world sooner.
They had both been working hard lately, with Felicia running her own sportswear brand, and Kate heading up her interior design company, styling edgy hotels and restaurants all over the world. Over the past few months they’d traveled a lot separately and Felicia had missed spending quality time together. Frankly, they were in desperate need of some alone time and a little breathing space to relax and unwind. This seemed like the perfect place to do just that, and she was happy that Hannah and Kristine had chosen such a secluded spot for their wedding.
“I promise I’ll be on better form tomorrow,” Kate said as they got out of the car. “I don’t know why I’m so tired, I’m never tired.”
“That’s not true,” Felicia argued, shooting her a sweet smile. “You’ve been tired a lot lately, and it’s not the first time you’ve been sick either. I think you might be a little burned-out.” She put an arm around Kate’s waist and pulled her in closer as they followed Espen to their cabin.
“Here’s your key, ladies. My wife left food for you in the kitchen. I’ll leave you to it, but don’t hesitate to give me a shout if there’s a problem.” Espen pointed to a yellow house behind the cabins. “I’ll be over there. Just knock instead of ringing the bell so you don’t wake up our daughter. She’s a light sleeper.” He smiled and scratched his stubble. “Breakfast is served between eight and ten in front of Hannah and Kristine’s cabin unless you’d like us to bring it to your cabin?”
“No, we’ll be there. And don’t worry, we won’t be waking you up.” Kate took the key from him. “We really appreciate you picking us up so late, and you have a lovely place here.”
“Thank you, I’m glad you like it.”
Espen disappeared behind the cabin and Kate let out a sigh of relief when she let them in and glanced at the big bed in the back of the room. “I think I might be in heaven,” she said, cupping Felicia’s face. “I’ll have a shower in a bit, I just need to lie down for a minute.”
“Okay, babe.” Felicia put their suitcases in the corner of the room and undressed, then went in search of the shower. The wooden interior was cozy and authentic, and she loved the little traditional Norwegian touches, such as the cow bells on the wall over the fireplace and the handmade rugs on the floor. She was surprised to find that the first door she opened wasn’t the bathroom, but a small sauna. “Nice,” she mumbled to herself, eyeing the corner bench, and she could already picture Kate in here, with sweat dripping down her sexy body. A flutter ran through her at the thought of finally having some alone time to enjoy that body because she’d missed it like crazy lately. “Kate, come and see this!” She waited, but no answer came, so she opened the second door in the back and stepped into the spacious bathroom.
Felicia stood under the shower way longer than necessary, thoroughly enjoying the warm stream on her skin. Immediately, she felt herself relax, knowing this week would be nothing but nature, fun, time with friends and plenty of sexy moments with the woman of her dreams. Leaving her laptop at home had been a conscious decision because she felt she needed to learn to let go and trust that everything would be okay if she went away for a while. So far, she’d managed not to think of work, trusting her brand was in good hands with her new assistant. Kate, however, had been working during the whole flight, and that had led to some minor irritation on Felicia’s behalf.
She wrapped one of the large, fluffy towels around her chest and walked back to the living area, then sighed when she saw Kate was in a deep sleep, fully clothed on top of the bed. “Babe,” she whispered and placed a soft kiss on her cheek. “Wake up, you’ll be much more comfortable if you undress.”
When Kate didn’t budge, Felicia removed her heels, then her skinny jeans. She tried to take off her top, but Kate mumbled a protest, so she took a blanket off the couch and put it over her, not wanting to disturb her any further.
Lying down next to her on her side, she wrapped an arm around Kate’s waist and scooted closer, pulling the blanket over the both of them. She loved Kate more than anything, but she was worried about her, and she wasn’t sure how to get through to her. She really needed to slow down, and if she was honest with herself, Felicia had felt a little neglected lately. Hoping tomorrow would be better, she closed her eyes and inhaled against Kate’s hair. Everything would be okay.
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WEDNESDAY
Despite the early hour, Daisy was keen to go outside and explore with her camera. Being asked to be Hannah and Kristine’s wedding photographer had been an opportunity too good to pass, and she’d made it her mission to take the best pictures of her life while she was here.
Working as a waitress at The Radley and studying photography part-time, her budget didn’t stretch to overseas travel, and she’d been mesmerized by the overwhelming beauty of the area on her way in last night. She’d arrived late last night, but she’d slept throughout the flight, so she didn’t feel too bad this morning.
Daisy made herself a strong, black coffee and searched for a hoodie and a pair of shorts in her suitcase that was still unpacked. The camper van was spacious and cute, and she loved the smell of pine coming from the nearby trees that blew in through the open window. On the table was her camera. It was her baby and came with her everywhere she went. She’d purchased the Nikon D850 after saving up for years, and it had changed the way she shot entirely. Its autofocus system was fast and accurate, which was perfect for shooting a wedding, enabling her to capture spontaneous precious moments within a split second.
The familiar heavy feeling of the camera around her neck made her smile as she ruffled a hand through her short, dark hair and ventured outside. There was no point making an effort to look nice; no one would be up at five am, apart from the birds, who had just started announcing a new day.
The morning dew on the high grass and the flowers in the field felt chilly on her ankles as she walked to the edge of the hill and descended down to the lake that was shimmering in beautiful orange hues from the rising sun. Daisy took a moment to appreciate the sight, thinking she’d never seen anything more perfect. Being extremely observant, she picked up on things most people didn’t notice; the oddly shaped trees on the embankment on the other side of the lake, the delicate marbling on the rock she was now sitting on, and the ants that marched in a row along her left foot. In nature, everything made sense, even the smallest things.
She sat there for a while, quietly taking pictures, but just as she was blissfully reveling in the natural beauty laid out before her, she was pulled out of her concentration by a rustling sound coming from her right. Her breath caught at the sight of an enormous moose, sauntering down to the lake. The majestic creature looked like it could lift a car with its huge antlers, and she wasn’t sure if she should be worried.
It glanced in her direction for a brief moment, then drank from the lake, oblivious to her presence. Daisy exhaled and stayed as still as she could. Not believing her good fortune, she raised her camera and began shooting pictures of it. When the moose went into the water and started swimming across the lake, she got even more excited, her heart racing at the no doubt rare moment she was capturing.
A plunging sound to her left made her jump up, and she wanted to shout at whoever was making the noise, the peaceful scene now broken as the moose swam away. Who the hell was crazy enough to get up at this ungodly hour, anyway?
Narrowing her eyes, Daisy saw it was a woman who had jumped into the lake. She swam with quick strokes, then turned on her back and simply drifted. Topless. That observation made her irritation fade away immediately, and she felt a flutter in her core at the woman’s long hair floating around her face.
“Get a grip,” she mumbled to herself when fantasies of a Scandinavian beauty seducing her started taking over her mind. She doesn’t even know you’re here.
It had been a while since Daisy had been with a woman, and perhaps her recent string of no-good boyfriends had only fueled her longing to have a soft body against her own again. Knowing it was wrong, but unable to resist, she brought the camera to her face again and zoomed in on the woman, taking pictures of her diaphanous body as she drifted in the crimson morning light. She lay so still it looked like she’d fallen asleep, but after a couple of minutes, she turned on her front again and slowly started swimming back.
Daisy never stopped shooting, even when the woman walked out of the water, topless, wearing nothing but a pair of white panties. She put on a T-shirt that was lying on a rock, next to a canvas bag, then glanced around as if she suddenly felt she was being watched. Dread sank to Daisy’s stomach when she looked right at her, and she dropped the camera from her face and looked for a place to hide.
It was too late though, as the woman started walking toward her, barefoot, with the bag in her hand. She yelled something in Norwegian, and Daisy could only shrug, too stunned and mortified to say anything. “I’m American,” she finally managed when the young woman was standing before her, resting her hands on her hips while she glared at the camera around Daisy’s neck.
“Oh, American.” The woman’s expression softened as if that somehow made it okay, then pointed to the resort. “Are you here for the wedding?”
“Yes, I’m the photographer.” Daisy hated how insecure she sounded.
“What are you doing out here this early in the morning?”
“I was taking pictures of the moose,” Daisy said. When she turned to point at the spot where it had been swimming before, she saw nothing. “I swear it was there just a minute ago.”
“Okay.” The woman shot her an amused glance, and Daisy relaxed a little, hoping she hadn’t been caught pointing her lens at her. “Can I see them? The pictures of the moose?”
“Ehm…” Daisy looked at her camera, wishing she could telepathically delete them and beam herself back to Louisiana. “That might not be a good idea.”
“Right. I thought so.” To Daisy’s surprise, the woman sat down next to her. “I’m Victoria.”
“Daisy,” Daisy said, then racked her brain over anything that would take the conversation away from the pictures she’d just taken. “Do you live here?”
“For now. Einar, who lives in that house over there, is my grandfather.” Victoria pointed at the red farmhouse. “I’m looking for a job and I’ve just come out of a long relationship. My ex kept our rental, so I’m staying with my grandfather until I find a new place in Oslo. It’s not so bad, apart from the outdoor toilet, but after spending most of my summers here, I can deal with it.” She laughed. “And we get along, so I thought, why not? It always feels like coming home when I’m here and I love my morning swims.”
“It must be cold to swim in the lake at this time of year,” Daisy said, trying really hard not to stare at Victoria’s hard nipples. They were clearly visible through her white T-shirt, the fabric almost translucent from her wet skin and dripping hair.
“I’m Norwegian so it feels positively warm to me.” Victoria pulled her legs up and hugged her knees. “So, tell me and be honest. Were you spying on me?”
“Me?” Daisy felt heat rise to her cheeks. “No, of course not.”
“Then why won’t you show me the pictures?”
Daisy hesitated, feeling caught out and mortified but Victoria didn’t seem angry. In fact, if she wasn’t mistaken, she was enjoying seeing her flushed and embarrassed. She put the camera in view mode and handed it to her. “I guess I’m busted. I’m so, so sorry. Delete anything you want,” she said. “But not the pictures of the moose. I was telling the truth about that.”
“I know. His name is Jonas.”
“Jonas? You’re kidding me, right?”
“No, I named him.” Victoria’s eyes widened as she scrolled through the pictures. “You naughty, naughty woman.” She zoomed in on a picture of her coming out of the lake, squeezing the water out of her hair. “But I do look pretty good in this one if I say so myself.”
“Oh God, I’m so sorry,” Daisy said again, at a loss for an excuse. She’d fucked up and she’d have to own it. “But yes, you do look incredible in that picture. You look incredible in all of them.”
Victoria handed back her camera and winked. “You can keep them if you promise not to use them for commercial purposes.”
“You’re not angry?”
“Should I be?” Victoria shot Daisy a wide grin, then looked her up and down. “So… I hear two women are getting married. Is that true?”
“Yes. Is that unusual in Norway?”
“In general, no, but out here in the sticks, yes, it’s very unusual.” Victoria bit her lip, hesitating before asking the next question that made Daisy’s heart race even faster. “Are you gay, too?”
Daisy tried to sound calm as she answered, pushing away her initial fantasies that were coming back at her tenfold, now. “I appreciate pretty things, in whatever form.”
“So you’re bisexual?”
“If you want to call it that.”
“Hmm… I’ve always wondered what it’s like to have sex with a woman. I would have explored my options sooner if I hadn’t been shacked up with my ex for seven years.”
“Seven years?” Daisy raised a brow. “You must have been young when you met.”
“Seventeen. We moved in together after a year.” Victoria shrugged. “I was upset when we broke up, but at the same time I was also so excited to be single again. Coming here seemed like an unlikely place to find some action.” A hint of flirtation flickered across her features. “But life can be full of surprises.”
Daisy smiled and remained calm on the surface, but inside, she was burning. She was talking to a gorgeous blonde Norwegian woman with a cute accent and the best breasts she’d ever seen, who had practically just hinted that she was interested in her. “And here I was thinking Norwegians were shy and reserved. That’s what I’ve been told, anyway.”
“Not shy, just selective.” Victoria turned away then, staring out over the water. “There he is.”
“Who?” Daisy followed her gaze and saw the moose swimming toward the spot where Victoria had been swimming. “They can be very dangerous, right?”
“Yes, but Jonas knows me, so I’m not worried. I raised him one summer when my parents were away. They’re in the oil business, so I’ve spent long periods with my grandfather. He was young and looking kind of lost; something must have happened to his mother. I fed him and kept him in a fenced-off area in the garden until he was strong enough to look after himself. He even came to the house one time when he was wounded after fighting with another moose. He let me tend to his wounds, so I know he trusts me and would never hurt me. Jonas is old now, eleven if I remember correctly.” There was a hint of sadness ringing through her voice as she said it. “He’s still got a good few years left, though.”
“So, he lets you come near him?”
“Yeah.” Victoria held up her bag, “I brought him apples. Moose generally feed on grasses, plants, leaves, and bark, but Jonas loves the occasional treat.”
“Jesus…”
“Not Jesus, Jonas,” Victoria joked. She stood up and beckoned Daisy to stay as she walked away from her toward the water’s edge. “Don’t move. Whatever you do, don’t come closer. He’ll attack you if he feels threatened.”
Daisy watched her with an open mouth as the moose rose from the water. Victoria wasn’t tall and compared to the moose, she seemed even smaller as she reached up to scratch him between his antlers, saying something to him in Norwegian while she fed him an apple. It was such a special moment, and Daisy almost forgot her camera when the moose bowed his head as if to thank her. She then remembered this was her calling, zoomed in on the scene and snapped one of the best pictures she would ever take in her lifetime.
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WEDNESDAY
“Guys!” Kristine launched herself at Kate, then Felicia, and pulled them both against her cheeks in front of the breakfast table. “I’m so glad to have my girls here.”
“Honey, look at you, all chilled and cute.” Kate stepped back, took Kristine by the shoulders and gave her a good glance-over. “Who would have thought, huh? You’re glowing already and you haven’t even said ‘I do’.”
“Would have thought what?” Kristine smiled at her as they sat down. They were the first ones up, and she imagined Kate and Felicia were ravenous after their late arrival last night. “That I’d marry a hot English chick who I met in this country three years ago?” She poured coffee for them and added milk as she continued. “That every morning with her still feels like the first?” She bit back a moan when Hannah placed soft kisses on her cheek and neck.
“It must bring back a lot of memories.” Felicia helped herself to a waffle and passed on the plate.
“Well, it’s actually very different here than in the north, and instead of the endless darkness, we’re pretty much guaranteed constant daylight. At least while we’re awake,” Hannah said, taking the plate from her. “But yes, of course we’ve been reminiscing about when we first met. It’s a magical setting, don’t you think? And just as romantic, if not, more.”
“It’s super romantic,” Kate agreed. “Midsummer in the middle of nowhere by a serene lake…” she sighed and looked at Kristine. “I’m so proud to be your maid of honor.”
“Honey, how could it ever be anyone else but my bestie?” Kristine blew Kate a kiss over the table. “Remember how much we used to dream about our wedding day when we were younger? Well, me, anyway,” she added with a chuckle. “You just wanted a big, pretty house that you could decorate the way you wanted.”
“And the girl,” Kate added. “I wanted a hot girlfriend too, so I’m lucky I got both.”
Felicia laughed and shot her a grin. “You charmer.” Then she turned to Hannah and Kristine. “I must say, you guys really outdid yourselves with the location. How serendipitous that Dani and Espen moved.”
“Yes, isn’t it great?” Kristine said. “As you know, they used to run the resort up north where we met, but they moved down here after their daughter was born. They’re so nice and they do weddings here all the time, so we knew we could trust them with the preparations, and we haven’t had to worry about a thing. It’s going to be simple but beautiful.”
“I’m looking forward to it.” Felicia put a hand on Kate’s thigh when she yawned. “You okay, babe?”
Kate held up a hand in apology. “I’m sorry, I slept like a log and I’m still not entirely awake yet. It’s a good thing we came a few days earlier; I need to recharge before the big day.” She sat back and yawned again. “I worked on the journey here, but I promised Felicia I would not look at my laptop after that, so I’m all yours.”
“We don’t need any help, please just take it easy.” Kristine helped herself to food from the farm table that was laid out with boiled eggs, strawberries, butter and cheese from the neighboring farm and a selection of homemade jams, bread and waffles. All four were in their white robes provided by the resort, and she imagined they looked like they were in the middle of a PR shoot. She loved that they had the chance to catch up over breakfast before the rest of the guests would arrive. “Anyway,” she continued, “there’s not much to do around here apart from sleeping, swimming, and hiking, so you’ll be back to your old self in no time.”
“Well, that just sounds delightful.” Kate tilted her head as she took a bite out of a large strawberry. “Has your dress arrived yet?”
“Yesterday. Thank you so much for arranging the alterations and sending it here.”
“No problem. I bet it looks stunning on you.”
“I haven’t tried it on yet,” Kristine said regretfully. “I’m worried about staining or creasing it.”
Kate laughed. “Honey, as long as you’re not precious about it on your wedding day. An outdoor wedding with bonfires, lots of food and quite possibly local homebrew… It’s going to be messy, but boy am I looking forward to it.”
“Me more than anyone, I’m so excited.” Kristine was beaming as she helped herself to a chunk of fresh goat cheese. “So, Felicia, was Belle okay when you dropped Jasper off?”
“Absolutely. Belle was delighted to see her boyfriend.” Felicia showed her a video on her phone and all four leaned in to watch Kristine’s dog Belle get overexcited about being reunited with Felicia’s dog Jasper when she’d dropped him off at their house in Presley. Kristine looked like she was about to cry with joy at the endearing sight. “And thank you for letting him stay at your place. It’s much nicer for him to have a friend when we’re away. He’s got abandonment issues, but I can’t blame him, being an old rescue.”
“No problem. They’re in good hands with our dog sitter for now, and Daisy’s great with dogs so I’m delighted that she’ll be moving into our house to look after them while we’re on our honeymoon,” Kristine said. “Jolene’s managing The Radley while we’re away and she promised to pop over this week and send us some videos of them.”
“I never thought I’d say this, but I do miss the troublemaker already.” Kate took the phone and paused the video, zooming in on Jasper’s happy face. “Jasper would love it here. He loves swimming and hikes, and he’s even livelier now that he’s had his hip replacement.” She turned to Felicia. “But since Jasper’s not here, do you want to join me for a walk after breakfast? Explore a bit?” There was a misty dampness in the air from the overnight rain, but the blue sky promised a sunny day.
“Sure, a walk would be nice.”
“Just beware of the goats on the neighboring hill,” Hannah said. “They ate Kristine’s dress a few days ago.”
“You’re joking, right?” Felicia’s brow shot up in surprise.
“No. Kristine had this thing she wanted to check off her bucket list and…”
“Shush!” Kristine put a hand in front of Hannah’s mouth and laughed. “You’re embarrassing me, Hannah.”
“Hey, it’s not embarrassing, it’s cute. Come on, you have to let me tell them, I’ll never be able to keep this to myself.” Hannah gave her a pleading look. “Please. It’s too much to keep inside, it will kill me.”
Kristine was cracking up now and finally gave in, continuously laughing as Hannah told Kate and Felicia about the incident, leading to a lot of hilarity at the table. Madison, Ally and Theo arrived for breakfast too, followed by Daisy with her camera.
“Smile!” Daisy snapped a picture of all of them together as they caught up. “That should be a nice shot, all of you in your white robes.”
“Apart from you,” Hannah said. “What have you been up to?”
“I went down to the lake.” Daisy shot her a goofy smile but didn’t elaborate. She greeted everyone, then took some snaps of the breakfast spread with the view in the background. “I thought Dani and Espen might want some pictures for their website too, so please ignore my random bread and preserves photography. It’s great for my portfolio and they get free pictures, so it’s a win-win.”
“Smart girl.” Kristine poured her a coffee. “Of course, you guys have met Daisy, and as I mentioned to you when we were discussing the wedding, Daisy is also a very talented photographer and here to take the wedding photos.”
“Great to see you again Daisy,” Madison said. “Not sure how you cope every day working with Chuck.”
Daisy laughed. “Oh he’s a sweetheart. We might bicker all the time, but we secretly love each other. Is he here yet?”
“No, he’s arriving on Friday.” Hannah pointed to her camera. “How about Madison and I challenge you to take the most embarrassing shot of Chuck ever?”
“That won’t be hard.” Daisy grinned. “The challenge is on.”
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WEDNESDAY
“Anything I can help you with, honey?” Kate walked up to Dani, who was checking off a list behind the reception desk.
“Thank you, but I think we’re good.” Dani gave her a sweet smile. “Unless you really want to help. There’s plenty to do if you’re bored.”
“Not bored, just restless. I’m not used to doing nothing.” Kate spread her arms. “What do you need?”
“Well, we need to cut the foam bases for the centerpieces,” Dani said, pointing at some examples on the desk. “You can help me with that if you’re up for it, but there’s no rush. And if you want to do something right now, we also need some decent sized pretty pebbles from the lake for the table to hold down the napkins. I’m going to write the names of the guests on them. It might be a lot to carry so I can ask Espen to go with you?”
“No, it’s fine. Felicia will probably want to come with me and a hike along the lake to find the perfect pebbles sounds like a wonderful thing to do on a sunny day.” Kate walked over to the playpen behind Dani, where Evi was concentrating intently, constructing a tower from a set of wooden ABC stacking blocks. “She’s so sweet. Is she an easy child?”
Dani shrugged. “No child is easy, or so I’ve been told. But in general, she takes a nap when I put her down, as long as I’m around. If I have to go out into the forest, I’ll put her in a carrier on my back. She loves the outdoors but she’s getting heavy now and she’s starting to walk, so I suspect it won’t be long until she refuses to go in the carrier.”
“She’s truly adorable.” Kate bent over and stared at the chubby little face. Evi’s bright eyes shone back at her as she mischievously pushed the precarious tower over, scattering the multi-colored blocks in all directions.
“Do you want children?” Dani asked.
“Felicia and I are trying but no luck so far,” Kate said. “Being a mom isn’t necessarily something I’ve always dreamed about, but we love each other and let’s face it; I’m not getting any younger.” She hesitated. “It didn’t happen the first two times with IVF and I wasn’t particularly upset about that, so now I’m not so sure anymore. We’re both so busy and we’re really happy together, so I’m wondering if it’s right for us.”
Dani nodded. “It changes your life, that’s for sure.”
Kate’s shoulders slumped as she sighed. “I should probably talk to Felicia before we go into the clinic again. The idea of having a baby terrifies me now, whereas when we started, I was excited.” She hesitated. “How do you do it? Running a business like this with a child?”
“Just like anyone else with a baby.” Dani shrugged. “You just get on with it and accept that not everything will be perfect because you just don’t have the time anymore. But don’t worry,” she hastily added. “This wedding will be perfect.”
Kate laughed. “Sorry I called you like a million times; I must have come across as a total control freak. It’s just that Kristine is my best friend and she’s so laid-back about it, but I want her big day to be everything she hoped for and more.”
“No need to apologize. In fact, you had some great ideas. I’ve asked the band to learn those songs you sent me. And organize the floral wreaths, of course. That’s on my agenda for Saturday morning as we have to do them last minute. We’ve hosted quite a few weddings since we opened this resort, and I must say, Kristine and Hannah are the most chilled brides I’ve ever come across. They’ve literally asked for nothing; just a nice ceremony and a dinner, and they’ve trusted me with everything. It’s a little scary, so I was actually grateful you called to give me some pointers.”
“Good.” Kate smiled. “Well, I happen to be a workaholic and admittedly, I am a control freak, so please just holler if there is anything I can do to help with the arrangements.”
“I will.” Dani looked up when Felicia walked in, wearing her running gear.
“Morning.” She panted and steadied herself on her knees, her face flushed and sweaty.
Kate looked at her and for the first time in weeks, she felt the urge to rip her clothes off and take her to bed. With so much on her mind, she’d been a little absent in the physical department lately, but seeing Felicia like this made her body ache with longing again. “Hey sexy,” she said, staring at her ripped abs. “Do you want to come look for pebbles with me?”
“Sure. Now?”
“Yeah. Unless you want to get changed?”
“Nah. I’m good. It sounds strenuous and I might take a dip in the lake, so I’ll just wear this. Is that okay?” Felicia returned her flirty look.
“Abso-fucking-lutely.” Kate took the example pebble from the reception desk. “Anything else you need, Dani?”
“Yeah, but I can sort that out later. I don’t really want to put my guests to work, it was just that you asked and…”
“It’s fine, really. Tell me.” Kate took her phone out of her pocket, ready to make notes.
“Okay.” Dani laughed and shot Felicia an amused look. “No arguing with this one, huh?” She looked over her list. “Right, I need wild onions; they grow between the rocks along the lake. And I need angelica. You can find it behind the fence at the edge of the woods. Oh, and some rynkerose berries. They’re big-ish red rose hips and they grow on a plant with purple flowers, close to the angelica. We make jam and ketchup out of them,” she added, seeing their confusion.
“Trust us to come back with something highly poisonous,” Felicia joked, taking the three baskets Dani handed her. “And wild onions? What do they even look like? And how can anything grow between rocks?” She laughed and took Kate’s hand. “Come on, let’s go get Theo. That kid seems to know everything, I’m sure he can help us out.”
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WEDNESDAY
“Guys, can I get a picture?” Daisy waited for Hannah and Kristine to turn around, then shot a picture of them sitting on the dock, both holding a cold beer. They looked cute together, and Daisy had always admired their relationship. Things just seemed so easy between them, and if there really was such a thing as a soulmate, then Daisy was sure they’d found their ‘one’.
“Are you going to follow us around twenty-four seven?” Kristine joked.
“Not twenty-four seven. I’ll stay away from your bedroom and I’ll mainly just hang in the background, creepily watching you.” Daisy laughed. “I’m joking; I’ll be discreet, but this was just such a cute scene, I just had to capture it. You’ll thank me later when you have your perfect un-staged pictures.”
Hannah laughed too. “If I push Kristine into the lake, will that give you the perfect un-staged picture?”
Kristine shrieked when Hannah playfully nudged her and slapped her hand away. “Don’t you dare!”
“It might.” Daisy walked down to the dock. “But I think I already have the perfect picture. It’s not of the two of you, though.” She scrolled through her shots and showed them the one of Victoria in her wet T-shirt and panties, feeding the moose. She’d looked at it at least a hundred times because it really was the best picture she’d ever shot. It was sexy, yet natural, and the playful composition made it a wildlife photographer’s dream, but what stood out most was the trust between Victoria and the huge moose.
“Daisy… this is amazing. When did you take this?”
“Really early this morning. She’s the granddaughter of the old man with the goats.” Daisy pointed to Einar’s house.
“It’s really, really good. I’m no expert on photography, but I think you should enter some competitions with this one.” Hannah said, then gasped as she scrolled further back. “Daisy, what the hell? You’ve only been here one night, and you’ve already got topless shots of her?”
“Hey, you weren’t meant to see those.” Daisy took the camera back and blushed. “Don’t worry, she knows.”
“And she didn’t mind?”
“She was pretty cool about it.”
Hannah reached into her backpack and held up a beer. “Here, have a drink with us.”
“Are you sure you don’t want a little private time together? You don’t seem like you’re getting a moment to yourselves and—”
“No, come sit down,’ Kristine insisted. “And tell us about this girl.”
Daisy got down next to Kristine and opened the bottle of beer. “Okay, well, she’s really cute,” she said. “I’ll admit I was spying on her, but I was just taking snaps of the moose initially. I couldn’t exactly ignore a woman swimming topless now, could I?”
Hannah laughed. “And? Did you guys talk?”
“Yeah. She basically busted me and asked to see the pictures. We talked for a while. I swear, I even thought she was flirting with me. She let me take those pictures of her and the moose and when the moose left, she walked off too. She said, ‘I’ll see you around’, and that was that.” Daisy shrugged. “And now I can’t seem to get her out of my mind.”
Kristine put a hand on her knee and gave her a warm smile. “I’m sure you’ll see her again. Do you want to invite her to our wedding as your plus one?”
“No, absolutely not. You flew me here to take your wedding pictures. I don’t want a woman distracting me from my job on your big day. And trust me, Victoria is distracting beyond belief.”
“But we also invited you as a friend. You’ve worked for us since we opened The Radley, and we might be your bosses, but that doesn’t mean we’re not your friends too. Besides,” Hannah added with a hint of humor, “if she lives here, I doubt she’ll have anything better to do on a Saturday night.”
“Thank you, that’s very thoughtful of you.” Daisy stared in the direction of the red house, her body on fire just at the memory of Victoria. “But I’ll just come back here tomorrow morning and make sure I don’t make a fool of myself by acting like a pervert this time.”
“Yeah, that strategy might work better.” Kristine laughed. “When was the last time you had some action, Daisy?”
Hannah shook her head and rolled her eyes. “Kristine, that’s kind of a personal question, don’t you think?”
Daisy laughed too. “It’s fine. My last boyfriend was five months ago; it didn’t last long, and he was shit in bed. The three before that were short-lived, too. They were nice enough, but there was no spark whatsoever. I think I was bored and needed some excitement, but there wasn’t much excitement with them either. Southern boys generally just want you to wear their T-shirts and parade you around in their pickups like prize poodles. It’s stupid. And a woman…” She narrowed her eyes as she thought back to the last time she’d truly had some fun between the sheets. “Two years, maybe? It’s not exactly easy to meet available, gay women in Louisiana. Especially when I’m working in Presley most of the time.”
“I get that,” Hannah said. “Do you feel like your job is holding you back? I mean, you’re studying in New Orleans, and you could easily find a part-time job there.”
“No. I like working for you guys and I love the wetlands and the swamps,” Daisy said matter-of-factly. “It’s the perfect place to practice nature photography and I have no intention of moving unless National Geographic decides to finally accept me. I’ve sent like a hundred applications, but the competition is overwhelming.”
“Maybe you’ll get lucky this time.” Kristine held up her beer in a toast. “Those pictures are beautiful; don’t underestimate your talent and don’t give up.”
“I won’t.” Daisy clinked her bottle against Hannah and Kristine’s. “Thank you for trusting me with your wedding photos. I have a feeling this will very, very memorable.”
“You’re welcome, honey,” Kristine said. She took Hannah’s hand and laced their fingers together. “And yes, I know it will be memorable. It already is.”
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WEDNESDAY
“You look happy.” Ally sank further against Madison on the bench in front of the firepit, then pulled up the blanket that was draped over their legs.
“I am happy.” Madison put an arm around her and kissed her temple. Theo was roasting marshmallows Dani had given him, and his mouth was covered with white, sugary goo. “It’s our first real family holiday together and I get to spend lots of time with you and Theo. I’m having fun.”
Ally smiled. “I’m having a great time too. I always love spending time with your friends and family. And look at this view. Isn’t it incredible?” She’d given up on trying to get Theo into bed early as he just wouldn’t go to sleep before eleven pm. It was a little darker now though, and she could tell he was starting to get tired. Behind him, the lake was shimmering red and the small slither of sun behind the mountains made for a spectacular backdrop.
She’d never thought she’d feel this kind of happiness again, after her husband’s death eleven years ago, but here she was, with the woman of her dreams and her son, who was everything to her. Life had been good since they’d moved in together, converting her bar and their neighboring houses in Capitola Beach into one big property, and she felt immensely secure in herself.
Madison’s pink hair looked like a deep red in the evening light, and her unusual pale blue eyes had that look in them that told her she longed for her. She loved the way Madison always wanted her, the way she made her feel desired and attractive after ten years alone, waiting for Mr. Right to come along. Who would have thought it would be in the form of a woman who was seventeen years younger than her?
“Mom, can I sleep in the tent again tonight?” Theo asked.
“Of course you can, honey,” she said a little too quickly, upon which Madison shot her a flirty look.
With Theo being away at the Seymour Institute in LA—a special school for gifted kids—during the week, they had most nights to themselves, yet she could never seem to get enough of Madison’s ripped beach body.
Being with someone a lot younger than her hadn’t proven to be the challenge she’d initially thought it would be. In fact, it gave her energy, made her feel younger herself, and she was making up for all the years of complacency and running on autopilot. Madison had completed her, and she’d been everything she could have wished for; a role model and caring co-parent to Theo, and an amazing friend and lover who made her smile each morning she woke up next to her.
“What are you thinking?” Madison asked.
“That I love you,” she whispered, glancing at Theo to check if he wasn’t listening in. “And I’m also thinking I want you out of that cute dress you’re wearing. And then I want to—”
“Mom, can I go and see if Kate and Felicia are still up?”
Ally let out a sigh and shook her head. “Absolutely not. They must be sleeping by now. Kate’s been really tired, and you’ve had them running around all afternoon, looking for pebbles and herbs.”
“Not herbs. Wild onions and rynkerose berries,” Theo said matter-of-factly. “I also found lots of other plants and flowers that don’t grow in California, so I took a small sample of each one. He showed them the selection of flowers and leaves now pressed carefully between the pages of his notebook, in which he’d written down detailed information about everything he’d seen around him. “Kate said if I put them between the pages of a book and leave them for a couple of months, I can preserve them.”
“That’s true.” Then Ally remembered the book she’d bought him before they’d left. “I have something you might like to read in your tent, and you can put them in there. It’s heavy, so it will work well.” She stood up and went inside to get him the book on Norwegian wildlife. Theo wanted to be a marine biologist, just like his father used to be, but he was very interested in general biology too, and she’d figured he’d love to learn more about the local ecosystems while they were here. While most kids of his age asked for computer games, Theo was happy with books and Ally had no problem buying him as many biology books as he wanted, glad that he had something innocent to focus on during his teenage years. “Here. You can hang the flashlight on the hook in the tent and read until you’re tired. Just not too long, okay?”
“Cool!” Theo eagerly took the book and grinned as he flipped through it, and Ally could see him speed-reading the text on the first pages like a scanner as his eyeballs rapidly moved from left to right. “I think I’m going to bed now.”
“You do that,” Ally said with a grateful smile as he headed for the tent. “I’m tired too.”
“Yeah, me too.” Madison sneaked a hand under Ally’s dress and could feel her shivering with anticipation. “Don’t forget to zip up the tent. Dani told me badgers roam around here at night.”
“I know. Their jaws can lock, and they can break your bones if they bite you.”
“Of course you know that.” Madison laughed as she walked up to the tent and handed him the flashlight from the table. “Knock if you want to come back in or if you get scared, buddy.”



12

THURSDAY
Daisy’s pulse started racing when she saw Victoria walk down to the lake. She looked the same as yesterday, wearing a white T-shirt, but with black panties this time, and her hair was dry, making her long, blonde locks dance around her shoulders as she descended down the steep path with the canvas bag slung across her body.
It had been hard to get up so early, especially as Daisy needed more time to make herself look presentable, but now that she was here, the lack of sleep had been worth it. Of course, it was obvious that she was sitting here waiting for Victoria, a little closer to her bathing spot this time, but if Victoria seemed annoyed by her presence in any way, she would apologize, leave and let it go.
Victoria wasn’t annoyed though. Instead, she smiled and gave her a wave. “Hey.” She dropped her bag next to Daisy, who felt herself blushing profusely when Victoria took off her T-shirt—revealing her bare breasts and tight nipples—as if it was the most natural thing in the world. “Are you coming for a swim with me?”
Daisy’s eyes widened, then she quickly looked away, so she wouldn’t be gawking at her breasts. They were so full and perky. “I ehm…” She looked down at her denim shirt and navy shorts, cursing herself for not having anticipated this. Out of all the possible scenarios she’d lost sleep over, getting undressed hadn’t been one of them, and she wasn’t even sure if she was wearing a matching set of lingerie. “It’s a little cold for me, I think.”
“So you’re just here to watch?” Victoria arched a brow and shot her a mischievous grin. “Or were you planning on taking more topless pictures of me?” she asked, pointing at the camera around Daisy’s neck. “Because that was a one-off pass.”
“No, of course not,” Daisy was quick to say. “I was just sitting here, enjoying the view and…” She sighed in frustration. What was wrong with her? Where was her game this morning? “Honestly yes, I was hoping I’d see you,” she finally admitted.
“Well then, take off those clothes and let’s go.” Victoria shrugged. “It’s not so bad, as long as you don’t linger. The lake is deep enough to dive in by that rock over there.”
Unable to come up with another excuse, Daisy took off her camera, placed it next to Victoria’s bag and stripped off. She felt a little self-conscious as she wasn’t used to getting half-naked with strangers, but she couldn’t possibly let the chance slip, and told herself to get over it. Relieved to see she’d put on a matching black bra and panties, she gave Victoria a nod. “Okay, let’s do this.” It wasn’t her nicest set, but it could have been worse.
“Take off your bra,” Victoria said. “I swear, it’s much nicer to swim without one.”
A twitch shot between Daisy’s legs, and she quickly unclasped her bra and dropped it to the ground, then crossed her arms over her breasts.
“You’re shy. It’s cute.” Victoria looked her up and down with an approving smile, then turned and walked ahead toward the rock. She dove in first, gracefully and controlled without so much as a splash, then waited for Daisy to follow.
Daisy was not one to be called shy normally, but she felt incredibly awkward around the brash and captivating girl and wasn’t even sure if she could remember how to dive. Somehow she managed, and suppressed the urge to scream when she resurfaced. The water was freezing cold. “Are you fucking kidding me?” She laughed. “It’s not too bad? Really?” She shivered but Victoria’s enticing smile made her want to stay in the water despite its temperature. Following her, she swam farther out, and as her body got used to the cold, it actually started to feel really good.
“See? It’s better now, right?” Victoria turned on her back, just like she’d done yesterday and again, Daisy tried hard not to look as she followed suit. “How long are you staying here?”
“A few more days,” Daisy said. “The wedding is on Saturday and I’m leaving on Monday.”
“The wedding is on Midsummer’s Eve?” Victoria laughed. “That’s funny.”
“Why is it funny?”
“It’s not exactly funny, just more unusual. But I like the idea. It’s also very romantic.”
“Yeah, it’s going to be a great day.” Daisy remembered Kristine suggesting she’d invite Victoria but didn’t dare ask her. Victoria seemed unpredictable and impulsive, and she wasn’t sure if she’d say ‘yes’ or laugh in her face. “Are you doing anything on Saturday night?” she asked instead, hoping Victoria would invite herself.
“No. I don’t have any friends around here anymore. They’ve all moved away to the city, but I’ll stay up with my grandfather and then sit by one of the bonfires around the lake.”
Daisy smiled as she listened to Victoria because her accent was incredibly cute. “Are you close to your grandfather?” she asked.
“Yes. I lived with him on and off when I was younger. As I told you, my parents both work in the oil industry.” She turned and paddled on the spot, her gaze shamelessly lowering to Daisy’s breasts. “Are you a full-time photographer?”
“Not at the moment. I’m currently taking a course but also work part-time as a waitress.” Daisy stayed floating, now liking the idea of Victoria looking at her body. “I started studying photography two years ago, but I’ve been doing it as a hobby for as long as I can remember. What about you?”
“I only graduated last year; I was a late-bloomer when it came to studying.” Victoria ran a hand through her wet hair. “I’m an engineer, and there are lots of engineering jobs in Oslo, but as I mentioned before, I took a year out. My boyfriend and I broke up just as I was about to look for a job, and then we got back together again for two months, but it wasn’t working anymore. There was just a lot to deal with, so I came here, hoping to focus on job applications over the summer. I expect to find something pretty fast and I’m finally in the mind space to start over now.”
“Do you miss him?” Daisy asked. “Your boyfriend?”
“Not anymore. I wasn’t used to being alone, so it was hard at first.” Victoria sighed. “But it was the right thing to do. I’m excited to explore everything life has to offer now.”
Daisy couldn’t help but think there might be an innuendo to her statement. “What do you mean by that?”
“Just that I want to do things I’ve always wanted to do.”
Like sleeping with women? Daisy didn’t say it out loud, but she couldn’t help but smile because she was more than happy to help her out on that front. For someone who was so confident in her body, Victoria certainly beat around the bush when it came to expressing her needs.
“Are you single?” Victoria asked.
“Yes.”
“So you came here alone?”
Is she fishing for an invitation to the wedding? “Yes.” Daisy turned upright too and locked her eyes with Victoria’s, confident now that she wasn’t mistaken about her intentions. Her eyes were so incredibly blue, and she wasn’t sure if it was the reflection of the sky or the water staring back at her or if they were just naturally fucking phenomenal. “Why, would you like to come with me to the wedding?”
The corners of Victoria’s mouth pulled up, and she hesitated for a moment, then shook her head. “No, you have a job to do and I don’t want to intrude.”
Before Daisy could protest, Victoria turned to point toward the moose, who was now swimming up to her. He was still a distance away, but she ushered Daisy to get out of the water. “Go,” she said. “I don’t want him to get jealous and hurt you.”
Seeing the enormous beast, Daisy had to agree with her, and she swam to the shallows and walked out, almost laughing at the irony of the situation. Blocked by a moose. Who could have predicted that? She put on her T-shirt and wallowed in the sight of Victoria coming out of the water shortly after, her nipples hard from the cold.
Victoria came up to her and stood so close that for a moment Daisy was convinced she was going to kiss her. She could feel her breath on her mouth as she stood there, simply staring at her. “Will you be back tomorrow?”
“Yes.”
“Good.” Her eyes lowered to Daisy’s lips for a split second, but then she picked up her T-shirt and her bag and walked away to greet Jonas.
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THURSDAY
Kristine opened the box, removed the silky tissue paper and carefully took out the off-white lace dress she’d bought in a vintage boutique in New Orleans. Kate had spotted it on one of the rails in the back of the shop, and although it had been stained and torn in some places, she’d seen the potential and convinced Kristine to buy it. It looked perfect now; clean, repaired and altered to her size.
Her lips pulled into a smile when she slipped it on in front of the long freestanding mirror in their cabin. Made of lace, the cap-sleeved dress was cut in a low ‘V’ at the front that ended in a satin waistband, and the back was low too, closing just above her behind, from where it flowed down into a mermaid skirt with a delicate train that fanned out around her.
Unlike Hannah, she’d always dreamed of a romantic wedding, and thought her chance of being a bride had long gone. It therefore came as a huge surprise when Hannah proposed when they were on holiday in Thailand, with Kate and Felicia. Although she’d spent the past six months dreaming of her big day, reality hadn’t really hit her until now. She was about to get married and on top of that, their lives were about to change exponentially over the coming years.
A knock on the door pulled her out of her thoughts. “It’s Kate.”
“Come in! Just make sure no one else does.”
Kate gasped as she walked in. “Oh my God, it’s so pretty, you look dazzling” she said in a hush, closing the door behind her.
“Yeah. It’s great, right?” Kristine beamed as she spun around, making the train chase behind her. “Do you think it’s okay if I go barefoot?”
“Of course. I think it’s romantic.” Kate pointed down. “Besides, you have super cute feet.”
“I do?” Kristine laughed. “So, how are you?” she asked, giving her friend a sincere look. “Don’t lie to me, Kate. You look very tired.”
“I’m good.” Kate waved it off. “I’m always good, you know that.”
Kristine sat down on the bed and patted the space next to her. “You don’t have to put on a front just because I’m getting married, you know. I’m so relaxed, I can handle anything.”
Kate sat down and put an arm around Kristine. “It’s just been very hectic lately and I’ll admit, I’ve been working too hard. I’ve taken on way too many projects, but thankfully most of them are coming to an end. Felicia’s been busy too and we haven’t seen much of each other, apart from our visits to the clinic in between our trips, so it’s nice to have some time together.”
“How’s the IVF going?” Kristine asked tentatively.
“Nothing so far. I did a test three weeks ago and it was negative, but we’re in no rush.” Kate let out a deep sigh. “In fact, neither of us wanted children in the first place, but when you and Hannah started the adoption process and my biological clock started ticking, we couldn’t help but think we might be missing out on something. But now …” She swallowed hard. “Now I’m not sure if the fact I can’t get pregnant is a sign that it’s not meant to be, or that I even still want to have children—I have no idea how to tell Felicia because it’s all she can talk about. It’s been eating away at me and I feel anxious all the time because I know I’m going to have to talk to her sooner or later.”
“Yeah, you do need to talk to her,” Kristine said. “As you said there’s no rush, but if the whole idea is giving you even more stress and if you have doubts…”
“I know. I actually felt so relieved when I found out I wasn’t pregnant, and now I feel guilty about that, too. Honestly, I’m a mess. I think I’ve been avoiding ‘the talk’ by throwing myself into work, but Felicia moved to New Orleans for me and changed her whole life around. I love her so much and just felt like we had to take the next step, be a family and live happily-ever-after or something like that.”
“Children are no guarantee for long-term happiness in a relationship. Honestly, I think you working less would make Felicia happier right now,” Kristine said carefully. “She just wants you, Kate. And if having a baby has never been on the very top of her list either, then why don’t you just give it a break and take more time off, enjoy each other’s company instead?”
Kate nodded. “You’re right. And yes, she wasn’t the first one to bring it up, but she wants a kid now, though. She gets so excited every time we’ve been to the clinic; I just don’t want to disappoint her.”
“Well, you’re in this together, so you’re going to have to bite the bullet and have the difficult conversation,” Kristine said.
“I know.” Kate gave her a sad smile. “So, what about you and Hannah? Any news from the adoption agency yet?”
Kristine shook her head. “Nothing so far, but we’re a long way through the process and have been having lots of pre-placement visits with the kids for a while now, so we’re hopeful that we’ll be approved over the course of the coming months.”
“I’m sure you’ll hear something soon. You and Hannah will make the best parents ever.” Kate fingered the beautiful fragile fabric of Kristine’s dress. “It’s going to be a wonderful day and I’m so happy for you. Seeing you like this is even giving me wedding vibes.”
“Oh yeah? Do you want to get married too, now?”
“I don’t know, maybe one day. Marriage never meant much to me other than a piece of paper, but I can’t deny that you and Hannah inspire me as a couple.” Kate stood up. “Well, I’ll leave you here to swoon over your gorgeous dress.”
“Where are you going?”
“Just checking if I can help Dani with anything else regarding the preparations.”
“Kate, you’re supposed to be resting. I promise you; she’s got everything under control and even if she hasn’t, it’s going to be okay. Hannah and I aren’t stressed about anything, we just want to get married.”
Kate laughed and waved it off. “I know, but I’m a control freak. You know I can’t sit still and problem solving is in my blood. I’ll see if Felicia wants to join me.”
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THURSDAY
“I’m sorry I’ve been away so much. Things should calm down soon.” Kate shifted her huge black shades to her forehead as they were blocking her sight.
“I don’t mind you working hard; I know how much you love your job,” Felicia said, brandishing a pair of pruning shears. They were at Dani and Espen’s house searching for the perfect white roses for the wedding cake. Dani had told them that if they cut the roses in the late afternoon, while they were still semi-closed, then leave them for a few days, they would be perfect in time for the wedding. “But maybe we could both be home on weekends? Then the weekends are just for us.” She found a rose that was not quite open yet, but almost there, like Dani had instructed.
“Yeah, I can do that, apart from the rare occasions like when there’s a restaurant opening or a press night for one of the establishments I’ve designed. I want to spend more time with you too, you know.” Kate shot her a sad look. “I’ve missed you, but I find it so hard to delegate and let go of things. And because Hannah hasn’t been around this past week—and she’s the only person I trust to do things the way I like them done—it’s been crazy and it’s made me realize I need to work on my people skills and back the fuck off sometimes. The thing is, I know everyone who works for me is good. Just not as good as me.”
“That’s why you’re the boss.”
“Yeah, I guess so.” Kate took the shears, cut off a rose and carefully placed it in the basket Dani had given them. “But there’s something else I wanted to talk to you about.”
“Okay.” Felicia sounded worried as Kate didn’t often ask to ‘talk’. “Something wrong?”
“No, not really but perhaps we should sit down.” Kate stopped what she was doing, turned to Felicia and took her hand, before leading her down to the chairs situated in front of the house. “Actually, yes. You see, this whole baby thing…” Kate decided to just spit it out because there was no easy way to break it to her. “I’m not sure if I still want to have a baby.”
Felicia was quiet for what seemed like an eternity before she spoke. “Do you mean you don’t want to have a baby right now, or not at all?”
“I’m not sure anymore.” Kate bit her lip and sadness sank to her stomach when she saw disappointment settle over Felicia’s features. “I know you’re going to tell me I should have thought about this before we started the IVF, but I honestly didn’t realize I was hesitant about being a mom until I took the last test. I felt such mixed emotions, not sure if it was relief or disappointment.” She fought the tears stinging the corners of her eyes. “I’m so sorry.”
“You don’t want to be a mom…” Felicia met her eyes and nodded slowly. “Does it have anything to do with me? Just be honest with me, I need to know where I stand.”
“No, no,” Kate was quick to say. “It has nothing to do with you. Besides the fact that I’m not sure if I want to be a mom, I’m also worried a baby will make it even harder for us to spend quality time together.”
“Okay.” Felicia swallowed hard and crossed her legs in front of her. “I’m not going to lie; I was really looking forward to starting a family with you. And if you don’t feel comfortable being pregnant or giving birth, I’ll do it. It’s just that you said you wanted to carry the baby, initially, because you wanted the baby to look like you.”
“It has nothing to do with that either.” Kate sank down in her chair and looked down at her feet. “I’m just not feeling maternal and I want our life to stay the way it is. I’m sorry if that’s selfish.”
Felicia chewed her lip and fiddled with the stem of a rose before she looked back up at her. “It’s not selfish. It’s important to be sure because this is a huge decision.”
“Do you still want to be with me?” Kate asked. “Could you spend your life with someone who doesn’t want to be a mom? I mean, I might change my mind again, but I can’t promise you that. I think I might be going through a personal crisis or something; I’ve been all over the place recently.”
“Kate, I love you, and nothing will change that.” Felicia paused. “Look, it’s not going to be easy for me. I had this idyllic idea of you and me and our baby, and I’m going to have to let go of that now. But at the end of the day, it’s you I want.”
“What if you can’t let go? What if you get really, really broody and you feel it so strongly that one day you’ll feel the need to procreate in order to be happy? Some women have been known to change their minds.”
“I think I’ll be okay, but if that happens, we’ll cross that bridge when we get there. I’m still really young.” Felicia scooted closer, pulled Kate in and held her. “You’re really young too.”
Kate’s shoulders slumped. “I’m not so sure about that, I’m heading for forty.”
“Yes, you are but anything can happen, and if you still feel this way in five years’ time, then so be it. I love you,” she repeated, lifting Kate’s chin. “But if you’re struggling with yourself, or anything at all, you need to tell me, and we’ll get through this together. I want to help you.”
Kate was quiet, fiddling with a rose, plucking the snow-white petals in agitation. “I’ve just felt a little detached lately. From our life, from myself, from the world. I don’t even know how to describe it. It’s like I’m not in my own body, and I don’t feel like myself.”
“Are you bored with our life?” Felicia asked.
“God, no. It’s not that. It’s me, I’m sure of that.”
“You’ve worked your whole life,” Felicia said. Since you were what, twenty-one? And you never take time for yourself, just to relax or reflect. It’s important to do that sometimes because it’s impossible to move forward if you don’t know what’s happening within.”
“I know. And you’ve told me that before and I should have listened. I think I’ve lost touch with myself, if that makes sense.”
“Do you think you might be depressed?”
“No, I’ve considered that, but right now, I’m happy, in this moment.” Kate shook her head and held up a hand. “I mean, I’m sad because I know I’m hurting you by telling you I’m not sure I want to have a baby; that’s devastating, and I’ve been dreading this talk. But I’m enjoying our time here.”
“Maybe we should stay a little longer,” Felicia suggested. “Recharge our batteries and enjoy each other’s company without the usual daily stresses.”
“Yeah, I think that might be a good idea.” Kate groaned and buried her face in her hands. “Are you angry with me? Did I ruin our holiday? Fuck, I should have waited to have this conversation when we got back.”
“No, I’m glad you told me.” Felicia managed a smile, although Kate could see she was only putting on a facade in order to be brave for her. She knew her so well. And God, how she loved her. If only she could make herself want this, even just a little. Just for Felicia. “Seriously, Kate. It’s okay.”
Kate simply nodded. “I’m sorry,” she whispered.
“Please stop saying that.” Felicia leaned in, cupped her cheek and kissed her softly on the lips. “Let’s just focus on us for now, okay?”
“Okay.” Kate closed her eyes and kissed her back, and in that fleeting moment, she almost felt normal again.
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“Thank God we’re here, we barely survived the drive on these narrow roads,” Edie said in a dramatic voice as she opened the passenger window. “There weren’t even road barriers for the last half hour or so.”
“Then why did you rent a Bentley? I told you it was hard to drive around here, especially with a car like that. Besides, Espen could have picked you up.” Hannah laughed because it wasn’t the first time Edie had underestimated a situation.
“Yes, I should have listened. And also, goodness me, I’ve never been to a country that’s so expensive.” Edie stepped out of the car to give Hannah a hug, then had to cling onto her as one of her high heels sank into the field.
“I never thought I’d hear you say that.”
“Neither did I,” Ben, Hannah’s father, got out too and stretched before he gave her a long hug. “Hey there!”
“Especially since the infrastructure is so basic,” Edie continued, scanning the area and looking at the rustic-looking cabins as if they were hovels. “I can only hope they have indoor toilets. Do they have indoor toilets?”
“Of course they have indoor toilets, Edie.” Hannah suppressed an eye-roll. “You’ll have everything you need here.”
Her father laughed. “It’s good to see you, kid.” Although he was usually chirpy, he seemed particularly on form today, taking in the view with immense excitement. “Oh boy, am I glad we’re finally here. It’s been a while since Edie and I have been on a trip together. I forgot how much preparation went into her packing, and how social she gets on flights.”
“The flight was delightful,” Edie added, flicking her bleached blonde hair, ignoring his dig. “We had a lovely dinner in the lounge, then watched a ton of movies together.” She pulled her expensive heel out of the earth but made no effort to take her shoes off. “And I talked to this lovely couple who were going on a Scandinavian cruise. They’re from New Orleans so I’ve invited them over for dinner when we all get back. Oh, and we also met a priest. He was so nice, wasn’t he, Ben?”
“He was very nice, yes.” Ben looked amused and decided to change the subject as his wife could talk for hours if they let her. “So, are you looking forward to your big day? Is everyone here yet?”
“Of course we’re excited. And we’re just waiting for Chuck and Darla, our friends from London and their twins, plus Kristine’s brother Jed to arrive. As you know, her parents aren’t coming, but Jed really wanted to be here, so he’s giving her away. Oh, and Daisy is here too,” she added. “You’ve met her at The Radley. She’s our photographer.”
“Excellent. It’s a shame Mason and Brittany weren’t able to come, but you know, she’s in her third trimester, and it’s just a little tricky,” Edie said. “But hey, even more to look forward to when we get home.”
“Definitely. I can’t wait to meet my new niece or nephew either.” Hannah helped her father with the last bags from the trunk. “It’s just as well as the resort is full, so they’ve arranged a couple of camper vans, but you two will have a cabin to yourselves. It’s got two double beds and a big bathroom. And an indoor toilet, of course,” Hannah added with a grin before lowering her voice, making sure Edie, who was busying herself with her phone, couldn’t hear them. “Unless you’d rather have a camper van? We decided to put Chuck and Darla in one as I thought it might be a bit awkward for you guys to share.”
“You put Darla in a camper van?” Her father laughed. “That’s funny. But yes, it’s probably for the best if we don’t share with them. There’s been a lot of friction between Edie and Darla since Chuck announced he was dating her.” He shook his head, clearly still uncomfortable with the idea of his son dating someone thirty years his senior. “But we’re all going to be nice and supportive, don’t you worry about a thing, kid. This is your big day and I promise you there will be nothing but smiles.”
“Thank you.” Hannah gave him a pat on his shoulder. “I appreciate that. And you know, however weird it might seem, I think they really love each other.”
“Hmm...” Ben handed a large case to Hannah. He was clearly not in the mood to talk about this now.
“Jesus, Edie. How much did you bring?” Hannah tried to lift the case as one of the wheels was stuck, but it was too heavy.
“Not much, just the essentials,” Edie said innocently, her cosmetically enhanced face hardly moving as she spoke. “You never know what you’re going to need in a country that’s basic at best. I wanted to stop by a shopping mall on our way here to get some toilet paper and a couple of towels, but we only found small stores.”
“The resort has toilet paper. And plenty of towels.” Hannah couldn’t help but laugh because Edie was about as detached from reality as people came. “Norway is a highly developed country with an extremely low unemployment rate, a rich economy and a very high standard of living and education. And there’s 5G and high-speed Wi-Fi, even out here in the sticks.” She took Edie’s phone noticing she was waving it about trying to catch a signal, fiddled with it, then handed it back. “You just have to switch off flight-mode.”
“Right.” Edie gave her a tight-lipped smile and turned at the sound of a boy’s voice. “Oh, look who’s here!” Her face lit up when she saw Theo coming toward them.
The unthinkable happened then; Edie went down on her knees, smudging her pristine white palazzo pants to give him a hug. It was a little unnecessary as Theo had grown a lot over the past six months and was almost as tall her now, but Hannah knew she’d been looking forward to spending time with Madison’s stepson, who she now considered her grandson.
“Hey Edie. Hey Ben” Theo greeted Hannah’s father, too. “They have cows here, and sheep, and chickens,” he said, getting straight down to the important stuff. “And a dock and two boats! Want me to show you around?”
“Sure, honey. That would be wonderful.” Edie ran an affectionate hand through his hair. “Look at you, you’re growing so fast and I’m missing all the best years because I hardly ever see you.”
“Go. I’ll make sure your luggage gets to your cabin,” Hannah said. It was really sweet how much Edie loved spending time with Theo, and not even her towering shoes could stop her from trotting after him with Ben at her heels. “We’re having drinks and dinner in front of our cabin in an hour or so,” she called after them. “See you there?”
“Yes, a drink sounds delightful.” Edie pointed to the huge suitcase Hannah was attempting to move. “There are two magnums of champagne in there. Be a darling and put them in a fridge for me, will you?” She stopped and frowned. “They have fridges here, right?”
Hannah laughed. “Yes, you’d be amazed at what they have here. I’ll speak to Dani.”
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“Hey.” Hannah ran a hand over Kristine’s cheek and rolled on top of her. “You know what day it is today?”
“Of course. It’s Friday. The day before our wedding.” Kristine moaned as Hannah’s mouth moved to her neck and sucked at her sensitive skin. She was still sleepy and loved it when Hannah woke her up like this. She traced Hannah’s tattoo covered arms, then laced her fingers through her short, dark hair and felt her shiver.
“Indeed. It’s your last day as a single woman.” Hannah moved her hands over Kristine’s breasts and kissed her between words. “Well, not exactly single, but you know what I mean. Want to have some fun before we become a boring married couple?”
Kristine laughed. “I’m certainly up for having some fun but it’s the hickeys I’m worried about.” She stopped Hannah as her teeth teased her neck again. “Hannah… I’m not sure if purple marks on my neck is the best look for a wedding photo.”
Hannah moved down her body and clasped her hands around her thighs. “I suppose you’re right,” she said. “I should put them somewhere less visible.”
“Less visible is good.” Kristine’s hands fisted the pillow above her head when Hannah spread her legs apart and moved down until she was nestled between them.
“How about here?” Hannah asked, then sucked at the inside of her thigh.
Kristine squirmed and laced her fingers through Hannah’s hair. “There is good.” Closing her eyes, she moaned as Hannah moved farther inward, toward her center. “Fuck… that’s even better. And if you…” Her hips shot up and she cried out, then slammed her hand in front of her mouth, remembering the bedroom window was open. She grabbed Hannah’s pillow and pressed it against her face while Hannah did all kinds of wonderful things to her that left her teetering on the edge. “You’re… so… good… at… this…” she whispered through quick breaths, shaking her head from side to side. If Hannah were to wake her up like this every morning for the rest of her life, she’d be a very, very happy woman.
“What about here?” Hannah mumbled, swirling her tongue faster. She chuckled when Kristine’s muffled cries against the pillows were still loud enough to wake up Kate and Felicia in the closest cabin, and she held her down as Kristine shook and wiggled, panting heavily while her orgasm coursed through her. She could feel the explosion of energy against her body, then the ripples caused by aftershocks while her tongue was still on Kristine’s pulsing center. It was her favorite morning ritual, and one that she had promised herself to keep up forever.
Crawling back up, Hannah removed the pillow to meet Kristine’s bewildered expression. “You’re beyond cute,” she whispered, and licked her lips before she kissed her. It baffled her every day how lucky and blessed she was to be with her, and she still couldn’t believe they were about to get married. It seemed so surreal, after what they’d been through—fighting to find a way to be together—but now everything had come full circle. They were back in the country they’d met, and this time, there was not just the crazy crush and the rush of butterflies that coursed through her every time she looked at Kristine. There was love, so much love.
“And you’re beyond talented.” Kristine laughed and wrapped her arms around her, then pulled her into a tight hug.
The past three years had been a roller-coaster, but they’d built a beautiful life in a part of the world she’d never thought she’d end up in. She felt at home and happy in Louisiana, with Kristine and her new family, and she was excited and hopeful for the future. Thinking long-term was something she’d simply never done before she’d met Kristine, but now she loved imagining what their life would look like with children once the adoption came through.
Kristine turned them around and rolled on top of her. “My turn,” she said locking her eyes with Hannah’s. Her phone lit up and although she was planning to ignore it, her eye caught sight of a notification of an email from their caseworker at the adoption agency. “Wait.” She picked up her phone and opened the email.
Hannah felt her tremble as she read it. “What’s up? Should I be worried? You look so serious.”
“No. It’s good.” Kristine smiled. “It’s an email from Sandy.” They’d been waiting to hear back from her for weeks now, after spending months providing the necessary paperwork and receiving numerous visits to ensure their home was safe for the kids to live in.
“Tell me.” Hannah watched Kristine scroll through her phone, then took it and read the email she’d opened up. Slamming a hand in front of her mouth, she gasped, then flung her arms around Kristine, shaking while tears ran down her cheeks.
“We’ve been approved! They’ll now go down the formal channels and arrange a date for our finalization hearing.” Kristine said, her eyes welling up too. They’d talked about it so much, but now that the moment was here, it almost seemed surreal.
Hannah wiped her cheeks and read it once more. “I can’t believe it. We’re going to be parents.”
Kristine nodded and couldn’t stop smiling. Hannah’s happiness meant everything to her, and she could lie here for hours, enjoying the moment together. “Tom and Ella will be so excited. I can’t wait to tell them. Sandy said the hearing usually takes place six to twelve months after the children are placed with us. Let’s hope it’s the earlier of the two, I can’t wait to make them officially ours.”
“I know, me either.” Hannah smiled against her lips. “Everything is starting to get serious now but we’re going to be fine. We have so much love to give them and I know we’ll be great moms.”
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Daisy arrived at the lake just as Victoria climbed onto the rock she used as a diving platform. By now, she didn’t feel like she was imposing on Victoria’s early morning swim anymore, and she took off her clothes and followed her, diving in without hesitation this time.
“Thank you for coming. It’s nice to see you again.” Victoria trod water as she waited for Daisy to join her.
“It’s lovely to see you too.” Daisy felt heated knowing they were both near-naked. She could take a risk; swim closer, wrap her arms around Victoria, and trust her flirtations were going to be reciprocated, but then again Victoria might just turn her down. She’d thought about it all night and in her fantasies, her advances were crystal-clear and utterly successful. But in reality, she wasn’t sure if Victoria was just messing with her because she was bored staying at her grandfather’s farm, or if she was genuinely interested, so she simply smiled and kept a respectable distance. “What have you been up to?”
“Not much.” Victoria dipped her head back in the water and gestured to their surroundings. “There’s very little to do around here, as you might have noticed. But I sent out a couple of job application letters, cooked for my grandfather, and of course the goats have kept me fairly busy.”
“Yeah, I’ve seen the goats around. How many does your grandfather have?”
“Around thirty, although we’ve had a couple of surprise births recently, so the numbers have now gone up. We think some of them met up with goats from a neighboring farm and put out on their first dates; I have no idea how they wandered so far without my grandfather or the dogs noticing. There must be a break in the fence somewhere, but he has so much land that it’s hard to keep an eye on everything. Anyway, that’s what I’ve been doing.”
“Did you see them give birth?” Daisy asked.
“Yeah. I helped. I’ve done it before.”
“That must have been pretty special.”
“It’s always special to see new life come into the world.” Victoria’s beaming smile widened when she saw Jonas approach. He wasn’t swimming today, just strolling along the lake path, heading in their direction. “You stay here,” she said, climbing out. “He can’t dive, so he won’t come near the rock.”
Daisy did as she was told and watched Victoria grab her bag containing the apples. Water was dripping off her, her perky breasts on full display. God, she was mesmerizing, and the way she interacted with Jonas, scratching him between his antlers and bringing her face close to the moose’s made her look like she was part of some sort of fantasy. She talked to him in a sweet, soothing tone, and although Daisy couldn’t understand what she was saying, she felt the deep connection between them. The first sunbeams cast a misty light over the lake, and the morning air was filled with the scent of hay and something floral Daisy couldn’t quite put her finger on.
Victoria fed him the apples, and Jonas lowered his head as if thanking her before he turned and left. She dried her face with her T-shirt, then put it on, and it clung to her in all the right places.
“You’re amazing.” The words had escaped Daisy’s mouth before she’d had the chance to think them through, but she didn’t regret saying them.
Victoria stalled for a moment, staring at Daisy while she shook out her wet hair like a dog before making her way back to the rock. “Amazing? That’s a nice thing to say.”
“Well, you are…”
Victoria blushed and looked away, suddenly at a loss for words. There was an awkward silence, but she composed herself and pointed to Daisy’s camera. “Come with me and don’t forget to bring that with you. I’ll show you something amazing.”
“Okay…” Daisy put on her clothes and sneakers and fought to keep her eyes from dipping down to Victoria’s naked breasts. It was close to impossible not to look, her eyes feasting on Victoria’s tantalizingly hard nipples as they poked through the thin fabric.
“Hey, I’m not planning on seducing you. I just think you might want to see this.” Victoria looked over her shoulder as she started walking toward her grandfather’s farmhouse. “I’m giving you a great photo opportunity.”
Daisy couldn’t deny she was a little disappointed at Victoria’s statement. Being seduced would have been a welcome start to her morning, but she had a feeling this was all part of Victoria’s game; charming the hell out of her with her mysterious air and beauty until she took the first step. She grabbed her camera, then rushed after her.
It was quite a walk through the fields, and Daisy was pretty sure she could have walked for hours, staring at Victoria’s behind in the tiny pair of pink panties that barely covered half of her ass. She wondered if the woman always wiggled her hips like that, or if she was doing it on purpose to get her attention. Finally, she decided to catch up with her, noting it might be strange that she was sauntering behind her. It was like her brain stopped working whenever Victoria was around, as if her sense of logic faded and her one-track mind took over. “Is your grandfather okay with me being here?” she asked.
“Of course. Anyway, he’s not home at the moment; he went into town to get some screws or something.” Victoria smiled and took her hand. “Come on, this way.”
They walked past the traditional red, wooden farmhouse, toward the barn next to it, and Daisy’s body was on fire just by the touch of her hand.
“Baby goats?” Daisy asked as she heard the high-pitched bleating.
Victoria nodded and opened the door wide, letting the light in. “They were born four nights ago,” she whispered so she wouldn’t disturb the doe, who was sleeping in the hay.
Daisy looked over the wooden stall and her lips pulled into a wide smile when she saw three tiny white baby goats jumping around their sleeping mother, still unsteady on their feet. Their floppy ears danced with their movements as they bleated squeakily and came running toward them. “Oh my God, they’re so cute.” She felt herself melt at the sight of the tiny creatures, leaping like grasshoppers. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen anything so cute in my life.”
“Yeah, they’re adorable. Do you want to hold one?”
“Is that okay? Won’t the mother get upset?”
“No, she trusts me, and anyway, goats become independent pretty quickly. It’s best for them to go outside as soon as they can. After a week, we’ll separate them at night, and after three weeks, we’ll let them out with the rest of the herd.” Victoria put on an old pair of sliders from a bench next to the enclosure and held open the gate for Daisy. She petted the mother first and whispered something to her in Norwegian, then sat down to stroke the kids. They were curious around her and one even attempted to climb onto her lap but lost its balance and tumbled over.
“That’s the bravest one of the bunch, I see,” Daisy joked. “Have you named them yet?”
“No. As I mentioned earlier, we have over thirty goats, so we don’t tend to name them all, but I name the ones that I’m close to. Some goats like human attention and they’ll come up to me when they see me, and some simply don’t care.” Victoria picked up the brave kid frolicking around her legs and stood up, then handed it to Daisy. “This one is seriously cute. I think I’ll call her Daisy.”
Daisy grinned as she took the kid in her arms and scratched it behind her ears. “I’m not sure if I should be flattered or weirded out by the fact that you just named a goat after me.”
Victoria shot her a flirty smile and leaned against the fence next to her. “I wanted to have something to remember you by.” She carefully took the camera from around Daisy’s neck and took a picture of her with the kid.
Normally being the one behind the lens, Daisy felt a little uncomfortable having her picture taken, but she was so enchanted by the kid in her arms that she didn’t mind. “You seem to know your way around a camera,” she said, placing a kiss behind the little goat’s white floppy ears. “Most people don’t know how to work them.”
“My ex was a hobby photographer.” Victoria zoomed in further and took another couple of pictures. “I’m by no means an expert, but I know the basics.” She lowered the camera and locked her eyes with Daisy’s. “Seems like I have a thing for photographers.”
“Seems like I have a thing for Norwegian country girls,” Daisy shot back at her. Now that they were clearly flirting, she was not going to miss an opportunity to let Victoria know how much she was attracted to her.
Victoria leaned in to pet the kid and Daisy could feel her breath on her neck. It caused her mind to spin as it was overtaken by erotic fantasies that she was better off having in bed alone.
The beautiful blonde had done it again. Coming so close that Daisy was convinced she was about to kiss her, but then she backed off again as if nothing had happened. Was she just having a bit of fun? Teasing her? In need of distraction? Even if that was the case, Daisy was happy to be her distraction because Victoria’s company was highly addictive.
She handed the kid to Victoria and took the camera. “Your turn.”
Victoria laughed and held the velvet soft kid, stroking her while Daisy shot pictures. She was photogenic in a natural way, and she never looked directly into the camera until Daisy took the last picture. “One more.” She zoomed in on Victoria’s face and the look she gave her made Daisy shiver all over. Her full lips were glistening and parted, her eyes so full of longing that Daisy had trouble keeping the camera still. One thing was certain; she’d be indulging in this picture tonight.
A car pulled into the driveway, ripping them out of their moment. Victoria put the kid down with a sigh.
“My grandfather’s back,” she said, and put on an old cardigan that was hanging over the stall. “I have to go help him unload the car.”
“Okay, I’d better go.” Daisy turned at the door. “See you around?”
“Absolutely.” The look in Victoria’s eyes told her she would see her sooner rather than later.
“Cool. I’m in the first camper van, the one by the fence, if you’re looking for me.” With a wave, she made her way back to the resort.
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“This isn’t as bad as I thought.” Edie was all glammed up as she tottered over to Ally and Madison’s camper van, wearing a bright pink chiffon dress, enormous black shades and pink stiletto heels. “Do you have a shower in there too?” she asked, glancing inside.
“Yes, we have two showers, actually. One inside and one outside,” Ally said. “It’s really comfortable, and Theo is loving the tent they set up for him.”
“We have lots of toilet paper too,” Madison added with a chuckle, after Hannah had filled her in on her parents’ arrival.
“Don’t tease me, Madison. What was I supposed to expect? I looked at their website and I saw weeds growing on the roofs of the cabins, so I assumed the resort had been neglected. And that thing back there…” Edie pointed to the maypole. “Are they pagans?” She lowered her voice to a whisper. “Will there be some kind of sinister ritual?”
Ally laughed and shook her head. “I don’t think so, Edie. But maybe you should wear running shoes instead of those heels, in case they come after you.” She held up the pot on their table. “Coffee?”
“Yes, please. Ben is taking a nap and I’m starting to feel a little tired myself but I’m just so happy to be here with you all that I don’t want to waste my time sleeping.”
“It’s better to fight the jet lag, otherwise you’ll never sleep through the night.” Ally went inside to get a cup and poured Edie a coffee when she sat down.
“So, are you nervous ahead of the wedding?” Edie asked.
“No Mom, we’re not the ones getting married.” Madison shot her an amused look. “Why, are you nervous?”
“Oh course I am, honey. Anything could go wrong, especially out here in the wilderness. I mean, it’s not exactly the Four Seasons now, is it? I just don’t understand why they didn’t hire a professional wedding planner. What if the cake doesn’t arrive? What if it starts raining, or what if the schedule gets all messed up and everything runs late?”
“I honestly don’t think they’ll care if things run late,” Ally assured her. “It won’t be that kind of wedding.”
“I suppose so.” Edie took a sip of her coffee, careful not to smudge her pink lipstick. “I can’t wait to see Theo walking down the aisle with the rings, though. He’s going to look so handsome in his suit.” Her eyes shifted over the premises. “Wait… will there even be an aisle?”
“That’s the aisle right there.” Madison pointed to the rough lake path and laughed as Edie’s eyes widened with horror.
“Are you serious? But how is Kristine going to get down there in her heels?”
“She’s going barefoot,” Ally chipped in, adding fuel to the fire. They were having fun with it now and seeing Edie’s reaction was amusing.
“Goodness me. Well, this will certainly be something different. We did offer to pay for the wedding, you know. The country club had availability this month, but they were adamant they would take care of it themselves, and so I stopped bugging Hannah about it.”
“I’m glad you let it go, Mom. The country club is not exactly their style and I’m sure it will be a fantastic wedding despite your concerns.”
Edie nodded, but she didn’t seem convinced. “Anyway,” she said, changing the subject, “I must admit, the view is gorgeous, the cabins are really nice, and the couple who run the resort are super friendly. It’s been a long time since your father and I traveled to Europe together and it’s completely different from what I remember.”
Madison suppressed a groan. “But I thought you went to Greece and the South of France. Every European country is different, and you don’t exactly explore when you travel; you and dad tend to stay in five-star resorts with English speaking staff, a spa and a private pool. It’s not like you go out and soak up the culture.”
“That’s not true. We went to see…” Edie took a moment, then shook her head. “Never mind, I don’t remember what all those places were called, but we most certainly ventured outside the resort.” She stood up to scan the area when she heard Theo’s voice and started waving at him. “There he is, my darling boy.”
“Hey Edie.” Theo allowed her to pull him into a hug and went into the camper van to grab a bottle of water. He’d been out all morning and they’d barely seen him. “I’m going out in the boat with Espen. Is that okay, Mom?” he asked, turning to Ally.
“Sure. Does he have a life vest for you?”
“Yeah. We’re going fishing.”
“That sounds like fun,” Edie said. Have you ever been fishing before?”
“Madison’s taken me a couple of times.” Theo gave Edie a beaming smile. “It’s fun. Want to come?”
Edie glanced over the lake and swallowed hard. “Sure, honey. I’d love to come. Do I need to bring anything?”
“No, Espen’s got everything in the boat.”
Madison and Ally stared at Edie, who normally wouldn’t be found dead fishing, but Theo had some kind of magical effect on her and it was endearing to watch. With Edie living in Louisiana, she didn’t see Theo that often, and she just wanted to spend as much time with him as she could. If that included fishing, then she was going to suffer through it.
“You might want to change your shoes though.” Theo pointed at Edie’s stiletto heels, but she waved him off.
“Don’t worry, honey, I’m fine in these. Just give me a hand while we go down the path, will you?” She arched a brow—as much as her Botox would allow her—and shot Madison a skeptical look. “Or should I call it the aisle, now?”
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“I was having fun watching Theo with Edie. He’s such a charmer and I genuinely believe he can get her to do anything he wants.” Madison helped Ally into the rowing boat, and Ally laughed as she sat down and took the oars.
“Just wait until the twins get here; he’s super excited to meet them.”
“So cute.” Madison gestured to the oars. “Are you rowing?”
“Yeah. Why? You think I’m not strong enough?” Ally arched a brow at her.
“No.” Madison gave her a loving smile and sat down at the other end, facing her. “I know you’re strong. I’ve seen you lifting three crates at a time when you’re restocking the bar. I just thought you might want to relax.”
“This is relaxing and I need the exercise. I’m so used to being on my feet and lifting things the whole day that I’m aching to push my muscles.” Ally skillfully turned the boat and steered it away from the dock. “Besides, I’m taking you out on a date.” She kicked her foot against the bag she’d brought. “I asked Dani for a picnic hamper and I’ve brought a couple of towels; thought we could spend some time on the other side of the lake together. She says it’s very pretty there. And now that Edie’s keeping an eye on Theo, we’ll finally have some privacy.” She winked. “Just you and me.”
“Perfect.” Madison inclined her head and cast a flirty eye over Ally, whose biceps flexed as she leaned back, pulling at the oars, and she hoped they would reach dry land soon so that she could start undressing her immediately. “I’ll take over when you get tired.”
Ally groaned as she rowed faster, clearly showing off. “I don’t need your help; you just sit back and chill out. I might be older than you but I’ve still got stamina.”
The resort became a collection of squares in the distance, the silhouettes of the people walking up and down the lake and between the cabins and camper vans now a blurry haze as the boat went farther out. If the lakeside was peaceful, this was a whole new level of quiet and neither of them spoke, simply enjoying the tranquility of their surroundings and the gentle bobbing of the boat. Madison ran her hand through the cool water as she soaked up the sun and watched Ally, who looked bewitching today in her olive-green beaded kaftan and matching bikini. Her eyes darted to the cute little freckles on her shoulders, and her silver ankle bracelet that shimmered in the sunshine, then to her delicate coral pink painted toenails. The many bangles on Ally’s left wrist were clinking against each other with each stroke of the oars and the reassuring sound of them made Madison feel warm inside—as if she was the luckiest woman in the world.
“I love you so much.” Madison didn’t even realize she’d said it until Ally stopped rowing for a moment and gave her a wide smile.
“I love you too. More than you know.” She stretched out her leg and covered Madison’s foot with her own. “You, coming into my life… it’s been the best surprise.”
With no docks along the other side of the lake, they tied the boat to a tree after wading up to dry land. They sat in the sun for a while, drinking coffee from a thermos, drying their feet while they glanced over at the other side, appreciating the reversed view and the way the sun hit the green fields.
“Do you feel that?” Ally whispered.
“What? I don’t feel anything.”
“Exactly, there’s no wind and it’s so still. There’s no one here, nothing.”
“I especially like the ‘no one’ part of that,” Madison said as she stood up and stripped off her T-shirt and her shorts.
Ally giggled as she looked up at her. “What are you doing?”
“Thought it might be fun to go skinny-dipping,” Madison said in all seriousness, removing the scarlet bikini she was wearing underneath with a seductive wiggle of her hips. “Care to join me?”
“I won’t say no to that.” Ally licked her lips as she stared up at her for a moment, then got up and took off her clothes too. Following Madison into the shallows, she shivered as her warm skin hit the cold water. “Oh God, it’s freezing.” Her teeth were chattering as she slowly walked in deeper. “I don’t think I can do this.”
“Come on, you live by the ocean, surely it’s not as cold as the bay right now.” Madison playfully splashed water in her direction and Ally shrieked, then splashed back at her.
“That’s just mean,” she said with a giggle, but she let Madison come closer and take her into her arms. Suddenly the cold water didn’t bother her anymore as Madison’s body against her own made her temperature rise. She wrapped her legs around her hips and Madison took them farther out until they were almost submerged, just their heads visible above the silver-blue still water. The lake’s surface was as smooth as glass—mirroring the sky above—the sun’s reflection causing a spectacle of radiating light to fan out over the lake far and wide.
“This is nice,” Madison whispered, brushing her lips against Ally’s. “Not cold anymore?”
“Nah-ah.” Ally shook her head. “I’m actually really, really warm all of a sudden. Your naked body does that to me.”
“Well, your naked body does all kinds of things to me too.” Madison’s hands moved down to Ally’s behind. “We should do this more often. Just you and me…”
“I’m all for that.” Ally kissed Madison on the nose. “Any more exotic work trips coming up?”
“As it happens, I do. I have to go to Bimini again, in September. It’s a five-week research trip, but I can come home when I have long weekends, and I was thinking you could come and visit me while I’m there.”
“Yeah. I’d like that.”
Madison hesitated. She hated bringing up her work trips as she didn’t like being away from Ally. Being a marine biologist meant that she sometimes had to leave for as long as three months on end and although she truly loved her job, it was also hard being away from her family. “I’ll miss you so much, but there’s nothing I can do about it unless I look for something else and…”
“Shhh…” Ally silenced her with a kiss. “You’re passionate about what you do, and I love that about you. Getting to visit you in tropical locations is a perk for me and being apart for periods of time only makes it more exciting when we see each other again. Remember last time when you came back from Florida and we spent three days in bed?”
“How could I forget?” Madison arched a brow and shot her a grin, getting all turned on at the memory of their fiery sex marathon during which they’d only broken apart for food or bathroom breaks. “Well, we have about two hours to reenact those three days, so we’d better get started, don’t you think?”
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“Need some help?” Kate sauntered into the reception area, where Dani was looking at her list. Barefoot and wrapped in her robe after a swim in the lake with Felicia and a delicious breakfast, she already felt much better. Three days in, she finally felt herself relax and she’d managed to put work out of her mind. She rarely felt confident enough to come face to face with another human being without getting dressed or doing her hair, but here, it seemed totally fine to be herself entirely.
Dani looked up and smiled. “No, I don’t think so. Do you need help with your hair?” She shook her head and laughed. “I’m sorry, that was a bad, bad joke. I think your hair is fabulous, I’ve just never seen anyone with so much of it.”
“Yeah, there’s a lot.” Kate giggled as she brought a hand to her hair and realized it was mega big this morning. “It must be the water here. I can’t seem to tame it.”
“You shouldn’t even try, it’s so cool.” Dani looked at the door to check no one was in close proximity, then lowered her voice as her expression turned serious. “Please don’t be angry with me for being intrusive, but I got you something from the store yesterday.” She bit her lip as she rummaged through her purse and handed a box to Kate.
Kate frowned as she studied the packaging. Although the description was Norwegian, it wasn’t hard to figure out what it was. “A pregnancy test?”
“Yes, just in case. I thought you might want to double-check before the wedding, in case you feel like drinking. I just have this feeling about you.”
“What? You’re a psychic or something?” Kate arched a brow.
“Not exactly, but I’m known to be highly intuitive.” Dani paused. “You look pregnant. It’s your energy.”
“My energy?” Kate huffed. “Nah-ah. I don’t believe in stuff like that.” She waved a finger and shook her head. “I already did a test a while back and I’m definitely not pregnant. Trust me, there’s nothing in this belly but black coffee and your delicious homemade bread. Anyway, don’t women feel it when they have a life inside of them? I feel nothing. I did finally talk to Felicia though, and I’m so glad I did. It’s like a weight has been lifted off my shoulders.”
“Oh, you talked to her?”
“Yeah. Thanks for the advice. She’s disappointed of course, that was only to be expected.” Kate paused for a moment and smiled. “Right now, we just need to focus on each other, and I think we’re going to be okay.”
“That’s great.” Dani didn’t take the box when Kate handed it back to her. “But please just take the test anyway. I have another one in the house, just in case it’s positive and you want to be sure. If it’s negative, then you can tell me I was wrong and that I had no business getting involved in your energy.”
“Sure.” Kate sighed, a little irritated that Dani wouldn’t let it go. “So, you really don’t need any help? Because if that’s the case, then I’m going to see what I can do with my hair.”
“You go do that.” Dani shot her a distressed look. “I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have—”
“No, it’s okay. I know you mean well.”
“Hey there!” Felicia walked in with a lollipop and handed it to Kate. “Is this the kind you wanted?”
“Yes, pear-flavored, perfect!” Kate removed the wrapper and moaned as she sucked on it. “I don’t know why, but I’ve been craving one of these for days.”
“Want one?” Felicia asked Dani. “Espen went into town, so I got a ride with him. I cleared the store out so that Kate’s got a constant supply.”
“No, thank you.” Dani shot Kate another curious glance but didn’t comment. “Did you like our little town?”
“Yes! It’s so authentic,” Felicia said with a beaming smile. “I took some awesome pictures. We should walk there, Kate. It’s only forty minutes or so. Everything is so colorful and made of wood; there are also lots of farm shops. Oh, and there’s this cute little square with a white wooden church that looks like it’s come straight out of a fairy tale. Even the cemetery next to it made me feel happy.”
Kate smiled at her enthusiasm and gave her a kiss. “I think I’d like to see that, too. Oh, and maybe we can see if we can find some biodegradable confetti to throw after the ceremony tomorrow. Isn’t that what people do? Throw rose petals and rice and stuff? I’ve only been to Jamaican weddings; they’re a little different.”
“How are they different?” Felicia asked.
“Well for one thing, there’s no throwing stuff. The bride is given away by both her parents and everyone just eats a lot of curried goat, gets drunk and dances until the sun comes up.” She frowned as she sucked on her lollipop. “Damn, now I’m craving my auntie’s curried goat.”
Felicia laughed. “Sorry, can’t help you with that. And don’t ask me about traditions either, I’ve only been to Mexican weddings. We throw a string of rosary beads and flowers around the couple and pin money on them.”
“Well, I think in this case, petals or rice might be best,” Dani said with an amused smile. “Get some rice. I don’t think you’ll be able to find biodegradable confetti in town, and I think we’ve used most of the roses for the cake.”
“Okay, we will. Do you want to walk into town and get some rice with me?” Felicia asked Kate.
“Sure.”
Felicia glanced at the box that Kate was just slipping into the pocket of her robe. “What’s that?”
“Nothing, just some aspirin. I’ve got a slight headache, but it will be gone by the time I’ve fixed my hair.” Kate felt herself blush and rolled her eyes. “You know it takes me forever to tame it.”
“You don’t need to tame it. You look beautiful just as you are.”
“Aww… you always say the right things.” Kate’s hand was clasping the box in her pocket, and her heart was racing in her chest. The last thing she wanted was to give Felicia hope and she was praying Dani wouldn’t make another comment about it in front of her. She didn’t though, she had more tact than that, of course, but still, Kate couldn’t get out of there fast enough. Taking Felicia’s hand, she pulled her along and shot Dani a smile over her shoulder. “See you later, honey!”
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“I’m glad you all finally got to meet my best friends,” Hannah said, happily sitting between Mandy and Annabel, who had flown over from London with their twins, Aria and Savannah. Chuck and Darla had arrived too, and now that everyone was there—baring Jed who was due to arrive later that evening—they were having a big lunch together outside Hannah and Kristine’s cabin.
“And we’re glad to finally meet all the darling people we’ve heard so much about,” Annabel retorted in her delicate, British accent.
“We don’t see nearly enough of Hannah these days,” Mandy added. “And we expect to have you and Kristine to ourselves for the first couple of nights of your honeymoon. We’ve got lots of fun stuff planned.”
“Absolutely.” Kristine’s eyes were sparkling with excitement every time someone mentioned their honeymoon. “Three nights in London, two nights in Paris, three nights in Rome and then a week in Tuscany. Totally awesome.” She sighed dreamily.
“It sounds so delightful, I think I might have to convince Ben to take me on a European tour, too,” Edie said, holding up her glass after Dani had poured a glass of champagne for everyone. “I’ve heard they have some fantastic yoga retreats in Spain.” Edie had insisted on opening one of the magnums of champagne she’d brought and to her surprise, she’d managed to find another two in one of the local liquor stores. Hannah wanted to keep it low key, but wherever Edie went, glitz and glamour followed, and how could she possibly sit through a social luncheon without champagne?
“I have no doubt Ben has a burning desire to spend two weeks practicing yoga,” Hannah joked and looked at her father, who had no idea how to reply to that. “Anyway, what I wanted to say is thank you everyone, for being here with us. You have no idea how much it means.” She raised her voice so Theo and the twins, who had asked to have their own table a little farther down, could hear her too. “That means you too, guys!”
Theo grinned as he looked in their direction. He’d been so busy showing everyone around the resort and educating the guests on just about everything flora and fauna related in the vicinity of the lake, that he’d finally slept like a log last night, and Hannah suspected Mandy and Annabel would find it difficult getting the twins to go to bed, what with it being light for so long.
“By the way, I hope you guys don’t mind having pizza tonight. We’ve ordered a bunch to be delivered to reception, so you can pick them up there. Kristine thought it might be better for everyone to have a big lunch today instead of a dinner, so we won’t be exhausted and hungover tomorrow morning. It will also enable Dani and her staff time to make the final preparations for the wedding.”
“Kristine is a wise woman, always has been,” Kate said with a smirk as she took a sip of her drink. “You know what it’s like when friends and family get together; at least we’ll all be in bed by nine tonight.” She took another sip and flinched, as if she didn’t like it, but she didn’t comment.
“Is your drink okay?” Hannah asked.
“Yeah, I think so.” Kate put it down and refilled her water glass instead. “I love champagne but maybe I’m just not feeling it today.”
Edie tried hers and shrugged. “Mine’s just fine. Sparkly, dry, delicious and perfectly cold. Bubbles always get me in a good mood, but today, I don’t think anything could make me any happier than sitting here with all of you lovely people.” She looked at each of them, apart from Darla, Hannah noticed. “So, here’s a toast to the lovely couple. May tomorrow and your honeymoon be everything you hoped for and more.”
Glasses chinked, the party toasting along with her, and food was passed around on large trays. Dani had outdone herself with the traditional Norwegian food; smørrebrød—pretty little open sandwiches with a variety of toppings, vegetable quiches, fish platters, potato salad with sour cream and dill, pickled cucumber, green salads with edible flowers and warm fresh bread with homemade dips and cheeses. The long wooden table was decked out with the resort’s signature red and white checkered tablecloth and dotted with pots of brightly colored flowers.
It was a wonderful day to sit outside in the sunshine with the endless view over the mountains behind the lake, and soon enough, the air was filled with animated chatter and laughter.
“I’m telling you; we both thought Hannah had lost her mind when she told us she was moving to Louisiana,” Hannah heard Mandy say to Edie. “But after visiting them, I totally get it. It’s so charming, the locals are lovely and they smile so much. Not like in London,” she added. “I think the constant cold and rain affects our spirits.”
“Yeah, I never thought she’d move away from us either, but I can see how happy she is and I couldn’t have wished for more,” Annabel said and turned to Hannah. “Tell everyone how you two met. I’m sure your guests would love to hear it.”
Hannah blushed and exchanged a glance with Kristine. “I think everyone has heard the story by now.”
“I haven’t,” Ally said.
“Me either.” Darla gave her an encouraging smile as she snuggled into Chuck and settled back waiting to be entertained.
“Then maybe Kristine should enlighten you.” Hannah blew her a kiss. “She’s a first-class storyteller, after all.”
Kristine laughed and straightened herself. “I’ll take that.” She pursed her lips, digging through her memory. “Okay, where should I start?”
Hannah was almost crying with laughter when Kristine started describing their first encounter in detail. She was a master of observation, and even remembered what Hannah had worn, that day. Truthfully, she remembered everything too, and could probably have recited their first conversation word for word.
“It was so romantic. The bonfire, the stars, the northern lights… But it was also dark, like really, really dark, and the woods were dense and a little intimidating.” Kristine paused and looked around the table before she continued. “And then Hannah said ‘It’s kind of creepy, don’t you think? Maybe we should share a room.’”
“Smooooooth, Hannah,” Madison joked. “Very smooth.”
Hannah blushed even harder now but got back at her. “And then Kristine said ‘I’ll come and find you if I freak out.’”
Raucous laughter filled the air, but she was soon saved from further embarrassment by Dani, who arrived with more food. “Here’s dessert too, if you have some space left,” she said as she put down plates with waffles, berries and whipped cream. She looked up as she heard bells ringing.
Going by the familiar sound, it was coming from the goats, Hannah thought, and they were rapidly approaching. She had a funny feeling something was about to go terribly wrong, and after that split-second thought, everything seemed to happen in slow-motion.
Dani’s expression dropped into one of sheer panic as she stared at the gates that were at least a hundred yards away, then turned to Espen, who was chopping wood in front of their house. “Espen! The gates are open! Call Einar and tell him to send his dogs,” she yelled, then ran over to the gates to close them.
Espen started running too, pressing his mobile to his ear then shouting something in Norwegian while Dani ran for her life, followed by Kristine, who had seen it coming, too. They were too late though, as a large group of goats charged through the gates, heading straight for their table.
“Pack it up!” Hannah yelled, and started picking up plates to bring inside. “Seriously you guys!” she yelled when no one made a move, too fascinated by what was going on. “Get your butts up and grab what you can. Everything.”
Edie’s eyes widened as they came closer and getting her priorities straight, she managed to grab her designer purse just before the first goat was about to sink its teeth into its soft leather. There was screaming, scrambling, laughter, people holding trays of food above their heads and general commotion while they ran from their bleating attackers.
Hannah heard dogs barking, and the goats reluctantly stalled for a moment.
Three of Einar’s farm dogs came running up to them, chasing them away from the table. One of the goats looked over his shoulder at Edie, pointed its horns at her and bleated as if to say, “I’ll be back for that purse”, and another one managed to snatch a piece of fruit before it was escorted toward the gates. The dogs were circling them, driving them away with immense skill, and Hannah stared at them in fascination.
Dani steadied herself on her knees and panted heavily as she wiped her forehead. “Everyone okay?”
More laughter broke out as the guests confirmed they were all in one piece and one by one put their things and the food back on the table as the goats headed into the distance.
Daisy, who had filmed the spectacle, passed around her camera while they finished their meal. She’d zoomed in on the standoff between the goat and Edie, and she’d also managed to catch Chuck jumping up on a chair after being butted by one.
“Please tell me you won’t use that for the wedding video,” Chuck said as he winced at his own terrified expression. “I’m screaming like a girl.”
“Exactly. That’s why it’s priceless,” Daisy teased. “This is great material and I’ll make sure everyone at work sees it.” She shot him a smug smile. “After all those practical jokes you’ve pulled on me at The Radley, karma is coming your way.”
Chuck rolled his eyes and gave her the finger. They’d worked together for several years now, and although they bickered all the time, they’d also become good friends outside of work. “Since when are you a wedding photographer anyway?” he asked, handing back her camera.
“Since tomorrow.” Daisy shot him a challenging look. “I’m not a photographer, actually,” she continued. “Not professionally, anyway. But I have a great camera and am studying for a qualification part-time.”
“She’s underselling herself,” Kristine said. “Daisy is super talented and has a great eye. It’s remarkable what she observes and picks up on. And she’s artistic and great with composition too” she added. “We wanted someone who knew us so we wouldn’t get those awkwardly posed or staged pictures.”
“Like mom and dad’s wedding photos,” Madison said, leading to more hilarity. “They got married at the country club and in one of the pictures they’re holding golf clubs for some mysterious reason. Mom isn’t even holding hers correctly; she looks like she’s about to scratch her back with it.”
“Yeah, and her head is on dad’s shoulder, which makes it even more awkward because she’s taller than him in her heels so it’s like she’s doing a stretch at the same time,” Chuck added.
“Oh stop it. All of you,” Edie said, raising her voice. “Our wedding photos are perfectly fine, aren’t they, Ben?”
Hannah glanced at her father, who nodded, just to keep the peace. She’d gone through the album with Madison and Chuck one night, taking their time with plenty of beers, analyzing each picture in detail, and she couldn’t remember a time she’d laughed so much. “My favorite is the one where the photographer photoshopped Edie’s hair to blend in with the clouds.”
Chuck grinned. “Yeah, I like that one too. Mom looks like she’s bald and standing in front of a cloudy sky.”
“Okay, that’s enough now, stop teasing your mother,” Ben interrupted them. “I’m sure I don’t need to remind you of your third-grade school photo, Chuck.” He held up his phone. “It’s always on hand in case I need ammunition.”
Madison was howling with laughter now. “Chuck had an ‘accident’ right before they took the shot,” she said through snickers. “He’s got a wet patch on his crotch and standing front row, looking highly uncomfortable. I don’t understand why they didn’t put him in the back.”
“Enough about me too, Maddie. Because there’s more where that came from.” Chuck clearly didn’t like being made fun of in front of his girlfriend.
Darla shot him an endearing look and finished her champagne, saving him from more humiliation. “Come on, Chuck. Your sister is only joking. How about we take a nap after lunch?”
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“Edie, what’s all that?” Ally asked as she passed Edie and Ben unloading their car. She was on the way back to their camper van, carrying a pizza box.
“Don’t ask.” Ben let out a long sigh as he held out his arms for the packages Edie handed him.
“We found a big store,” Edie said excitedly. “It’s about an hour’s drive from here and I think I’ve got everything I was looking for now.”
“I don’t understand.” Ally stepped closer and narrowed her eyes at the box of hideous candleholders that were shaped like boats. “What do you need them for?”
“Well, we’re supposed to have a wedding down there tomorrow, but I don’t see anything happening. It still looks exactly the same as yesterday and frankly, I’m worried we won’t even have decorations.” She grimaced as she looked at the merchandise. “I know these candleholders are awful, but they were the only ones they had, and as it will be dark by the time we use them, I figured it wouldn’t matter.” she shrugged. “No one will see them anyway.” She piled a bag of tea lights on top of the box Ben was holding. “Honey, take that to our cabin, will you?”
“Edie, you shouldn’t have done this. Dani and Espen seem very capable and I’m sure they have everything under control. All the decorations are going to be natural, so will be done tomorrow. If they’d set it all up today everything would be spoilt.”
“I just want to have a backup plan, in case it’s a disaster.” Edie wiped her forehead and shielded her eyes from the sun. “It’s Hannah and Kristine’s big day and how are natural decorations going to make an impact? I don’t see how a couple of twigs can possibly work as table decorations or anything else.” She lifted another box from the trunk and groaned as her high heels sunk into the grass. “Rain ponchos,” she explained. “In case it rains. And I also got a pair of white sandals for Kristine because she’s going to regret going barefoot. Who goes barefoot on their wedding day? It’s ludicrous.”
“Okay…” Ally bit her lip, sensing Edie might be on the verge of going Momzilla. “Let me take this pizza to Madison and Theo and then I’ll come and help you.”
“Thank you, but there’s no need, honey. Ben is coming back.” Her husband was looking a little deflated as he rushed back to the car. “And then of course I had to get cleaning wipes, in case the chairs are dirty—you know, what with them being outside and all. And I also got a small wireless Bluetooth speaker in case they don’t manage to get the electricity to work down there. Imagine not having music as they walk down the aisle.” She raised her hands and made quote marks in the air as she uttered the word ‘aisle’ like it was something dirty.
Ally noted Edie kept referring to the pretty lakeside venue as ‘down there’, as if it was the gateway to hell.
“And,” Edie continued, “I have battery operated string lights, extra champagne in case we run out, napkins, four strong flashlights, a long tablecloth, sunscreen, mosquito spray, and a small fire extinguisher. Bonfires are illegal in most parts of the world, for obvious reasons,” she added, then took a couple of smaller boxes out of the trunk before putting them in her purse. “Antiemetic and antidiarrheal tablets, in case people get food poisoning, and a sewing kit for wardrobe malfunctions. Kristine told me her dress is vintage, so it’s bound to burst at the seams at some point. Honestly, I don’t see why she didn’t just get a new dress, we would have been delighted to pay for it.”
“Right.” Ally nodded, knowing it was easier to just go along with Edie’s wild plans rather than argue with her. “I doubt we’ll need any of this and I’m sure Kristine’s dress is in great condition, but if it makes you feel calmer, then that’s good.” She had to give it to Edie—the woman was prepared for anything.
“Yes, I feel a little better now.” I got Theo a present, by the way.” Edie pulled a big box from the car, containing a huge, round inflatable pool floater with four seats and a table in the middle.
“Oh Edie, he’s going to love that.”
“I know he will. And don’t worry; I’ll keep an eye on him if he goes onto the lake.” Edie looked at the pizza box and then at her watch. “Goodness, I don’t normally do carbs at this time of day but I’m feeling hungry, smelling that. I think I’ll go and grab a box from reception too. Do you mind if we come and eat with you guys?”
“Of course not, that would be terrific.” Ally smiled at her, gestured to their camper van and held up the pizza box. “I’ll take this over and get the table ready. We’ll see you soon.”
She waved at Theo and Madison who were sitting outside, playing a game of poker with a jug of lemonade between them. Theo was still in his swimming trunks and Madison was wearing her bikini and a pair of jersey shorts.
“Yum! Perfect timing, we’ve just finished.” Madison slammed her hand of cards on the table. “I’m not sure if I like playing with Theo,” she joked. “He keeps beating me.”
Theo laughed and gathered the small change from the table. “I won twenty kroner, Mom!”
“Well done, honey. I’m glad someone finally managed to beat Madison. I’ve certainly never won any money playing poker with her.” Ally kissed the top of his head. “Go and put on some clothes, will you? Edie and Ben are coming over for pizza and they have a surprise for you.”
“Cool!” Theo jumped up and rushed into the camper van to find his clothes.
“My parents are coming? Where have they been? I haven’t seen them since lunch,” Madison said.
“They’ve been out shopping.” Ally put the pizza box down and lowered her voice so Theo couldn’t hear her. “Just a word of warning; I think Edie might have lost the plot.”
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Hannah was grateful for the persistent blue skies and the mild temperatures as she walked over to Madison’s camper van later that evening. The weather forecast had been good, but she was still holding her breath for tomorrow. Not that it mattered to her; she would marry Kristine during a thunderstorm if that’s what it took, but if it rained, the path would get slippery and it might not be safe to have the ceremony by the lake, like Kristine was hoping for.
“Hey there.” When Madison looked up, she held two bottles of beer. “Kristine said Ally was helping with something at the house. Want to go down to the dock and have a beer with me? It’s a nice evening.”
“Absolutely.” Madison put away her laptop and closed the camper van, then put on the hoodie that was tied around her waist. “Theo!” She waited for Theo to turn around. He was sitting in the grass farther down with the twins, talking animatedly while waving his hands. “I’ll be down at the dock, okay? I’ll be back in an hour, make sure you’re ready for bed.”
“But Aria and Savannah’s moms said they could stay up late and there’s going to be a bonfire. Can I stay up late too?”
Madison sighed and shook her head. “I don’t know, you’ll have to ask your mom; she’s back at Dani and Espen’s house.”
“But mom said it was okay,” Theo said in an unsteady tone that told Madison he was lying. She knew him well enough by now, and lately he’d been trying to push the boundaries on all fronts with his typical teenage behavior.
“Are you sure she said that?” Madison held up her phone. “Want me to call her and check?”
“No.” Theo scrunched his nose and laughed.
“That’s what I thought. Ask your mom, I’ll see you in a bit.”
“I’m still getting used to you in parental mode,” Hannah joked as they followed the path down to the dock. “It startles me every time I see you with him.”
“Oh yeah?”
“Well, you know; since you’re so young, I never thought you’d have a kid before me.”
They sat down at the end of the dock, dangling their bare feet over the edge. The lake was so still it looked almost solid, and the absence of wind made the night feel warmer than it was.
“That’s what everyone said, at first. But I think people are getting used to it now. At least I am,” Madison added with a smile. “It took a while to establish boundaries, from both sides, especially since I’m not his biological mom. But it’s going really well and coming here has been fun for him; he’s having such a good time. I’m also glad the twins are here, so he’s got kids of his own age around.”
“Yeah, it worked out well, having Aria and Savannah here. I’m delighted to spend some time with my goddaughters too.” Hannah used her cabin key to open two beers and handed one to Madison. “Thanks for coming all the way here, we really appreciate it.” She clinked her bottle against Madison’s.
“We wouldn’t miss it for the world.” Madison leaned back on her elbows and sighed. “It’s been wonderful to get away with Ally and Theo. I love seeing him so happy.”
“You’re really good with him.”
“It’s not hard,” Madison said. “I love the kid like he’s my own and it’s a joy having him in my life.” She turned to Hannah. “Any news from the adoption agency?”
“No, nothing yet, but we’re hopeful we’ll hear something soon,” Hannah lied. She didn’t want to give Madison an update without Kristine being present, even though it was hard to keep it to herself. “We’re learning to be patient; these things take a long time. As soon as we’re approved—and fingers crossed that happens—it should only be a matter of six to twelve months.”
“I’ve always hated to ask but can I ask why you decided to adopt and not have your own kids?” Madison asked.
Hannah picked at the label on her bottle and hesitated. “Growing up in foster care myself, I didn’t have an easy childhood, so it was important for me to adopt. I wanted to give some kids the nice childhood I never had, and Kristine was totally on board with that. When we started the process, we didn’t care about age or gender, race, age, background or anything like that. We just wanted to give a good home to someone who really needed it. And it looks like we struck gold with Tom and Ella. We’re so pleased we didn’t have to break apart two kids who only had each other.”
“That’s very considerate,” Madison said. “You never really talk about your childhood. I don’t mean to say you should; it’s just an observation.”
“No, I don’t want dad to get upset. He felt bad enough as it was when I first showed up in his life and he’d found out I’d grown up in foster care. It’s in the past and there’s no point dragging it all up; my mother and he were too young to have a baby back then and they didn’t exactly have a choice, so I just wanted to move forward.”
“I get that.” Madison turned to Hannah; her expression serious. “Well I’m sure you’ll have many challenges ahead, but the end result will be worth it.”
“It will and Kristine is such a sweetheart. She’ll be an amazing mom and I think I’ll be pretty good, too, even if I say so myself.”
“You will. You both will.” Madison paused. “Does Kristine mind that her dad’s not giving her away tomorrow?”
Hannah shook her head and took a sip from her beer. “No. She was actually quite relieved that they just wanted to come to the small celebration we held in Presley, so don’t worry about her. Jed’s arriving late tonight though. He’s giving her away.”
“That’s nice. It must be strange for you to have dad give you away. I bet you would never have imagined that in your wildest dreams.”
“No, never.” Hannah shook her head. “It’s surprising how close we’ve grown since I moved to Louisiana, considering I never grew up with him. And not just with him, I feel it with you too, and Chuck and Mason, and even with Edie.” Hannah swallowed hard, trying not to get emotional. “I’m really touched by how welcoming you’ve all been. I want you to know that. It’s not a given that a family is so accepting when someone shows up out of the blue, claiming to be their dad’s long-lost daughter.”
“Well, I for one, was delighted to find out I had a half-sister.” Madison grinned. “Growing up with two boys, you can imagine how happy I was to learn I had an ally. Well, that’s a lie—I wasn’t sure of course, you did come out of nowhere, but I knew the first time I met you that we’d get along. And now…” She gave Hannah a one-armed hug. “I can’t imagine not having you in my life.”
“Me either.” Hannah grinned sentimentally. “Okay, enough with the sibling lovefest, it’s making me all sappy. Tell me the latest gossip about Chuck and Darla.”
Madison laughed. “Chuck and Darla are a subject we don’t talk about at home. Mom avoids it like the plague, and I can only begin to imagine how awkward she must feel now that we’re all staying here together. They’re not exactly trying to hide their relationship anymore. I mean, I saw them smooching in front of their camper van this morning. I’m not even sure what’s funnier; mom’s best friend kissing Chuck or the fact that Darla’s sleeping in a camper van. That woman is spoiled rotten and I don’t think she expected to be staying in one of them.” Madison pointed to the camper van on the hilltop above them.
“I saw she’s been doing some decorating,” Hannah remarked with a hint of humor. “The flower arrangement on the table, and the fluffy blankets over the chairs…” She smiled. “All joking aside, she’s actually a really nice woman.”
“Yeah, she is,” Madison agreed. “And whether it’s going to end in disaster or not, Chuck and Darla make each other happy, anyone can see that. I think I’ll talk to mom, because I know she misses having her best friend in her life, too. She’s clinging onto dad for dear life these days; he can’t even get away for a round of golf without her wanting to join him.”
“I think you should. Edie can’t avoid her forever, and they used to be like two peas in a pod. The two most glamorous peas I’ve ever met.” Hannah batted her eyelashes dramatically and flicked a non-existent lock of hair over her shoulder, the way Edie always did, then shook her head with a laugh. “Seriously though, they’ll have to talk at some point, and our wedding seems like the perfect opportunity for them to mend fences.” She shrugged and finished her beer. “Let me know if you have any ideas and I’ll help you.”
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“Babe, have you seen my robe?” Kate took off her dress and her underwear and left the garments in a pile on the floor.
“It’s in the tub,” Felicia said, then covered her mouth with her hand to hold in a laugh as she looked around the room. “I understand why we have a housekeeper now.”
Kate sighed. “Yeah, sorry, I’m not the tidiest person, am I?” She crossed the room naked and realized it was a mess. Admittedly, it was all her mess. Some of her makeup was smudged over the dressing table, her clothes were strewn across the floor and compared to Felicia’s side of the bed—which was immaculate—her side looked like a Tasmanian Devil had just run through, with tangled chargers and earphones, left-over food, empty Coke cans and at least five pairs of dirty, worn socks. “Does it bother you?”
“No.” Felicia walked over to her and slapped her behind. “But it amuses me and now I understand why Sofia comes in every afternoon.”
“I wouldn’t know what to do without her,” Kate said in all seriousness. “Where did you say my robe was again? God, why am I so forgetful all of a sudden?”
“In the tub.” Felicia winked at her. “But you don’t need it. I like you naked.”
“I’m glad one of us does. I’ve been feeling a little self-conscious lately. My clothes are too tight, so I figured I’d just spend the rest of the evening in my robe. That last job in China really did me in; I’ve eaten way too much and it shows.” She patted her behind.
“Hey, don’t say that. You’re beautiful. You’ll always be beautiful to me.”
“Thank you, babe. But I can’t exactly go outside naked now, can I?” Kate kissed her again, and this time, she pulled Felicia in and lingered, deepening the kiss. She moaned softly at the sensation of their bodies pressing together, fueling her longing. Felicia’s hungry mouth felt so good, and she realized then it had been far too long since they’d just made out like this. “I do love how we don’t really need to dress up here though, it’s almost like being at home.”
“Yeah, me too.” Felicia smiled at her, running her thumbs over Kate’s lips. Outside, people were passing their cabin and she could hear them saying something about hot chocolate. “I think we should have a drink with everyone else and then get back in bed for an early night.”
“I like your idea.” Kate bit her lip and hesitated. “How are you, after yesterday?”
“Honestly, I think I’m okay,” Felicia said. “Anyway, I think it’s best if we don’t think long-term right now and just enjoy the moment. We can talk about it again when we get home.”
“Yeah, I’d love that. I feel like we’re finally reconnecting. It’s my fault that we’ve drifted apart a little and I’m so sorry. I won’t let that happen ever again; I promise.”
“You didn’t let anything happen; I was busy too.” Felicia tilted her head and looked her over, her eyes burning into Kate’s full breasts. “So… tonight, you and me, on that bed.”
“I’ll hold you to that.”
Kate was still smiling as she went into the bathroom and fished her robe out of the tub. She had no idea how it had ended up in there, but she just tended to leave stuff where she dropped it.
As she wrapped herself in the fluffy white robe, she felt something hard against her thigh. She reached into the deep pocket and fished out the pregnancy test she’d forgotten about. Staring at it for a moment, she contemplated throwing it in the bin, then changed her mind and locked the door instead.
Unsure of why she was anxious, as there was no way she was pregnant, she took a couple of deep breaths, then took the stick out of the box and sat down on the toilet. It took forever as she didn’t need to pee, and after that, the two minutes seemed like two weeks. Her heart started racing when it finally changed color. She frowned, checking the English instructions on the leaflet as she wasn’t sure they were the same internationally.
“What the fuck?” she mumbled to herself, needing a moment to process what she was seeing.
“You okay in there, babe? Everyone’s heading over to the lakeside for hot chocolate. Want me to wait for you?”
“No, I’ll be right out.” Kate swallowed hard, then yelled, “Wait!”
“Okay.”
“I just need a moment.” Kate stood up and unlocked the door, feeling a million things at the same time. Shock, fear, excitement, and dare she admit it—a flutter of happiness. She’d gotten used to the idea of putting off their baby plans, and she’d only just made peace with it. Made peace with the idea that this wasn’t the right time, that maybe it wasn’t what they wanted after all. And now she had a pregnancy test in her hand, telling her that she had a baby inside her.
“What’s that?” Felicia pointed to her hand; her face worried as she studied Kate’s shocked expression.
“It’s uhm…” Kate handed it to her, then perched on the edge of the tub as her legs were having trouble keeping her up.
“Is this yours?” Felicia asked, her face going pale.
“Yes. Dani bought it for me. It could be defective of course. There’s a second one in the box, so I can check again.”
“But I thought you weren’t—”
“I wasn’t. At least that’s what the first test said.” Kate clutched a hand to her racing heart as she waited for Felicia’s reaction. She’d seemed okay when she’d suggested they reconsider their plans, and it was therefore hard to read her right now. Was she disappointed or delighted? “Please don’t say anything until I’ve checked again.” Despite the seriousness of the moment, she couldn’t help but chuckle. “Could you get me a bottle of water? I need something to help me pee again.”
Felicia’s expression softened, but she still didn’t speak as she went to Kate’s nightstand and grabbed the bottle. “Here.”
Kate took it and gulped it down, then refilled the bottle in the sink and drank some more. She didn’t dare express anything she was feeling until she was sure, and she suspected Felicia felt the same. “Should we go join the others now?” she asked, unsure if that was a ridiculous idea.
“No, let’s stay here until you’ve done the other test,” Felicia said in a whisper, then sank down on the floor with her back against the door.
Kate noticed she looked a little panicky. “Whatever it is, it’s going to be okay.” She had no idea if it would be okay or not, but it seemed like the right thing to say. Did she still want to have a baby? Did Felicia still want to be a mom? And why did she feel so different this time compared to when she’d done the first test? She hadn’t been nervous then, but now she couldn’t think straight, and adrenaline was rushing through her like she’d just ran a marathon.
“I know.” Felicia scooted over, crossed her legs and took her hand, and they waited there in silence for a long time, until Kate nodded.
“I’m going to do it again.” She laughed as she pulled her hand out of Felicia’s vice-like grip. “You’re going to have to let go for a minute.” She peed on the second stick, then got down on the floor next to Felicia. They stared at the stick in total silence until the line in the middle started changing color.
“Fuck…” Felicia looked from the test to Kate and back as tears welled up in her eyes. “You really are pregnant.”
“I’m pregnant,” Kate repeated, still not quite believing it was true. “Do you think they could both be duds?”
Felicia shook her head. “I don’t think so. You’ve taken two tests, you’ve been sick lately, and tired. And you told me a few minutes ago that you’d put on weight.”
“True.” Kate sniffed and wiped her eyes. It was only just sinking in, but the dread was slowly subsiding, replaced by warm, happy feelings. She turned to Felicia, who still looked a little pale in the face, and she wiped away the tear that was trickling down her face. “How are you feeling about it?”
Felicia gave Kate a genuine smile then. “I love you and we’re going to have a baby. It’s my dream come true, but it depends on how you feel.”
Kate let out a long sigh and pulled her into a hug. “I feel the same,” she whispered. “All recent doubts aside, right now, I couldn’t be happier.” She meant it. What she felt was new and overwhelming and almost too much to handle. She had a life in her. A child. Their child. “But if I’m being honest, I’m also a little terrified.”
Felicia held onto her, lacing her hands through Kate’s curls. “Yeah, me too.” She put her hands on Kate’s shoulders and pulled away to look at her. “But we can do this. You and me.”
“Can we just keep it between us for now?” Kate asked. “I like having this special secret with you. It feels sacred and I don’t want to share it with anyone just yet.”
“Of course. Let’s just enjoy the rest of our time here together, and I’ve booked us a little getaway by the coast where we can go after the wedding.”
“You did?” Kate’s smile widened. “Good. Because there’s a lot we need to talk about. One of us will probably have to work part-time and we need to take on some extra staff for the household, and…”
“Shh…” Felicia silenced her with a kiss and chuckled. “Don’t start stressing again. Everything will be fine. One day at a time, okay?”
“Okay.” Kate took a deep breath and nodded. “I’ll try not to get carried away with the what-ifs.” She brushed her lips against Felicia’s and flung her arms around her once more. “One day at a time.”
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“Got a minute for your old man?”
“Of course.” Hannah looked up from her magazine to find Ben on the porch steps and she gestured to the recliner. While Kristine had gone down to the lake with Ally and Theo, who had won the battle on staying up late, she was enjoying a cup of tea, taking some time to herself. She loved that period in the evening when the sky was partially illuminated by the low sun. The view from the porch was breathtaking, and the sound of the wind rustling in the trees made her smile. “Tea?”
“Sure.” Ben sat down while Hannah went inside to fetch another cup.
“Builders tea,” she said, pouring him a cup from the pot on the table. “Strong with lots of milk and sugar.”
Ben narrowed his eyes and regarded her. “I haven’t had this since I was with your mother. She used to call it builders tea, too.” He took a sip and smiled. “It’s good. Brings back memories.”
“Really?” Hannah was surprised he’d brought up her mother, as he rarely talked about her.
“Yeah. She used to make me tea when I came home from my first job. She had some side jobs too, then, but she was always home first.” He paused and a hint of sadness flashed over his features. “I think she would be very happy if she could see us drinking tea together, on the evening before your big day.”
“Maybe she can see us,” Hannah said, trying to keep the emotion out of her voice.
Ben nodded, and there was another moment of silence. “You’ve seen our wedding album, right?”
“Yes, I found it at her house when I first got there. They’re sweet pictures.”
“It was a good day,” Ben said. “I remember it fondly.” He reached into his blazer pocket and handed Hannah a photograph. “I went through some of my old stuff before we came here. I knew I had this picture somewhere, but I hadn’t seen it in decades. It was wedged between some old schoolbooks. Thought you might want to have it. It covers ‘something old’ and ‘something borrowed’ off the list.”
Hannah studied the photograph of Ben and her mother. She recognized the location; it was Kensington Gardens in London. She smiled at the sight of her parents who couldn’t have been older than sixteen. Her father was wearing a prep school uniform and her mother a pleated skirt and a polo shirt, her blonde hair pulled into a ponytail. They were sitting in the grass in front of the round pond, and the sun was shining on them. “You look like kids.”
“We were kids,” Ben said. “That was the last time we saw each other in London. It was just before your mother confessed to her parents that she was pregnant. After that, our families kept us apart and made her put you up for adoption and… well, the rest is history.” He pointed to her mother’s belly. “See that little bump? That’s you in there.”
Hannah looked closer and saw that her mother indeed had a bump. She looked way too young to be a mother. “I wish she’d tried sooner to find me, that she’d contacted me.”
“Yeah.” Ben nodded. “I wish I had too.”
“Sorry, I didn’t mean it like that.” Hannah generally avoided talking about her childhood around Ben, as she knew he carried a lot of guilt over her rough upbringing in the foster system.
“Well, for what it’s worth, I wish things could have been different, back then.”
Hannah took a moment to think about that, then shook her head and smiled. “No. I think things happened exactly the way they were supposed to happen. If you and my mother had stayed together, you would have struggled for years without the support of your family. You might still live in London and you wouldn’t have had your three wonderful kids in Louisiana. You would never have met Edie, and I would never have met Kristine.”
“True. You have a way of making things sound simple, but you know it’s not simple. It never was.” Ben took another sip of his tea and leaned forward, resting his elbows on his knees. His kind and cheerful eyes were filled with regret then, and for a moment, Hannah thought he was going to cry. “I want you to know I was just as upset as your mother, about giving you away. But I managed to move on, sadly she never did. Not really.”
“I know. That’s why you went your separate ways, in the end.”
“Yes.” Ben’s gaze turned skyward, as if he was searching for the right words. “I guess I just came here tonight to tell you that I know your mother would have been immensely proud of you. Of the woman you’ve become. And if she had still been alive today, she would have been here, by your side.”
“You don’t think she would have had a problem with me marrying a woman?” Hannah asked.
“No, not at all. Your mother was far more open-minded than me when we were younger,” Ben said. “But then she was from London and I was from a religious Deep South family. She used to tease me about how simple I was, in my thinking. I never understood what she meant, back then, and I think she would have found it amusing that I now have two gay daughters.”
Hannah nodded. “I bet you never expected that, huh?”
“Can’t say I did, but I feel blessed knowing I have such amazing kids. And I also feel blessed for being given a second chance with you; it’s been so good to really get to know you, Hannah.” Her father’s eyes met hers and his voice broke as he continued. “I’m incredibly proud to be giving you away tomorrow. You and Kristine are going to have a wonderful life together, and I want you to know that I love you and that I’ll always support you.”
Hannah felt tears well up at his words. Her father, or Ben, as she still called him, was not one for talking about his feelings and it touched her that he had been so open with her. She stood up and walked over to him to give him a hug, and her father stood up too. He wrapped his arms around her so tight that she could barely breathe but it felt good. “Thank you,” she whispered, unable to say much more without bursting into tears. “I love you too.”
They broke apart, a little uncomfortable at their display of affection, before Ben cast a glance over his shoulder toward the lake, where some of their group were sitting around a firepit with Dani and Espen. “They’re having hot chocolate. Want to join me for a cup?”
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“What do we have here?” Hannah asked Aria, who had laid out a selection of what looked to be herbs on a white towel. She sat down next to Ben on the benches around the firepit and helped herself to hot chocolate from a big ceramic jug on the table, then topped it off generously with a spoonful of whipped cream. Mandy, Annabel, Espen, Dani, Madison, Ben, Felicia, Kate, Jed, Daisy, Chuck, Darla and the kids were all there, relaxing after dinner while Ally and Kristine were in the sauna following a dip in the lake. Hannah had planned to spend the rest of the evening by herself and get a good night’s sleep before her big day, but it was just too tempting to join in, and a rare opportunity to spend quality time with all the people she loved.
“They’re love herbs,” Aria said.
“Magical love herbs,” Savannah chipped in. “Theo helped us find them.”
“Magical? Tell me more.” Hannah picked up a purple flower and studied it. It was the same color as the sky above the mountain range on the other side of the lake. The mountains were lit up from behind by the low sun, giving them a pale violet glowing edge and once again, she marveled at how magnificent their surroundings were.
“That’s red clover.” Theo pointed to it, delighted at another opportunity to pass on his extensive botanical knowledge to the grown-ups. “Despite its name it’s purple and you can put it in salads, but they don’t taste very good. I’ve tried one.” He grimaced. “And that’s alliaria petiolata, also known as garlic mustard, and we’ve also found oxalis—wood sorrel—and dill, squash leaf, chives, juniper, and dandelion. I wanted to get nettle too, but we didn’t have gloves and we only needed seven kinds.”
“Impressive.” Hannah watched Aria and Savannah divide the herbs into two bunches and tie them together with a piece of ribbon. “Why seven? And why are they magical?”
“It’s a Midsummer’s Eve tradition,” Dani explained. “It’s said that if young girls gather seven different herbs or flowers and place them under their pillow on Midsummer’s Eve, they will dream about their future husband. Or wife,” she quickly added, remembering this was not exactly her usual traditional group of guests.
“I don’t want a wife, I want a husband,” Aria said matter-of-factly. “Because I like boys.”
“Me too.” The quick look Savannah gave Theo did not go unnoticed and everyone tried their hardest not to laugh or comment when Theo’s cheeks turned bright red.
“So, are you going to put them under your pillows and tell us who you dream about?” Hannah asked in a teasing tone.
“No,” the twins yelled in unison, then started laughing. “You’re not supposed to tell anyone.”
“All right then, we won’t pry,” Kate said, coming to their rescue. “So, what other traditions do you have?” She asked, turning to Dani. She was sitting on a blanket in her robe, her legs resting on Felicia’s lap. Felicia was massaging her feet and their warm and intimate interaction made Hannah smile because she looked happier than she’d seen her in a long time.
“Well, there’s the bonfires, of course. Bonfires are lit along the coast, along lakesides and even in backyards. In medieval times, the fires were said to keep away witches. People believed that with the turning of the sun on Midsummer’s Eve, their powers were abnormally strong.” Dani gestured to the maypole and chuckled. “And in some villages people dance around the maypole. Espen and I have personally never done that, but if you’d like to try it, we can arrange that tomorrow.”
Hannah shot her an amused glance and shook her head. “I think we’re good. Edie might not survive our wedding day if we start doing that. She thinks it’s highly unconventional as it is.” She looked around. “Where is Edie, anyway?”
“She’s busy.” Her father cast a worried glance toward their cabin.
“With what?”
“Trust me, you don’t want to know.” Madison exchanged a knowing look with Dani, who simply shrugged.
“Edie is worried about tomorrow. She wants to help with the decorations, and I can’t blame her; it’s hard to imagine that this will be transformed into a wedding venue tomorrow. But we can’t start the preparations any earlier as all the decorations are fresh, and we don’t want the flowers and greenery to wilt. I told her we have a team of eight coming in at seven am tomorrow; it’s not our first rodeo, but I guess she’s still skeptical.”
“I apologize. My wife can be a little much sometimes, but she means well,” Ben said.
“It’s okay.” Dani got up. “I’ll go and see what she’s got planned. It might put her mind at ease if I reassure her.”
“I’ll join you.” Kate groaned as she got up too, then stretched the stiffness out of her body before she followed her. As they walked off, Hannah heard Kate lowering her voice, and Dani gasped and whispered something back. Turning halfway up the path, Kate gave Felicia a wave. “See you in the cabin in twenty minutes?”
“Yes, I’ll see you there.” Felicia blew her a kiss, and Hannah arched a brow when she saw the big grin that was plastered all over her face.
“What’s up with those two?” she asked, following Kate and Dani with her eyes. “And what’s up with you? You look like you’ve just won the lottery.”
Felicia hesitated for a moment, then shook her head and smiled. “It’s nothing. I’m just glad Kate is back to her old self. Dani and Kate are really getting along and, you know Kate; she loves to help.”
“Yeah.” Hannah still thought there was more to Kate and Felicia’s sudden mood shift, but she was happy for them and reminded herself that it wasn’t her business. She grabbed a blanket from the pile at the end of the bench and wrapped it around her, then turned her attention to Theo, Aria and Savannah. “So, are we going to tell spooky stories, or what?”
“Yes!” Theo pulled a scary face in the light of the fire and made a growling sound. “Do you know any scary stories?”
“I don’t think I do; telling stories is Kristine’s thing I’m afraid, but I’ve heard Chuck knows a couple.”
“I do indeed.” Chuck leaned in and lowered his voice to a whisper as he glanced at the kids. Just as he did so, a cloud drifted in front of the sun, darkening their surroundings, and Aria giggled in excitement. “Once, a long, long time ago, a witch lived in those woods back there…”
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Daisy raised her camera skyward, zooming in on the dozens of rainbow coloured ribbons that hung from the maypole. It was now lavishly decorated with an array of brightly coloured flowers and it made for a spectacular picture against the bright blue sky.
She was all over the place after oversleeping this morning and as a result, she’d missed seeing Victoria at the lake. It was only to be expected that the jet lag would catch up with her at some point but pressing ‘snooze’ four times on her alarm app was unheard for her. Hoping Victoria might have been waiting there, she’d walked down to the lakeside anyway, and had even crossed the field halfway to her grandfather’s house but she hadn’t seen her anywhere. She’d contemplated walking up to the door and ringing the bell, but in the end, she was hired to do a job and today was not the day to let herself get distracted. So, she’d decided to leave it for now and take some shots of the preparations that were underway. Glancing at the screen on her camera, she felt a flicker of excitement at seeing the sunny, colourful and perfectly composed picture of the ribbon adorned maypole that she knew would be perfect for her portfolio.
“Looks good, right?”
Daisy turned and was surprised to see Jed passing her with a wheelbarrow full of chopped wood. It was the first time the shy Jed had spoken a word to her since he’d arrived last night, but he seemed to be opening up. His wide smile was as infectious as Kristine’s, and Daisy could clearly see the resemblance between the siblings now. “But maybe we should call it the gaypole instead.”
Daisy laughed. “Yes, I like ‘gaypole’.” She pointed to the wheelbarrow. “What are you up to?”
“I’ve been helping Espen chop wood for the bonfires tonight. This is the twelfth batch; we’re almost there, I think.”
“Espen’s a smart man, putting those guns of yours to work.”
Jed shrugged, subconsciously flexing his biceps. “He’s got plenty of people helping him, but I like manual work, being used to running the farm and all. We’re going out to a nearby river later, to catch salmon for the wedding dinner tonight.”
“Nice, that sounds like fun.”
“Yeah.” Jed blushed and turned his head when Daisy snapped a picture of him.
“Don’t be shy,” she teased. “You look like a Viking, so own it. Come on, give me that smile again.”
Relaxing a little, Jed gave her a lopsided smile and lifted a huge log onto his shoulder, posing with it.
“Thanks dude, that’s great.” Daisy nodded to the log. “Need some extra help?”
“No, I’m good. I actually can’t believe how fast they’re setting up; they’re building whole installations from scratch down by the lake and they’re almost done.”
Daisy walked with Jed anyway as he headed for the lake. Two men passed them, carrying a long, wooden table, and two more followed with chairs. She’d seen Dani cross the premises at least twenty times already, but she didn’t seem stressed in the least, and was joking and laughing with her hired team as she gave directions to what was going where.
She helped Jed set the wheelbarrow down and took in the scene in front of the dock. It was hard to figure out what was going on as the lakeside was filled with random objects; pallets, an old bathtub, high piles of leafy branches and a half-built rectangular construction that appeared to be some kind of canopy. At the end of the dock was a small arch that was currently being decorated with flowers and next to it, the kids were weaving the same rainbow coloured ribbons that had been used on the maypole around the rowing boat and its oars, the long, colourful strips fanning out around it in the water. Theo, Aria and Savannah were attaching the last ribbons to the front of the boat. They looked cute in their big life vests and were having a great time, helping out.
“Smile!” She said, snapping a picture the moment they looked up at her. “That looks incredible, well done, guys!”
All three grinned proudly, then directed her to take more pictures of their work.
“Don’t forget to take one of the oars,” Savannah yelled, pointing to them.
Dani joined Daisy on the dock and gave them two thumbs-up. “Incredible, I don’t know what I would have done without you three,” she said, handing them an ice cream each. “Would you like another job, or are you bored with helping out?”
“No, I want to do more.” Theo jumped out of the boat and took the big bag with leftover ribbons that Aria handed him.
“Good, because this will be fun.” Dani gestured toward the house. “My mother is at the reception desk, making wreaths and corsages. You can go and help her if you want and make one for yourself too. How does that sound?”
The kids agreed excitedly, took off their life vests and made their way up to the house with ice creams in hand.
“I wanted to have the boat decorated in case Hannah and Kristine would like some pictures in there,” Dani said, resting her hands on her hips with a satisfied smile. “I thought I’d give the kids something to do, but I hadn’t expected them to be so....”
“Capable?” Daisy finished her sentence and they both laughed.
“Yeah, exactly. And they seem to be enjoying it so I might as well put their skills to use.” She turned to Daisy. “So, how are you? I’ve heard you’ve been hanging out with Victoria from next door. She was just over here asking about you.”
“She was?” Daisy’s heart skipped a beat at the mention of her name.
“Yeah. I wasn’t sure where you were, so I told her she was welcome to have a wander around and look for you.” Dani shrugged. “But she said she’d come by later tonight instead, after the wedding.”
“Thanks.” Daisy tried to keep a straight face, but it was impossible. “I missed her at the lake this morning.”
“I think you have a little crush on her.” Dani gave her a teasing wink. “And I didn’t know Victoria liked girls but going on the blush on her cheeks, it was pretty clear that she likes you too.” She picked up the bag Theo had left and the three pairs of scissors, then looked up as a car turned onto the drive. “That will be the wedding cake, so I’d better go up there. I’ll see you later.”
“Yeah. Give me a shout when you’ve set it up and I’ll take some photos.” Daisy sat down at the edge of the dock and let out a long sigh, her mind consumed with Victoria. Dani was right. She had it bad.
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Madison poured Hannah a glass of Blue Curacao. “Here, drink this. Dad told me about the photo of your mom so I thought this would work for the ‘new’ and ‘blue’ part.” She poured one for herself and held up her glass in a toast before downing it. “Gross. Haven’t had this since college.”
Hannah chuckled after tasting it, her face pulling into a grimace. “Can’t say it’s my favorite drink either and I hope it won’t make my teeth go blue, but I really need some liquid courage, so I’ll take it.” She sat back on the couch, all ready to go with an hour to spare. Edie had insisted she would need at least two hours to get ready but now she was showered and dressed and had been sitting here for what seemed like an eternity. Glad Madison was here, she took another sip from her glass and let out a deep sigh.
“Nervous?” Madison asked.
“Yeah, actually. I wasn’t yesterday but I am now. Is that normal?”
“Of course it’s normal. You’re about to make a commitment for life, it’s huge.” Madison laughed and held up a hand. “I’m sorry, I guess that’s not helping.”
“I’m not nervous about the enormity of it all, it’s just that I hate being the center of attention. It’s not really my thing, I’d rather just blend in.” Hannah shrugged. “But the idea of getting married isn’t making me anxious at all; I can’t wait to call Kristine my wife. It’s kind of cool, don’t you think?”
“Yeah, it’s very cool.” Madison sat down on the chair opposite her and put her feet up on the coffee table. “And I like how casual this wedding is. No tight schedule, no wedding planner, no official speeches.”
“No plan at all.” Hannah laughed. “It might seem a little untraditional, but we just want to have fun, and we want our guests to have fun too. When we decided to get married in Norway my only wish was to have an outdoor wedding and Kristine’s only wish was to have traditional Norwegian food, neither of which are too much to ask for here. Dani’s arranged the music for tonight, but she’s also aware of what we like, and I trust her with that. Edie’s still a little skittish about it, though.”
“She is.” Madison didn’t mention Edie’s shopping spree, worried it might only add to Hannah’s nerves. “But she’ll be fine once it starts. She just likes to take care of things, it’s in her nature.” She wracked her brain searching for a new topic of conversation, then said, “I saw they were setting up the wood for the bonfires around the lake tonight.”
“Yeah, it’s going to be fun. I can’t wait to see what the lakeside looks like.”
“I’m surprised you manage to book the resort for today—I would have expected this to be a popular day for weddings in Norway.”
“Actually, it’s the opposite,” Hannah said. “On Midsummer’s Eve they hold mock weddings. It’s got something to do with celebrating new life, so it was really easy to find a wedding official for today.”
“That’s funny.” Madison regarded her. “Well, as long as this isn’t a mock wedding.”
“Most definitely not.” Hannah could hear Theo in the bedroom, voicing a protest about his bow tie being too tight, and then Edie reassuring him and telling him he looked handsome. “Do you think he’s okay?”
“Yeah. He takes everything he does super seriously, so I hope he remembers to smile.” Madison shot a loving grin in the direction of the bedroom. “It’s so cute, he’s been practicing, you know?”
“Aww…” Hannah put a hand on her heart. “So have the twins, apparently. Mandy told me they’d been walking around the house holding a bedsheet attached to their new puppy’s collar, pretending it was the train of a dress.” She looked up when Edie came out of the bedroom.
“I’m not looking,” she said, walking sideways toward the front door. “Good luck, honey. Theo’s all set so I’ll join the others. Don’t worry; everything is going to be great.”
Hannah was pretty sure Edie was trying to convince herself more than anyone else. She hadn’t been down by the lake since last night, but she’d seen various staff walking up and down with arms full of flowers and foliage, crates filled with glass and silverware and a huge grill had been rolled in that direction, too.
“Can I come out?” Theo asked, peeking around the door.
“Of course you can.” Hannah ushered him over. “What’s up? You look like you’re upset.”
“Edie says I have to wear this bow tie but it’s too tight and I can’t breathe.” He made a choking noise, but Madison knew he was just being dramatic.
“God, you look so grown-up, Theo. I hardly recognize you,” she said in honest shock. “Come here buddy. We don’t want you to be uncomfortable now, do we?” She loosened it so it hung around his neck, rather than sitting against his collar, then laughed when Hannah shook her head. “Hey, I don’t know how these things work.”
“Neither do I.” Hannah looked at Theo’s miserable expression, then decided none of it mattered as long as Theo was comfortable. “Want me to take it off?”
Theo nodded. “You’re not wearing one and you look nice.”
“Thank you.” Hannah smiled as she removed his bow tie and put it on the table. “I suppose you have a point; who needs this anyway? But it will be right here if you change your mind.”
“Why aren’t you wearing a dress?” Theo asked, looking over her sharp white suit with flared bottoms and a slim-cut jacket over a soft pink shirt.
“Because I don’t feel comfortable in a dress, just like you don’t feel comfortable wearing a bow tie.”
Theo nodded, seemingly content with the explanation.
“Well, if you’re both happy I’m going to join the guests too.” Madison got up and blew Hannah and Theo a kiss. “Dad will pick you up soon.” She slipped out with a quick wave and then it was just Hannah and Theo left.
“Are you ready buddy?” Hannah asked.
“I think so. Are you?”
“I think so too.” Hannah shrugged. “I’m a little jittery but I’ll be fine.” She was clearly more rattled that she realized as she almost jumped up when she heard a knock on the door.
“Can I come in?”
“Yes!” Hannah and Theo yelled in unison, then both started laughing.
Ben hovered in the doorway and smiled as he looked them over. When Hannah stood up, he held out his arms and pulled her into a hug. “Thank you, Hannah.”
“For what?” Hannah was a little surprised at his second emotional outburst since yesterday, and the way he was hugging her right now—like he had no intention of ever letting her go again—surprised her as it was so out of character for her father.
“For letting me give you away.”
“Of course. I’m glad you wanted to do it.” Hannah closed her eyes when she heard a tremor in his voice and gathered all her strength to stop herself from crying. Bursting into tears was the last thing she needed right now because her eyes were already misting at the thought of seeing Kristine walk down the aisle.
Ben let go and placed his hands on her shoulders, then swallowed hard as he gave her a good glance over. “You look great, kid.” He turned to Theo and smiled. “And so do you, little man. Here are the rings, don’t lose them.”
“Of course not.” Theo gave him a glare and took the box from him, but Hannah could see his knuckles turning white from how hard he was clutching it.
“I know you won’t.” Ben held out his arm and Hannah hooked hers through it. “Are you ready?”
Hannah nodded and tried to ignore the butterflies that were swarming around in her belly. “Yeah, I’m ready.”
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“Something old…” Kate fixed her gaze on Kristine’s necklace. “Something new,” she continued, locking the simple, gold bracelet she’d bought her as a wedding gift around her wrist. “And, something borrowed and something blue—well, you kind of have both underneath that dress, as those garters are mine, so I think we’re good.”
“Thank you for the bracelet, I love it.” Kristine ran a finger over the small clover charm.
“I thought you might like it.” Kate finally dabbed some lip gloss on Kristine’s lips, stepped back and gave her an approving glance over. “You look perfect. Don’t you think she looks pretty, Jed?”
Kristine’s lace vintage dress made her look like a fifty’s movie star. She was barefoot, her manicured toenails painted a light pink, and her hair was lightly curled and topped with a wreath made of laurel leaves and tiny pink and white wildflowers. Around her neck was the brass compass Hannah had given her, matching Hannah’s tattoo. It had belonged to Hannah’s mother and she rarely took it off. The inscription inside read: Even if we’re oceans apart, my heart will always follow yours. An apt sentiment for today.
Kristine fiddled with the special piece of jewelry while she studied herself in the mirror. It was chunky and looked prominent with the absence of other accessories, just like she’d imagined it.
“Yes, she does.” Jed—who was the least socially awkward member of Kristine’s family, but still pretty awkward compared to the rest of the guests—had been mostly quiet and shy around their friends and family at first. This morning over breakfast though, he’d started to loosen up. It was the first time her brother had left the US and although Kristine had tried to make it as comfortable for him as she could, she also knew she wouldn’t be able to babysit him today. He was okay around Hannah and Kate though, as he knew them quite well, and so she was grateful Kate was here with them in the hours running up to the wedding.
“I ain’t gonna lie; I never thought my sister would get married to a woman,” he said in his southern twang. “And I certainly never thought I’d travel to Europe for the wedding.”
“I bet you don’t regret coming, right?” Kristine said, running a hand through her long, blonde hair to loosen up her curls. She was in Kate’s cabin, and Kate had already given her a glass of champagne in an attempt to calm her nerves, but they only seemed to be growing by the minute.
“Not at all. I’m honored to be here, and I think I might have caught that travel bug you’re always talking about.” Jed pulled at his tie, still getting used to wearing one as his usual attire consisted of torn jeans, a white vest, a checked shirt and a baseball cap. “I never got it before, but I do now. The flight, the anticipation of landing somewhere new, the excitement of seeing things for the first time… I’ll be saving up for another trip now, I’d love to bring Betty and Jed Jnr here.” He grinned. “The Swedish countryside is great. Fishing, hiking, the nature; it’s right up my street. And the women here are so cute.”
“I think you mean Norway,” Kristine corrected him with an amused chuckle. She turned around and patted his shoulder. “But I’m glad to hear you caught the travel bug. Don’t let Betty hear you talking about Norwegian women, though.”
“Oh she knows I’m not going to stray. I’m only window shopping.”
Kristine laughed. “Okay but don’t say I didn’t warn you.” She waited patiently while Kate finished adjusting her hair.
“There.” Kate handed her the simple bouquet of white roses that topped off her romantic look. “That’s you done, honey.”
“Kristine, the girls are ready!” Mandy yelled from outside. “I’m just going to leave them on the doorstep and go down to the lake.”
“Thank you!” Kristine opened the door to let them in and immediately teared up at the sight of them. Aria and Savannah were wearing white cotton summer dresses and their short, pixie-cut hair was topped off with wreaths just like hers. They were each holding a basket with rose petals and each had a single pale pink rose pinned onto the chest of their dresses. “Look at you…”
“My, my, you girls do look pretty,” Kate said as she joined them. She wiped off some of the pink cheek glitter that had ended up in Aria’s eyebrow.
“You look pretty too,” Savannah said, eyeing up Kate’s kaftan.
Kate had brought a suit to wear for the wedding, but now that she knew she was pregnant, she suddenly had a feeling the whole world would be able to tell, especially after she’d studied herself in the mirror and realized most of the weight she’d put on had gone to her belly and breasts. Her light pink silk kaftan dress would have to do for today. It was loose enough, and she was comfortable wearing it.
“Thank you, honey.” Kate felt weirdly emotional as she smiled at the girls, knowing she and Felicia would have a child of their own, soon. She’d never really been able to connect with children, or feel that enthusiasm so many women displayed when they met other people’s kids, but within a matter of hours, the way she looked at her life, and even the way she looked at the world had changed, and that needed some getting used to. Is it going to be a boy or a girl? She had a feeling it was a boy, but she didn’t exactly trust her intuition anymore, after she’d failed to see what was right under her nose. At first, she’d felt nothing at all, convinced she wasn’t pregnant despite all the signs pointing in that direction. How could she not have known? The sickness, the weight gain, the emotional turmoil, the cravings… She hadn’t had her period either and even that, she’d managed to justify by putting it down to stress. But now, she felt it in every part of her body, she was constantly thinking of the life she had inside her, and it all but consumed her. She imagined herself and Felicia with a baby and the image of them as a family was suddenly beautiful instead of frightening. It was astonishing how something as simple as peeing on a stick and seeing the evidence had made all the difference.
She’d expected to panic, but there had been no panic. The question on how to arrange their busy life around a child—the question that had made her feel nauseous before—didn’t seem like a mountain they’d have to climb anymore, but simply a little hill that could be tackled with good communication and organization. They could both hire more staff, maybe work three days a week, or even from home, and they were blessed to be able to afford a nanny, if needed. She could even see herself taking their child into the office with her, and she imagined her staff fussing over the baby as she arrived in the mornings, carrying it on her hip.
Realizing she was daydreaming, Kate straightened herself and refocused on the twins. “You girls are going to do great and you look super cute, so don’t forget to smile at the camera.” She then turned back to Kristine and gave her a long hug.
“Pease don’t say anything; I’m crying already and it hasn’t even started,” Kristine begged.
“Sure, honey. I kind of prepared something but I’ll keep it to myself.” Kate squeezed her hand. “But I have to tell you how much I love you. I love you like a sister; I hope you know that.”
“Damn it. See? You’re making me cry.” Kristine wiped more tears from her cheeks and reached for a tissue from the box on the table. “I love you too. So, so much.” She waved a hand. “Now go, before you make it worse.”
“Oh my God, you’re such a softie.” Kate rolled her eyes at her in an attempt to make her stop crying and turned at the door. “Seriously, though, I’m so, so happy for you. Hannah’s a total gem and you two are perfect for each other, so enjoy the moment.”
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The walk down to the lake seemed endless, Kristine thought as she clung onto Jed’s arm, passing the maypole that was now covered in an array of foliage and multicolored flowers. It stood proudly against the sun-filled sky, announcing the longest day of the year. She heard the violin quartet play a familiar tune, but she was so nervous that she couldn’t even work out what it was. Wasn’t that the song they’d requested, ‘The Rose’ by Amanda McBroom? Kristine had no idea. And why was it suddenly so hard to walk? Trying to concentrate on putting one bare foot in front of the other, she let Jed lead—or rather drag—her down the lake path.
“Don’t cry,” she mumbled to herself, seeing all the faces of her loved ones looking up at her over their shoulder.
“That’s right. Don’t cry. Not yet, at least,” Jed joked, and she managed a laugh then. She was vaguely aware of Aria and Savannah walking behind them, holding her train, as she could hear them whispering something about the music being weird, and that Lars, the long-bearded wedding official, looked like Dumbledore from the Harry Potter movies.
Four rows of chairs were lined up on the dock, the backs adorned with thin strips of white lace that were blowing in the wind. At the very edge by the water, a canopy had been built and covered with paper thin white linen and fresh greenery, shading the official who was standing underneath. Next to the him was a small table, also covered with white linen, and a huge centerpiece featuring mainly white roses. It was truly magnificent. She knew a team had been busy setting it up over the morning, but she hadn’t seen any of it until now, and she couldn’t have imagined it more romantic if she tried.
There, standing in front of the official, was Hannah, who had just arrived with Ben. It was hard to keep her focus on Hannah and not burst into tears. This was the biggest moment of her life after all, and she didn’t want her tears to blur the striking scene that she vowed to remember forever.
The time leading up to the wedding had seemed to last forever, but now that the moment was here, she wasn’t sure if she was ready. Of course she wanted to spend the rest of her life with Hannah, and of course she was the love of her life—there was no doubt about that—but it was all so overwhelming, especially since all eyes were on them. She pondered for a moment on why couples wanted to share their special moment with others. It felt a little intrusive, and then she cursed herself for even feeling that way because almost everyone she deeply cared about was here, for them.
When her eyes met Hannah’s though, all thoughts faded, and a warm glow enveloped her as their eyes met. This was the woman of her dreams, the woman she loved. And she was lucky enough to get to spend the rest of her life with her. The tattoo on Hannah’s neck was peeking out of her light pink collar, and she looked gorgeous with her deep tan from living in the south, her big, brown eyes and her dark hair that was a little shorter now than when they’d met. She looked like she’d just ruffled her hand through it, like she always did, and Kristine loved that about her. Hannah was just who she was, and she didn’t live by anyone else’s rules.
The sun cast a glittery shimmer over the lake behind her and Kristine realized the enchanting setting couldn’t have been any better in her dreams.
When they got to the end of the dock, Jed sat down and Hannah took her hands and squeezed them. She looked nervous too, but she didn’t look frightened, or apprehensive.
“You look so beautiful,” Hannah whispered while the quartet finished playing.
“So do you.” A loving smile passed between them, and Kristine forgot about everything else around them like she had so many times when Hannah was near, her nerves melting like snow in the sun. They were standing sideways, the official behind them, and after they’d turned to greet him, they exchanged another glance—an amused one this time. They’d both been so focused on each other that Kristine hadn’t noticed Aria and Savannah were right about the Harry Potter comment.
Lars, whom they’d spoken to on the phone a couple of times over the past few months was tall, with broad shoulders, hidden under an enormous black cape. His long gray hair was pulled back into a ponytail and his full beard was neatly trimmed. All that was missing was a magic wand, but his smile was warm and wide, and deep laughter lines appeared around his eyes as the music faded out and he started to speak into a microphone.
“Welcome friends and family of Hannah and Kristine, who are about to get married before you in this wonderful part of the world, on this magical day—the longest day of the year, that we call Sankt Hans. I know all of you have traveled from far and wide and it’s wonderful to see the support of their loved ones, so on behalf of our special couple, thank you, for being here.” Glancing at his notes he addressed the audience.
“I’ve spent quite some time on calls, talking to these two wonderful women, and I can honestly say that their story truly moved me. Hearing how Hannah from London, by chance, ended up in a small town in Louisiana, not far from the woman she fell for over a Christmas holiday in Norway, made me think there is no such thing as coincidence, and perhaps it is fate that has brought us all together, in this very moment.”
He cleared his throat before continuing. “So, we are here today to join these women in matrimony and to celebrate their love. Hannah, Kristine, your love for each other has moved you to join the union of marriage; the biggest adventure in human relationships, but also the biggest challenge. It will require love, patience, dedication, support, communication, trust and strength but from what I’ve experienced through getting to know you a little, there is a whole lot of that between you already.” He shot them a benevolent look. “This is the moment where I’d usually ask you to take each other’s hands, but I see you’ve already beaten me to it.”
Kristine grinned as laughter broke out, and Hannah raised her hand and kissed it. They’d gone through the ceremony with him, but now that the moment had arrived, she couldn’t remember much.
“Now, let’s make sure you’re aligned on your goal today,” Lars said with a hint of amusement in his low, gravelly voice. “Do you, Hannah, take Kristine to be your wedded wife?”
Hannah swallowed hard and nodded. “I do.”
“And do you, Kristine, take Hannah to be your wedded wife?”
“I do,” Kristine said, smiling through her tears.
“Excellent, that’s what we want to hear.” The officiant spread his arms, causing his cape to flail in the wind. “Well, that means you two are now going to say your vows to each other.” He handed Hannah the microphone. “Hannah, you may start.”
The silence that followed was so long that Kristine thought Hannah might have forgotten what she was going to say, but she finally brought the microphone to her lips and flinched at the squawking sound as she cleared her throat. She focused on Kristine and looked emotional as she started to speak.
“Kristine, my sweet, wonderful Kristine. I was kind of on a downward slope when I met you, here in Norway, when we were both taking a break from life. I wasn’t looking for romance and I certainly wasn’t looking for love. But sometimes, love just happens to you. Sometimes, it sneaks up on you and before you know it, you’re all the way in. That week with you in Kirkenes had a profound effect on me, you seeped into my soul, and witnessing the northern lights with you forced me to think about things bigger than myself. I didn’t realize how deep I’d fallen for you until we said goodbye.” Hannah paused for a moment and her expression turned serious. “Then, I arrived back home and bad stuff happened. The kind of stuff that life throws at you sometimes. And although I told myself to only focus on rebuilding my life, I was unable to stop thinking of you. I mean, how could I not, right? You’re beautiful and funny and cute and kind, and so many more things but I’d be talking for hours if I had to name all the things that I love about you, and I think our guests might not want to wait that long to try that yummy cake.”
There was a light ripple of laughter coming from the audience, and Hannah gave them a quick smile before she turned back to Kristine. “Seriously though, I thank the universe and my late mother, for sending me back to you and for giving us a second chance.” Her bottom lip started trembling a little and she took a beat to compose herself. “You were my compass, Kristine. You gave me direction when I had none, and when it became clear that you were my ultimate end goal, it was like every single road led back to you. Frankly, I agree with this wise man here; I don’t think it was a coincidence that we met. Twice,” she added, and smiled sweetly as she bent her head, trying her hardest not to cry, but failing. “I feel blessed that I met you, and I feel blessed to soon be your wife. I promise I’ll do everything in my power to make you happy, every single day. And Hannah, if you can hear me…” She glanced up at the sky, a tear trickling down her cheek. “Thank you, and I wish you were here.”
As much as Kristine wanted to, she couldn’t hold it together. Her hand was trembling as she mouthed ‘thank you’ and took the microphone from Hannah, wiping away her own tears. She wanted to hug her and kiss her but there would be time to do that very soon, and so she simply squeezed her hand instead.
“God, I’m not sure if I can talk right now, Hannah. Thank you, but you made me cry, even though you promised not to,” she joked in a shaky voice, then tried to remember what she was supposed to say. It was like her brain had been shut off, and she couldn’t recall anything, so she took a couple of deep breaths and said the first thing that came to mind.
“I’m not a religious person, but I agree with Hannah and Lars, that there must be something bigger at play here. Because how else could I have been so lucky to find my soulmate out of all those billions of people? How else could I be so sure that you would be ‘the one’?” Kristine paused. “And believe me, I’m sure. Looking back, you caught my eye the moment I met you, as if I somehow knew our encounter was important. Those nights under the northern lights are still etched in my memory like it was yesterday, and I know they will stay with me until the day I die. Saying goodbye that first time was hard for me too. And damn you, I didn’t hear much from you after that.” She waited for the laughter to subside. “But meeting you again was clearly our destiny. I mean, I’d almost given up on seeing you again. I’d almost given up on us.” Reaching for the compass nestled at her throat, she opened its delicate case and recited the inscription. “Even if we’re oceans apart, my heart will always follow yours. And you did… So, thank you Hannah, and thank you, Hannah Radley, for giving us a second chance and for bringing us back together. Forever, this time.”
Lars’ eyes were glazy with tears as he took the microphone back. “Thank you, Kristine. That was very moving.” He glanced over the rows of equally teary-eyed guests before composing himself, pulling back his shoulders. “Then there is only one thing left to do. May we have the rings, please?”
Theo jumped up and marched up the aisle before handing them the rings. Hannah thanked him and kissed Kristine’s hand again before she slid the traditional plain wedding band around her finger, and Kristine did the same. Inside, they had been engraved with the date of their wedding and their initials.
“Wow, I love it,” Kristine whispered, and studied the band that would stay on her finger forever. It felt right, and it looked right, and she was ready to spend the rest of her life with her one true love.
“Perfect.” Lars gave her an endearing smile. “By the power invested in me, I now pronounce you wife and wife. You may kiss each other.”
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Hannah leaned in and cupped Kristine’s face to kiss her softly.
“Gross,” she heard Theo say, before Ally whispered, “Theo, I told you not to say that.” Then laughter followed, but she didn’t register anything after that. Relief and happiness washed through her as Kristine pulled her closer and deepened the kiss.
Kissing Kristine was like coming home, and she knew she’d never, ever get enough of her soft lips that pulled into a smile against hers. Something fell on her hair and when she opened her eyes again at the sound of cheering and clapping, she saw that the twins were throwing rose petals. “I think we’re supposed to drink champagne and mingle with our guests now,” she whispered.
“Yeah.” Reluctantly, Kristine pulled herself away from her and giggled while she wiped the tears off her cheeks, giddy like a teenager. “We did it.”
“We did it.” Hannah felt a stream of relief wash over her as she looked over their friends and family while two catering crew members carried bottles of champagne and canapes down to the dock. Several drinks later the cake was brought out and carefully placed on a sturdy table sitting under the canopy. Dani stepped forward and handed Kristine the knife.
“Oh my, that looks divine,” Edie shrieked in excitement, then her gaze moved to the top of the cake, and she slammed a hand in front of her mouth.
Hannah and Kristine noticed it too, then. The simple two-tier red velvet cake had been made by the baker in town. It was covered in white frosting and Dani had decorated it delicately with the white roses Kate and Felicia had picked a few days earlier. On the top though, was a figurine of a bride and groom kissing; the kind that was often used on traditional wedding cakes. The ‘groom’ was wearing a skirt made out of toilet paper and someone had drawn a tattoo on his neck.
“Oh my God, I’m so terribly sorry,” Dani said, staring down at it in horror. “They came with the cake when they delivered it. It’s standard, I suppose. I took them off and placed them next to the cake in the kitchen, but someone has clearly messed with it and put them back on.”
Hannah arched a brow and looked at their friends and family who were gathered around them. “Well? Would the culprit like to come forward?” Her eyes rested on Chuck and she burst into laughter when she saw him blush. “Never mind, I know it was you. Who else wants to fess up?”
“Chuck, for goodness sake!” Edie shot him a furious glare, but Chuck just grinned. “Come on, Mom. You have to admit it’s funny.”
Darla looked mortified, too, or maybe she was shocked at Chuck’s childish behavior, Hannah thought. Perhaps his practical joke reminded her that he was so much younger than her and that she would simply have to learn to live with that.
“I hate to say it, but he kind of looks like you,” Kristine said with a hint of humor. “Look, even the tattoo is pretty spot-on. Daisy, can we please have a picture of Chuck’s contribution to the wedding? And make sure to get one of his smug face, too because he’s got it coming.” She held out the knife so Hannah could place her hands over hers. “Who wants cake and champagne?”
Hannah felt relieved that the hard part—the part she’d been dreading—was now over and had been replaced by a feeling of sheer happiness. They posed for pictures as they cut a slice of cake, plated it, and instead of taking the fork, Kristine picked it up with her hands and held it between them so they could both take a bite.
Animated chatter broke out while Dani cut the cake for the rest of the guests and the quartet started playing again, now joined by a singer, an accordion player and a guitarist.
“Yum…” Kristine closed her eyes while she sampled the sweet frosting. “Just as good as I imagined it would be.”
“There’s some frosting on your lip.” Hannah leaned in to lick it off. “Mmm, it’s very good, indeed.” They fell into another kiss but stopped themselves before their make out session turned too heated. “Maybe it’s better if we do this later,” she said. “As much as I’m looking forward to taking my brand-spanking new wife to bed, we’re going to have to behave for at least another six hours.”
“I can wait. We have forever, after all.” Kristine’s cheeks flushed with excitement. “Time for the announcement?”
“Yeah, this seems like the perfect time.” Hannah waited for the champagne to be poured and they both took one gratefully. She tapped the knife against her glass to get everyone’s attention, then said, “Kristine and I have something important to tell you.”
Kristine took a sip of her champagne and waited for everyone to be quiet. “We’ve just had some great news,” she said with a beaming smile. “As you know, Hannah and I started the adoption process a while back and have been having pre-placement visits with Tom and Ella. We’ve had some great news from our caseworker, and we’re so happy to tell you that we’ve been approved to adopt. Tom and Ella will be part of our family soon.”
There was more chatter and cheering, and a dramatic gasp on Edie’s behalf as she clutched onto her chest.
“Yes, you’re officially going to be grandparents again,” Hannah said, looking at Edie and her father.
Ben’s eyes glistened as he hugged Hannah. “That’s wonderful news and we can’t wait to welcome them into the family.”
“Oh sweethearts, this is all so amazing, I can barely hold it together,” Edie said in a frenzy of tears, hugging them too. “What an incredibly special day.”
“Thank you.” Kristine took Hannah’s hand as they mingled and answered a ton of questions about Tom and Ella. Ben and Edie were the only ones who had met them so far, and knowing people would be wanting to see pictures, she’d brought some photographs along from the last time the kids had visited them. She had a hard time coordinating her champagne, her cake, the photographs, and her flowers and decided after a while that it was time to get rid of her bouquet.
“Okay ladies, line up!” She held up her bouquet and shot a mischievous look in Kate’s direction, who immediately rolled her eyes at her and laughed. Still, she went along with it, joining the other women behind Kristine.
Turning around and bending forward slightly, Kristine prepared herself to throw it all the way to the back, where Kate was standing, but she’d underestimated her own strength and threw it up way higher and farther than she’d expected. By the time she turned back around, it had just dropped onto Daisy’s head, who was filming the action from behind the group of women.
“Ouch!” Daisy joked, only just managing to wedge it between her hand and the top of her head before it fell off while she continued to film with the other hand. She looked highly amused as she turned the camera around, filming herself as she held up the bouquet in front of her. “Well, this seems unlikely,” she said, her wicked grin directed to the lens. “But who knows? Life is full of surprises.”
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The long dining table was set up under a steepled canopy of light linens and various foliage had been intertwined around the struts holding it up. To add to the ambiance of dining outside, delicate white lights had been strung from the ceiling and now twinkled like stars above the wedding party. It looked pretty and whimsical; the gorgeously decked out table resplendent with bone china white plates, clear glassware and chunky candles in deep, glass pots, lined up along the middle between centerpieces made up of handpicked greenery and Dani’s white roses. The names of the guests were written on the flat pebbles that Kate and Felicia had gathered with Theo, and they were placed on top of the plates and the napkins, their gold inscriptions making for a nice souvenir. A strip of white, lace fabric was used as a runner, and the same chairs from the ceremony were placed along the table.
It wasn’t dark yet, but they’d all lit the bonfires along the lake together—Ally assuring Theo this would be the one and only time he’d ever have her permission to set fire to something as his enthusiasm was through the roof, leading to much hilarity from the other guests. It spread a cozy warmth around the table, and the wonderful smell of burned wood and pine filled the air. A long garland was spun along the makeshift bar behind the dining table where bottles of wine, champagne and beer were lying in an old bathtub filled with water and ice.
“You’ve really, really outdone yourself,” Hannah said to Dani. “It’s incredible.”
“Thank you. I was nervous, you know. I always get nervous when I’m organizing a wedding, so I’m glad you’re happy with everything.”
“It’s marvelous, honey.” Edie, who had been skeptical all along was as chirpy as a bird now and couldn’t stop smiling. Not only had the lakeside been transformed into an incredible venue, she was also still recovering from the fabulous news about the adoption. “I don’t know how you did it, but you really pulled it off and I must admit, this is the most fun, romantic wedding I’ve ever attended.” She dabbed her plump lips with her napkin and helped herself to more salmon from the long sharing plate in front of her. She was sitting next to Theo, constantly fussing over him. “And isn’t it delightful that I’m going to be a grandma again? Our son Mason and his wife Brittany’s baby is due soon, and now Hannah and Kristine are adding to their family, too.”
“It’s wonderful.” Dani put a hand on her shoulder and squeezed it. “Congratulations, Edie.” She bent down next to Theo and held up the bottle of alcohol-free kids’ champagne. “Top-up?”
“Yes please.” Theo grinned and held up his flute, excited to be drinking from a grown-up glass while wearing a suit and acting all sophisticated in front of the twins, who were sitting opposite them.
Dani filled up his glass, then exchanged a subtle look with Kate, who nodded and smiled at her. She was topping up the guests’ glasses with real champagne too, but while everyone was distracted, she quickly poured the kids’ champagne into Kate’s glass. If someone noticed she could always laugh it off and tell them she’d made a mistake.
Next to the bar, the band was playing background music and as the sun slowly sunk behind the mountains, more food was brought out. Fresh fish was barbequed at the end of the dock, under the altar, and it was served with salads, vegetables and sautéed potatoes before a selection of traditional Norwegian cakes were brought out to end the meal. Cracking sounds came from the bonfires as they sent sparks flying through the air and the candles cast a warm glow over the table that was filled with laughter. Hannah felt truly blessed as she looked around, resting a hand on Kristine’s thigh.
“So, Hannah Hudson-Miller…” Kristine shot her an adoring glance. “Are you having a good time?”
Hannah nodded as she stole her millionth kiss that day. “Kristine Miller-Hudson, yes, I’m having a fantastic time.” She shot Kristine a wink as she gestured to Edie. “And even better, our royal highness over there is having an excellent time too. I believe she’s even taken off her shoes.”
“Tell me I did not just see that.” Kristine watched in amazement as Edie stood up and started dancing to the band, barefoot indeed. The dock had been turned into a dance floor and some people had left the table for a break or to dance. Espen was behind the bar, mixing elderflower martini cocktails, continuously topping everyone up and the strong drinks seemed to be having an effect as more and more guests were now dancing. “And oh, look who’s getting onto the stage!”
Felicia grabbed the microphone and waved at the guests. There was no need for her to ask them to be quiet; everyone was as surprised as Hannah and Kristine were, and immediately fell silent. “Good evening everyone. I’d like to sing a song for the brides, and I believe they requested this one as their first dance.” She smiled shyly and shuffled toward the center of the small stage, then whispered something in the guitarists’ ear before adding; “I’ll try not to mess this up.”
“Come on.” Hannah took Kristine by the hand and they stepped onto the dance floor. She pulled her in close and laced their fingers together while she wedged her other hand under the fabric of Kristine’s dress, resting it on her back.
“Kate told me she’s a really great singer,” Kristine whispered in excitement, before nuzzling Hannah’s neck, softly swaying to the first chords the band played.
Hannah gasped as Felicia started to sing and within a split second all eyes turned from them to the stage. “She’s incredible.”
“How lucky are we to have a great friend sing the song to our first dance?” Kristine inched closer and wrapped her arms around Hannah. Felicia’s voice was low and soothing, the sound stretching far and wide. The lake was almost black now, but still shimmering in the last slither of late-night sun under the blue sky. Hannah held her just the way she loved to be held and nothing, nothing could have made this moment any better.
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Kate was swooning as she listened to Felicia sing. By now, she’d heard her sing many times, yet she never got tired of her pure and sultry voice and the intense look on her face when she was in front of a microphone. She was so into it, closing her eyes as she eased into the chorus of ‘Wonderful Tonight’, the song she’d know Kristine and Hannah had wanted for their first dance.
Felicia hadn’t planned anything as she didn’t normally perform in front of people apart from on karaoke nights in town, or on the occasional open mic night their local bar organized, but Kate had begged her until she’d finally given in.
She remembered the first time she’d heard her sing vividly. It was in Thailand, where they’d met, and although they weren’t officially dating back then, both having no interest in anything more than a casual fling, she was pretty sure that had been the moment her facade had cracked, and she’d started letting Felicia in a little. Now, she couldn’t imagine her life without her, and listening to her brought back such wonderful memories.
Her stress levels had dropped to zero after she’d found out she was pregnant and she didn’t even miss having a martini, which was her favorite drink. Now that she knew, there was no procrastinating, and there was no point in worrying. It was simply happening, and that was that.
“I love you,” she mouthed when their eyes locked for a brief moment and seeing the wedding guests baffled by Felicia’s voice made her feel immensely proud. Felicia was wearing a black jumpsuit and her dark hair was pulled back into a tight ponytail. In her ears, small diamond studs sparkled in the spotlights and her smile was dazzling when she looked at Kate again before turning her attention back to Hannah and Kristine.
The brides were dancing but stopped and turned to the stage when Felicia softened her voice as she neared the end of the song and whispered the last words, “Oh my darling, you were wonderful tonight.”
Applause broke out and she gave the audience a dramatic bow and laughed as she got off the stage, handing the microphone back to the singer.
“Why didn’t you tell me your girlfriend was a pro?” Chuck asked Kate.
“I’m not,” Felicia said before Kate got the chance to answer. “I only sing for fun.”
“Well you should consider a career in music. Just sayin’.”
“Thanks, buddy, but I’m happy with what I do.” Felicia grabbed a beer from the bar and handed one to Chuck. “So, how have you been?”
“I’ve been great.” Chuck cast a quick glance at Darla, who blew him a kiss. “I know people don’t believe me when I say this, but we really do have fun together, Darla and me. And somehow, it just works, you know?”
“I never said I didn’t believe that.” Felicia took a sip of her beer and put an arm around Kate.
“Neither did I,” Kate chipped in. “But I am wondering about something, if you don’t mind me asking…”
“Ask away.” Chuck seemed relieved that someone finally took him seriously.
“What the hell do you two do together?” Kate held up a hand. “Apart from in bed, I mean. I don’t want to know about that.”
“Well, we watch movies, we go for walks with Dolly and Kenny—her dogs—we go on road trips, we go out for dinner, or we cook together…”
“You cook together? I thought Darla didn’t cook.” Or walk, Kate wanted to say, but she kept that to herself.
“She does now. I’m teaching her and she’s loving it.”
“That’s so nice.”
“It’s fun,” Chuck said. “And we’re planning to go on a long vacation together, once Kristine and Hannah are back from their honeymoon. Jolene’s currently watching over the staff at The Radley while they’re away, and I’m hoping they can get someone to fill in for me for a month, so we can cruise the Atlantic.”
“Aw, that sounds romantic.” Kate said, caught up in the dreamy vibe of the evening.
“Yeah I’m excited.” Chuck smiled at them and right then, he didn’t try to fill the conversation with jokes or sarcasm. He was simply talking openly, something that rarely happened. “And of course, Darla is paying for it; I’m not going to pretend otherwise. I could never afford a fancy vacation on my chef’s salary and I’m also well aware that people might think I’m just with her for the money. But money has nothing to do with it.”
“We know that,” Kate said.
“I hope you do.” Chuck paused and his face broke out into a grin. “And you said you didn’t want to know about what we do in bed, but I can tell you one thing: sexually, we’re super compatible and that woman is flexible as hell for her age. It’s a total myth that women over sixty…”
“Lalalalala…” Kate covered her ears with her hands and closed her eyes as she sang over him. “Don’t want to hear about it, Chuck. It’s nothing personal, I just don’t want to picture it. Not with you and not with anyone here.”
“Fine.” Chuck laughed and waved Jed over before he turned to Felicia. “I’m going to talk to Kristine’s brother. I need some male company; too many women here and too many questions.”
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“Could everyone gather around us, please?” Dani called. The band stopped playing and she waited next to Edie until all the guests were there. “We’re going to do something fun.”
Edie opened two big bags and started handing out the hideous boat-shaped candleholders she’d bought in her panic shopping spree. She’d placed a tea light in each of them and had brought some matches too. “We’re sending them out onto the lake,” she said, lighting one herself. “And we’re all going to make a wish for the brides.” The pristine woman who was always immaculately dressed and never left the house without full hair and makeup hardly looked like herself now. She was slightly tipsy, her lipstick a little smudged, and she’d taken off her heels, finally giving up on battling the lakeside mud that kept sucking down her stilettos. Her hair was messy from hours of endless dancing and she’d also removed the tight studded belt from around her waist, causing her satin gold-colored dress to hang off one shoulder.
Hannah walked to the front with Kristine and gasped when Edie pulled up her dress and started wading into the water knee-deep, wetting the hem of her no-doubt expensive garment. She reached down and gently dropped the boat into the lake before giving it a nudge, causing it to drift farther out.
“They’re made of wood, so they won’t sink. Theo and I can pick them up in the rowing boat tomorrow morning,” she said as she came back out and casually wrung out the bottom of her dress like it was nothing unusual for her to get down and dirty. “See?”
Hannah watched the little boat drift off, the light softly radiating over the ripples in the twilight. “Edie, that’s so sweet and such a great idea.” She gave her a hug and realized then that she’d really grown to love Edie very much. Under the extravagant facade and expressionless face due to many youth-enhancing procedures, was a very kind and caring woman who had been there for her all along. “Thank you, what an adorable thought.”
Edie pulled Hannah closer and kissed her on the cheek. “At least I could put some of that silly stuff I bought to use. Here, you two should also take one.” She arched a brow when they didn’t immediately comply. “Come on, ladies. I made up the ritual, so I get to make up the rules. Let your light shine in the dark and make a wish for each other.”
Kristine laughed too and lit the tea light in her boat, then Hannah’s. Hannah removed her sneakers and socks before rolling up the hem of her slacks, but Kristine just waded in, the train of her dress fanning out over the surface as she took Hannah’s hand and pulled her along with her. “Come on, let’s make a wish together.”
The rest of the guests followed with their own boats, and to everyone’s amusement, the band started playing ‘Wade in the Water’. People sang and hummed along, and Daisy was standing on the dock, directing them to line up so she could take a picture as everyone sent the flickering boats off onto the dark lake. Even Darla had walked in with Chuck, holding onto him as he tried to maneuver them over the slippery pebbles. She shrieked something about a big fish biting her, and he laughed as he lifted her up like a comic book hero.
“From a distance, I’m pretty sure this looks like some ancient pagan ritual,” Kristine joked, keeping her voice down. “I can hardly believe it was Edie’s idea.” She let out a long, happy sigh as they watched the boats drift off, forming a line of light before them. “It’s so romantic.”
Seeing Kristine shiver, Hannah took off her blazer and draped it over her shoulders before wrapping an arm around her. “Did you make a wish?”
“Of course, but I’m not supposed to tell you what I wished for.” Kristine turned to her and kissed her softly. “Did you make a wish?”
“I think you know what I wished for, babe,” Hannah mumbled against Kristine’s lips. “More of this. Lots more of this. And…”
“Shhh…” Kristine deepened the kiss to stop her from saying any more. “You don’t need to tell me. I already know.”
Stepping off the dock, Daisy made sure to capture the moment, staring in rapture through her lens. Taking great wedding pictures hadn’t been challenging at all, especially not with these women. She’d taken immensely touching photos during the ceremony on the dock, funny ones in the decorated boat, and lively and spontaneous ones over dinner. All of the pictures would have been perfect in a frame or hung above a fireplace. But this was the moment she’d been patiently waiting for. The moment where the pureness of a bond between two people rang so true that it hit her deep in her core and made her ache to have something like this one day.
Two women dressed in white, standing in a breathtaking serene lake that was lit up by candles. Behind them, bonfires roared on the beach, their flames rising boldly, shooting sparks through the air. Their family and friends were standing beside them. They were holding hands, creating a still chain of dark silhouettes, all focused on the strange hue of purple in the sky against the line of orange fire; not quite dark and not quite light. The train of Kristine’s dress had formed a white half circle around them while they held each other and kissed. The smile on their lips and the happiness flaring in their eyes extended to every part of them. It was a moment of love in its purest form, so simple yet so incredibly complex. Yes, this was the one, Daisy thought, and she felt proud to have captured the memory that would live with them forever.
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Daisy lowered her camera when she sensed someone approaching, and without even looking, she knew who it was. She could feel Victoria’s presence in her whole body and tried not to look too keen as she turned around.
“Victoria. I was hoping you’d stop by.” The holding back on the eagerness strategy had definitely not worked as she felt her mouth was stretched into a wide smile.
“Hi.” Victoria smiled back at her, fingering the fabric of her white dress.
She looked so angelic, Daisy thought. The white cotton dress was clearly old; the edges torn and the panels hand-stitched, and she was wearing a wreath with little blue flowers over her long, blonde hair. The twilight only enhanced her otherworldly and timeless appearance and she could have easily passed for a Nordic princess from an ancient kingdom. “You look stunning,” she whispered, staring her up and down.
“Thank you, this was my grandmother’s dress.” Victoria closed the distance between them and took the camera from Daisy. “It’s two am, so I thought you might be finished by now, but it looks like the party’s still in full swing.”
“Yeah, it is, but I was going to call it a night and put the camera away; I think people are done with having their pictures taken now.”
“Let me see.” Victoria said, taking the camera and scrolling through the pictures without asking for permission. “You’ve got some great shots, but it’s a shame you haven’t got many of yourself.” She lifted it to her face and Daisy blushed as she pointed the lens at her.
“Oh please, I look tired.”
“No, you look cute,” Victoria argued as she took a couple of pictures. “The bonfires are a great background.” She handed the camera back and Daisy felt a little embarrassed at seeing herself looking down in the photos, knowing she’d been staring at Victoria’s cleavage. The shots where she was looking up weren’t much better; the lustful expression on her face so obvious that people would wonder who’d taken it. No one had managed to capture her like that before, but then she’d never met anyone like Victoria. Someone who swam in a lake, someone who talked to animals, who understood nature and seemed to be at one with her surroundings. Daisy wondered if she’d been out of place in Oslo, while she lived there. If she’d felt lost without being able to walk barefoot all day, or swim topless each morning.
“Thanks.” Daisy glanced over to the remaining group of people, sitting by the bonfire closest to the dock. Kristine was sitting cross-legged on a cushion, laughing and chatting to Hannah and Madison, her dress drying out in front of the flames. Mandy and Annabel were sitting next to them, and Edie and Darla, who seemed to be engaged in a heated conversation, had moved from the table to the edge of the small stage, where the band had been playing. The speakers had been removed, but two members of the band were still playing tunes and singing over drinks while snacks were passed around by a slightly tipsy Dani, who had taken over when her staff members had left for home. Jed and Chuck were drinking a beer on the dock together. “Come on, I’ll get you a drink and introduce you to the brides.”
“Are you sure? I just came to say hi to you; I don’t want to impose.”
“You’re not imposing. I invited you, didn’t I?” Daisy took her hand and pulled her along to where Kristine and Hannah were sitting.
“Who have we got here?” Hannah asked with a smile as she turned around.
“This is Victoria; Einar’s granddaughter.”
“It’s great to meet you.” Hannah stood up and gave her two kisses. Whenever she’d had a drink her English manners always resurfaced. “You could have come and joined us for the wedding, you know. I told Daisy it was okay to invite you.”
“Thank you, she did.” Victoria shrugged. “It’s not really done here, to show up if you don’t know people, so I thought I’d wait until Daisy finished for the night.”
“Are you still taking pictures, Daisy? Honey, stop that and come have a drink with us. We’re all a little drunk and we won’t look good anyway.” Kristine stood up too and turned her attention to Victoria. “My, my. You look like you’ve fallen straight from heaven.” She ran her hand over the little blue flowers in the wreath. “You’re the girl in the picture, with the moose.”
“That’s me.” Victoria chuckled and glanced at Daisy. “Has everyone here seen those pictures of me?” She arched a brow. “The topless ones, too?”
“No, no. Just Kristine and Hannah, I promise,” Daisy said, waving a hand. “I mean, they’ve only seen the ones with Jonas; the ones in your wet T-shirt.” She groaned, quietly cursing herself. “Jesus, I’m sorry, I seem to be saying all the wrong things tonight.”
“Hey, I’m just messing with you. I honestly don’t care.” Victoria playfully kissed her cheek before exchanging a couple of words in Norwegian with Dani, who poured her a glass of white wine.
Daisy felt like all eyes were on them, and she had no idea what to do with herself. She walked over to one of the tables where she’d left her own glass and held it up for Dani to refill. “Want to go and sit over there?” She asked Victoria, noting no one was sitting along the lakeside.
“Sure.” Victoria lifted her dress before she sat down and took a sip of her wine, facing the lake.
Daisy did the same, cherishing the fire that was heating them from behind. It was chilly now, but not too cold to sit outside, especially not with the bonfires blazing. “You know, I have trouble imagining you in the city.”
“Why? Because I look like I’m all at one with nature?” Victoria waved a finger dismissively. “Don’t be fooled; I’m a chameleon.”
“A chameleon, huh?”
“Yeah. I dress differently in the city, I act differently. But I must admit, I’m the happiest when I’m here.” Victoria sounded a little emotional as she said it, hugging her knees while she glanced out over the lake. “I love this place.”
“Then why are you moving back to Oslo? You said you were only here for the summer.”
“Because I need a job, and I need my friends. Human interaction with people of my own age, you know. And I need to have fun right now; I was way too young when I moved in with my ex.”
Just fun, Daisy thought. I can help you with that.
“I don’t know why I’m telling you this, but I had a huge crush on Adèle, one of my professors at university.”
“You were on first-name basis with one of your professors?”
“There’s nothing strange about that; we tend to be very informal in Norway.” Victoria laughed. “I know it’s a cliché, but when my ex and I were on a break, I even made a fool of myself by telling her how I felt.”
“I’m not surprised; you seem like a pretty straightforward person to me.”
“Yeah, I guess I am. I always have to say what’s on my mind and sometimes that’s a curse, rather than a blessing.” Victoria shrugged. “Anyway, I think she was flattered, maybe even a little tempted, but she said that apart from the fact that she was married, she couldn’t go there with students.”
“I imagine that can’t have been easy for her.” Daisy shot her a flirty smile. “You’re kind of hard to resist. So, you had a crush on your female professor…”
“Yeah.” Victoria blushed for the first time and averted her gaze. “Have you been in any long-term relationships?” she asked, changing the subject.
“No. Nothing too serious, although I was madly in love with my first girlfriend. She dumped me for a guy,” Daisy added. “And then I dated a couple of guys, but they were all a bit useless, and a man, who was a lot older than me. That was fun until I found out he was married.”
“Hmm… sounds like everyone’s fucked you over.”
“Kind of.” Daisy sighed. “Maybe I’m just a pushover. Chuck keeps telling me I’m too trusting.” She pointed to Chuck, then added; “he’s my colleague at the restaurant; nothing romantic there in case you were wondering.”
“I wasn’t wondering.” Victoria looked up again and smiled. “Otherwise you wouldn’t be sitting here, with me.”
“True.” Daisy felt her stomach do a flip as Victoria’s blue eyes flashed back at her. The woman’s smile turned her into a puddle and there was nothing she could do to stop it.
“Do you prefer to date men or women?” Victoria asked.
“I’ve been trying to figure that out. Until recently, it didn’t really make a difference to me; I’m attracted to the person rather than their gender.” Daisy hesitated. “But in bed, I prefer women, so I guess that’s where my preference lies. Women turn me on; men not so much. I just like to hang out with them.”
“Good.” Victoria’s smile widened. She clearly liked that answer. “Where are you sleeping?”
“In that camper van up there.” Daisy pointed to the edge of the hill, where they could just see the front of the outer tent and the garden furniture underneath.
“Nice. Are you sleeping in there by yourself?”
“Yes.” Daisy held her gaze, knowing there was nothing innocent about Victoria’s question, despite her casual tone.
Victoria didn’t look away, and she had a mischievous twinkle in her eyes as she boldly put a hand on Daisy’s knee. “You see, I have a thing for hot women in suits. Are you going to invite me in?”
A flash of arousal shot between Daisy’s thighs as the question lingered between them. “If you want me to.”
Victoria nodded, her smile fading. “I’ve thought about you a lot, over the past days,” she said, taking Daisy by surprise with her honesty yet again. “Especially late at night, in bed.”
“I’ve thought about you, too.” Although it was a little intimidating, Daisy appreciated how direct Victoria was being. Knowing where she stood was exactly what she needed right now, so she could mentally prepare herself for what promised to be an even more memorable night.
Victoria shifted closer to her. “I have no experience with women, but I’m curious and…” She stopped herself then and shook her head as a blush crept onto her cheeks.
“I know you are. And I can help you with that.” Daisy’s face was close to Victoria’s and she took the opportunity to revel in the features of her enchantress. Her full, peachy lips were incredibly alluring, and she was dying to run her hands through that long, blonde hair. To explore every inch of the captivating woman who had clearly taken an interest in her. She could kiss her now, and Victoria would kiss her back, she was sure of that. But she was also aware of her friends sitting close by, and she wanted their moment to be private. Most people had already gone to bed, and no one would blame her if she snuck away quietly. “How about we take a bottle of wine with us and I’ll show you the camper van right now?”
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SUNDAY
Madison rolled her eyes as she listened to her mother and Darla bicker. She’d brought her mother over to sit next to her, and she had Darla to her other side. She’d subtly tried to start a conversation they could both engage in, bringing up their favorite nail salon and how she’d just love to go there.
“I know you mean well honey, but you can cut the performance,” her mother had said. “You’ve never had any interest in your nails; I know what you’re trying to do here. It’s not going to work.” Edie had stood up then, but Madison had pulled her back down.
“Please mom, just ten minutes. Just talk to each other for God’s sake. Or argue, for all I care, let it all out. Just not this. It’s so sad to see you two ignore each other; you’ve been friends for as long as I can remember.”
“Fine.” With a frustrated sigh, Edie had turned to Darla then, and looked at her for the first time in days. Luckily Chuck wasn’t with her—he was talking to Kate and Felicia a little farther down. “But you’re not going to like what I have to say.”
After that, there had been a heated back-and-forth, both women thankfully keeping their voices down. Madison imagined it wasn’t easy for her mother, seeing her youngest son cuddled up with her former best friend, but it would be such a shame if they could never get together as a family anymore, because of this.
“I understand that you can’t accept this, Edie. I really do. But all I want to tell you is that we really are happy together, no matter what you think is going on. Chuck is not my boy toy. He’s my partner and we love each other. Isn’t that what you want? For Chuck to be happy?”
“Of course I want my son to be happy.” Edie emphasized the word ‘son’, making clear Chuck was hers and only hers, then flinched and looked away.
“Then why can’t you just try and put this aside. Chuck is your son and I’m your friend. If you’ll let me be your friend again,” Darla added. “I miss you Edie. I miss our spa weekends and our lunches and boy do I miss having cocktails with you at the country club.” She shot Madison a humorous glance. “And I even miss getting our nails done together.”
Edie was still standoffish, but she hadn’t left yet and that was a good sign, Madison thought.
“Remember how you told me it wouldn’t work with Ally? How our age difference would drive a wedge between us, and how we’d find out sooner rather than later that we weren’t suited?” Madison said with a self-satisfied grin.
“Of course I remember.” Edie glanced over at Ally, who was dancing, and smiled. “I was wrong about you two, I’ll admit that. Ally is a wonderful woman and I’m truly happy for you both.”
“So why can’t you try to be happy for Chuck and Darla?”
“It’s totally different.” Edie raised her hands and looked up at the sky, her frustration getting the better of her. “A seventeen-year age gap is not the same as a thirty-five-year age gap. It won’t last. It’s impossible.”
Darla leaned in closing the space between them. “I know it’s impossible, Edie,” she said, lowering her voice that was filled with emotion. “I know it won’t last; don’t think I haven’t thought of that. Chuck being my caregiver in ten or twenty-year’s time is the last thing I want, but we’ve talked about this and we just want to have fun together while we can. While I still can. When the time comes—when I can’t keep up with him anymore—we will have to go our separate ways, I’ve been very clear about that.”
Even Madison felt sad then, because Darla was right—there was no long-term future for them and neither her nor Chuck were under any illusion they’d have a happily ever after. And they’d clearly discussed it and decided they’d rather have their best years together than nothing at all. It seemed to mellow Edie too, as her stern expression softened a little.
“And Chuck is okay with that?”
“Chuck doesn’t have a choice.” Darla swallowed hard and met Edie’s eyes. “We don’t have a choice, because I won’t let him push me around in a wheelchair. That will never happen. But for now, we’re happy.” She gave her a small smile. “Very happy.”
Edie sat back, her shoulders dropping, and Madison took that as a cue to leave so they could talk in private.
She walked over to Ally, who was still swaying to the music and singing along to a song the band were playing—her long skirt flowing around her. Ally loved to dance, and Madison had taken her out every week to make up for the ten years of fun that Ally had missed while working six days a week and taking care of Theo.
“How did it go?” she asked, throwing her arms around Madison’s neck.
“They’re talking, so that’s a start.” Madison took her by the hips and dipped her backward, making Ally shriek as her hair reached the ground.
“Don’t drop me! I have zero balance after those cocktails.”
“Never.” Madison pulled her back up and took her in her arms. “You look beautiful tonight.”
“Thank you. And you look positively sinful in that suit.” Ally eyed her demurely, focusing on her lips. “Madison Wilson, will you go to bed with me?”
“Was that a proposal?”
“An indecent one, yes.”
“Good.” Madison pressed their foreheads together and wet her lips. “In that case, ‘I do’.”
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SUNDAY
Kate walked up to Felicia who’d been hanging out with the remaining band members. She looked like she was having fun and had been playing a song on a guitar she’d borrowed from them.
“I didn’t know you could play guitar.”
“I didn’t know either; it must be those elderflower martini cocktails Dani made earlier.” Felicia looked up and shot her a wink. “Do you want to go to bed?”
“Yeah, I’m ready. I haven’t had much to drink myself so it’s getting hard to level with most people.” Kate laughed. “But you stay here if you’re enjoying yourself.”
“No, wait.” Felicia stood up. “I’m coming with you.” She handed the guitar back to the bearded man she’d borrowed it from. “Thanks, dude. This was fun, but I happen to have this hot, sexy girlfriend and we have a whole cabin to ourselves, so I’d be crazy not to go, right?” Waving them off, she took Kate’s hand and pulled her away from the party. “Come on, let’s sneak out.”
“Okay.” Felicia’s eagerness to be alone with her made Kate chuckle, and a flash of arousal coursed through her when Felicia ran a hand under her kaftan and cupped her ass. It had been weeks since they’d had sex. She’d been too tired to even move as soon as she hit the pillow, but tonight, she was feeling great and revitalized. “I sense you have plans for tonight.” She shot Felicia a flirty look.
“I do.” Felicia leaned in and inhaled against her neck. “I’m going to fuck you over and over and over.”
“Hmm…” Kate smiled and turned to her as they reached their cabin. She loved Felicia in the low-cut jumpsuit she was wearing. It brought out her tanned skin and made her look like some Latina movie star. “As much as I like that idea, I think I want to be in charge tonight.”
Felicia’s eyes widened in amusement. “Are you getting all bossy on me again? I thought you said you were going to relax this week.”
“This is relaxing.” Kate bit her lip and smiled back as she opened the door. “And I brought a little something with me. A couple of things, actually.”
Felicia laughed when she rummaged through her suitcase and pulled out a set of handcuffs. “Kate…” Felicia took them and studied them “Where the hell did you get these? They look like genuine police cuffs.”
“They are police cuffs.” Kate took them back and nudged Felicia toward the bed. “Don’t ask me where I got them; you know I’m resourceful.” She pulled down the zipper on Felicia’s jumpsuit and pulled the straps down her shoulders.
Although Felicia looked surprised, Kate knew she liked this game. They were both hunters and that had been interesting in many ways, when they’d first met. Felicia stepped out of the garment when it fell to the floor.
“God, you’re sexy,” Kate whispered, trailing a finger over her cheek and down her neck, before she traced the top edge of her black bra.
“So are you.” Felicia’s breath hitched when Kate moved her hand inside her bra and cupped her breast, pinching her nipple. “Especially with that look in your eyes that tells me you’re up to no good.”
“You’re right. I have many ideas about what I want to do to you.” Kate gestured to her suitcase and held up the cuffs. “And there’s more goodies where these came from.”
“There’s more?” Felicia arched a brow and shot her a curious glance. “Like what?”
“You’ll find out soon enough.” Kate leaned in and kissed her fiercely until Felicia’s hips jerked against her own. She ran her hand over Felicia’s breasts and stomach, moaning at the feel of her hard abs, then unclipped her bra in one, quick motion. Her eyes lowered to Felicia’s hard nipples and she licked her lips at the thought of what she was going to do next. “Get on the bed,” she whispered.
Felicia did as she was told and shot Kate a heated glance as she straddled her and raised her hands above her head. “What’s gotten into you tonight?”
Kate grinned. “Come on, babe. I’ve always been this way. I’ve just been too busy lately to live out my fantasies with my hot girlfriend.” She continued to pin Felicia down while she leaned forward and sucked a nipple into her mouth. Hearing her gasp and moan made her smile, and she was looking forward to making her do that for hours.
“I know. And being too busy for your girlfriend is a crime, so maybe you should be the one in those cuffs,” Felicia said in a strangled voice as Kate took the hard pebble between her teeth and tugged before shifting her attention to her other breast.
“No, I definitely feel it’s your time to be held captive tonight.” Kate moved up, kissed her hard and fastened one of the handcuffs around her wrist. She pulled the chain through the bedframe before fastening the other cuff, then put the key on the nightstand. “And anyway, it’s too late now.” She winked. “I’ve got you right where I want you and I’m not letting you go until I’ve drawn every last bit of pleasure out of you.”
Felicia closed her eyes and moaned louder as Kate moved her hands down her body. “Mm, that feels good.”
“Yeah?” Kate’s hands slipped lower, then between her thighs, where she could feel Felicia’s wetness seeping through her panties. Seeing her girlfriend aroused was incredibly thrilling, and giddy with anticipation, she reached for the nightstand drawer, where she’d hidden her new vibrator before they’d left the cabin this afternoon. The drawer wouldn’t open, and she yanked at it impatiently, keeping her lips on Felicia’s. There was a rattling noise and when she finally looked up to check why it was stuck, she realized the key to the handcuffs was missing.
“What?” Felicia furrowed her brows as Kate searched the floor with her eyes, a hint of panic visible in her expression. “What’s wrong?”
“The key…” Kate let out a long, frustrated sigh. “It’s gone. I think it fell between the floorboards.”
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SUNDAY
“I wonder what’s going on in there.” Hannah pointed to Kate and Felicia’s cabin. There was a banging noise coming from inside and all the lights were on.
Kristine stopped to listen to the low grunting between the bangs, then pulled Hannah along to check it out.
“Leave them,” Hannah protested. “It can’t be anyone breaking in; there are too many lights on, so just leave them to do whatever it is they’re doing.”
“Come on, aren’t you curious? It sounds like they’re destroying the place.” The door was slightly ajar and Kristine, who was nosey by nature anyway, was determined to know. Being slightly tipsy didn’t help, and she simply couldn’t resist. “I’m just going to check if they’re okay,” she whispered as they tiptoed up the porch steps and opened the door a little farther.
The scene they found was unexpected to say the least. There was Espen on the floor, removing one of the floorboards by the bed. A toolbox was beside him, and he was currently using a claw hammer to rip it out, with the help of Kate, who was on her knees too, pulling for dear life until it finally broke free.
“She must have lost an earring or something,” Kristine whispered, and without thinking, she let herself in. “Hey. What’s going on? Do you guys need help?” She slammed a hand in front of her mouth when she spotted Felicia on the bed, cuffed to the metal bedframe. Only her face, arms and hands were visible—the rest of her covered in an oversized orange dress belonging to Kate.
Both Espen and Kate looked up at them as they put the board to the side. “Fuck, did I forget to lock the door?” Kate’s cheeks flushed as she shook her head at Kristine. “We’ve got this.” She bent over and narrowed her eyes, looking into the dark hole while Espen aimed his flashlight down there.
“Oh God, this is so embarrassing,” Felicia said as Kristine walked in, then groaned when Hannah joined her in the doorway. “Want to call the rest of the guests too? Maybe Ben and Edie would like to join us? Or Darla perhaps?”
Hannah laughed and waved a hand in apology. “Sorry about that. We thought Kate had lost something.”
Felicia turned her head as far as she could to peer into the hole too. “She lost something all right. Something pretty-fucking essential.”
“I’ve got it!” Kate let out a sigh of relief and held up the key triumphantly.
“Thank fuck for that,” Felicia exclaimed.
Espen put the floorboard back in place and stomped on it. “It can stay like this for now. I’ll secure it tomorrow; it might be a bit noisy to hammer the nails back in during the middle of the night.”
“Good job.” Kate inspected his work. “I probably could have done that myself actually, but I was worried I’d damaged this nice floor. Sorry to keep you up.”
“It’s not a problem.” Espen put his tools back in the box and gave them a wave before he left. “And don’t worry; this stays between us.”
“Thank you so much but it’s not you I’m worried about,” Felicia yelled after him with a hint of humor as she turned her attention back to Kristine and Hannah, who were hugely amused by the situation and still hadn’t left.
“Want me to release you, honey?” Kate dangled the key over Felicia’s body.
“Are you seriously asking me that?” Felicia stared at her incredulously. “Yes, of course I want you to release me.”
“Okay, okay.” Kate shrugged before she unlocked the cuffs and freed her. “Just thought you might want to continue what we started, that’s all. I still have the—”
“Please, not now,” Felicia cut her off. “I love you, but I really don’t want to discuss this in front of our friends.”
“Sure.” Kate giggled shamelessly, took the cuffs and tossed them in her suitcase.
Hannah was howling now and could barely stand up straight. “You realize you look like a really naughty Buddhist monk, right?” she said to Felicia through snorts, pointing at the orange dress covering her.
Felicia laughed too as she reached for the robe that she was finally able to put on. “Believe me; this has been far from naughty. I’ve had zero action, just sheer panic and utter embarrassment.”
“Well, we’d better leave you two alone, then.” Hannah shot them a wink and led Kristine away before she was able to get a word in. “Don’t forget to attach that key to a chain or something next time.”
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SUNDAY
Daisy and Victoria walked up to her camper van in silence, as neither of them could think of anything to say. Anyway, small talk was redundant, now that they’d both expressed their desires, Daisy thought, staring at Victoria’s behind. She was holding up the hem of her dress, and even though Daisy had already seen her near-naked, there was something incredibly erotic about her exposed calves under the fragile white fabric.
“I see you caught the bouquet,” Victoria said, pointing at the flowers that were placed in a jug on the table in front of Daisy’s camper van.
“I did. Actually, it fell on my head while I was filming but yes, technically, I caught it.” Trying to keep her cool, Daisy put the half-empty bottle of wine down on the table and lit the candles next to it. Think, Daisy. Think. “Do you want another drink?” she asked.
“No.” Victoria’s reply was a mere whisper, and Daisy could see the longing in her eyes.
“Me either.” Damn it. Why did you light the candles, you idiot? She wants to go inside, not stay out here for chitchat. Daisy shuffled on the spot and for the first time, she noticed the overconfident Victoria from before looked nervous too. “Are you okay?”
“Yeah.” Victoria lifted her chin to look at her. “I will be when you finally kiss me.”
Daisy didn’t need to hear her say that twice. She walked up to Victoria and gently pushed her back against the door. Running a hand through her hair, she inched closer, marveling at the softness of her golden locks that slipped through her fingers, endlessly long. A subtle shiver and the fire in Victoria’s gaze told her she liked this, and she smiled before she angled her head and brushed her lips over the cute, pouty mouth she’d been daydreaming of kissing since the morning she’d spotted her swimming.
“Mmm…” Victoria wrapped her arms around Daisy’s waist and pulled her closer, then parted her lips.
Every nerve ending in Daisy’s body was on high alert, her senses blossoming as she sank against Victoria. Soft, curvy, warm, and so sensual. She felt immensely alive in that moment and wondered why it had been so long since she’d last kissed someone she was really, really into. Her exes had been nice, but she hadn’t felt anything close to this.
Victoria tasted like mints and wine, and Daisy was getting greedy for more as their tongues met in a fiery dance. Their hands traveled up and down each other’s bodies, seeking hair, skin, anything to take away the aching need. “I want you,” she mumbled against Victoria’s mouth.
“I want you too.” Victoria was breathing fast, her chest heaving, and Daisy could feel a tremble in her hands as she ran them through her hair. “Take me to bed.”
Daisy opened the door and tried not to think about the mess in the camper van. She hadn’t expected company, and certainly not of the female kind. Grabbing a handful of clothes from the bed, she grinned sheepishly before she threw them on the bench opposite the kitchenette. “Sorry. I was in a rush before the wedding.”
Victoria didn’t reply but instead looked from the bed to Daisy and back, like she was deciding what to do. “I ehm…”
Sensing her hesitation, Daisy kissed her again while she walked them to the table, and Victoria sat down on it, pulling Daisy between her legs.
Moaning softly, Daisy kissed Victoria hard and passionately, hoping she’d never been kissed like that before. She felt so much longing in her body, in her breathing, like she’d been craving this forever. Daisy loved the idea of being her first woman and she was not going to disappoint her.
She deepened the kiss even more, running her hands up Victoria’s legs, pulling up her dress. The muscles in Victoria’s thighs tensed, and she forced herself to go slow then, because the soft skin under her fingertips was driving her wild.
Victoria wrapped her legs around her, tugged off her blazer, then started unbuttoning her white shirt, struggling as her fingers were trembling.
Daisy took her hands and brought them down. “Don’t rush,” she mumbled against her mouth. “I want to take my time with you.” She felt Victoria relax and laced their fingers together as she leaned in again, savoring the long and slow kiss that set her on fire.
When they broke apart and exchanged heated glances, Victoria had a hint of surprise in her gaze, as if she too, was taken aback by the roaring chemistry between them.
Daisy shot her a smile, then moved her mouth to Victoria’s neck and pushed her hair back, ghosting her lips over her skin before placing soft kisses under her ear and farther down. She took deep breaths against Victoria’s hairline, making her shudder. Her skin smelled so pure, like she’d been bathing in the clearest mountain water and dried herself in the sun. Inhaling deeply once more, she moved back to her ear, biting her lobe until Victoria moaned.
“Can I take off your dress?” Daisy asked in a whisper, pulling gently at the hem.
Victoria nodded, stood up and raised her arms, allowing Daisy to take it off. When Daisy dropped the garment to the ground, she stood before her in a pair of lace, white panties, and Daisy swallowed hard at the sight, her arousal flaring. Victoria’s full breasts looked so inviting, her curves so soft and her skin so delicate.
She touched her, carefully, as if Victoria was made of porcelain and balancing on the edge of a high shelf. In a way she was, because Daisy was pretty sure she would be shattered into a million beautiful pieces by the time the night was over. As her fingers trailed her arm, the light caress made the hairs on Victoria’s arms stand on end—a trail of goose bumps sweeping over her skin. Her long hair reached over her shoulder and her breast on one side, ending just above her navel. Daisy pulled it behind her, then inched closer, tracing her sides down to her waist.
Another shiver passed through Victoria. She wedged a hand inside Daisy’s shirt and into her bra, cupping her breast with a look of amazement while her lips parted in total awe at the softness she felt. “Fuck.”
The next kiss that followed took away any inhibitions and Daisy’s previous statement of wanting to take her time evaporated as fire flared in her lower abdomen. Victoria fumbled with her buttons again, impatient and desperate to get her out of her clothes. When her shirt fell open, Victoria’s hands were everywhere.
Daisy shuddered at the nails that scraped over her back, and the way she groped her, pulling her closer and closer as if the need was too much and nothing was enough anymore.
Suddenly, Victoria broke the kiss, stepped back and got on the bed, staring up at her with a come-and-get-me look that did all kind of things to Daisy’s body.
“Have me,” she said, sounding more assured now.
Daisy walked to the end of the bed, slipped off her shirt and tossed it on the floor. Then she took off her black dress pants and stepped out of them, glad she’d decided to wear her new black lingerie set. She liked to wear sexy underwear under a suit; it was something people didn’t expect from her and she could tell Victoria was pleasantly surprised as she crawled onto the bed and straddled her in the black strappy bra and matching panties.
“Jesus…” Victoria raked her eyes over Daisy’s body, taking in all of her. Her nipples hardened when Daisy ran her fingers over them, exploring her breasts.
She was sure Victoria could feel how wet she was through her panties and having this incredible woman here was almost too much. She bent forward to cup her breast and ran her tongue over the delicious hard nipple, making Victoria pant and moan, wiggling underneath her. There was no need to ask her if she liked it; Victoria was a heaving mess.
Feeling more confident, Daisy shifted to her other breast, kissing her way around the curve before she folded her lips around the hard bud while her hands caressed her waist, and the constant quick intake of breath and heavy moans made her think Victoria had no idea her breasts were this sensitive.
When Daisy moved up to meet Victoria’s mouth and lowered herself on top of her, they both sighed at the contact and fell into a wild kiss. Her mind was a jumble, her body raging with lust. She wanted all of her at once.
“This is crazy,” Victoria whispered, panting against her mouth while she wrapped her legs around Daisy and pulled her tighter against her. “So good…” Arching her back and bucking her hips, she was clearly in desperate need of release, and when Daisy lowered a hand between them and skimmed the edge of her panties, she could feel every muscle in Victoria’s body tense. She lay still then for a moment, like the calm before a storm.
“Oh God.” Daisy’s eyes fluttered closed for a moment when she lowered her hand into Victoria’s panties and felt the hot dampness radiating off her. Skimming her sensitive folds with the tip of her finger, she drew a loud cry from her mouth. “I want to fuck you.”
Her words made Victoria shiver and writhe, and she nodded. “I had no idea this would be so...”
“Good?” Daisy’s finger moving to her clit was all it took for Victoria to break out into a frenzy of spasms as she pulled Daisy’s mouth against her own again and let out a long, throaty moan.
“Yeah. Don’t stop, whatever you’re doing. Please.”
Daisy forced back a grin because she hadn’t expected this to be so easy. Victoria was clearly way, way more into this than she’d anticipated and the sounds she was making were turning her on so much that it was hard to keep her focus. She let her fingers slide down to find a pool of liquid desire.
Victoria lowered her hand too, and Daisy lifted her hips and steadied herself on one knee to allow her to reach between her legs and inside her panties. She’d kept them on, not wanting to rush things, or scare her, but Victoria clearly had other plans as her fingers explored her pulsating center.
“Fuck…” Daisy had trouble keeping herself in position as Victoria’s fingers moved farther down, mimicking her movements. When she entered Victoria with two fingers, Victoria did the same to her and they both cried out, locking their eyes in surprise at how intense it felt.
Slowly, Daisy started fucking her, taking her time while Victoria did the same. Daisy moved her thumb to flick Victoria’s clit and she did the same to her. She started thrusting into her faster and Victoria followed. In a way, they were like two teenagers discovering each other’s bodies, learning from each other, mimicking each other’s actions, but there was nothing innocent about their wild need that made the camper van shake on its wheels.
When they moved deeper, Daisy felt Victoria tense up, and knew she was close. She was balancing on the edge herself, holding back to make it last, to prolong this incredible moment of indulgence and pure bliss.
“Yes, fuck, yes…” Victoria murmured, cupping Daisy’s neck and meeting her eyes. “I…”
Daisy closed her eyes and exhaled as she felt Victoria’s walls clench around her fingers, her heavy shudders causing her hands to grip tightly at the back of her neck. She let go too and bucked her hips against Victoria’s hand as she let her climax wash over her, enveloping them both in a thrilling rush, a cocoon in which everything was warm and good. Her surroundings combusted into white noise and it was as if time stood still right then, as if this was everything that mattered in the whole world.
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SUNDAY
“Oh my God, look at this!” Kristine slammed a hand in front of her mouth after she’d opened the door.
“What the…” Hannah’s voice trailed off, baffled by how their cabin had been transformed into a romantic hideaway. The fireplace was roaring, candles were lit on the nightstands and the whole living room was filled with bunches of white roses in glass jars. There were dozens of them, bathing the room in a wonderful scent. A bottle of champagne was waiting for them in a cooler on the coffee table with a box of chocolates and a pile of small, delicately wrapped presents next to it.
Kristine opened one of the cards that was from Dani and Espen, and chuckled as she read it out loud. “Don’t lock yourselves out, you’ll have everything you need in here.”
“That’s so sweet. At least it won’t be freezing temperatures like in Kirkenes.” Hannah winked and opened another card, from Mandy and Annabel. ‘Just a little something for your wedding night’, it said with a smiley face. She unwrapped the box that contained a bottle of chocolate sauce and a satin blindfold and laughed as she held it up. “We’d better get you out of that dress first, or I’ll ruin it.”
Kristine laughed too and opened the next present. Her eyes widened at the sight of a tiny, luxurious looking vibrator from Kate and Felicia. “I know we said no presents because we couldn’t take them with us on our honeymoon, but this is clearly all tailored to the honeymoon.”
“I seriously hope Edie and Ben haven’t joined in with this fun,” Hannah joked. “That would be highly awkward.”
“Well, kind of. Here’s a bottle of orange blossom massage oil and a selection of great bath salts from Edie and Ben.” Kristine held up a silver paper bag. “All in travel-size packaging. How thoughtful, right?”
They sat down to open the cards and presents one by one, highly amused by some, touched by others. Madison and Ally had bought them a small polaroid camera, there were Lonely Planet booklets for Paris and Rome from Jed, and Chuck and Darla had gifted them tickets to see a musical in London.
“I can’t believe it; this is all so lovely.” Kristine picked up the last present that simply had a sticky note stuck to it that said: ‘You’ll have the real one when you get back. X Daisy.’ It was a frame with a print-out of the picture taken earlier that night, as they stood in the lake together with the rest of their guests surrounded by the lights from Edie’s floating candleholders. The ink was a little thin at the bottom, but they both stared at it for a long moment, taking in the magical shot that captured their blissful day like nothing else could.
“She’s good,” Kristine whispered, leaning into Hannah. “That one will be going on the wall in The Radley. And in the house,” she added.
“Yeah, it’s perfect.” Hannah pulled her in and inhaled against her neck. “And you’re perfect.” She smiled. “My perfect wife.”
Kristine giggled and batted her eyelashes. “How about your perfect wife takes you to bed?”
“I’d like that.” Hannah stood and helped Kristine up. The bottom of her dress was muddy and still a little wet, and there was a wine stain on her hip, but she looked as angelic as ever. She gestured to the bottle in the cooler, even though she felt slightly tipsy and had no interest in another drink. “Shall I pour you a glass?”
Kristine shook her head. “No, I don’t want any more champagne. I want you.”
“Good. Because I’m starting to run out of patience too,” Hannah joked, inching closer and brushing her lips against Kristine’s. “Would you like some help getting out of this?” She reached for the zipper on Kristine’s dress, but Kristine playfully slapped her hand away.
“No, I want you to get on the bed.” She hesitated, pressing her hips into Hannah’s. “I want you to watch me undress.”
“Oh, really?” Passion flared up in Hannah’s eyes as Kristine pulled her toward the bed. She sat down on the edge, leaning back on her elbows, holding her breath in anticipation. Hannah had been turned on all night, fantasizing about what could be underneath the dress as Kristine had hinted at wearing something special, just for her. She watched Kristine approach and smile coyly as she took off her headdress, then reached for the zipper on her side. “I like it when you undress for me,” she said in a husky voice.
“I know you do.” Kristine’s eyes never left Hannah’s as she pulled down the zipper, teasingly slow, then let the garment fall into a heap around her on the floor.
“Fuck…” Hannah swallowed hard, her eyes raking over Kristine’s body. She was wearing a white lace bodice with a low V-front and back, that hadn’t been visible under her wedding dress. The fabric was so delicate she could see her hard nipples through it. Attached was a garter belt that held two blue bands around her thighs.
“I didn’t need these since I’m not wearing stockings,” she said boldly, walking over to Hannah and leaning in, encouraging her to remove them. “But Kate was adamant I needed something blue, so I gave in.”
Hannah ran her hands up and down Kristine’s long legs before she pulled off the bands and slid them down. “You have no idea what you’re doing to me,” she whispered, reaching up and tracing a finger over Kristine’s breast like she was seeing her for the first time.
Kristine’s eyes flashed back at her while she unbuttoned Hannah’s shirt and took it off. She stood over her seductively, one leg on either side of Hannah’s thighs, and pulled her against her body so she could reach around her back to unhook her sheer, white bra. “I’m not used to you wearing bras,” she murmured, moaning softly as Hannah’s hands caressed her behind. “It’s kind of sexy.”
“Then I’ll wear them for you more often.” Hannah’s lips pulled into a smile against her belly as she kissed the soft flesh. She squeezed Kristine’s behind and pulled her closer by her hips, needing more of her. She smelled so good—a concoction of honey scented body lotion and her very own sweet scent, and it always comforted her and turned her on at the same time. Kristine looked beautiful in the candlelight, so tall and lean and entirely at ease in her own body. Her full breasts were barely covered by the fragile white lace of her bodice and Hannah was longing to have her mouth on her. Kristine clearly had other plans though, as she shook her head and held her down by her shoulders when Hannah tried to get up.
“Stay there,” she commanded, then took off Hannah’s bra and tossed it behind her in a flirty gesture. Then she unbuttoned her slacks and pulled them off together with her panties, eager to have Hannah naked on the bed. Stepping back so she couldn’t touch her, Kristine looked her up and down and ran a hand through her messy hair.
“I’m naked and you’re not. This doesn’t seem fair,” Hannah said, licking her lips.
“Hmm… I suppose you’re right.” Kristine swayed her hips from side to side and ran her hands over her breasts, aware that she was driving Hannah crazy. “Want to see more?”
“Hell yes.” Hannah had trouble sitting still. She was usually the one initiating sex and although Kristine was always up for anything between the sheets, she wasn’t used to her being so assertive. It set her on fire, and knowing Kristine was about to strip naked for her made her ache with longing.
Kristine hooked both thumbs under the straps of her bodice and slowly lowered them down her arms, biting her lip as she bared her breasts before Hannah. She loved seeing the desire in Hannah’s eyes, and the way she balled her hands into fists as if she was fighting the urge to grab her.
“You’re so fucking sexy…” Hannah’s lips parted as she stared up at Kristine’s full breasts, then at her belly as she kept lowering the garment little by little. Hannah expected to see the soft strip of dark hair between her legs, but as Kristine pushed the lace down farther, there was nothing but smooth skin. “Jesus.” The sight of her waxed center made her shake with need, and flashes of what she wanted to do to Kristine blurred her thinking.
“You like?” Kristine arched a brow, eyeing her demurely as she stepped out of the bodice.
“Oh God, yes.” Hannah reached for Kristine’s hips when she finally moved closer, and unable to wait any longer, she pulled her toward her and kissed the bare skin above her hipbone before moving down, teasing Kristine with her mouth. “I love this,” she mumbled, then ran her tongue over Kristine’s throbbing center, making her shift and squirm in her grip.
Kristine gasped and threw her head back, lacing her fingers through Hannah’s hair as she bucked against her. She was far more sensitive than she’d anticipated, Hannah’s mouth against her freshly waxed center almost making her combust on the spot. “Wait…” She panted heavily as she pushed Hannah back on the bed and crawled on top of her. “I want to make you feel good, too.”
“Believe me, you are.” Hannah pulled her in for a tender kiss that soon turned wild and deep, leaving them both dizzy as their hands roamed over each other’s bodies. Kristine broke away from the kiss, moved down and took one of Hannah’s nipples into her mouth, twirling her tongue around it until Hannah was moaning and wriggling underneath her. Her moans turned louder when Kristine lowered a hand between her legs and skimmed her clit, then ran her fingers through her wetness before sliding two fingers inside her.
“Fuck, I…” Her voice trailed off as Kristine pushed deeper and kissed her, groaning into her mouth. Her arousal flared even more at feeling Kristine’s juices coating her thigh as she moved over her. She lowered her hand between them to run her fingers through Kristine’s folds, shivering at the swollen and slippery heat she found.
Kristine cried out, jerking against her hand when she inched inside her and suddenly, neither of them could wait to please the other, both desperate to take what they wanted.
“I want you to come with me,” Kristine whispered, her eyes fluttering, and her face flushed. They moved fast, almost carnal, both chasing release as they fell into another long and heated kiss.
Hannah felt Kristine’s body tense up and she let go too as a rush of endorphins sent her into a state of bliss, wave after wave washing over her. The sound of Kristine’s orgasm was muffled against her mouth, their shared breath flowing fast between them. She held her tight, so tight, and buried her face in Kristine’s neck as they slowly came back to their senses. “I love you,” she whispered in her ear, the love she felt so overwhelming in that moment that she thought she might cry.
Kristine let out a long, satisfied sigh and raised herself to look at her. All the tension, nerves and excitement from their wedding day had faded and instead there was only the calm warmth that enveloped them both. “I love you too.”
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“Hey.” Hannah woke up to Kristine stroking her hair, and she smiled as she stretched out and yawned, then turned on her side to face her. “Good morning, my gorgeous wife.” She shot Kristine an amused look and waved her hand in front of her, showing off her wedding band. “Sorry, I just need to get used to saying that.”
“Wife…” Kristine laughed. “Yeah, it’s strange but I like the sound of it.”
Hannah laced their fingers together and kissed Kristine’s hand. “I like it, too.” She slowly sat up in bed and yawned again, feeling tired from the long wedding day, yet at the same time so energized by the buzzing sense of excitement in her belly that there was no way she could go back to sleep. They’d had a long shower together after Kristine realized their feet were in a terrible state, and after that, they’d made love again until they were too tired to keep their eyes open. Now, she felt refreshed, seemingly unaffected by the many glasses of champagne she’d drunk last night. “We’re married and we’re going to have a family. I’m so incredibly happy.”
Kristine’s beaming smile told her she felt the same. “We might not have quiet mornings like this anymore, soon,” she said, wiping the sleep from her eyes.
“Then we’ll just have to set our alarm extra early, so we still get thirty minutes of peace with our coffee.” Hannah got out of bed and walked over to the kitchenette, naked. She could feel Kristine’s eyes burning on her, and wiggled her hips, making her laugh. “And on that note, I’m going to make some.”
“Can I have a double shot please?” Kristine asked, batting her eyelashes.
Hannah arched a brow as she switched on the kettle and held up the pot of instant coffee. “You mean two spoons of this crap? Sure.” She filled two mugs with coffee and water and added a dash of milk for Kristine. “I bet you’re missing The Radley’s fancy coffee maker.”
“A little. But shitty coffee first thing in the morning is a small price to pay for having you to myself for three weeks.”
Hannah blew her a kiss as she walked back toward the bed with two mugs in hand. “I agree. Are you looking forward to our honeymoon?”
“Oh God, yes.” Kristine let out a deep sigh and closed her eyes as she blew on her coffee. “You know I love to explore. And we’d better make the most of it because that’s also something we might not be able to do much in the near future. We’ll be paying for school supplies instead of European holidays.”
“Also a small price to pay,” Hannah said, putting her coffee on the nightstand before scooting down under the covers. “Oh, and let’s not forget sitters for our date nights, after school activities, clothes, toys, you name it.”
“I’m glad I work next door. They can hang out at The Radley after school and do their homework there.” Kristine chuckled and shook her head. “Listen to us being all grown-up and talking about raising our children.”
“Yes, who would have thought, huh?” Hannah smiled. “I’m glad we got to do this before we formally adopt. The wedding, I mean. It feels like the right thing to do.”
“I agree. But that’s not the reason I married you.”
“I know. Me either. I married you because you’re the kindest, sweetest, cutest, prettiest, sexiest woman I know and don’t think I don’t know how lucky I am.” Hannah looked down at Kristine chest, only partially covered by the bedsheets. “That, and you have the best boobs in the world.”
Kristine blushed and rolled her eyes, “Well they’re legally yours now.” She laughed. “Oh Hannah, I had such a great time yesterday. The ceremony and the dinner and the party… It really was a dream come true.” As Kristine said it, tears welled up in her eyes. “Sorry, I seem to be incredibly emotional this week.”
“Don’t be sorry. It’s adorable, and yes, it was unforgettable; such a good vibe. I even think Edie and Darla got carried away and made up.”
“They did. At least they were talking by the end of the night.”
At that very moment, they heard Edie and Darla outside their cabin, discussing something about shopping for souvenirs together before Edie expressed her urgent need for a mimosa.
“I sincerely hope the resort hasn’t run out of champagne,” she said.
“That would be something, wouldn’t it?” Darla replied in all seriousness. “It’s not exactly a five-star resort, but what they lack in service, they make up for in the quality of the water.” She raised her high-pitched voice and added, “Don’t you just find that your hair gets incredibly soft, washing it here?”
“Yes, I’ve noticed that, too. I don’t even need my ten-minute hair mask anymore.” Edie paused. “Forget about the souvenirs, it’s a shame we can’t bring some water back home. My skin is much softer, too. Must be all the minerals in the water. Do you think it’s the minerals?”
Hannah and Kristine laughed quietly and exchanged an amused glance.
“Yep, I think they’re good.” Hannah got up to close the window, then gestured to the coffee Kristine was holding before crawling back into bed. “Put that away just for now, will you?”
“Why?” Kristine asked innocently, even though she knew exactly what Hannah was hinting at. She had that look in her eyes that always turned her on in a matter of seconds.
“Because I want you,” Hannah said with a grin. “I mean, we’re newlyweds. We’re supposed to have lots and lots of sex.”
“True.” Kristine grinned sheepishly. “I totally agree with you but I’ve barely recovered from last night and…” She stopped herself when Hannah shifted on top of her. “What are you doing?”
“Do you really have to ask? I’m doing what I do every morning,” Hannah said with a mischievous smile on her face. She looked up and licked her lips. “Kristine Miller-Hudson, I promise you to go down on you every morning for the rest of my life.”
Kristine ran a hand through Hannah’s hair that was sticking out in all directions and felt arousal stirring at the thought of having Hannah’s tongue on her. “That’s quite a promise. You should have put that in your wedding vows.”
“I should have. But it’s hereby officially added.”
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Daisy heard a click, then another one. Blinking against the light, she tried to work out what the deal was with the flashes that kept attacking her eyes. She felt the weight of a person straddling her and her mouth pulled into a smile when she saw that it was Victoria, taking pictures of her with her own camera.
Instinctively, she covered her bare breasts with a hand as a blush crept onto her cheeks. She looked up at the curve of Victoria’s full breasts over her and turned her head while Victoria kept shooting pictures. Victoria looked stunning from this angle, but then again, Daisy was pretty sure she looked gorgeous from any angle. Her blonde hair was hanging down in streaks, reaching all the way down to her belly, and she pouted her mouth in the cutest way while she concentrated on what she was doing. A chorus of birdsong that she hadn’t noticed the previous mornings, came through the window that was slightly ajar.
“Please, it’s too early. This is not a good look.”
“I disagree.” Victoria chuckled and the wonderful melodious sound of it made Daisy laugh too. “You’re adorable when you’re sleepy.” She took one more picture, then put the camera aside before leaning in and brushing her lips over Daisy’s.
Daisy pulled her closer and parted her lips. Heat spread through her when their tongues met and Victoria moaned softly. “And you’re irresistible,” she mumbled, turning them around so she was on top. The swift movement made the camper van shake, and again, Victoria’s laughter filled her with joy. “I hope you don’t have to get back to your grandfather’s house just yet.” She had no idea what time it was; it was hard to tell when the sun came up before four am each day.
Victoria shook her head and moaned when Daisy covered her body with her own. “No. I have nowhere I need to be apart from here.”
“Music to my ears.” Daisy pulled her hair to the side and kissed and sucked at her neck until Victoria squirmed underneath her and dug her nails into her back. She loved the feel of her body, the softness of her skin, and the sounds she made. This woman drove her wild and she planned on spending every free minute with her until she had to leave. “So, what’s your verdict about sex with a woman so far?” she asked in a teasing tone. It wasn’t her style to fish for compliments, but she couldn’t help herself. Victoria had not wanted to stop until they were too exhausted to even speak last night, and now, she still seemed insatiable.
“The verdict’s not in yet,” Victoria said as the corners of her mouth tugged up just a little. “It’s hard to say after only one night, so I need to do a little bit more practical research before I can give you an answer to that question.”
“Right. Of course, research is essential.” Daisy slowly worked her way down to Victoria’s breasts. She nipped and sucked at them, basking in the sounds she drew from Victoria’s peachy lips. Moving down farther, she got between her legs and spread them apart before looking up to meet her eyes. “Maybe this will help you make up your mind,” she said, diving between her thighs.
“It’s eight am.” With a sigh, Victoria put her phone back on the floor next to the bed, then turned on her side to drape an arm over Daisy. “Do you have to get up?”
“Yeah, I’m afraid I do.”
“Hmm… It’s a shame you have to leave tomorrow. I like having my sexy American woman around.” Victoria covered her face with her hand and giggled. “Oh my God. A woman. I slept with a woman.”
“Is that so bad?” Daisy asked, steadying herself on her elbow.
Victoria took a moment to think it over, then shook her head. “No, there was nothing bad about it. I fact, it was actually really, really good.” There was a blush on her cheeks when she pulled her hand away to run it over Daisy’s shoulder and arm. “I just didn’t think I’d love it so much. I was just curious, you know.”
“I know. You didn’t exactly hide it,” Daisy said in a teasing tone.
“Well, subtlety isn’t my strong point.”
Daisy pulled her close and kissed her temple, inhaling against her hair. “Will you stay with me tonight too?”
“I’d like that.”
Daisy had noticed Victoria’s carefree facade dropping this morning, and if she wasn’t mistaken, she even seemed a little sad. “Are you okay?” she asked.
“Yes.” Victoria let out a long, deep sigh. “Yes, I’m okay. I just wish we had more time. This is so nice.” She traced a finger over Daisy’s breasts, down to her ribcage and her belly and circled her belly button, then kissed it softly.
“Do you want to come for breakfast with me? I need to take some pictures so I kind of need to be there.”
“No, I don’t want to impose. It’s a private thing you guys have going on here, and I’d feel a little awkward.” Victoria ran her hands through Daisy’s hair.
“Come on, they’re my friends and they’d be delighted to spend some sober time with you.” Daisy put on her most sincere begging expression, making Victoria laugh. “Please. I promise you it’s totally okay.”
Victoria hesitated for a moment, then finally gave in as Daisy leaned in to kiss her. “Okay. If you’re sure it’s fine.” A cute frown appeared between her brows. “But I think they might have seen the camper van shaking. Or worse…” Her eyes widened. “They might even have heard me.”
“I have no doubt the whole resort heard you. Hell, your grandfather might even have heard you.” Daisy joked. “But I can’t say I had a problem with you screaming my name.”
“I can’t seem to help myself. You make me scream. No one has made me scream before.” Victoria wrestled herself out of Daisy’s grip and got up, searching for her underwear. “I’d better freshen up then, if I’m going to have breakfast with your friends.” She helped herself to a towel from the pile on the kitchen table and shot Daisy a flirty look over her shoulder before heading into the small bathroom. “Oh, and the verdict… I think you might have converted me.”
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“Hey lovebirds.” Kristine looked at Kate, who was glowing as she came strolling up to the breakfast table, arm in arm with Felicia.
“We should be saying that to you,” Felicia retorted. “How does it feel to be married?”
“I still couldn’t love her more.” Kristine pulled Hannah in and kissed her cheek. “But it feels special to have made a commitment for life in front of everyone.”
“Yeah.” Hannah was beaming with joy, a dreamy expression painting her face. “And I like saying ‘my wife’; I can’t seem to stop saying it.”
“Good morning lovely people.” Dani walked up to the table with the last plates of food for the breakfast spread and let out a sigh of relief as she placed them on the table. She was wearing large shades and looked just as rough as everyone else this morning. “I shouldn’t have had that fourth glass of wine,” she said, shaking her head as she sat down to join them. “I’ve become a lightweight since Evi; thank goodness Espen’s looking after her today.” She glanced over the table, taking inventory. “I hope breakfast is okay, I couldn’t think straight, let alone decide what to cook.”
“Breakfast looks fantastic. I wish I’d known you were struggling; I would have helped you.” Kate was the only one who seemed particularly fresh this morning, aside from Ben, who was always full of energy and smiling like he didn’t have a care in the world. Everyone was in an excellent mood despite their hangovers, reliving the wedding and gossiping amongst each other between complaints about headaches and lack of sleep.
“Everyone here, now?” Edie asked, passing around a basket with boiled eggs.
“Just Daisy, but I’m sure she’ll be here soon,” Kristine said. “Or maybe she’s tired. She’s been running around with that camera since sunrise for days now.”
“I have a pretty good idea of what she’s been up to,” Chuck said. “Wasn’t she hanging out with the neighbor girl last night?”
Hannah and Kristine both ignored his remark in an attempt to protect Daisy’s privacy, but Daisy’s grin couldn’t have made it more obvious as she finally came walking up to the breakfast table with camera in one hand and Victoria in the other. She shot a picture of everyone sitting there before she fetched an extra chair and a plate from Hannah and Kristine’s cabin and joined them, pouring a coffee for herself and Victoria.
“Good morning, guys. I asked Victoria to join us for breakfast, didn’t think anyone would mind.”
“Of course not, it’s lovely to have you here.” Hannah passed her an extra glass for orange juice while Victoria gave them a cheerful wave and exchanged a couple of words with Dani.
Daisy looked around, noticing how quiet it was. “What? Were you guys talking about me?” When no one answered, she lifted her chin and stood tall. “Never mind, I know you were, and I don’t care.”
“Yeah, you’re right, we were talking about you. So, did you guys have a good night?” Chuck asked in an attempt to tease her.
“We did. Thank you, Chuck.”
Victoria, who immediately picked up on his teasing, added: “Didn’t you hear me scream her name?” She winked, giving the impression it was a joke, even though it wasn’t.
Laughter broke out, and Daisy tried not to gloat as she arched a smug brow at Chuck and held his gaze for several moments. Using her sharp observation, she glanced around the table and noticed there was an interesting new dynamic this morning.
Kate and Felicia, who had seemed a little deflated a couple of days ago, were looking more loved up than ever, and Edie and Darla were sitting next to each other, gossiping about some woman from the country club. Edie looked different this morning, and Daisy realized then that she wasn’t wearing any makeup. The absence of heavy eyeliner and bright lipstick made her look innocent, and even younger in a way. She was also dressed in a robe, and that was unusual, as Edie never seemed to go anywhere without dressing to impress.
Dani, who was sitting at the table with them, seemed like family now, completely at ease with everyone in their group and it looked like she’d become quite close to Kate, as they were having a quiet private conversation throughout the noise.
Theo and the twins had enjoyed an early breakfast and were running back and forth between the lake and the field where the cows were grazing. It was unclear what exactly they were doing but she assumed it had something to do with the big book he was carrying around.
Jed was much more at ease now, and actually quite chatty, sitting with Ben at the other end of the table, talking about his truck. Madison and Ally were relaxed as always; nothing was new there. And Daisy herself, well, she was definitely on top of the world.
It seemed like this wedding had done them all a world of good, in many ways. She’d exchanged numbers with the cute girl next to her, who had promised she’d visit. Of course, Victoria would never visit; she knew that deep down. They’d probably stay in contact for a while, until Victoria met someone else—quite possibly another man—and she’d settle down, despite claiming that she needed to explore her options for a while. That was just life; people tended to play it safe.
The wonderful couples at their table however were examples that this wasn’t necessarily always the case, and Daisy was unable to ignore the little spark of hope she felt every time Victoria gave her that smile. But she kept telling herself it was okay that she was leaving, that this was just a holiday fling, and she reminded herself to be grateful that they still had another day and night together.
“Everything good?” Victoria whispered, reaching for her hand under the table.
Daisy turned to her and nodded, all thoughts fading as soon as she looked into the piercing blue eyes that were filled with longing. Whatever their destiny was, she was lucky to have this moment.
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“How are the photos looking?” Kristine sat down on the dock next to Daisy, who was scrolling through her camera.
“I think you’re going to like them.” Daisy handed Kristine the camera so she could take a look. “I took over three thousand and I’ve just deleted around a thousand. Don’t worry,” she quickly added, “They were just doubles. When I’m home, I’ll go through them properly and make a selection for you.”
“These are great.” Kristine smiled as she zoomed in on the ones Victoria had taken of Daisy in front of the bonfire.
“Oh, those… Probably best if you give it back now or let me show you the good ones.” Daisy had backed up all the pictures to her laptop and deleted the ones of her in bed from the camera so that no one would accidentally scroll past them.
“Why?” Kristine laughed and handed back the camera. “Are there more naughty ones on here?”
“Not naughty, just a little more private, that’s all.”
“So, where’s your girl?” Kristine asked. “You two are so incredibly cute together.”
Daisy felt a blush rise to her cheeks and averted her gaze. “She’s just gone into town with her grandfather; she’ll be back later.”
“Staying the night?”
“Yes.” Daisy hesitated. “You and Hannah… do you really think it was meant to be, like you said in your wedding vows?”
Kristine needed no time to think about that. “Yes, I really do. Sure, we met under unusual circumstances, and I know people say that holiday romances rarely last, but when someone makes you feel incredible, and if it’s mutual, it’s a shame to let that fade, because it’s rare, you know? We almost let it slide, but fate brought us back together, and the spark was even stronger when we met for the second time around. And so yes, I do believe in destiny, and I believe that we were meant to be together. Hannah inheriting her mother’s house and diner in Louisiana was just too much of a coincidence.” She squeezed Daisy’s arm and pulled her against her. “Oh honey, I know how you feel right now. You’ve met someone who has stolen your breath away and you don’t want to leave.”
“Yes.” Daisy let out a long sigh. “Victoria is amazing. She’s like some otherworldly creature and I get totally lost in her. But at the end of the day I doubt we have anything in common. She’s special and I’m just normal.”
“Hey, that’s not true,” Kristine argued. “You’re special too, and the reason you’re fascinated with her is exactly because she’s so different. Having things in common is not a recipe for something solid. Look at me and Hannah. I was a boring bank manager; a girl next door if you will, and she was this cool chick from London, covered in tattoos, laid back, but with real passions for cooking and the hospitality industry. We couldn’t have been more different, and I had no passions until I met her; she brought them out in me. It’s like she lit a fire in me and it was only then that I really started to live and think about what I wanted to do with my life.”
“And look at you now. You have your own restaurant, right next door to your lovely home that overlooks the wetlands, you’re married to the love of your life, and soon, you’re going to be a mom.”
“Exactly. See? Anything can happen.” Kristine gave her a beaming smile. “And Hannah’s now got a family and a job she never dreamed she’d have before. Life can surprise you that way.” She paused. “Look, I’m not saying this is meant to be, between you and Victoria, but if you really like each other, why not stay in contact and see how it goes? It’s so easy nowadays what with videocalls and all that stuff. If it’s not right, it’s not right. But if after six months or a year, you still miss each other, then you need to act on it because it would be a shame to let something so special go to waste.”
“You’re right.”
“I’m always right.” Kristine gave her a closed-lipped smile, pointing at herself.
“She is so not always right,” someone behind them said.
Kristine looked over her shoulder as Kate approached them. “Yes, I am,” she joked, then turned her head. “Where’s Felicia? Did you leave her handcuffed to the bed again?”
“Haha,” Kate said dryly, then looked skyward and shook her head. “I’m never going to live that down, am I? I’m surprised you managed to keep it to yourself over breakfast.”
“Hey, I’m not so bad.”
“What’s this about handcuffs?” Daisy asked, then held up a hand. “You know what? Never mind.” She got up and gave Kate a smile. “You guys talk about handcuffs. I’m going to have a swim.”
“What the hell are you doing?” Kristine watched Daisy incredulously as she stripped off to her underwear and dove into the lake. “That’s freezing; I only managed to dip my toe in there.”
“It’s not too cold once you’re in,” Daisy yelled as she swam farther out, then turned on her back and drifted in the sun. The water around her rippled, reflecting the sunbeams, causing a sparkling diamond effect.
Kate bent down to pick up her camera. “Can I have a look?”
“Better not; there might be some private stuff on there.” Kristine leaned into Kate as they watched Daisy drift away. “That girl’s got a huge crush, but it sure inspired her.”
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“Who’s driving with me?” Dani asked.
“We are.” Kate and Felicia held up their hands as the group of wedding guests waited by the parked cars in front of the gates. Mandy, Annabel and the twins had left for the airport in their hire car after breakfast, and Daisy would be the only one staying behind with Hannah and Kristine for another night as the tickets had been sold out by the time Hannah had booked her return flight for her.
“Great. You two are going to the train station, right? Not the airport?”
“That’s right. We’ve booked the fast train to Bergen. Thank you so much for taking us.” Felicia gave her a beaming smile as she squeezed Kate’s hand. They were going on a cruise along the Scandinavian coast and would be boarding from the harbor town in the South of Norway, late tonight.
“No problem at all, that’s what we’re here for.” Dani put Evi in her car seat and strapped her in. “I apologize for the baby in the car, but she usually falls asleep when I start driving.”
“Hey, I don’t mind,” Kate said. “I’ll go in the back with your cute little munchkin.”
“Then I’ll go in the back too.” Felicia said goodbye to everyone, and Kate followed.
Kate was eager to tell Kristine about the baby, but she didn’t even know how far along she was, and for now, it was nice having a special secret between her and the woman she loved, even if it was just for a couple of weeks. “Have a wonderful time in Europe,” she yelled out of the window, blowing kisses at Hannah and Kristine.
“She’s certainly perked up,” Madison remarked as Dani drove away.
“Yeah.” Kristine’s gaze followed the car until it was out of sight, and she wiped away a tear. “What’s up with me this week?” She held up a hand. “Don’t get me wrong; they’re happy tears, but they just seem to keep coming.”
Hannah put an arm around her and kissed her cheek. “You’re adorable,” she said, then got distracted by Edie who was crossing the field from their cabin. “Huh…” There was a moment of silence while everyone stared at her.
“Okay, we need to talk about mom,” Chuck said, his eyes widening at the sight of her. “I’ve never seen her without her heels and makeup, not even at home. Apart from at the wedding, that is. She’s gone through weird phases before, but this is transformation on a whole new level.”
“God, you’re right. What’s happened to her?” Madison furrowed her brows as she watched Edie approach, barefoot and dressed in a white, floaty dress. Her blonde hair was loose, and a wreath of daisies was sitting on the crown of her head. “Does she look like the biggest fucking cliché in the world, or what?”
“Are you guys ready to leave?” Edie asked with a big smile as she approached, eyeing Chuck and Madison.
“Yes. Ally, Theo, Jed and Darla are already in the cars. We’re just waiting for dad.” Madison looked her mother up and down. “Where are your shoes?”
“Oh, I have those white sandals I bought for Kristine in here,” Edie said, holding up her purse. “For when we get to the airport.” She adjusted the flowers and giggled when one of them fell off. “Well, do you like my new look? Aria and Savannah made it for me this morning.”
“Yeah, it’s cute.” Madison realized then that ‘cute’ was not a word she’d ever used for her mother. Stylish, maybe, or elegant, or even overdressed. Some may call her a snob. But cute, never. She did look cute though, without the usual tons of makeup, outrageous clothing and stiletto heels. “Why the new look, Mom? Has Norway inspired you?”
“I believe so.” Edie beamed. “I’ve actually booked two weeks here next year, for me and your father. Dani’s such a nice woman; I said goodbye to her earlier.” She put the suitcase in the trunk of the nearest car and peered in. “I’ll go in the back with Ally and Theo in Espen’s car, shall I? Your father can drive Chuck and Darla and Jed, and we’ll all see each other at the airport.” She blew Chuck a kiss, then gave Hannah and Kristine a long hug. “Sweeties, it was truly wonderful and I’m sure your honeymoon will be too. Thank you for these magical few days.”
“No, thank you so much for coming,” Hannah said, rubbing her shoulder as she stepped away. “We’ll catch up when we get back.”
Ben joined them with his laptop case as Edie got into the car. “I have no idea what’s going on with her,” he said, reading their confusion. “But I’ll take it; at least she didn’t need two hours to get ready this morning.”
Hannah laughed as she hugged him goodbye too. “Have a safe trip home and make sure she puts on shoes before getting on the flight,” she joked.
“Trust me, I will.” Ben shot her a wink before he got in the driver’s seat and honked the horn as he drove off, followed by Espen.
Kristine took Hannah’s hand and they waved them goodbye.
“Just the three of us left,” Daisy said. She’d taken pictures and was still holding her camera.
“Yeah, just the three of us,” Hannah repeated.
“You mean four.” Kristine smiled as she saw Victoria coming up the lake path and nudged Daisy. “You go have a good time with your girl. Hannah and I are going to chill out.” She let out a long sigh. “I’m exhausted and I need to recharge before we fly to London.”
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SUNDAY
“You’re back.” Daisy locked her eyes with Victoria’s and tried to hide her excitement at seeing her again.
“Yeah, I’m back. Are you free?” Victoria asked. “Because if you’re busy, I can come back later, or…”
“No, no. I’m not busy at all.” Daisy wasn’t sure if she should kiss her, but Victoria took the decision for her. She closed the distance between them and pulled her in for a long and lingering make out session that left Daisy dizzy and shaky on her legs.
“Good.” She smiled against Daisy’s mouth. “Because I was wondering if you’d like to go on a hike with me.”
“I’d love that.” Daisy looked down at the flimsy sandals on her feet. “Do I need sneakers?”
“Yeah, you’ll definitely need better shoes than those.” Victoria was wearing a thin-strapped light blue summer dress—the color matching her eyes—and on her feet were a pair of worn-out blue Nikes.
“Okay, wait here. I’ll go and get my shoes.” Daisy was tempted to invite her in, but she knew there would be no hiking once they were alone in her camper van, and Victoria looked like she was eager to take her somewhere.
Victoria kissed her again, her hungry eyes flicking over Daisy. “And bring your camera. You’ll want to take pictures.”
Two hours later, they reached the end of the riverbank they’d been following for quite some time, passing spectacular waterfalls, quieter coves where people were fishing and swimming, and impressive rock formations. Victoria had borrowed her grandfather’s truck and driven them to an old gravel road next to a neighboring town that was marked as the beginning of a hiking route. They’d walked uphill through dense uninhabited forest, until they’d arrived at an open area from where they’d taken a smaller path toward the river. It was beautiful here and the sun warmed them as they walked hand in hand, stopping many times so Daisy could take pictures.
Coming from a different world, everything was fascinating to her, from the small, red cabins they’d passed on their way, to the fishermen who stood thigh-high in the water, fighting the current. There was so much salmon that in some places, dozens of them were jumping over each other while swimming upstream.
They’d talked a lot. Daisy had told Victoria about her life in Louisiana, and Victoria had told her about her life in return. Daisy found herself wanting to know everything about her new love interest, and she’d gotten carried away and had even asked about her favorite color, food, movies, places, and so much more. Victoria was a creature of contradictions though, and it was still hard to paint an accurate picture of her. By now, she knew that Victoria had traveled to Asia a couple of times, that she’d attended a handful of music festivals in Sweden and that she loved to go hiking and wild camping in her spare time. She loved sweet things, but she was also partial to her mother’s lapskaus—some kind of hearty stew she often ate in winter—and her favorite drinks were plum wine and hot chocolate. Not only was she a very good swimmer, but she was also an avid skier, and she’d taken belly dancing classes while she lived in Oslo. Daisy tried not to think too much about the latter, as it caused her face to flush. Victoria was also fascinated by wildlife and was able to identify birds by their song. She loved cheesy pop music and her guilty pleasure was Eurovision. She hated wearing makeup, and particularly hated perfume; it made her feel sick, she’d told Daisy.
Daisy was worried she’d come across as boring once she started answering Victoria’s questions in return, but Victoria seemed fascinated by her life and the fact that she owned an old busted pickup and was studying photography in New Orleans.
“You’re so cool,” she’d said many times during their hike, and although that was hard to grasp for Daisy, she’d taken the compliment.
“So, you work at a diner? One of those American ones you see in movies?” Victoria asked as she helped Daisy up the final steep part of the path.
Daisy laughed. “No. It used to be a diner, but now it’s a sustainable restaurant. It’s a really nice place to work and the food is delicious; I think you’d like it.” Once she’d reached the top, she stopped to steady herself after the intensive climb. It was worth it though, because the view over the gorge was fabulous from here.
“I would really love to visit you.” Victoria laced their fingers together and turned to her.
“Then come and visit me,” Daisy shot back at her with a daring look. “I live with my parents, so that part is definitely not cool, but they’d be happy to have you stay.”
“Hmm… I’m not so sure about the meeting-the-parents part.” Victoria chuckled. “But I’ll think about it.”
They sat down on a rock to admire the view and Daisy felt intensely happy in that moment. The clear blue sky against the green valley was a mesmerizing contrast, and the wild river colliding with the rocks in the water a powerful sight.
“That’s a cave over there,” Victoria said, pointing at an unusual rock formation in the middle of the river. “Later in the season when the water’s low, you can wade into it, but it’s a bad idea to go in there now. The current’s too strong.”
“Maybe next time I come back.” It was a joke, but deep-down Daisy hoped she’d get a chance to return here one day. The landscape had made a lasting impression on her and she’d taken the best pictures of her life. And then there was Victoria of course, the main reason she’d love to come back. She was crushing on her like crazy and was already dreading the weeks of immense heartache, once Victoria forgot about her—the distance between them simply too far to make it work.
“Yeah, next time I’ll take you into the cave,” Victoria said, playing along with their mutual fantasy.
“So, where are we?” Daisy took her phone out of her pocket to make a note, as she wanted to label her photographs.
“This is the Hølera River,” Victoria said, before spelling it out for her. “Many of the famous Norwegian fairy tales were inspired by this area. That’s why this valley is often described as Trollish.”
“Right. As in people think trolls live here?”
“Supposedly, yes. And all kinds of other mythical creatures.”
“Sweet.” Daisy put her phone away after making a note, leaned into Victoria and put an arm around her. Victoria’s body heat made her shiver, and she wished they were alone as she heard voices of other hikers approaching.
“It’s never entirely quiet here,” Victoria said as if reading her mind. “But maybe it’s time we go back to your camper van.” A flirty smile played around her mouth. “At least we can close the door there because once I start kissing you, I don’t think I’ll be able to stop.”
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SUNDAY
Kristine, Hannah, Dani and Espen were sitting around the campfire by the lake, roasting marshmallows and drinking chai tea. Dani had her baby monitor next to her and every now and then, Evi’s cute toddler babbling cut through the silence. It was almost eleven and they were waiting for the night to fall as it was their last chance to see another spectacular Midsummer sunset before they left.
The next guests wouldn’t be arriving until Friday, and Espen and Dani had assured them they’d have plenty of time to recharge so tonight, they were catching up and simply having a good time hanging out as friends. Hannah had caught a fish and grilled it, and Kristine had made salads from produce she’d foraged and picked in Dani’s veggie patch. It had been fun cooking together; they didn’t do it nearly enough anymore these days, with Chuck being in the kitchen full-time.
“Thank you for cooking,” Dani said. “I’m not used to being waited on, and we rarely go out for dinner together, so it’s been really nice to sit back and relax.”
“Hey, I cook for you sometimes,” Espen argued, upon which Dani waved a finger at him and laughed.
“You put things in the microwave for me, that’s a different thing entirely.”
“It’s the least we could do after you put so much work into giving us our dream wedding.” Hannah passed her stick with the charred marshmallow to Kristine. She’d had enough but Kristine could eat them until she burst, and it was beyond cute to see her face light up each time her eyes feasted on another perfect and gooey specimen.
“It was by far the best wedding we’ve organized here,” Espen said. “Such lovely people, your friends and family. All of them.”
“Yeah,” Kristine said dreamily. “It was wonderful. You guys should come and visit us in Louisiana, if you ever get the chance.”
“Seriously?” Dani looked excited. “We’d love that, once Evi is a little older.” She turned to Espen. “Or my mother could look after her for a while.”
“Absolutely.” Espen seemed on board with that too, his smile widening. “How’s the fishing in Presley?”
Kristine laughed. “Not as good as here, but I think you’d like the swamps. I’ll take you on a tour.” She realized that they’d become very close to Espen and Dani over the course of the years, since they’d first met. She could be herself around them and she genuinely enjoyed their company. They’d witnessed them falling in love and they’d witnessed the most special day of their lives. Frankly, it didn’t get any more intimate than that. “That’s a deal, I hope to see you both again very soon,” she said, then followed Espen’s gaze as he looked over the lake and up at the sky. It was turning red as the sun finally went down, warm hues lighting up the mountain range from behind. Thick orange clouds enveloped the highest peaks, their amber tones spreading across the lake as they floated toward them.
“There’s going to be a storm,” he said. “I can tell by the way the clouds are moving in. It’s getting humid too.” He slapped a mosquito away from his wrist and cursed.
“Yes, brace yourself.” Dani looked up. “A thunderstorm. They never last long but they’re quite spectacular.” She pointed at two figures in the distance. “Aww, look at that. Victoria and Daisy.”
“So cute.” Hannah watched them walk toward Daisy’s camper van, hand in hand. “Daisy was delighted to have another night here, but I do feel for her.” She turned to Kristine and put an arm around her. “We know more than anyone how hard it is to say goodbye.”
“Yeah. I remember that crazy feeling of excitement like it was yesterday. There’s nothing like a full-on crush,” Kristine said dreamily. “Actually, I still feel it when I’m with you, but I’m much calmer inside now and that’s nice.” She leaned into Hannah as they waved at them, and Daisy and Victoria waved back, yelling goodnight.
There was a loud sound of branches snapping in the undergrowth by the lake and Hannah turned in the direction of the noise, startled. “What’s that?”
“Maybe a badger, or a fox… or it might be a moose,” Espen said.
“Or a bear,” Dani added, then shook her head with a giggle at seeing Hannah and Kristine’s eyes widening. “Just kidding. They’re extremely rare in this part of the country and even if there was a bear lurking in the bushes, the fire will keep it away.”
“Since when are you so jumpy anyway?” Kristine teased Hannah.
“I don’t know; it’s the silence, I suppose.” Hannah shot her a mischievous smile over the rim of her mug. “It’s kind of creepy, don’t you think? Maybe we should share a room.”
“Sure.” Kristine laughed and played along. “I’ll come and find you if I freak out tonight.”
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SUNDAY
A lightning flash lit up Daisy’s camper van, and she took the split second to indulge in Victoria’s face. Victoria was lying on top of her, hands resting on her chest. She pulled her in closer, basking in the warmth and softness of her naked body. They were spent and sleepy after indulging in each other for hours, but neither of them wanted to go to sleep. A loud clap of thunder followed, and then it started raining. It sounded like hail as it violently crashed down on the roof, reflecting Daisy’s dramatic mood. She was filled with both passion and sadness, and she could tell by Victoria’s quiet demeanour that they were on the same wavelength.
Victoria let out a long sigh and sat up in bed. “Are you scared of thunderstorms?”
“No.” The lightning flashed again, and Daisy indulged in Victoria’s body, taking all of her in while she still could. “Why?”
“Let’s go outside.” Victoria got out of bed and lingered at the door, waiting for her. “I don’t want to fall asleep just yet.”
Daisy wanted to ask her if she was planning on getting dressed but swallowed her words. Although it would have seemed crazy with anyone else, with Victoria, going out naked in the middle of the night during a thunderstorm made complete sense, somehow. So, Daisy got up too and followed her outside.
She shivered at the cool raindrops hitting her skin as they waded through the grass barefoot and sat down at the edge of the field. Below them, the still lake had awoken. It sounded like a wild beast as strong gusts of wind drove the water to clash against the rocks. The sky wasn’t black but rather a pale shade of midnight blue. It never went entirely dark in the midst of summer, and it was a fascinating sight. The low-hanging clouds were clustered into odd shapes, casting eerie shadows over the resort each time the sky lit up.
Victoria was a sight to behold, her pale curves stunning in the luminous light. She had her gaze fixed on the lake while she watched the natural spectacle play out before them, but Daisy only had eyes for her. How had she gotten sucked in so deep?
“I don’t want you to go,” Victoria said suddenly. She leaned into Daisy, resting her head on her shoulder, and Daisy wrapped an arm around her in return, her heart racing at the statement. “Sorry, that sounded super naive.”
“No, it’s not. I don’t want to go either.” Daisy hesitated. She wasn’t cold anymore; Victoria had that effect on her. “But I have to. Work, for one, and…”
Victoria silenced Daisy with a kiss that took her breath away, then pushed her down into the wet grass and rolled on top of her. “Let’s just pretend that you don’t have to go,” she whispered. “Just for now.” She raised herself and straddled her.
Daisy’s lips parted in awe as she looked up at Victoria, who was arching her back and grinding her hips into her as she threw her head back. Her hair was wet from the rain, the long, blonde streaks sticking against her full breasts. Fat droplets of water were running down her face and body, making her glisten each time lightning flashed overhead. She was bewitching, and Daisy wanted to say so many things, but Victoria reached between them and spread her open, then ground into her again, causing her hips to jerk up.
“Fuck, you’re…” Daisy gasped as Victoria’s wet centre moved over her clit. “You’re killing me.” She was vaguely aware that people might see them and might suspect they were engaged in some pagan sexual ritual, but it felt too good to stop. Fisting two handfuls of the long grass, she moaned while she lifted her hips to meet Victoria’s thrusts, her head moving from side to side.
Victoria seemed just as delirious and mumbled something that Daisy couldn’t hear over the loud thunder while she moved faster. She steadied her hands on Daisy’s thighs behind her and leaned back as she reached the point of no return, shuddering as she climaxed.
Daisy followed only moments later, grabbing Victoria’s hips and crying out in the storm. Her eyes were stinging, but she wasn’t sure if it was from the rain—warm droplets trickling down her cheeks—or from the thought of never seeing Victoria again.
Victoria fell into her arms and Daisy kissed her fiercely, clinging onto her. After long moments, they rolled over to face each other in the grass. They were silent, listening to the sound of the rain and the thunder, their hands on each other’s face.
Daisy felt exhausted from lack of sleep as well as the constant stream of emotions she wasn’t used to in her generally uneventful life, and she could have quite easily dozed off then, despite the chill that made her shiver. Nothing ever happened to her. Nothing bad, but nothing great either. She simply went through life working and studying, spent most of her nights watching TV with her parents, and occasionally had a night out with friends in New Orleans. She’d always known that she was blessed, coming from a stable background and a happy family, but she’d never stopped believing there was something special out there for her. Or rather someone special. This week had been a roller-coaster, and she wished that she could hold onto this adrenaline rush, to this wonderful state of mind that made her feel like she could do anything, for just a little bit longer. Victoria was the one and only reason for it, and she was worried that without her, she’d lose that rush.
But the inevitable was happening. Their last night was almost over and the rising sun was fighting its way through the storm, slowly bringing Victoria’s face into focus. A couple of eyelashes had stuck together from the rain, and she noticed three tiny freckles just above her upper lip. Seeing every detail of her wondrous features up close was both a curse and a blessing, because Daisy knew she would be thinking of little else in the coming months while she tried to get over her.
“You’re cold,” Victoria whispered at seeing her goose bumps. She shot her the sweetest smile and sat up. “Let’s go back, I’ll warm you up.”
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MONDAY
“Have a good trip back, Daisy, and please let us know you got home safe,” Kristine said as she spoke to her through the open window of Espen’s car.
“Thanks, I will.” Despite her hugely successful first gig as a wedding photographer—one that could probably get her more jobs like this once she’d built her website—Daisy’s mood was more than a little gloomy after saying goodbye to Victoria this morning. Of course, she’d known from the beginning that it was only a fling, but it didn’t feel that way, and the fact that it was raining wasn’t helping either. The gray sky lay low over the lake and the rain landing on the surface took away the perfect reflection of the mountains—the dark water now lying under a swathe of stormy clouds. It was like the resort had blessed the wedding, holding in days of rain, only to let it all out now.
She forced herself to focus on the wonderful time she’d had and to ignore the tug in her belly—the part of her that wanted to jump out of the car and run over to Victoria. “I’ll organize a day to show you all the pictures when you’re back so you can make a selection.” She gave Hannah a wave. “Enjoy your honeymoon and thank you so much, it’s been amazing.”
As she closed the window, she saw Hannah and Kristine peer into the distance, and followed their gaze. From the fields, a woman was running up to them with suitcase in hand, waving her arm vigorously. Her heart started racing and all kinds of thoughts took over her mind, making her crazy inside.
Victoria looked totally different dressed in jeans, with sneakers on her feet and a hoodie tied around her waist. “Wait!” she shouted, while clumsily dragging her suitcase through a muddy puddle beside the gate.
By the time she got to the car she was drenched and exhausted, and she needed a moment to find her voice.
Daisy opened the car door and stared from Victoria to her suitcase and back. “What are you… What’s happening?”
“Can I come in?” Victoria asked, wiping away fat raindrops from her eyes that made her wince.
“Sorry, of course.” Daisy scooted over so Victoria could slide in next to her. “You said you were impulsive but…” She smiled. “But this is a whole new level. Is this what I think it is?”
Victoria nodded and broke into nervous laughter. “I was worried you’d already left,” she said through quick breaths. “I ehm…” Her eyes darted down to her hands in her lap as she picked at one of her fingernails and lowered her voice, conscious of Espen in the front seat, listening in. “I’d like to come with you. Just for a little while.” She paused. “I just thought… well, I’m not exactly busy at the moment and I thought if I don’t do it now, then I might never visit you. So, I booked a flight to New Orleans and I was wondering if I could stay with you.”
“Are you serious?” Daisy’s smile widened. “Of course, I would love that. Do you have any idea how happy that makes me?”
“Good.” Victoria looked up at her, relief flooding her features. “Just for a couple of weeks or so. I’ll sort out the return once I’m there.”
Espen, who had overheard the conversation shot them a big grin over his shoulder. “So, do we have two passengers for the airport?”
“Yes,” they both said in unison.
“That’s going to cost you extra,” he joked, then said something to Victoria in Norwegian that made her blush.
Hannah leaned her elbow on the roof of the car and looked in. “Want me to put that in the trunk?” she asked, pointing at Victoria’s suitcase.
“Oh God. Yes, please, I almost forgot.” Victoria laughed, rolling her eyes.
Daisy groaned, and she brought a hand to her forehead. “And I forgot I’ll be staying at Hannah and Kristine’s place to look after the dogs,” she said, shooting Hannah a crooked smile. “Would you mind if—”
“Of course Victoria can stay too. I already made that assumption.” Hannah picked up the muddy suitcase and threw it in the trunk next to Daisy’s. “Take our bedroom; it’s the nicest one and we’ve just had this huge tub installed.”
“Are you sure?” Daisy looked at Kristine to check if she was okay with it.
“Absolutely.” Kristine took Hannah’s hand and let out a swoony sigh. “Isn’t this romantic, honey? Just so sweet.”
“It’s adorable,” Hannah agreed. “Keep an eye on Chuck while you’re there anyway, will you? I don’t want him throwing parties at The Radley. Oh, and give Belle a big hug from us.” She blew them a kiss and stepped back with Kristine, so Espen wouldn’t hit them with a spray of mud once he drove off. “You guys have fun!”
Daisy waved at them as they headed into the distance, still baffled by what had just happened. She reached for Victoria’s hand that was resting on the seat between them and scooted closer. “Why?” she whispered.
“Because you’re special,” Victoria said, squeezing her hand. “This is special.”
Daisy swallowed hard. No one had ever called her special before, and as far as she was concerned, she was about as plain as a country girl came. She didn’t think she was particularly smart, or good-looking, she had a very basic job and she still lived with her parents. But being with Victoria made her feel special, and when they were together, she was more than the sum of her parts.
“I feel the same,” she said. They exchanged a shy glance, their mutual confessions opening up a whole new world of possibilities. It felt like they were starting over again, but with hope and prospects this time. “Is Jonas going to be okay?”
“Yeah. He’s used to me being away. I went to find him in the woods to say goodbye before I came here; that’s why I almost missed you.” Victoria smiled and kissed her cheek. “I told him I was going on a trip with my new girlfriend.”





EPILOGUE
Epilogue – 9 months later
“Kai… aren’t you just the cutest little human being?” Kristine kissed the baby boy on his forehead and handed him back to Felicia, who put him in his stroller. “He’s so tiny and so complete.”
“Yeah. He’s wonderful,” Felicia said, tucking him in tightly. “It’s just been so much fun, hasn’t it, babe?”
“It’s been great.” Kate shot a loving glance between them. She’d given birth just over a month ago, and it was their first time out on a trip with Kai. There was something different about Kate, Kristine thought. It wasn’t just the new-mom glow that made her smile all the time; it was the air of calm about her. The constantly fidgety and restless Kate was now sitting back with her feet up and hadn’t even offered to plate the cake or get drinks, and that was both refreshing and reassuring. “I honestly don’t know why I ever doubted the whole ‘mom’ thing,” she said, shaking her head. “I just can’t imagine our life without him now.”
“Me either.” Felicia stood up to open the door for Hannah, who was juggling a stainless-steel jug of steaming hot cocoa and a can of whipped cream.
It was a cool March day, and they were sitting on Hannah and Kristine’s porch with blankets draped over them, drinking hot chocolate and eating the carrot cake that Kristine had baked that morning. The Sunday lunch rush at The Radley was over and Chuck had taken over in the kitchen for the rest of the day, so she could spend time with her favorite people.
Belle and Jasper had been chasing each other in the front yard and were now wolfing down the roast chicken Hannah had given them to celebrate the special occasion. For an old dog, Jasper was still quick on his feet, but he’d also learned to be calm around Kai and he was incredibly protective over the baby.
“Refill anyone?” Hannah asked, topping up their mugs without waiting for an answer. Then she went inside to fetch two more mugs and called upstairs. “Tom, Ella, I’ve got hot chocolate here if you want it!”
There was the sound of footsteps storming down the stairs and only seconds later, the young girl and her older brother—who had moved into their home three months ago—appeared in the doorway.
“Yay, hot chocolate!” Ella reached for the mug, but Hannah stopped her and quickly added some cream.
“Just so you don’t burn your mouth, darling,” she said, handing it back to her. She added cream to Tom’s cup, and he grinned as she added another spoonful. “Can I take this upstairs and watch the rest of the movie?”
“Sure you can. Dinner’s at six, so I’ll give you a shout if you’re still up there.”
“Okay.” Tom shot back inside but Ella lingered, staring at Kai. She’d seen him when Kate and Felicia had first arrived, but she’d been shy then. She was always shy around new people and needed some time to warm to them. “Can I hold the baby?” she asked Kate, finally meeting her eyes.
“Kai is just about to sleep, honey,” Kristine said. “Maybe—”
“No, it’s fine, he’s still awake,” Kate reassured her, then walked over to the stroller to pick him up. “Come and sit next to me, Ella. We can hold him together.” She scrunched her nose and smiled when Ella snuggled up against her and stroked Kai’s dark curls. “Did Kristine tell you I’m going to be your godmother?”
“Yes.” Ella lifted her arms so Kate could lay Kai’s legs on her little lap. “And Hannah and Kristine are my new moms.”
“That’s right.” Hannah gave the girl a beaming smile. Ella had the wonderful honesty of a five-year-old and she’d settled in easily. Tom, who was nine, was still adjusting and was sometimes withdrawn for days on end, but that was only to be expected. The siblings had been in foster care for two years after their parents died in a tragic accident, and he still remembered them. They’d made a point of trying to talk to him about them, and Hannah took him to see a children’s therapist once a week. Tom loved movies, chocolate and school, and he especially loved that he now had his own room, after sharing with two other kids for so long. Ella was a typical girl and liked pretty dresses and dolls, and all in all, she seemed really happy.
Out of all the struggles they’d anticipated, the biggest one had been to get them to eat healthy food as they seemed to have survived on a diet of fried chicken and Coke, but Kristine had bought little chef’s outfits for them so they could help her in the kitchen and they now both enjoyed cooking with her.
“I want to have a baby when I grow up,” Ella said, taking Kai’s hand.
“I’m sure you will, honey.” Kate mouthed the word ‘cute’ at Hannah and Kristine and pulled Ella closer against her. “But that’s still a long way ahead and first you’re going to go to school and make friends, and study, and travel, and date and do lots of fun stuff.”
“I don’t want to date.” Ella sniggered. “Boys are stupid.”
Kate laughed. “Well that too, is still a long way ahead. Have you ever been to New Orleans?”
“No. Where’s that?”
“It’s where Felicia and I live. Want to come and visit with your brother and Hannah and Kristine? We can take a boat tour along the Mississippi River. I think your brother would like that too.”
“Yes, I want to go on a boat!” Ella clapped her hands together and gave Kristine a big smile when she snapped a picture of them on her phone.
“We’ll have to arrange that soon, then.” Kate’s eyes followed a man who pulled up in front of The Radley and waved at them as he got out. “Who’s that?”
“It’s Gus, our new part-time waiter. Daisy’s gone to New York because she’s in the finals for some photography competition,” Hannah said, pulling Kristine onto her lap as she walked past with her phone. “We’re all keeping our fingers crossed for her.”
“And guess who’s flown to New York to meet her there?” Kristine chipped in.
“No…” Kate’s eyes widened. “Is it that girl from Norway?”
“Yep. Victoria. But we call her ‘the muse’. The nominated picture is of her, actually, posing with a moose. I guess we should call her ‘the moose muse’,” she added with a chuckle.
“That’s incredible, I didn’t know they were still seeing each other,” Felicia said, helping herself to another slice of carrot cake.
“Neither did I; I’ve clearly been on another planet.” Kate rearranged the blanket over Kai after he’d kicked it off. “But I’m back in the real world now, and it’s nice to be out of the house with this little man. Please wish Daisy luck from me if you speak to her.”
“We will.” Kristine sunk back against Hannah and pulled her arms around her waist from behind. Even after their amazing honeymoon, this very porch bench was still their favorite place in the world. They’d spent many nights here together, watching the sun go down but these days, it wasn’t just the two of them anymore. Having Tom and Ella come into their lives had been a blessing and she was incredible grateful for the chance to give them a good home. “I’d better get dinner started,” she said, then laughed as Hannah held her down.
“Please, chill out, darling. You’ve been working since seven this morning. I’ll call Chuck and ask him to bring something over from The Radley if he’s not busy.” She turned to Kate and Felicia. “Do you guys want to stay for dinner?”
“You know my answer to that is always yes,” Kate joked.
“Great. Chuck happens to make the best healthy veggie pizzas.” Hannah reached for her phone. “Ella, why don’t you go upstairs and pick a game? Tom can pick one too and we’ll play them over dinner. How’s that sound?”
Ella got up and let out an excited shriek. “I want to play soap bubbles!”
Hannah laughed. “That’s not a game, but okay. You go get the kit.”
“Look at us.” Felicia went over to Kate and kissed her cheek before taking Kai from her. “All grown up and responsible.”
“All grown up,” Hannah repeated with a big smile. She was still processing the unexpected directions her life had taken in the past years and she felt immensely happy in that moment. She was going to be the best wife she could be and give Tom and Ella the wonderful childhood she’d always dreamed of, right here, in this beautiful quiet spot along the wetlands of Louisiana. A wave of emotion flooded her senses and she patted the compass tattoo above her heart. She often thought about her mother, now that she was a mother herself. Sometimes she wondered if her mother was with her, if she still roamed the rooms of the house, and at times, Hannah even found herself talking to her. Hannah Radley may have given her away at birth but she’d also helped Hannah find her way home and for that, she couldn’t love her more. Because home felt good—really, really good.





AFTERWORD
I hope you’ve loved reading Northern Vows as much as I’ve loved writing it. If you’ve enjoyed this book, would you consider rating it and reviewing it on www.amazon.com? Reviews are very important to authors and I’d be really grateful!
If you’d like to stay up-to-date with new releases and my writing process, you can subscribe to my monthly newsletter through this link: https://bit.ly/2GclQzf
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