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Foreword

I wanted to give readers a glimpse into the lives of Kim Donovan and Jess McKenna before they met in L.A. Metro. I chose to set this vignette on New Year’s Eve as it is a time of new beginnings.





Dedication

To everyone who is still looking for their soul mate. Never give up. You never know when or where that special someone will come into your life.




The Wish

Yacht Club—Grosse Pointe, Michigan

New Year’s Eve—11:40 p.m.

The floor-to-ceiling windows provided a panoramic view of the water. The clear black sky shone with muted stars. Kim Donovan longed to step out into the night and away from the press of people in the ballroom behind her. How did I let myself get talked into this? She sighed. The charity event sponsored by a women’s group from her mother’s country club was for a worthy cause. The money raised tonight would go to a foundation that helped children with AIDS.

That would have been all well and good if her mother hadn’t used the charity bash as an excuse to push every single and some not-so-single men she could find at Kim. Her mother was well aware of her sexual orientation. Kim had been out since her freshman year in college. But no matter how many times she reminded her mother she was a lesbian, her mother refused to accept it. If her mother warned her one more time that she wasn’t getting any younger and soon all the good men were going to be taken, Kim was going to explode.

Although she had only been here eight months, Kim already realized that moving back to Michigan and accepting the job at Memorial Medical had been a mistake. Tonight was just one more example of how useless it was to try and please her mother. She will never accept who you are. She won’t be happy until you’re married to some guy and have six kids. Kim shook her head. That’s never going to happen.

Kim stared at her reflection in the window. Her hair was swept back from her face, allowing her blond curls to cascade down her neck. A dark blue floor-length evening gown hugged her curves. The color brought out the blue of her eyes. The image was marred by the sadness in her eyes and the slight slump of her shoulders.

“Kim.”

She started, then smiled. “Hey, Brandon.” She turned and accepted the champagne glass he held out.

Kim had met Brandon earlier in the evening while getting a drink from the bar. He had been lamenting the fact that his partner had gotten called away for an emergency at work. She had quickly enlisted his help in keeping her mother at bay.

“Sorry I took so long,” he said. “Everyone is getting ready for the midnight toast.” His gaze darted around the room, and his mouth pursed as if he had tasted something sour. “Where is she?”

At least she wasn’t the only one who found her mother hard to take. Kim laughed and her mood lightened just a bit. Her mother had seemed shocked when she came up to them earlier with yet another man for Kim to meet and found her standing with Brandon. She had quickly recovered and tried to grill him on the spot. They had escaped only when Brandon asked Kim to dance.

She patted his arm. “I have no idea.” He really had gone above and beyond tonight in helping someone he had just met. “I really appreciate all you’ve done tonight in putting up with her. It’s too bad I wasn’t smart enough to insist on driving myself. I could just leave.”

Brandon shrugged. “No problem. I know how families can be.” His gaze shifted to a point over her shoulder. His eyes started to sparkle and a loving smile covered his face.
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