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    This book is dedicated to my Grandma who although she would have never read any of my novels due to the racy content, greatly encouraged me to keep writing. The majority of this story was written at her house before she got too sick to enjoy the holiday. Grandma I love you and miss you every day.
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Christmas in Clementine


Five days before Christmas
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Christy Holly and Lynn Holiday, two of the town’s most recent "Mrs. Santas," sat on the bleachers and watched the annual snowball-fight taking place on a field of artificial snow below.  The season was uncommonly warm for northern Colorado, and it was not feeling much like Christmas; which was quite disturbing considering the job left to do.

Each year an anonymous source chose one man and one woman to be the new Mr. and Mrs. Santa as well as two prior Santa’s to see to the job of getting them together.  No one knew who the anonymous person was but the secret tradition had been around for quite some time.

Shortly after New Year’s, the chosen Mrs. Santa’s received an mysterious letter; opened it, and followed the instructions to a "T."  As far as this years Santa’s knew, there had never been a year without a wedding for the new Santa couple and if they had anything to do with it, this year would be no different.  

The plan had been in place since Valentine’s Day, and back in June, the women were sure they would be successful.  Now, December 20, they were worried sick.

Christy and Lynn watched this latest meeting between Merry and Wayne with great anticipation.  Every winter the new Mr. and Mrs. Santa fell in love and adopted any kids brought to the Clementine Orphanage just in time for Christmas.  There had not been any orphans at the orphanage during New Year's in decades and the Mrs. Santa’s were determined to keep the tradition alive again this year.  

****
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MEREDITH WINTERS SHOOK her head, ruffling her black curls to dislodge the last of the remaining   ice from the errant snowball.  "So that's the way we're going to play huh," she mumbled with a   final shake.  After a quick peek to make sure no one was paying her any mind, she scooped up a large double handful of heavy wet snow from the ground and expertly packed it into a perfect   sphere. 

A glance from beneath her bangs confirmed that her prey was unaware of her plotting.  At a slow ungainly jog, she stealthily worked her way around the field until she was able to get within ten yards and launch the single shot, turning away before it made contact.  “Guess being big boned and thick muscled is good for something after all,” she thought.

A surprised yelp confirmed her success but she didn't dare look over her shoulder to verify.  Instead, she ambled off to her truck and drove back to the clinic with a smile on her face - the first one in a long time.  

Wayne Snow dusted himself off and looked around suspiciously for the culprit.  At six foot-four, he had a definite advantage of sight but didn’t see anyone that looked out of place.  He looked again for Merry but didn’t see her anywhere either.  The fun gone from the snowball fight, he left the field and berated himself all the way home to his sprawling ranch house.  He knew better than to attempt to gain her attention through a snowball fight.  He didn't mean for it to hit her in the back of the head, it just happened.  He was heading over to apologize to her and would have too if it wasn't for being beamed in the forehead.  That probably would have been yet another huge mistake to add to the ever-growing list, but he was dead set on seeing her again and making her talk to him.

Although they had dated from February through July, they had parted on less than amicable terms.  It was a colossal misunderstanding starting with his smarting off in totally the wrong way, but both of them were too stubborn to remedy the issue and at the time, neither of them had wanted to admit to being wrong.  Instead, they had gone their separate ways in the small blip on the map, each of them doing their best to ignore or avoid the other.

Once every few weeks they would inadvertently meet up and sparks would fly.  From the looks of things, this meeting was no different; only the sparks flying this time were the stars in front of his eyes caused by the snowball.

"Well, what should we do now?"  Lynn looked expectantly at Christy. 

"We proceed exactly as we talked about; the new orphans have already arrived from Denver and are quite excited about possibly getting parents for Christmas.  We have only five days and it's stipulated that the new Santa's must be married no later than Christmas Eve so that's what has to happen.”  Christy gazed at the remaining people on the field still firing snowballs at each other and suddenly an idea hit and the light bulb clicked on.  They had exactly four days to get Merry and Wayne to fall in love with Jesse and Trisha and adopt them.  In order to adopt them, they would have to get married.  Surely, that wouldn't be so hard.  The kids were seven and six respectively and were siblings.  Both of them loved animals, dogs in particular, which would make them a huge hit with Merry.  If they were interested in ranching and riding horses, that should get them extra points with Wayne. 

"Come on Lynn, I have an idea but we don't have much time to plan” Christy nudged her friend as she grabbed her bag, stood, and headed for her car.
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Four Days Before Christmas
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After a quick stop at the orphanage and another at the local animal shelter and they were on their way.  Christy looked in the rearview mirror and watched the kids pet the old Labrador that lay on the seat between them.  "Today is Rex's last day and if you really want to adopt him we will have to find somewhere for him to stay.  First, let’s stop at the vet’s office and ask her to check him over and help you find a way to keep him.”  
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