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Chapter One:​ Fun and Games
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“Come on, it’s a great view!” I called my wife, Rachelle.

“It’s cold, and I hate it!” Rachelle whined as she came out on the porch overlooking the snowcapped mountains.

“You wanted to get away for the holidays,” I sighed.

“Yes, somewhere warm, probably a beach,” Rachelle came out on the porch wrapped in a large blanket.

“We’ve been to those places,” I told her.

“This isn’t my version of a getaway,” Rachelle rushed back inside the log cabin.

I shook my head and followed after her.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“Dude your wife is a buzzkill,” Marcus shook his head as we were outside that night by the fire.

I looked inside and knew my wife was wrapped under blankets, and by the fire; she hadn’t left that spot since we came inside from the porch.

“I am sorry, guys,” I said, looking at my friends Marcus and Henry, whose wives were out here with us.

It was Rachelle’s idea to go on a couples' holiday this time around. Henry and Marcus had already made plans to come up here, and I thought it would be nice to tag along.

“Not your fault,” Julie shrugged. “We told her where we going.”

“Even showed her the cabin and the events,” Marlene added. “She said that she had never seen snow or gone skiing, so this is her fault, not yours!”

Julie was Marcus’s wife, and Marlene and Henry had just tied the knot four months ago. They had been dating for a long time before Henry finally proposed.

“I know, but I feel bad for her, and for you guys,” I sighed and drank my beer. “Maybe tomorrow I will get a plane ticket and take her back home.”

“Bullshit!” Marcus exclaimed. “If she wants to go, that’s fine, but you deserved this holiday to unwind.”

“Yeah,” Henry agreed. “You’ve been going full tilt since the merger; you deserve to have a little fun.”

I looked at them, and I had to agree since my company merged with another, I hadn’t had a full day off, and that was almost three months ago.

“You’re right, maybe I will ask her if she wants to go back and I will stay,” I nodded. “I am sure she would love it.”

“I am sure she would,” Marlene shook her head. “We did warn her.”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~
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“Thank you!” Rachelle hugged me as I dropped her off at the airport. “I am sorry if I ruined your fun,” she looked at me.

Her dark eyes and black hair were one of the reasons I fell for her.

“It’s okay,” I shrugged. “I would’ve felt bad if you stayed up here and not had fun.”

“I guess I am too much of a city girl,” Rachelle shrugged. “But you have fun with your friends.”

“I will,” I nodded as I looked back at the large SUV with the rest of them in it.

I watched Rachelle leave and go into the airport.

I walked back to the vehicle and got inside.

“Let’s go have some fun!” Henry yelled.

We took off like a bat out of hell towards the slopes.

I hadn’t been snowboarding since the summer I spent in the mountains during college, and it was just like riding a bike.

“Damn for a black guy you can sure shred!” Marcus smiled as we got back to the cabin.

“I was sure I had you on that last run!” Henry pointed at me.

“In your dreams!” I laughed. “I was making it easy on you.”

“What about me?” Marlene asked. “Were you taking it easy on me, you barely won the first one and I nearly had you...”

“You know what they say,” I interrupted her.

“Second place is the first loser,” Marlene mocked me.

“I am going to take a hot shower,” Julie stated. “I haven’t fell that much since my first year of college.”

“I told you to stick with the ski’s,” Marcus cracked open a beer and plummeted onto the couch. “You wanted to jump straight into the boards.”

“I will get the hang of it, and I will be better than you!” Julie shot back as she went up the stairs.

It was a three-story log cabin, and we each had our rooms on separate floors.

“Start up the music, I am going to grill us some steaks and burgers!” Henry shouted.

“You go babe!” Marlene followed her husband out onto the deck.

They played some pop music loudly on the speakers while Marcus sat on the couch and watched some football games.

I went up to my room and entered the bathroom.

I got undressed and turned on the shower.

“Hi,” a voice came from behind me.

“Julie, what are you doing in here!” I exclaimed as she was standing in front of me in her snow suit.
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