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Mistletoe Kisses in the Vineyard







By Author Kenzie Rose





Chapter 1 Evie 


“Oh, Abby these dresses are stunning. When I saw your sketches, I knew they would be beautiful, but these are breathtaking.'' I took the red dress that reminded me of Christmas off the rack and held it up to myself while I looked in the mirror. 

“These dresses are a labor of love. I always wanted a collection for parties and special occasions. But living here, we don’t have many occasions to wear them. Thank goodness I received the order for the New Year’s Eve party in Santa Barbara at the Royale Prestige Spa & Resort. I’ll keep the dresses they don’t pick and sell them in the store or keep them in the back for our VIP clients.”

Abby Giovanni is the owner and designer of the boutique with the same name. Her boutique is adjacent to Giovanni Vineyards Tasting Room. It was a Christmas Present from her husband. They hired me to help in the boutique after she found out she was having twins.

“The client will go nuts when they see these. You need to add more items like this to your portfolio. I have a feeling once your dresses are seen on National Television, we will be busier than we already are.” I said as I placed the dress back on the rack.

I pressed and steamed the dresses while Abby placed them on a velvet hanger and inside of garment bags with her name and logo on the front. The bell on the door rang and male voices fill the room. Abby lit up when she heard her husband's voice. 

“In the back room, Tony.” She said as she put another dress in a bag.

The tasting room, bistro and boutique closed early today so the company could prepare for the Christmas Party tomorrow. 

“Hey gorgeous.” Tony said as he picked her up and kissed her. 

“Put me down, I’m at work.” Abby whispered in Tony’s ear. 

“It’s Evie and Gio.” he said as she placed her back on her feet.

I turned to see Gio Giovanni standing in the doorway. He was watching his cousins but turned his attention to me. His intense gaze trailed me all the way to my toes, causing my hands to sweat. Is it hot in here? I busied myself with pressing the last dress before placing it on a hanger. 

I felt someone behind me, thinking it was Abby, I turned then sucked in a breath. 

“Umm Gio….” was all I could say. 

“Can I help you with anything?” he asked, with a hint of a smile. 

“I … well… Could you help me with the boxes inside the door? I need to bring them in here to sort.”

He nodded and motioned with his hand for me to lead the way. 

I’ve had a crush on Gio Giovanni since he moved here last year to help his family and learn the business. We have gone out with coworkers, and it ended with just the two of us a couple of times. I have been dying for him to kiss me, but so far, it’s been nothing more than a peck on the cheek. 

“Do you have a date for the Party?” his deep voice ran over my body, giving me goosebumps. 

“No, I was planning on going alone.” 

“Would you like to go with me?” He asked as he took my hand. I looked at our joined hands and back at him, biting my lower lip I nodded. 

“Umm yes I would like to go to the party with you.”

He smiled and kissed my hand before letting go and picking up the boxes.

I followed him into the stock room and showed him where to set them. 

“Gio” Tony yelled. “Let’s go.” 

“I will talk to you later.” He leaned over and kissed my cheek before walking back to the front of the store.

I stood there and stared at the empty door, even after hearing the bell on the door. Abby stuck her head in the room and smiled. 
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