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A Jolly Spring

By Shawn Lane


Chapter 1

Spring

I became involved with Nick Holly when we
were kids in high school. We both grew up in Willowbrook, Vermont,
but we hadn’t really connected much before then.

It was then I fell in love.

It didn’t stay that way. Well, not the way it
should have anyway.

In high school, Nick knew he was gay, but I
still liked girls, too. And I was the son of Willowbrook’s police
chief, Ben Whitaker. Growing up, I knew my parents were okay with
their son being bisexual as long as he ended up married to a
woman.

I’d towed that line.

Nick was my first love, but things didn’t
work out for us in high school and Nick, who had big dreams of
making it big as an actor, had left for Hollywood to make it
happen.

Life marched on for both of us.

Nick, despite stunning good looks, didn’t
become a famous Hollywood actor. He changed to screenplay writing
and met and married a man who was a more successful screenplay
writer. All was right in Nick’s world until one day he found his
husband in bed with a younger man.

I married and had a son, Eugene. I became a
pastry chef and opened my own bakery, Jolly’s Bakery, in two
locations, Willowbrook and Middlebury. My mother had named me Jolly
after James Caan’s character in the movie Kiss Me Goodbye,
making me Jolly Whitaker.

And making me and Nick known as Holly Jolly
in high school. Yeah.

My marriage, unfortunately, ran its course.
We split amicably and Maryanne moved to Keene, New Hampshire, with
our son and her new husband.

Nick got a divorce and made the decision,
with his mother’s input, to move back to Willowbrook just before
Christmas this past year. He was staying with his mother and her
partner, Jonathan.
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