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How could you do this to me David... You promised you'd never leave me...

Seven years ago one phone call changed my life forever.  When I lost David, I lost everything. Nothing else mattered anymore. I'd just go to work and come home to my cat, Angel. I didn't date and didn't go out unless I had to. I just lived with my memories of him and our love. My friends called it an obsession, but I called it enduring love. 

The other day, another phone call brought all of the memories of that fateful day back on me. Ever since then, my memories of him have been stronger than ever. It's almost like he's calling to me. I can't let go no matter how hard I try. His memory won't let me. He won't let me. 

Will Emily be able to move on and find a new love to celebrate Christmas and New Years with? Or will she stay lost in her memories of David forever? 

Love endures, memories unfold, and passion ignites in this tear-jerking holiday romance. 
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​Chapter One
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“That will be $12.97,” I said as I waited patiently for the customer to wade through her purse to find her money. 

It always amazed me that Christmas shoppers appeared to be in such a hurry the way they scurried along. Yet just get them to a cash register and they’ll never have their money ready.

Finally, she handed me the money in wrinkled-up bills and I handed her the change.

“Merry Christmas,” I said with a fake smile as I handed her her bag.

“Happy Holidays,” she replied as she walked out of the store.

Relief washed over me as she left. It was my last shift before Christmas, and I couldn’t wait to get out of there. I followed her to the doors and locked them behind her out of fear that another last-minute customer filled with holiday cheer would come rushing in.

***
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As I walked home from work through the never-ending blanket of slush and snow, I counted my blessings that I now had a few days off. I no longer had to pretend to be happy or cheerful, or merry for that matter.

I shook my head at all of the brightly colored lights that decorated the streets. “Such a waste of hydro while the economy is falling apart,” I whispered under my breath.

It wasn’t just the lights or the decorations. I hated everything about the season. That particular night the more wet my boots got, the more full of disdain I became.

I knew once I got home to my Christmas-free house everything would be fine, but the snow kept slowing me down.

“Don’t they pay people to plow the sidewalks?” I yelled as my boot sank into the snow. The cold white powder sank inside around my leg, and I felt it slowly sliding down around my already-soaked feet.

I pulled my coat tighter around me and looked at the ground while I tried to pick up my pace.

“Watch where you’re going,” I heard a deep voice say as I crashed into something with a thud.

“I'm so sorry,” I said, realizing I had bumped into the man who now towered over me.

“It’s okay,” he replied. “I didn’t mean to come off so harsh. It’s just the whole Christmas season. It makes me edgy. Are you okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. Trust me, I’ve had a lot more pain in my life than one little head-on crash on the sidewalk.”

With that, he headed off on his way and left me standing there. I stood in silence for a few seconds, wondering what just happened and if I’d ever run into him again.

When I finally reached my doorstep, I kicked the snow off my boots and went inside, the heat instantly warming my body. Welcoming meows and soft fur brushing against my legs were there to greet me.
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