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Chapter 1 Destination Wedding

Alara was dressed in a casual blue outfit. She bit her lip when she saw the clock tower. Her eyes darted left and right. She waited until the street was clear before running. At least she wasn’t in her wedding dress. She doubted she could run as well or as safely dressed like a bride. The camera crew ran behind her catching all her anxiety in full detail for the show.

By the time she had reached the venue, she was out of breath. She stopped and looked around her. The camera crew stopped nearby and then followed her as soon as she started moving inside the building.

She entered her dressing room alone and turned around. No one else was there. She turned to face the camera. “Where’s Jennifer? She should be here by now.”

No one could answer her.

The host of the show known as Destination Wedding walked into the doorway and stopped. “Are you ready, Alara? Wait, why aren’t you dressed yet?”

“I just got here and no one seems to know where Jennifer is.”

Alex gasped. “Can you get dressed by yourself?”

Alara shrugged. “I don’t know if I can zip up the dress.”

Alex sighed. “Well, then I’ll go look for Jennifer.” He turned and left in a blink of an eye.

Alara sighed and sat down. She stared at the floor. “How many people are here waiting to see me get married?”

A crew member answered, “There’s quite a few. It should be a good wedding.”

Alara looked up. “Where’s Jennifer? Is Lucien even here?”

The camera person answered, “We’re not sure where Jennifer is.”

Alara spread her arms out. “That’s just great.”

Alex ran back. “Alara, Jennifer isn’t here.”

“No? Then where is she?”

Alex answered, “She’s not answering her phone.”

Alara blinked. “Alex, you look like you have more bad news.”

Alex sighed and facepalmed himself. “Lucien isn’t here.”

Alara jumped up. “What?”

Alex stepped back. “He’s not answering his phone either.”

The best man appeared in the hallway dressed in his tux, but his bow tie wasn’t tied. It just hung around his neck. “Alex, what is going on? Where’s Lucien? I’ve been calling and texting him, but there’s no answer.”

Alex stepped out of the way. He held up his palms. “No one knows where he is. Or Jennifer either.”

The best man gaped and saw Alara. “Alara, I’m so sorry. I can’t believe he did this to you.”

Alara sighed. She threw her fists in the air and dropped them. “Oliver, why would he do this?”

Oliver the best man answered, “I don’t know. I don’t understand. I thought he loved you and wanted to get married.”

Alara collapsed into a chair. “I thought he did too.”

Oliver stepped past Alex and knelt down in front of the poor bride. “Is there anything I can do to help?”

“I think you already did and he’s not answering you.”

Oliver sighed. “I wouldn’t have done this to my fiancée.”

Alara looked at him. “No, I don’t think you would. I think you’ve been a better friend than Lucien deserves.”

Oliver sighed. “Yeah, you’re probably right. I guess he’s not that great of a person. Perhaps it’s better that you’re not marrying him today.”

Alara smiled. “Perhaps we should just get some food. I’m starved.” She stood up. “Alex, I don’t think the wedding is on.”

Alex nodded. “I’ll let them know. Let’s leave them in peace without being seen by the guests.” He gestured to the crew.

Alex and the camera crew left shortly leaving the bride and best man alone.

Oliver stood up. “I suppose I could change back into my regular outfit.”

“That’s a good idea. Then let’s just get out of here and talk about how bad our best friends are to us.”

Oliver and Alara smiled at each before leaving the room.

Alex and the rest of the crew could see Oliver and Alara doing their best to keep out of sight of the guests.

Alex walked down the aisle and got in front of the guests. “Folks, I know you were all ready to see a wedding today.”

“Let’s get the show on the road!”

“Yeah, where’s the bride and groom?”

Alara and Oliver snuck out and miraculously weren’t seen by any of the guests. He covered her so no one would see her leave the venue.

Alex sighed. “Unfortunately, the groom and the maid of honor haven’t shown up.”

Many people gasped.

Alex cringed. “So, the wedding has been cancelled. I’m sorry it’s happened like this. We have tried to get a hold of both the groom and maid of honor, but neither is answering.”

The guests mumbled and complained. Many were too shocked to do anything.

“Lucien better have a good excuse.”

“I hope Alara is alright.”

“This is terrible.”

“What could have happened?”

“What went wrong?”

The guests stood up and couldn’t stop talking. Alex and some of the crew walked around the venue to see if Oliver and Alara were gone. There was no sign of the bride and best man. Alex sighed. The crew helped the guests to leave.

When everyone, but the venue staff and the staff of the show were left, Alex said, “In all the seasons we’ve done of this show, this is the first time there was a missed wedding.”

A crew member said, “Clearly, we missed something important.”

Alex nodded. “Yes, but what?”

“Well, the cake throwing was always great fun.”

“Or the sprinklers right after the couple was married.”

“The shouting matches that never went too far. Just far enough to get us good ratings.”

Alex sighed. “Yeah, I know. It’s a good thing no one has died on our show or because of it.”

No one else said anything. Death was one thing which could ruin the show forever.


Chapter 2 Reality TV

Zeta and Jaema sat in front of the flat screen in Zelda and Jaema’s house. They were watching a reality tv show that was quite popular. Zelda scoffed at the show. Julian made flippant comments about it, but still Zeta and Jaema liked it just the same. They admitted to their partners the show was sappy and a bit romantic.

Recent episodes, however, caused the show to take a different turn that no one had seen coming. Alex looked abashed as he recapped the last episode. “Last week, Alara was stood up by her maid of honor and her fiancé. She has declined to come back to the show. She wants to remain in hiding for now.” He sighed.

Zeta and Jaema gasped.

Alex continued, “I suppose I can’t blame her. It was supposed to be her day and it turned into a nightmare. Still no one has heard from Jennifer or Lucien. We don’t know what to think. However, Oliver the best man has agreed to come in to help us figure out this mystery.”

The camera zoomed in on Oliver.

Alex turned to him. “Oliver, thank you for coming back. I don’t feel we can ask Alara to come back to the show after her wedding didn’t happen.”

“Thank you for having me. I do think you’re right about her. She needs time to heal and she doesn’t need to be questioned by the general public during this time.”

“Do you have any idea of why Lucien wouldn’t show up to his own wedding?”

“He didn’t mention anything to me and I thought we were best friends. However, in the past, he has pulled pranks and he never seemed committed to any specific woman. I think he liked to play around as much as he could without any strings attached.”

Alex blinked. “He was a playboy? So, why would he change his mind and decide to marry anyone?”

“I thought he loved her and wanted to be with her, but perhaps that wasn’t the case. Perhaps he hasn’t changed.”

“Sometimes it’s not always clear why people decide to get married.”

“Well, I do remember in spite of all the women he’s been with, there was one whom he was going to marry. I’m not sure what happened with that particular woman. Lucien refused to talk to me about it.”

Alex raised an eyebrow. “There was another woman before Alara?”

“Well, lots of women, but there was one he had agreed to married. I think her name was Regina.”

“Did you meet her?”

“No, that happened before we became friends.”

“How did you find out about that?”

“Lucien let it slip once when he was drunk that he was engaged to be married, but he never made it clear who called it off. Just that he insisted it was over.”

Alex blinked. “Well, that last episode was a bit too much for me. We had a hard time asking people to leave. They didn’t seem to believe us the wedding wasn’t happening. Many were quite upset and demanded to see the bride and groom.”

Oliver sighed. “Well, I know Alara appreciated that you let her get away without having to face all those people. I would think Lucien’s family would have known where he was and why he wasn’t there.”

Alex nodded. “That’s what I’m thinking. No one seems to know where Lucien or Jennifer are now and why they didn’t come to the wedding.”

“That’s odd behavior for those who seemed so excited about the wedding.”

“Did you know Jennifer well enough to know why she would do a thing like this?”

Oliver shook his head. “Lucien, I know has had a tendency to pull pranks, but I would have thought he had matured enough to not pull something like this on his own wedding day. If he hasn’t matured, then Alara is better off without him.”

Alex smiled. “Are you still in contact with Alara?”

“Yes. I do keep checking on her. She still doesn’t want to come out yet.”
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