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      Mia pulled plastic wrap across the platter of freshly made deviled eggs. Her mother’s recipes had saved her over and over again when it came to making meals for guests and during the holidays. Today was the day before Thanksgiving, and she was excited to spend the day with her new husband, as well as her sister and niece. Cooper was out working at the adventure center, but he would come by later to help with a few things, too.

      Family had become more and more important to her with each passing day. She loved hearing everyone talk and laugh in the kitchen as they chipped in to make the large meal. They didn’t have any guests staying there currently, so it was relaxing to just take care of the people she loved instead of random strangers staying at the B&B.

      Not that she didn’t love owning a B&B, because she did. Sometimes it took a lot out of her as she tried to make others feel welcome in her home. It was nice to have those moments when there was nobody to impress or take care of and she could just focus on her own loved ones.

      She and Travis had only been married for a couple of months, but it had been a whirlwind. After the wedding, they’d taken a two-week vacation to Scotland and Ireland, and Mia had experienced nothing like it. Now she had the travel bug and wanted to go everywhere.

      “You’d better get all the lumps out of those potatoes, or your aunt will smack you,” Kate said under her breath to Evie.

      Mia laughed. “I would never smack my niece, but I would hold a grudge about it.”

      “What time do Dad and Sylvia get here tomorrow?”

      “He texted me this morning and said they’d arrive around ten.”

      “Which means eleven,” Kate said, chuckling. Their father was known for being late, and his daughters had learned to plan around it. They were just happy to have him in their lives, even if he was perpetually late for things.

      “So, where’s Cooper this morning?” Evie asked as she continued mashing the potatoes.

      “He’s working at the adventure center. There’s a corporate group there from some kind of advertising company. Cooper said they’re about as rugged as a bunch of supermodels,” Kate said with a laugh.

      “Cooper is funny,” Evie said, giggling. Mia loved how Kate and Cooper had become such a strong couple, and Evie loved him. Although she had a pretty good relationship with her own father now, Cooper was a bonus that added happiness to Evie’s life.

      “Do we have many guests coming for the holiday season this year?” Travis asked as he pulled the turkey out of the freezer and placed it in the refrigerator. His job would be frying the turkey this year, and Mia hoped he didn’t somehow burn off his handsome face doing it.

      “A few of our regular families are coming closer to Christmas. And, of course, Mrs. Newbill. She always comes this time of year.”

      Kate smiled. “Mrs. Newbill is one of my favorites. She’s so prim and proper, but she has a wicked sense of humor.”

      “I remember one time she taught me and Momma how to line dance right there in the living room. She’d learned it from her neighbor’s grandson. It was so funny to see her dancing back and forth in her little cowboy boots.”

      “I hate that I’m going to miss seeing her this year,” Evie said under her breath.

      Kate turned around. “What was that?”

      She cleared her throat. “I said I hate that I’m going to miss that.” She didn’t look up.

      “What are you talking about, Evie?”

      She sighed and shrugged her shoulders. “I didn’t know how to tell you…”

      “Tell me what?”

      “Dad and Kara are taking a cruise for Christmas.”

      “So?”

      “They invited me, and I’d like to go.”

      Mia stood there watching her sister, who looked like a wax figure, frozen in time. She wanted to step in, say something, and tell Evie she couldn’t leave her mother during the holidays. But, the truth was that Evie was almost a senior in high school and would leave to start her own life soon, anyway.

      “So you want to be away for Christmas?” Kate asked.

      “I will miss having Christmas here, but I’ve never been on a cruise, and I just thought…”

      Kate held up her hand. “It’s fine, Evie. He’s your dad, and you have siblings now, too. There’s nothing wrong with you wanting to spend time with that part of your family.”

      “Really?” she said, smiling.

      “Of course, honey,” Kate said, pulling her into a hug. “When do you leave?”

      “As soon as we get out for winter break.”

      Kate pulled back and looked at her. “What?”

      “What’s wrong?”

      “I thought you were just leaving for the week around Christmas?”

      “It’s actually a two-week cruise and an extra week in Miami after we get back.”

      Kate’s eyes widened, and her face turned a shade of red Mia hadn’t seen before. “Three weeks? Did your dad hit the lottery or something?”

      “Mom, please don’t be mad at him. I don’t have to go…”

      Kate sucked in a deep breath and blew it out. “No, I want you to go. I’ll just miss you a lot.” Her eyes filled with tears, and Mia wished there was something she could do to ease her heartache.

      “Don’t cry,” Evie said, hugging her again. I’ll text you the whole time and video chat when I can.”

      Kate wiped her eyes and laughed. “Sorry. I don’t know what came over me there. I’m just not ready for you to grow up!”

      “Well, it’s going to happen whether you like it or not,” Evie said, laughing.

      “So, where does this cruise go?” Travis asked.

      “All over the Caribbean. I can’t remember all the places, but I do know the Virgin Islands, Aruba, and The Dominican Republic. There were a bunch more, though.”

      “I expect so many souvenirs that you need an extra suitcase to bring them home,” Mia said, hugging her from behind.

      “Okay, let’s stop being so sentimental and get this Thanksgiving meal prepared! Otherwise, we’ll be eating mashed potatoes and that box of old cereal you keep on top of the refrigerator,” Travis said, pulling Mia back into the kitchen.

      Kate continued wiping her eyes as everyone got back to work. Eventually, she started cutting up vegetables for the huge salad they were making. Just as Mia was about to work on the pumpkin pie filling, her cell phone rang, vibrating her apron pocket.

      “Hello?” she said, stepping out of the kitchen and into the edge of the living room so she could hear better.

      “Is this Mia Carter?” a woman asked.

      “It’s actually Mia Norton now. I got married recently.” She smiled as she looked down at her wedding ring.

      “Well, congratulations are in order, then! This is Glenda Logan from the town council.”

      Mia vaguely remembered a woman named Glenda getting elected after seeing her signs all over town a few months back. “Hi, Glenda. What can I do for you?”

      “Look, I know it’s a busy day for all of us getting ready for Thanksgiving tomorrow, but I have a request.”

      “A request?”

      “This year, we’re having our first annual Carter’s Hollow Christmas Tour of Homes, and we’d like for Sweet Tea B&B to be one of the stops on the tour.”

      Mia immediately stiffened. One more thing to do during the holiday season? It didn’t sound appealing.

      “I really appreciate the invite, Glenda, but the holiday season is so busy around here…”

      “I know it might sound like a terrible imposition, but the press around this is going to be pretty big. Southern Homes and Style Magazine are doing a whole feature story with pictures of every house on the tour. Think of the bookings you could get. And you can even feature your honey business.”

      She was making a good point. “What would it entail exactly?”

      As Glenda explained, Kate walked over to listen in on the phone call. “Well, you would just decorate the house for Christmas, offer some snacks for guests, and that’s about it. Of course, the more you do, the more press you’ll get in the magazine.”

      Mia looked at Kate, who nodded. “Okay, we’ll do it. When does the tour start?”

      “It’s the weekend before Christmas, a whole three days straight. We’ll have large vans carrying loads of guests in a staggered manner from about five in the afternoon until eight.”

      “That sounds doable,” Mia said.

      “Wonderful! We’re so excited to have you on board. I’ll shoot you an email with all the details on Monday.”

      As Mia pressed end on the call, she sighed. “Are you sure we have time for this?”

      Kate shrugged her shoulders. “Don’t we always find a way?”
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        * * *

      

      “What in the world is this one?” Cooper asked, scrunching up his nose.

      “Cinnamon and cloves,” Kate said, biting her lips. Cooper took a tissue from the box next to him and wiped his tongue. “Oh, don’t be so dramatic!”

      He shook his head violently, like a dog with a wasp in its mouth. “Kate, you know I love you, but that stuff tastes like pesticide. I mean, I think you would actually market it to kill ants.”

      “Not funny,” she said, sniffing it.

      “Have you tried it?”

      Her eyes darted back and forth for a moment. “Well, not exactly.”

      “Oh, I see how it is! Use me as the guinea pig!” Cooper said, poking her in the side.

      Kate had been working for weeks on some Christmas-themed honey flavors. Now that the B&B was part of the tour of homes, she’d have a captive audience to sell her wares.

      “What are y’all doing in here?” Mia asked as she walked into the office, where Kate had multiple jars of honey spread across the desk.

      “Taste testing my new Christmas flavor ideas. Here, try this one.” She held up a small wooden spoon, much like the ones from the ice cream cups she got at the fair as a kid.

      Mia put the honey into her mouth and then grimaced, choking it down and reaching for a bottle of water. “What on earth was that?”

      “Cinnamon clove.”

      “Good Lord, Kate! Do you hate me or something?”

      Cooper let out a loud laugh. “Right?”

      “We can’t sell that to people,” Mia said, taking the jar from the desk and holding it against her chest.

      “Is it really that bad?” Kate stood up and stuck her index finger into the jar before putting the honey on her tongue. She’d never tasted anything worse. After stealing her sister’s water, she could finally speak again. “Okay, so I might’ve been off base with that one.”

      “Ya think?” Mia said, chuckling. “I’m sure you’ll come up with something great, but this isn’t it. What are those?” She pointed at the other jars.

      “Gingerbread, peppermint stick, and pecan pie.”

      “Have you tried them yet?”

      “No. I was going to have Cooper try them.”

      Mia looked at Cooper and smiled, patting his shoulder. “Good luck, man. Godspeed.”
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        * * *

      

      Travis and Cooper sat on the platform overlooking the first zip line course, each of them holding a steaming cup of coffee. “Numbers looked pretty good last week,” Cooper said.

      “Still not where we need to be, though.”

      “I had an epiphany last night, actually.”

      “Oh yeah? What kind of epiphany?”

      “Well, Kate was trying to poison me with her awful new Christmas-flavored honey.”

      “There’s so much in that sentence to unpack,” Travis said with a laugh.

      “Let’s just say she may have invented a new pesticide that would make us millions.”

      “Sounds yummy.”

      “It got me thinking about this place and what we could do for Christmas time.”

      “Isn’t it a little late to be thinking about that?”

      “Kind of. But we may still be able to make something happen.”

      “What are you thinking about?”

      “Why don’t we turn the adventure center into a Christmas village?”

      “A Christmas village?”

      “We could decorate each cabin with a theme, like Santa’s toy shop. We could have Santa come and take pictures with the kids. Maybe a gingerbread house station. That kind of thing.”

      Travis thought for a moment. It was a good idea, but could they pull it off in time?

      “We’d need some help to get it to work. Maybe Kate and Mia could…”

      “Don’t even think about it. Kate is busy with honey, and they’re both swamped with the Christmas home tour. We’ll need to hire outside help.”

      “Like an interior designer?”

      “Maybe. Do you know anyone?”

      “No, but I can check with Teddy. He works at the Chamber of Commerce. Maybe he’d know someone who’s available at such late notice.” Travis had known Teddy since their school days.

      “Sounds good. You work on that, and I’ll start sketching out some ideas. But first, we have that giant Thanksgiving meal to eat tomorrow. Then we can worry about making this place into a Christmas wonderland.”

      As they continued to drink coffee and chat, Travis was thankful for the business and friendship they’d built. After being at odds for so many years, now they were like brothers, which meant miracles really did happen.
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        * * *

      

      “Are you okay?” Kate asked as Mia put her hand on her stomach.

      “Yeah. My stomach is a little sour this morning. I think it’s from that honey you made me eat.”

      Kate smacked her on the arm. “It was not!”

      Mia took a sip of ginger ale and popped an acid reflux pill. “Dad and Sylvia should be here any time now.” She looked out the front window, craning her neck to see up the driveway.

      “The rolls are done!” Evie called from the kitchen. The smell of yeast rolls permeated the room, but Mia wasn’t enjoying the aroma at the moment. She hadn’t felt well since Kate gave her that bite of honey the day before. Of course, she knew the two things were unrelated, since a tiny bite of honey wasn’t likely to make her sick.

      She always felt stressed out during the holiday season, which really wasn’t the point. Her mother had done such a flawless job getting things ready for Thanksgiving and Christmas, and she always felt like she was falling a bit short.

      “The turkey is frying up real good,” Travis said, slipping his hands around Mia’s waist and kissing the top of her head. “You okay?”

      “Just my normal holiday reflux,” she said, laughing as she looked up at him. “Don’t burn that turkey, or I’m asking for an annulment.” Travis pretended to be terrified and ran out the back door toward the turkey fryer.

      “He’s a nut,” Kate said, laughing.

      “Did somebody cut up the cucumbers for the salad?” Mia called to Evie.

      “I’m on it!” she yelled back.

      Kate put her hands on Mia’s shoulders. “Sis, you need to calm down. It’s just Dad and Sylvia coming, not the Queen of England.”

      Mia smiled. “I know, I know.”

      “Is this about living up to our mother’s image because I thought you were over that?”

      “I’m working on it,” she said, laughing.

      “I think I heard a car door!” Evie said, running out of the kitchen and over to the window. Mia loved to see Evie get excited about having a family. Kate had told her how hard it was for all those years that Evie had no one but her. Now she had an aunt, an uncle, a grandfather, and a grandmother, not to mention Cooper. And then there was her blossoming relationship with her father, stepmother, and siblings. It really was miraculous to see the changes in her, and it almost made Mia want to cry. Or maybe it was just the holidays.

      “Happy Thanksgiving!” Jack said in his big, booming voice as he opened the door. Sylvia trailed behind his tall frame, smiling as she hugged Kate and Evie.

      “Happy Thanksgiving, Dad,” Mia said, hugging his waist. She was tiny compared to him, but Kate had gotten his genetics when it came to height.

      “So glad to see my girls,” he said, smiling broadly. “Oh, and you too, Travis.”

      Travis, who was walking back inside through the back door, waved and laughed. “No need to hug me.”

      “Well, I’m going to hug you,” Sylvia said, walking into the kitchen and giving him a big hug.

      “Where’s Cooper?” Jack asked.

      “We ran out of butter, so he went to get some from his house,” Kate said.

      “How do you run out of butter in a southern house?” Sylvia joked.

      Mia nodded. “We’re bad, bad southerners, aren’t we?”

      As if on cue, Cooper walked through the front door holding two sticks of butter in his hand. “Happy Thanksgiving, everyone!”

      “Good to see you again, Cooper,” Jack said, shaking his hand. “I hear you and Travis have a successful business on your hands these days?”

      Cooper smiled. “We’re giving it our best shot.”

      Mia ushered everyone into the living room to sit down. It was a little selfish on her part since she wasn't feeling so great, and she had no idea how she was going to manage to eat turkey and all the fixings. Being petite, she already ate less than everyone else most of the time, but today she just felt like curling up in bed and sleeping through Thanksgiving.

      "So, Dad, how are you enjoying retirement?" Jack had recently retired as the head of finance at a pharmaceutical company. He’d been working there for decades, but Sylvia said he had grown tired of corporate life and wanted to do more traveling and fishing.

      "I love it, although I'm not sure Sylvia does. She was used to having the house to herself during the day, and I might be getting a little bit underfoot." He smiled at her and squeezed her knee.

      "Don't you say things like that! You know I love having you at home… most of the time," she said sheepishly before laughing.

      "In all seriousness, we've been getting to do some fun things now, like hiking. We went into western North Carolina and saw some beautiful waterfalls a few weeks back."

      "For once, we got to see the leaves changing in October instead of just looking at pictures on the Internet.”

      “Nothing better than watching the leaves change in the Blue Ridge Mountains, right?” Cooper said, putting his arm around Kate.

      “Evie has some big news,” Kate said, forcing a smile.

      “Oh yeah? What’s that?” Jack asked, a big smile on his face. Evie shifted in her seat.

      “I’m going on a cruise.”

      “Wow! That’s great, Evie! Where to?”

      “All over the Caribbean. It’s a two-week cruise.”

      “You’re going to have so much fun! Who are you going with, dear?” Sylvia asked.

      “My dad and his family.”

      “Wonderful. I know you’ll have a great time,” Jack said, reaching over and patting her knee.

      “It’s a Christmas cruise, Dad.”

      There was a silence in the room for a few moments. “You’re leaving for Christmas, Evie girl?”

      She nodded. “Yes, sir.”

      He paused for a moment. “Well, I think that’s a grand idea!”

      Kate stared at her father. “Seriously, Dad?”

      “Darlin’, I know it’s going to be hard for you when she’s not here on Christmas morning, but this is a great opportunity for her to see the world, have fun with her new siblings, and bring back some rum for her old grandfather.”

      Evie giggled. “I don’t think I can buy rum, Grandpa.”

      He handed her a twenty-dollar bill. “No, but your dad can.”

      “Shall we eat?” Travis said, breaking the tension that was emanating from Kate.

    

  

OEBPS/images/break-section-side-screen.png





OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/image-5.jpg
B X%

A

s AN
a0

SWEET TEA &
CHRISTMAS
TREES

Sweet Tea B&B (Book 5)

NS 7
O RS
SR
R z
b anna

o) >
Z N &
Yrpn e

COPYRIGHT @2024 RACHEL HANNA





OEBPS/images/clbd2022_rachelhanna_sweetteabnbseries_05_sweetteaandchristmastrees_ebook_final20221220.jpg
-

today hests/e/lling author

ANNA

sweet tea &
christmas trees

= e
SWEET TEA B&B
BOOK FIVE
e e





