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      Elizabeth

      Lifting the jet-black wedding garter covered in skulls, I wave it toward Phoebe.

      “How about this one?” I say, keeping a straight face.

      Phoebe snorts.

      “I am not too sure my future husband would want to see a bunch of human skulls wrapped around my thigh after saying ‘I do’, but thanks.”

      Olive snatches it out of my hand and gives it a once over.

      “My cousin in Wisconsin would totally wear this. Too bad she’s already married with 5 kids.”

      “Guys, what are you even looking at?” Ava whines, facing away from us while the seamstress pins her pale yellow bridesmaid dress.

      Olive walks the garter over to Ava to show her as I pull Phoebe into a bear hug.

      “I’m so fricken excited for you, Pheebs. And I’m so fricken excited for me.”

      Phoebe laughs and says, “Why? Because you’re going to be on the arm of a hulking minotaur during my wedding?”

      “Have I already said that?” I quip.

      “Like ten times, woman,” she says with a giggle, “You will like Angus. He’s such a quiet, sweet guy.”

      “And gorgeous,” I say, then adding after Phoebe arches her eyebrow my way, “I may have done some digging on the Labyrinth Truffle Farm website after you and Thoreau got engaged. Minotaurs, I dunno. I just find them so damn sexy.”

      “Well, you’ve got me there,” she says, laughing.

      Lara, the seamstress, stands up and walks around Ava, checking her work.

      “OK, ladies, I should have these altered in two weeks. How does that sound, Phoebe?”

      “Perfect. Thanks, Lara.”

      Saying goodbye to everyone, I walk a couple of blocks down Main Street to my Aunt Jeanine’s store, Branwen Beach’s Little Shop of Delicacies. I find her ringing up Hugh Caldwell, one of the owners of Branwen Beach Burgers.

      “Hi, Hugh. What are you trying out now?”

      “Hey Liz. Marmalade, actually. Not for the restaurant this time, just for me and my Sunday mornings.”

      “That stuff is beyond delicious. Good choice.”

      After saying bye to Hugh, I turn to my aunt, who is holding a book out to me.

      “What’s this?”

      “Well, I saw this over at Paige’s shop and since you’ve been going on and on about Phoebe’s fiance and how hot you find minotaurs, I thought you’d like to check it out.”

      Choking down a laugh when I read the title, I say, “Minotaurs for Dummies? Thanks, Aunt Jeanine.”

      “You are very welcome. You've been so interested in minotaurs ever since Phoebe's engagement. And those fellows who sell to me from Labyrinth Truffle Farm are just dolls. I hope you like it.”

      I begin to thumb through the book when she continues.

      “Now I have a favor to ask.”

      “What? Is this gift just to butter me up?”

      “Maybe,” she responds coyly, “My friend Ev is getting a group of us to go to Hawaii to celebrate her birthday at the end of July. I really would love to go, but I can’t have the shop closed for that long of a time. Would you be able to run things here for me during that week?”

      “Auntie, I know it’s summer, but I’m a principal. I still have to work. What about Amara?”

      “She’s only part time. And she will be around to do a bunch, but I really need someone to cover what I do.”

      My aunt gives me her best puppy dog-eyes expression.

      “Alright, alright. July is light for me at the school, anyway. I’ll make it work.”

      Grabbing my hand and giving it a loving squeeze, my aunt says, “You’ve always been my favorite niece.”

      “I’m your only niece, Auntie.”
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        * * *

      

      A knock on my office door reveals Ava.

      “Hey, boss, are you going to join the teachers to celebrate the last day of school?”

      Looking up from my minotaur book, I nod.

      “I need to stop getting distracted by this and finish my work. So, yeah, I should make it. Where is everyone meeting?”

      “Branwen Beach Tavern, natch.”

      “OK, I’ll finish up here and head over.”

      Ava gives me a wave as she leaves my office. Looking over my to-do list, I decide to finish the chapter I had been reading first. I will not meet my bullman groomsman until the rehearsal dinner, but I want to learn more about minotaur culture and lifestyle.

      Who knows, maybe that info will come in handy while getting to know this Angus fellow?
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        * * *

      

      The rehearsal dinner is being held at Mare Pacificum, so Ava and I meet up at Leah’s house, who is another one of our friends and a fellow bridesmaid. The plan is to walk over, then crash at Leah’s for the night, so I have a bag packed and my bridesmaid dress hung up in my back seat. Stepping out of the car, Leah pokes her head out of the open window and catcalls at me.

      “Damn, woman! You look hot!”

      Twirling, I can’t help but giggle.

      “You really want to catch someone’s eye, don‘t you?” She teases from the window.

      Shrugging, I throw her a wicked grin and walk up the stairs to the front door. Ava throws it open before I knock.

      “Dang. Well, Liz, you certainly look hot.”

      “Thanks, babe. So do you. Looking to catch someone’s eye?”

      “Lord no, woman. You know how I feel about that lovey-dovey stuff.”

      Giving my friend a side squeeze, I say, “I do. But I also know that you’re an amazing woman, Ava. Any man would be lucky to have you.”

      “Well, that’s true,” she jokes.

      The walk to Mare Pacificum is uneventful. The greeter ushers us into a back room that Phoebe and Thoreau reserved for the rehearsal dinner. As soon as I step foot into the room, Angus immediately pops out at me. My research on his farm’s website did me well, because I easily can pick him out amongst his brothers. Every single minotaur in this room is an absolute hulking snack, but only the sight of Angus makes my pussy purr.

      He stands at around 7 feet tall, with a thick, luxurious beard. The button-down shirt he wears does little to hide the rolls of muscle underneath and I can’t help but notice his pants don’t hide his package well, either.

      Holy, I’m in trouble.
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