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I'm fidgeting with the hem of my seafoam green bridesmaid dress, my reflection in the full-length mirror of the hotel room mocking my nervousness. I can't keep still. It's not just the whole bridesmaid thing—though watching my older brother get married is surreal enough. No, the real reason I'm a bundle of nerves is because of him. Daniel.

Do I have to leave my hotel room? God, even thinking his name makes my stomach flip. Daniel is my brother Kyle's best friend and best man. The guy who's starred in my fantasies ever since my 18th birthday party, when he’d shown up out of the blue, back from working abroad, and holy hell—the older, sexier Daniel, made my body go haywire. It was like being struck by lightning every time I looked at him.

Two years have passed, and here I am, a mess at the thought of seeing him again. He's a whole decade older than me and leagues beyond my reach. What would a sophisticated guy like him want with a college girl who just finished her sophomore year–one who's never even had a real boyfriend? He'd probably laugh his ass off if he knew about my pathetic crush.

I tuck a wayward strand of honey-blonde hair behind my ear, a nervous tic I've had since forever. My loose braid, courtesy of the stylist, radiates elegance, but a nagging uncertainty in my head whispers that it's too casual. What if Daniel thinks I'm just playing dress-up and still treats me like a teenager? Fuck, why do I care so much?

A knock at the door startles me out of my spiral. "Grace? You ready?" It's Ashley, another bridesmaid and one of my best friends from college.

I open the door to find Ashley beaming at me, radiant in her matching seafoam green dress. Her soft brown curls jostle as she bounces on her toes, exuding an energy I wish I could bottle and drink.

"You look amazing!" she gushes, giving me a quick hug. "Come on, we can't be late!"

As we make our way down to the lobby, I can't help but envy Ashley's easy confidence. She's always been the life of the party, and people are drawn to her. I wish I had even a fraction of her self-assurance.

Knowing I can't hide forever, I follow Ashley out of the hotel. The resort lobby is gorgeous—vibrant tropical flowers and lush greenery everywhere, the Hawaiian breeze carrying the scent of plumeria and the ocean. It's the prettiest place I've ever stayed, which isn't saying much given my limited travels. Sometimes I feel so... inexperienced.

We take the path down to the beach, and as my feet hit the sand, my breath catches. The ocean stretches out before me, a canvas of turquoise and gold in the afternoon sun. An arching wood trellis stands at the water's edge, festooned with the same pink, purple, and white flowers as my bouquet. It's picture-perfect, like something out of a movie.

And then I see him.

Oh. My. God.

Daniel is standing by the arch, and he's even more gorgeous than I remembered. His light beige linen suit hugs his body in all the right places, showing off those broad shoulders and the muscular build I've dreamed about. The breeze is toying with his dark hair, creating an effortlessly tousled style that makes my heart stutter. When he turns and sees me, flashing that dimpled smile, my mind blanks.
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