
		
				[image: Cover image]
		
	
		
			They said goodbye years ago, but wedding bells just might remind these ex-lovers that their relationship was never really over...

			When they were high school sweethearts, Aurora Klein and Tyler Forrester imagined they would spend their entire lives together. Though Aurora’s dreams of going to college went beyond Wild River, Alaska, she would’ve chosen to compromise if it meant staying close to Tyler. Instead, he ended their relationship after graduation. With a broken heart, Aurora moved to California and never planned on looking back.

			And yet, six years later, Aurora finds herself back in Wild River to serve as maid of honor at her best friend’s wedding. There’s only one problem: Tyler is the best man. Aurora expects an awkward reunion, but she doesn’t count on rekindling the flame that still burns between them...or having to team up with him to search for the runaway bride!
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			One

			This venue could not have been Leah’s idea.

			The Wild River Resort Hotel was posh and chic, and her best friend was more... Urban woodsy. Aurora Klein had once heard Leah say that if she could get married anywhere in the world, it would be on the top of Snowcrest Peak with two witnesses and a justice of the peace. Maybe a photographer to capture the special moment. Leah believed that weddings were about the bride and groom and should be intimate and personal.

			Somehow, Leah must have been outvoted.

			Aurora would guess it was the combined efforts of the mothers of the newly engaged couple that had convinced the bride that she wanted the elaborate wedding with two hundred guests, a sit-down catered menu, lavish flowers, an expensive dress she’d only wear once, a DJ that was stuck in the eighties and a four-layer cake that she wouldn’t get a chance to eat.

			Unless her best friend had suddenly developed a flair for over-the-top and overdone, Aurora suspected that Leah was absolutely miserable by now.

			Being so far away at university in Stanford, Aurora hadn’t had much to do with her best friend’s wedding planning. Leah had told her she was getting married five months ago, the same day she asked/assumed Aurora would be her maid of honor. She’d been dating Rick less than three months at that point, and Aurora thought they were moving crazy fast. But how could she be honest with her friend when she was so obviously head over heels in love?

			She might not have been feeling as queasy about the whole thing if Leah wasn’t marrying the brother of the man who broke Aurora’s own heart years before.

			And just her luck, the best man at this wedding.

			“Best man, right,” she scoffed. “More like mediocre man.” Aurora straightened her skirt and entered the dining room at the resort for the rehearsal dinner.

			“Are you referring to me?”

			Aurora whipped around at the sound of Tyler Forrester’s voice. Dressed in a charcoal suit with a light blue button-down shirt opened at the collar, his hair spiked in his usual fauxhawk and his five o’clock stubble adding to his casual sexiness, the sight of him had her pulse going crazy, as usual. Would she ever see her ex-boyfriend and not want to fall straight into the arms that had pushed her away? Why did he still have this effect on her? Although they had dated for most of their teenage life, it had been almost six years since he dumped her—right after her high school graduation.

			She’d tried to move on when she left weeks later for university to pursue her degree in Engineering, but despite time and distance and every last ounce of effort, Tyler still held her heart.

			“Um, no?”

			“Are you asking me whether or not you were just insulting me?” His grin was too much.

			“Well, if you see yourself in the comment...” Her voice trailed off.

			Change. Subject. Now.

			“Have you seen Leah?” She looked around—at everything but him. She couldn’t breathe all of a sudden, like someone had a vise around her airways, squeezing tight. The large dining room seemed to shrink, the walls closing around the two of them.

			“I think she’s with her mother and my mother. They were in the kitchen making sure everything was under control with the dinner arrangements,” Tyler said, staring straight at her.

			Her cheeks burned under his intense gaze.

			How the hell could he act so calm and unfazed? They’d only seen one another three or four times since they split up. Mostly when Aurora was home for the holidays or summer break, and usually it was at The Drunk Tank surrounded by hundreds of locals and tourists, so they never really had time to talk.

			Correction: She avoided any opportunity to talk. It was a self-preservation thing.

			But now, being the only two to show up so far for the rehearsal dinner put them in the super uncomfortable position of being alone.

			Super uncomfortable for Aurora at least.

			Tyler seemed completely at ease as he shoved his hands into his pants pockets and rocked back and forth on his heels. “Should we take our seats?” he asked. “Get into the wine a little early?”

			Seats? Oh no. Of course they’d be seated at the same table. She’d been trying to get up the nerve to make it through the next day glued to Tyler for the walk down the aisle and the countless photos and the dinner and the dancing. Now she had to make it through that evening with him close by as well. At least until the engaged couple parted ways for their prewedding bachelor and bachelorette parties.

			But the wine part sounded good. She’d be needing more than one glass to survive the next two days. “Sure,” she said.

			He motioned for her to walk ahead, and she tensed feeling his hand on her lower back. So natural. So familiar. Too familiar. The smallest touch from him brought back unwelcome memories of soft caresses, lingering kisses, days and nights spent together camping and hiking in the Alaskan wilderness, connecting on a deeper level than just friendship. She knew their love had been the real thing.

			Yet, he’d tossed those years away like they’d meant absolutely nothing to him.

			Tossed her away.

			She walked faster, breaking the too-intimate contact. How was she going to survive the next forty-eight hours?

			At the table, he held out a chair for her and she reluctantly sat.

			He removed his sports coat and draped it over the back of his own chair, then rolled the sleeves of his dress shirt before reaching for the bottle of wine on the table. His shirt lifted over his sculpted forearms, and the sight of his aurora borealis watercolor tattoo made her chest tighten even more.

			The tattoo had been for her.

			She’d been named after the breathtaking northern lights, and Tyler had gotten the tat the minute he’d turned eighteen. It had meant everything to her. She’d believed the tattoo signified that she’d meant everything to him. How wrong she’d been.

			Did he regret the tattoo now?

			Unfortunately, no matter how much his rejection had hurt, she couldn’t regret their time together.

			All Aurora regretted was that it had ended.

			* * *

			Tyler had known Aurora was coming to the wedding. He’d known he would be paired with her in the wedding party. He’d also known that there would be pictures and dancing and dinners together. What he hadn’t known was that the sight of her would stop his heart. Six years should be plenty of time for a heartache to heal, so why the hell was his taking its sweet time?

			He took a bigger sip of wine than he intended and nearly choked on the dry flavor on his tongue. Since she’d left for California, he’d only seen Aurora a few times when she returned on school breaks, and each time had been torture. He’d been able to avoid her as much as possible on those previous visits, but there would be no avoiding her now.

			Obviously, she was just as uncomfortable as he was. At least she only had to deal with the close proximity issue for the next two days. Tyler was uncomfortable with everything about this wedding. As much as he hoped his brother was making the right decision, he couldn’t completely get on board with the whole marriage thing and he was surprised that Rick could.

			Their parents had divorced when he was four and Rick was six.
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