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Forgotten Love 
By Cassie Laelyn 

 

“C’mon, May. Touch the maypole and discover your destiny.” Izzy giggled, no doubt 

thanks to the endless alcohol she’d consumed already.  

She tugged my arm. “It’s tradition!” 

Tradition, my ass. I wasn’t touching no damn maypole. Every year, the next day I 

woke with an epic hangover and weird, fragmented memories. Possibly from the alcohol, but 

one could never be too careful.  

Izzy tugged my arm again, this time harder. If I didn’t move, one of us would 

probably topple over and land face-first on the ground. My shoulders dropped with an 

exaggerated breath. But the second I relaxed, Izzy cheered and yanked me forward.  

We did this at every maypole festival. I dug my feet in the ground refusing to touch 

the pole, Izzy kept trying to convince me to discover my destiny. Of course, she always won. 

The festival seemed like a good excuse for people to dance in the middle of the field, 

half drunk. And steal hot, sneaky kisses in the darkness, like the couple who’d wandered into 
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the forest a few minutes ago. Yep. I noticed. Must be nice to just…let go.  

Each time I tried, something held me back. 

The sea of partygoers parted as Izzy weaved us through the crowd, swayed her hips in 

time with the pop music blasting from a nearby Bluetooth speaker. Her vibe was contagious. 

I couldn’t help my grin. Izzy loved life, and tonight it showed in her reckless laughter.  

Nearing the pole, her hand slipped from mine. Up close, the narrow beam stretched 

into the night, reaching for the stars. At the top, colorful ribbons weaved around a circle of 

vines, swaying gently in the night air.  

Was it safe to touch? Would it fall if someone stumbled and knocked it? 

“Maaaay…” Izzy cooed me as though coaxing a stray animal in from the street.  

A giggle bubbled in my chest, which only encouraged her further. 

“Go on…touch it!” 

I paused a moment to soak in the atmosphere. If I touched this pole, I should at least 

do it right. Mainly so Kat didn’t give me shit about a half-hearted attempt.  

Each time someone brushed their fingers on the pole, a bright and joyful expression lit 

in their eyes. I wanted that so bad the yearning burned a gaping hole in my chest.  

Izzy leaned in closer, her nose almost touching mine. “Live a little, May. Embrace 

your destiny.” 

“Oh, what the hell.”  

Here we go again. Lifting my chin, I strode all determined like to that pole and 

flattened my palm on the smooth— 

Darkness flashed before my eyes. Balmy air swept along the nape of my neck. I 

gasped, staggering back.  

Instead of standing in a field, facing the maypole, I now stood on a…beach?  

Pure white sand, swaying palm trees, salty air. Lazy waves rolled into shore and 
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dragged out even slower. My toes curled in the fine-grained, velvety sand. To my left, a 

narrow boardwalk extended far into the glassy ocean.  

Did I hit my head on the pole?  

Maya 

A sultry voice crooned in my mind. Rich, smokey…familiar. 

I squinted as a guy materialized at the far end of the boardwalk. Dressed in only black 

breeches, his dark tanned torso glistened in the sunlight, shimmering with golden flecks. His 

gaze locked with mine, beckoning me.  

Okay, I really had hit my head.  

But a connection I couldn’t explain drew me to him. The closer I came, the more I 

recognized his features. Midnight blue-black hair, strong angled jaw, vibrant blue eyes. Gold 

tribal tattoos painted his chest and down one side of his face. 

A few steps away, he placed his fist over his heart and bowed his head. “My love.” 

What the actual fuck? 

As he straightened, memories flashed before my eyes. A lifetime of them. No scrap 

that. Several lifetimes.  

This man. My soulmate. My everything. 

My heart burst open, flooding me with a blazing fire of sunshine. I sprinted, closing 

the distance between us, and leaped into his open arms. He caught me, taking my mouth with 

his in a searing kiss that shot right into my soul. A kiss full of longing and desire. Of 

forgotten memories and lost love. 

He eased back, resting his forehead against mine while our heavy breaths collided in 

the air between us. “I miss you. Once a year is not enough.” 

Every bone in my body ached with a raw need to end this torture. To have him with 

me every day. Not just in these fleeting moments.   
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I cupped one side of his face, tracing the primal patterns with my thumb. “Stay with 

me. Don’t let me go back alone.” 

His mesmerizing blue gaze held mine, full of love, hope, and lifetimes of promises.  

“May?” 

Someone called my name. I peered over my shoulder to the vacant beach as he 

lowered me to my feet.  

The palm trees flickered. Blackness dotted my vision. My heart sank.  

No. I wasn’t ready.  

I spun, reaching for him. My fingers brushed his. The landscape transformed once 

more, returning me to the festival.  

I jerked my hand off the maypole. 

“May, are you alright? You look like you’re going to faint.” Izzy touched my 

forehead with the back of her hand.  

“I’m…fine.” I masked my unease with a fake laugh. “I think I need a drink.” 

She threw her arm around my shoulders. “Now you’re talking.” 

I let her steer us away from that damn pole. Knew I shouldn’t have touched it. 

As we exited the crowd, heading for the drink stand, something caught my eye. I 

stilled. A guy. Dark hair, tanned skin and a bright golden aura that set him apart from the 

others, stepped free from the tree line. The golden tribal tattoos on his cheek shimmered in 

the firelight.  

My breath caught as he locked his mesmerizing gaze with me and placed his fist over 

his heart. A hidden memory burst open deep in my mind. 

My love. 

 

The End! 
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Forgotten Love was first published as part of the Wild At Heart PNR Flash Fiction writing 

group. The theme for May was “Maypole/Fertility Gods”.  

Join my FB Reader Group (Cassie’s Log Cabin) to read my next flash fiction first!  
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