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	By Any Other Name

	By Feral Sephrian

	Rosalin nearly caused a pile-up on the sidewalk. The person behind her only grazed her arm as they adjusted to move around where she had frozen in her tracks, and the other people who likewise had to avoid her gave her weird looks in passing. Rosalin didn't care. She tucked a loc of freshly dyed hair behind her ear and strained to listen. There it was again. The drowsiness she had felt after sitting around in the beauty salon for so long evaporated in an instant, replaced by sudden hope and longing.

	That laugh. Rosalin could never forget it. Like a songbird trying to imitate a whooping crane or vice versa. Only one person in the world laughed like that. It was the laugh Rosalin hoped she would hear again one day. It was the laugh of simpler yet far more fraught times. It was the laugh she had fallen in love with. She put away her phone--the text she had been typing up to her aunt could wait--and rushed to where she had heard that unmistakable laugh.

	A group of young women were walking towards the shopping center from the parking lot. There, still the center of everything, still wearing rhinestone-rimmed hoop earrings partially hidden in her wavy dark brown hair, still striding confidently in wedge-heeled boots, still causing a flutter in Rosalin's chest, was Alessandra.

	"Alie?" Rosalin called out.

	Alessandra paused and turned, not convinced someone could have meant her. But then her eyes met Rosalin's. Rosalin smiled and gave her a little wave. Alessandra gasped. "Missy!" she cried, sprinting over to her. She all but tackled Rosalin to the ground with the force of her hug. "Oh my God! Missy, I never thought I'd see you again!"

	Rosalin hugged Alessandra tight. She smiled wider. "Actually it's Rosalin now."
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