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         [Insert illustration from PDF, p. 8]

         Star Sign: Cancer

         Color: Silver

         Planet: The Moon

         Element: Water

         Lucky Stone: Moonstone

         Good At: Being there for others and giving advice

         Weak Side: Is bad at making decisions

         As a Girlfriend: Caring and loyal

      

   


   
      
         
            FRIDA
   

         

         [Insert illustration from PDF, p. 8]

         Star Sign: Aquarius

         Color: Blue

         Planet: Uranus

         Element: Air

         Lucky Stone: Quartz

         Good At: Being creative and talking to others

         Weak Side: Is stubborn and often questions things

         As a Girlfriend: Protective and helpful

      

   


   
      
         
            VIGGA
   

         

         [Insert illustration from PDF, p. 9]

         Star Sign: Leo

         Color: Orange

         Planet: The Sun

         Element: Fire

         Lucky Stone: Amber

         Good At: Making decisions and going after what she wants

         Weak Side: Is messy and can take up a lot of space

         As a Girlfriend: Sweet and funny

      

   


   
      
         
            Who Is Cute?
   

         

         Frida nudges me with her elbow. We are at Runa’s and are lying on the living room floor, coloring. I look up from the tulip I am coloring. Her cheeks are a little red when she whispers: “Who of the boys from the class do you think is cute?”

         “Er,” I say. “I don’t know …”

         “There’s got to be someone you think is cute,” Frida says. “What about Anton?”

         “No, are you crazy! He pushes me all the time and says stupid things.”

         Runa and Frida giggle.

         Then Frida says: “My mum says that boys often do things like that when they like you.”

         I shake my head disbelievingly, but Runa is also nodding.

         [Insert illustration from PDF, p. 12]

         “Well, who then? You have to say one,” Frida keeps going.

         I roll my eyes. “You’re so ridiculous!”

         “Come on!” Runa laughs. “What about Jonas?”

         “ARGH!” I huff. “Well, he’s pretty cute, but … no way! He always smells of mackerel. It’s disgusting!” I wave my hand in front of my nose. “Ugh!”

         “I actually like mackerel too,” Runa then says. “Do I also smell when I’ve eaten it?”

         “Yep, you stink,” I say.

         Frida nods.

         Runa’s face looks all wrong.

         “I’m going to die! I often bring mackerel!”

         All three of us are dying from laughing.

         Frida wipes away her tears of laughter. A smile is appearing on her mouth, and she has a special look in her eyes.

         “Well, do you want to hear who I think is cute?” she says quietly.

         “Yes!” Runa and I say at the same time.

         Frida audibly draws a breath and holds it, while looking from me to Runa. “Noah!” she then says.

         “What?” Runa says. “Since when? You’ve never said that.” She and I exchange glances. She looks as surprised as I feel. None of us would have guessed that.

         Frida shakes her head.

         “I know. I’ve never thought about him like that before. But today when we were playing hide and seek …” she sighs dreamingly. “… He was just so cute. He was ‘It,’ and I had just finished being ‘It.’ Then, he found me almost immediately, but he didn’t say anything. He just winked at me and went on.”

         “Aw, how cute!” Runa says.

         “What!” I exclaim. “And then he found me! Hrmpf!”

         Frida smiles broadly. “Yes, isn’t he just so cute?”

         I nod. Noah is pretty cool. He is the sweetest of the boys in the class, and he is crazy good at playing football. I also played football in the first grade at my old school. Back then, I often played with the boys during the breaks.

         “I kind of like …” Runa starts. Her cheeks are pink, and her voice is almost just a whisper.

         At the same time, the door to the living room opens. Runa’s mouth shuts, and her cheeks go from pink to flaming red. It is her mum coming into the room with a tray. Oscar, Runa’s little brother, follows right behind her. As always, he is dressed up. Today he is a purple monster.

         “Wraaah!” he roars and holds his hands up like claws.

         Runa looks annoyed. I think he is pretty adorable, and I call him a very dangerous monster. Dragon, he corrects me, and I laugh.

         “Here’s a little something for the afternoon hunger,” Runa’s mum says and smiles. “Try not to spill or make too much of a mess!”
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         Runa rolls her eyes.

         “We know, mum. Go!”

         “I will,” her mum smiles. “You must be talking about secrets!” She takes plates, jam, and buns off the tray and puts them on the table.

         Runa, Frida, and I are looking at each other. Except Oscar, who is running around playing monster, we are all quiet. It is silly.

         “Come one, just say a name,” I whisper.

         Runa sends me a “be-quiet” look.

         Frida strangles a giggle and rubs her hand on her neck.

         “Okay, okay,” I mumble.

         Finally, Runa’s mum leads Oscar out. Only when the door is completely shut does she look at us again.

         “Who is it?” I whisper.

         “Mehdi,” she whispers back.

         “You didn’t know?” Frida says and looks surprised.

         I slowly shake my head. Runa has never mentioned it to me before.

         “Runa has been in love with him since we started school.”

         I look at Runa. She has got a really silly smile on her lips. She does not have to answer. I know that Frida is speaking the truth. Actually, it really makes sense. Runa always gets so giggly and silly when Mehdi is near.

         Runa shrugs and looks at the floor.

         “I just think he’s pretty cute.”

         “You know what? I also think you fit really well together,” I say.

         Runa lights up, and suddenly, I get an idea.

         “Want to see if the stars think you’re a good match?”

         “Yes,” Runa shouts and claps her hands.

         “The stars?” Frida looks at us as if we are speaking in tongues.

         I laugh. “Yep, we’re matching horoscopes.”

         “Matching horoscopes?” Frida still looks completely blank.

         “Yeah … You know, some are better suited than others.”

         Frida groans.

         “My mum is always going on about chemistry between people. I’ve never really gotten what that’s about. Is that what you mean?”

         I think for a minute. “Yeah, kind of. It’s about who your person and your star sign fit together with other star signs. If you are well suited or not, according to the stars.”

         Frida looks thoughtful. “But sometimes it’s probably good to be different?”

         I nod.

         “Yeah, like us. We’re very different, but really good together.”

         “Exactly, like … yin and yang,” Runa says.

         “Except that we’re three,” I laugh.

         “I know what you mean!” Runa says.

         Frida rolls her eyes.

         “Okay, nerds. What do we do?”

         “We’re going online,” I say.
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