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      Sim and I called Wednesday “Heart Day.”

      After about three months of being a ghost agent team, tasked to help as many people as we could with just about everything, we had decided to make one day a focus on heart attacks.

      Wednesday.

      Sim and I both loved Wednesdays. Well, actually, we both loved just about any day since we had died, but for some reason, because we had given Wednesday a name, it had become sort of special.

      Last night I had tinted my long hair a slightly different color blue for the day and Sim had done her toenails in bright blue. She even let me blow on her toenails to help them dry, which had sent shivers down her back followed by a fit of giggling when I wouldn’t stop blowing and a quick trip to our wonderful large bed for far more than just giggling.

      One thing I could say about sex while dead. It was a whole lot better than when I was alive, and I thought it pretty good back then. It also might be better because I was head-over-tennis-shoes in love with my beautiful and smart partner and her wonderful trim body.

      We had decided last night to start off this Wednesday out on the Strip in front of the MGM Grand Hotel. Now we were not early risers, by any standard, and by the time we had some late breakfast in the Golden Nugget Buffet, it was just before noon.

      I had on my normal outfit of jeans, tennis shoes, and a silk blouse. Today, because it was supposed to be a hot fall afternoon, I decided to not wear a bra, which gave Sim a look at my nipples through my blouse anytime she wanted.

      I had my off-blue long hair pulled back and wore large dangling earrings.

      Sim dressed exactly the same except she had on a bra and had her blonde hair pulled back and up on the back of her head to keep her neck cool. And she had only stud earrings.

      Ghost agents felt heat and cold just like anyone did. Maybe even a little more intensely since food tasted more intense and sex felt more intense. Seemed like being a ghost just heightened every sensation.

      When we arrived on the hot, wide sidewalk on the Strip, both carrying tall water bottles, it was already full of tourists, most walking slowly in the already warm desert air.

      The point of our Heart Day was to find people who were on the verge of having a heart attack and get them help in the local hospital. One of the ghosts who had trained us, Jewel, had been a medical doctor when alive. She had shown us how to go into a person and look for exact signs of a coming heart attack.

      Sometimes, if the heart attack was only a distant threat, we planted thoughts in the person’s head to get checked up when they got home. But at times, with that kind of focus on looking for one thing, we had actually found a few over the last couple of months we literarily had to rush to a hospital. More than likely we had saved their lives and that felt great, to be honest.

      “So where do we start today?” Sim asked, looking at the people passing by.

      As Jewel had told us, it was impossible to tell a possible heart attack candidate from the physical appearance alone. Extreme weight, difficulty breathing often meant problems with many other things such as diabetes and cancers. If too many things were wrong like that, Sim and I had decided to just plant suggestions to eat less, exercise more, and get to a doctor as soon as they got home.

      Jewel had shown us how to make that suggestion like a nasty itch that needed to be scratched more and more the longer the person waited.

      I had lost count of how many heavy people I had seen who were not going to a doctor and who I put that itch need in their minds. I just hoped Jewel was right and it worked. She said it did.

      At that moment, I spotted a really handsome man in his mid-thirties, with dark hair, intense dark eyes, and an expensive suit walking toward us. He had no tie on under the suit jacket and his shirt was open two buttons.

      He made the day instantly hotter.

      The guy walked like he owned the world and was paying no attention to his surroundings or the tourists, so more than likely he was a local.

      “You looking at what I am looking at?” Sim asked.

      “Trying not to melt,” I said.

      She laughed and said, “What do you say we climb inside for a ride to cool down.”

      I just laughed with her, fairly convinced that climbing inside this guy wasn’t going to do anything to cool either of us down. It was as if he had walked off the pages of GQ Magazine.

      As he strode past, both Sim and I melted inside the handsome man.

      And then we both started laughing. Not only was he handsome on the outside, this guy was like the perfect man and a superhero to boot.

      His name, and I do not kid, was Canyon Stevens.

      He was a superhero in the area of sales and business and worked as a high-paying manager of sales of one of the major casino chains. He had been a superhero for only about fifteen years and still didn’t have a lot of his powers.
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