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The gaggle of
girls walking through security at Luxembourg airport were dressed
uniformly in jeans and t-shirts with the printed image of a hen
wearing a tiara on the front and the slogan of 'Becca's Getting
Married '13' on the back in pink print. The group stretched to
about twelve in total. Although there were a few beauties among
them, without make-up and lacking in sleep they made for something
of a sorry sight.






Tanya yawned
as she ambled through the metal detector and waited for her hand
luggage to be screened. Flinging the backpack over one shoulder she
noticed her best friend Pauline behind.






'I still think
it was an odd choice of location for a hen weekend in the middle of
summer,' she murmured in her friend's ear.






Pauline
shrugged.






'What can you
do? It's Becca's hen party if she wants to party in Luxembourg you
can't really tell the pending bride no.'






'I would've
thought the chief bridesmaid might have reminded Becca it's a
land-locked country and given we were only there for a long weekend
it's unlikely we'd be heading to the lakes for a splash. Thirty
degrees and we're hiking up hill and down dale in jeans during the
day and tottering round the cobbled streets in heels at night. I
almost broke my ankle Friday night.'






Giggling,
Pauline knew Tanya had a very valid point.






'Let's just be
grateful we aren't in the wedding party. After this weekend I'm
guessing the wedding won't be a riot of fun and frivolity.'






'It's called a
wedding party for a reason Pauly,' said Tanya drily. 'If the
wedding party are in for a stilted formal affair, how do you think
the guests will fare?'






'We'll have
more freedom because we won't be under Becca's thumb to behave and
dress how she deems appropriate.'






'I hope she
puts on a free bar after this weekend because I am completely
broke,' said Tanya, flinging herself in a seat near the gate they
were due to board the plane through.






The girls
watched as the remainder of their hen party gossiped quietly and
seated themselves randomly depending on friendships and levels of
tiredness; those hoping to snatch a catnap separated entirely from
the party.






Ensuring they
were out of ear shot of the other sleep deprived hens, the girls
were able to speak freely and openly without too much concern in
respect of the volume of their conversation.






'I'd seriously
write this weekend off as a disaster. I've effectively paid a small
fortune to have all the sun, none of the sand and...'






'Don't say
none of the sex, because I know that's not true,' smirked
Pauline.






'Actually I
was going to say sea, but you are indeed correct,' confirmed Tanya
stretching out her long slim legs. 'Sex I wasn't deprived of.'






'What
happened? At least you got some action.'






'I'm not sure
how honest the guy was, so I can't be certain what happened
happened. if you know what I mean,' said Tanya cryptically.






'No I don't.
That barely makes sense.'






'He might have
been feeding me a pack of lies is all I'm saying. Hence what I tell
you may or may not be a fiction in relation to me.'
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