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      “How many of them do you think saw?”

      “Everyone,” chirped Caitlin.

      “Everyone,” echoed Autumn.

      “Oh my God.” It came out as sort of a horrified whisper, but she couldn’t seem to stop herself.

      Autumn placed a hand on her arm. She knew it was meant to be a comforting gesture, but there wasn’t much comfort anywhere at the moment. “Lena, you can’t let this be the thing that ruins your plan. By next week, nobody will remember this.”

      Lena thought that was a bit hopeful. Why couldn’t life be like the movies, where the women faint when they get overwhelmed? She screwed up her face and tried as hard as she could to do that, absolutely convinced if she tried hard enough, she could pull it off.

      “Uh, Lena, are you going to throw up?” asked Autumn.

      Lena crossed her eyes and held her breath.

      “Oh no. She’s turning red.”

      She let out her breath in a great rush and whispered, “Would you two hush? I’m trying to work up a dignified faint here.” They stared at her with identical blank looks. “Oh, all right. You would think I could get a little sympathy. After all, I walked through a crowd of a hundred people with my skirt tucked into the back of my underwear, and I happen to be wearing a thong. Jeez, friends aren’t what they used to be.”

      Caitlin mumbled, “You think you would have at least felt a breeze.”

      “See what I mean? I thought friends were supposed to glare the crowd down, not criticize the lack of feeling in your butt.”

      When she expressed this thought aloud, all it got was a “Harrumph.”

      Lena made a quick scan of the crowd, looking for a certain very tall man while trying not to make eye contact with any of the people still laughing behind their hands.

      “Okay, I don’t see him anywhere. I might still be able to salvage this night, so long as the both of you swear never to breathe a word of this to anyone.” She gave them both her most serious look, and thought she might be recovering a bit from her unfortunate incident when she heard the rumble of a familiar voice.

      “Had to make an entrance, didn’t you?” Dan said from behind her.

      She closed her eyes and placed her hand over them. She had been in love with Dan Simmons since the first time she’d laid eyes on him, and he would never see her as anything but a flake. She turned, pasted on her brightest of smiles, and then did something she was not proud of. She pretended to faint.

      

      She was such a quirky mess and Dan loved that about Lena. He always found himself looking forward to seeing what she would do next. It was a wonderful feeling for someone who hadn’t looked forward to anything in a long time. When he saw her across the room in her goddess costume, his mouth went dry, but when he saw her bare ass, he almost swallowed his tongue. Of course, when he worked up the nerve to talk to her, he said the wrong thing, as usual.

      

      “Oscar worthy,” Caitlin said later on that night in Lena’s apartment.

      “It was a sight to behold,” agreed Autumn.

      Lena sighed and lifted the ice pack from the back of her head. “I admit it wasn’t well planned. It would have worked so much better if one of you would have tried to catch me.”

      They both smiled, unrepentant.

      She narrowed her eyes, rearing up to tell them what she thought about friends who let friends faint and fall, when her tirade was cut off by Autumn’s next words. “I think your plan is working.”

      Lena shrank back down. Autumn was right, and not in a good way.

      Seven months ago, she met Dan Simmons at her best friend, Autumn’s, wedding. As soon as she saw him, she knew he was hers. Dan was well over six-foot. He had brown hair and the sweetest brown eyes she’d ever seen. She spent the first half of the day mentally undressing him and picturing herself licking every inch of his manly chest. She spent the second half of the day following him around and generally making a pest of herself. He, on the other hand, spent the entire day pretending she didn’t exist, and by the end of the day, she was pretty much in agreement with him. She was five-foot-ten, with a flat chest, and was considered by most to be eccentric. In general, she was not everyone’s cup of tea. She didn’t want to be everyone’s— she only wanted to be Dan’s.

      After popping up at every opportunity in hopes of snagging him, and getting nowhere, Lena came up with “The Plan.” She was going to make herself irresistible. She was going to make herself look so yummy no man could possibly resist her, and tonight had been the night she was going to put her plan into action. Every year on Halloween, they held a costume party at town hall, in order to raise money for the local children’s hospital. She chose a Greek goddess outfit, with gold bands around her upper arms. She looked hot, and her outfit left little to the imagination, which as it seemed was why she didn’t notice the drop in temperature to her nether regions. There was a breeze there to begin with.

      Lena was so lost in dancing at her own pity party, that when she noticed Caitlin’s wicked smile, she had a feeling she missed something important. Their eyes met, and her lips formed a smile to match Caitlin’s. Lena knew in her heart Caitlin had an idea that would fix everything.

      Caitlin’s plan consisted of two parts, and Lena wasn’t sure she could pull off either, but she was determined to try. There were two weeks before the cookout Caitlin was having at the cabin where she, her husband Avery, and her sort of adopted father Charles lived. That’s where her plan was being put into action. The first thing Lena needed to do was keep busy. It wasn’t as hard as she thought it would be. She spent most of her days cleaning, even going as far as cleaning out every closet in her apartment, getting ready for the annual veteran’s clothing drive. At night, she stayed busy with her work. After all, a psychic hotline doesn’t get many phone calls during the day, with the exception of unhappy housewives.

      The first part of Caitlin’s plans involved Lena ignoring Dan, and pretending she was no longer interested. That didn’t mean she needed to look bad while doing it. The day of the cookout arrived, and she thought out her outfit carefully. Lena didn’t want to look sexy like she was trying to catch a man. On the other hand, she didn’t want him to think she didn’t care about her appearance. She decided to go with a conservative outfit and sexy underwear. While he would only be seeing khaki pants and a button down shirt, Lena would be feeling her bright red lacy underwear against her skin, giving her the extra confidence she needed. Lena worked hard on her make-up and paid close attention to every detail, even deciding to leave an extra button undone, in case she just so happened to bend over and he just so happened to be looking in her direction, he might catch a slight glimpse of what he was missing. After a last turn in front of the mirror and a silent prayer for strength, she headed out to the cabin.
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