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I DIDN’T EVEN PAY ATTENTION TO where I ran. As fast as I could, I bolted down the lane, away from Emery Flynn. I couldn’t stand being around her for another second, not after what she’d done. Not after she’d protected my classmate and fellow rider, Nina aka the Truth X. Poser. The person who had filmed me without my consent, doctored the video, and leaked it to make it sound as if I hated Emery. My own stepsister knew the truth, but she never spoke up. She just let Nina torment me.

Tears streamed down my cheeks as I skidded to a halt near the hay barn at Foxbury. Riders from my stable and nearby barns packed the grounds, thanks to this weekend’s three-day event. The main barn was the last place I wanted to be right now, even though I wished I could have run to Beau, my horse.

Instead, I darted into the hay barn and scrambled up one of the ladders to the hayloft. I threw myself down behind a tall stack of hay bales and tried to breathe.

How could Emery do this to me? I’d poured my heart out to her and let her in, telling her all the ways the TXP had hurt me and had made me distrust everyone around me except for my closest friends. Except for Emery. I hadn’t thought I’d needed to worry about her.

I wiped my cheeks with the back of my hand, thinking the tears had finally slowed. But a fresh wave of hurt and anger washed over me, and I kept crying.

Every conversation between Emery and me since I’d been back at Saddlehill Academy came back to me.

Every text.

Every talk.

Everything.

Why had she done it? Emery could have picked anyone else in Charles House, where she lived with Nina, to befriend. It didn’t have to be Nina, who’d gone from chill and fun to mean and snarky after she’d become tight with Selly Hollis.

And when Emery had found out how Nina had been the one trying to wreck my life, she should have come to me. Period. There were no excuses. After the talks we’d had about how we were trying to become friends so this whole new-stepsisters thing wouldn’t be so awkward and hard, she’d done that.

I wasn’t going to speak to her ever again.

Ever. Again.

Had she ever really even liked me? Or had she wanted to be Nina’s friend all along and she was just pretending with me to get info to share with Nina?

Below me, boots tapped down the aisle. I held my breath, sure it was Emery wanting to try and talk to me and apologize. I didn’t move, and I stayed with my arms curled around my legs even when I heard someone coming up the ladder to the hayloft.

“Abby?”

It wasn’t Emery after all.

“Over here,” I croaked.

Thea Song, one of my two best friends, popped into view as she peered around a stack of hay bales, spotting me.

I burst into a fresh round of tears just seeing a friendly face. Thea was on the loft floor next to me in seconds, wrapping her arms around me.

“I don’t know what happened,” she said, “but Emery came up to me, super upset, and said I should check on you. One of the Lennox Hill riders said she’d seen you run in here.”

“Emery happened,” I said. “She’s known who the TXP is!”

Thea sat back so she could see my face, her eyes wide. “She what now?”

“I got this weird text from the TXP, and it said Emery was hiding something. So I asked her about it. Totally all nonchalant, because I thought it was just the TXP trying to cause trouble and stir stuff up between us. But Emery… she started apologizing and telling me she didn’t mean to hurt me, but she knew who the TXP was.”

“You’re joking!”

“Do I look like I’m joking?” I practically shrieked the question.

Thea winced. “Sorry. I’m in shock. I don’t know what to say right now. Who is it? Who’s the TXP?”

“Nina.” I gritted my teeth. “It was Nina all along.”

“No way! Are you sure?” Thea shook her head. “I can’t believe this. Like, Nina?!”

“I mean, that’s what Emery said, so yeah. I haven’t talked to Nina yet, but you can bet I will.”

“And she told Emery this?” Thea asked. “That she’s the TXP, and she’s been harassing you?”

“Yup. Sounds like she even bragged about it to Emery. And Emery’s been covering for her.”

“This is wild,” Thea said.

“I know.” I rubbed my forehead, feeling the anger start overtaking the hurt and sadness.

Tears welled up in my eyes, but I swallowed hard, trying not to cry. Emery was so not worth my tears.

“I really thought that you two were going to be okay,” Thea said, her brown eyes on mine. “You did the right thing when the TXP video broke. You went straight to Emery and talked to her, even though it was scary and hard to have that convo.” Thea sighed. “I know that wasn’t easy.”

Anger burned in my chest when I thought about that talk with Emery. I’d been so terrified that someone else’s lie was going to ruin our new, budding friendship. Even though it was awkward with my dad marrying her mom, I’d promised myself I’d try. Not just for me, but for my dad. For all of us. But now? Things were a dumpster fire.

“I thought we were good after that too,” I said. “For the rest of the week, she was totally fine toward me. But then, when she wanted to have that talk and told me, ‘You don’t have to keep looking for the TXP, Abby. I believe you, Abby,’ she wasn’t looking out for me. At all.”

“She was looking out for herself.”

“I’m so stupid.”

Thea reached over, taking my hand. “No, you’re not, Abs.”

“I should have known! I was so wrapped up in trying to uncover the TXP’s identity that I missed it.”

“Stop. There was no way for you to have known Emery was involved. You didn’t miss anything.”

“I told Vivi not to put her on our suspect list!”

“Because she’s your stepsister,” Thea said. “Abby, I wouldn’t have put her on my list either. You’re a good person, so you just thought she’d be one too.”

“If this is what happens when I’m a good person, forget it,” I grumbled. “I’m done.”

“Abby.”

“I’m serious. I need to go back to school. I don’t want to see Emery right now. Well, ever. But especially not right now.”

Thea stood and stuck out a hand to me. “C’mon. The show’s over today for our team, anyway. As captain, I’ll text Rebecca and tell her we left.”

Oops, right. Rebecca. I cringed a little, hoping word of my argument with Emery wouldn’t reach my riding instructor.

I reached up, clasped Thea’s hand in mine, and let her pull me to my feet.

“Let’s get you back to school,” Thea said.
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WHEN WE GOT BACK, THEA walked me to my dorm room in Amherst House and shut the door behind us. My phone buzzed in my hand, and I looked at the screen.

Four new texts from Emery.

I dismissed every notification without even opening them, put my phone on do not disturb, and laid it facedown on my desk.

“Where’s Vivi?” Thea asked.

I sniffled, thinking of my other best friend and roommate, as I sat down at the end of my bed. “She’s probably doing something at the theater. I think she had a meeting with her acting class.”

“Okay, well, how about this: Why don’t you shower and get into comfy clothes, I’ll do the same, and we can all hang later to talk?” Thea eyed me. “Or not—we don’t have to talk. It’s totally up to you.”

“Talking is good,” I mumbled.

“I won’t be gone long, okay?” There was concern all over Thea’s face, and I couldn’t help but feel bad for hijacking the rest of her Friday.

I nodded, out of words, looking down at my lap. All I could do was stare blankly at my breeches as I rubbed my thumb over the fabric in mindless circles.

I couldn’t believe Emery had lied to me about being with Nina on the day when the TXP had sneaked into my room and vandalized my whiteboard.

I faintly heard Thea go into my bathroom, flick on the light, and turn on the shower.

“C’mon, Abs,” she said. She pulled me to my feet and pushed me into the bathroom. “Go shower. I’ll be back soon!”

And then she was gone.

I stayed under the hot water for far too long, feeling numb. Everything had been looking up. But now? The new “family” that Natalie, Dad, Emery, and I had been trying to build was ruined.

After I tugged on clean leggings and an old T-shirt, I towel-dried my hair and flopped onto my bed. I lay there, staring at the ceiling, until Thea came back, with Vivi right behind her.

“I texted Vivi and told her everything,” Thea explained, “and we ran into each other on the way in.”

“Abby,” Vivi said, coming over and hugging me. “I’m so sorry.”

I squeezed her back, determined not to cry about this anymore. “How could she?” I asked. “I asked Thea that question, and it’s all I keep asking myself. But how could Emery do that?”

I pulled myself off my bed, and the three of us sat on the yellow rug in front of the fireplace.

“Does she want to be part of that group?” Thea asked. “Nina and Selly?”

I shrugged. “I was too shocked by what she’d said to even ask her that. I definitely don’t want to talk to her now to find out either. If she wants to be their bestie, she can have them. They all deserve each other.”

“They so do,” Thea said. “They can be their own squad of awful people. There, when I’m talking about them in the future, that’s what I’m calling them. SOAP.”

I snorted. “I like it. Emery and I are so done. Thank god she’s not in any of my classes at school, so I won’t have to see her face then. But yay. Every single riding lesson, she’ll be there.”

“I know you’re still upset,” Thea said, “and I would be too. But did you realize what this means?”

“What?”

“You know the Truth X. Poser’s identity,” Thea said, smiling a little. “This means you can go to Molly and tell her exactly what Nina did to you. Heck, once Rebecca finds out? She’ll probably kick Nina off the team!”

Molly was the Amherst House resident advisor, or RA. My friends exchanged wide-eyed looks.

“Ahhh, that’s right,” Vivi said. “Abs, you should go talk to Molly now. I’ll go with you, if you want.”

“I will too,” Thea said. “This is huge.”

I swallowed, shaking my head, as panic started to sweep over me. This was my chance to tell my best friends exactly what I’d done to Selly—how I’d accidentally cost her a shot at team captain and messed up the start of her show season last year—but I couldn’t begin to form the words.

“I’m not ready right now,” I said, my voice a little squeaky. “I need some time to process first.”

“I understand,” Thea said. “But why wait?”

Vivi nodded, looking from Thea to me. “You’ve been working so hard on figuring this out. Are you sure you don’t want to go talk to Molly?”

You should tell them the truth, I yelled to myself. Just do it! Tell them it was an accident, a mix-up, and I didn’t mean to make Selly miss her class. But somehow, Nina knew, and if I told anyone what she’d done to me, she’d tell Selly my secret. And Selly wasn’t one to forgive and forget—she’d make my life miserable.

“I’m sure,” I said, finally answering Vivi. “Like I said, time to process and figure out exactly what to do with this information.”

“The thing to do is tell Molly,” Thea said.

Vivi leaned forward, touching my arm. “I know you’re scared.”

You have no idea, I thought.

“But don’t let Nina hold this over you any longer,” Vivi continued. “She’s done enough. If you’re afraid to talk to someone because you’re worried about retaliation, I get it. I do. But Thea and I will do everything we can to make sure she doesn’t come after you again.”

“I know,” I said, “and thank you.” I paused, trying not to outright lie to my friends. “I could run off and tell Molly right now, yeah, but I could also sit on it, think things over, and decide how to make Nina really sorry.”

A corner of Thea’s mouth quirked up in a grin. “I like that. It isn’t a terrible idea.”

“Maybe she expects you to rat her out immediately,” Vivi said, “and this plan of making her wait and wonder what exactly you’re going to do with this information could make her so worried.”

“She deserves to be worried,” I murmured. “After all of this, it’s kind of the least she deserves.”

“I couldn’t agree more,” Vivi said. She stretched her legs out in front of her as she traded a quick look with Thea.

“What?” I asked. “What was that look for?”

Another look between them, but they both smiled.

“You okay with me spending the night?” Thea asked. “Vivi’s cool if I do.”

“Of course!” I said. “I’d rather not be alone right now.”

“Well, everything’s a mess, but at least Emery’s not on our show team,” Thea said, “so that should help. But you know Rebecca. She’s not going to want to see an ounce of tension between you two. Anywhere. She has a sixth sense about that stuff.”

“You’re right. I’m lucky Rebecca didn’t see any of it today.” I grimaced. “I tore down that lane so fast, and I wasn’t paying attention at all. If she’d seen me running like that around the other competitors’ horses, she would have flipped out.”

“Yeaaaah,” Thea said. “That would have been bad.”

“I’ll be careful during the show,” I said. “Promise. I’ll stay away from Emery and Nina. If Rebecca gathers us together to talk or something, I’ll be cool. I can fake it.”

Thea brushed her long black hair over one shoulder. “Then, the second you’re off stable grounds, all bets are off.”

That made me smile. “Exactly.”

“Are you going to tell your dad?” Thea asked. “He was sooo ‘how’s it going with Emery?’ that I bet he’ll know something is up between you two.”

“I don’t know,” I said. “I doubt I’ll tell him. At least, not right now. He’d probably tell me to forgive her and get one of the teachers to stick us in a room together so we could talk and hug it out.” I folded my arms across my chest. “I don’t want that.”

Vivi and Thea nodded.

Plus, I didn’t have the kind of relationship with my dad where I went to him with friendship drama. Granted, this was a little bigger than a disagreement with a friend. But still. It would be weird for me to go to him about his other daughter and our issues. I wouldn’t even know how to begin having that convo with Dad.

“Let’s order dinner,” Thea said. “And then we can eat and watch some Netflix.”

“That sounds perfect,” I said.

Thea busied herself ordering our Chinese food.

I settled back onto the oversized pillows we’d laid on the floor, trying to make myself as comfy as possible.

“Where do you think Emery is right now?” Thea asked.

I started to shrug, but then I remembered. “Her mom’s in town. My dad was supposed to come too, but he needed an extra day. She was in the stands watching Emery compete. So they’re probably having a super-fun night out.”

“I wish I knew if she was having a good time or if she was miserable,” Vivi said. She shrugged one shoulder. “It’s petty, but I hope her dinner was cold and way too salty.”

“Vivi,” Thea said, but she laughed.

“Has she texted you? Called?” Vivi asked.

“Oh, she’s texted plenty,” I said, “but I put my phone on silent.” I stood and swiped it off the desk. “Do we want to know what she said or nah?”

“If you want to, I do,” Thea said.

I thought for a few seconds, trying to decide. Then I sighed. “Let’s see what she had to say.” I tapped on Emery’s messages. “Okay, she said, ‘Abby, I’m so sorry. Please let me explain.’ Then, ‘I know you’re upset, and I would be too. But can we talk, please?’ Next message says, ‘I wasn’t trying to protect Nina. I didn’t want any trouble with anyone.’ Her last text says, ‘Can we talk tomorrow?’ ”

“Huh,” Thea said.

Vivi rolled her eyes. “That’s really all she has to say?”

“So underwhelming,” Thea said. “I thought you’d have a mountain of long texts. A novel-length apology of texts.”

“And why doesn’t she want to talk to you tonight?” Vivi asked. “I dunno, if I did what she did? My schedule would be very, very open to talking to the other person.”

“Mine, too,” I said. “I guess she really is busy with her mom tonight. And I don’t even want to talk to her, so whatever.”

Vivi shook her head. “I’m so sorry, Abs. I don’t know Emery at all, but still—this is wild. Based on everything you’ve told me about her, she didn’t seem like the type of person to do this.”

“I thought I was getting to know her,” I said, “but I never saw this coming.”

“Speaking of seeing things,” Thea said. “How did we miss this with Nina? Seriously, we really messed up.”

I immediately felt guilty. I hated seeing Thea feel bad about Nina when she’d never had all the facts. I wished I could find it in me to tell them about Selly, but I was just too scared. How could I tell my two best friends that I’d been keeping a big secret from them since last year?

“No, no, we didn’t,” I said. “It’s on Emery—not on us. I only took Nina off the list because Emery said she was with her when the TXP broke into our room. It was a lie. She wasn’t with Nina.”

“Well, that’s true,” Vivi said. “But I kind of took her off my personal list before then. I didn’t see it in Nina to do this, especially not after how you two were friendly last year. Emery sure made me look away from Nina too.”

The more I thought about it all, the angrier I got. It felt like tiny flames of anger burned under my skin.

My screen lit up, catching my attention even though my phone was still on silent.

It was Dad!
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MY DAD’S CALLING,” I SAID, smiling despite everything. He was coming tomorrow, and even thinking about his upcoming visit made me happy.

“Talk if you want,” Thea said. “We’ll go wait for the food.”

“Okay, I won’t be long,” I said, answering the phone as my friends slipped out the door. “Hi, Dad!”

I tried to keep any hint that something was wrong out of my voice. I didn’t want him to know about what had been going on with Emery. Not yet, anyway.

“Hi, hon,” Dad said. “How did today go?”

His familiar voice made a lump form in my throat. Even though he didn’t know what was going on, hearing his voice helped.

“Dressage went really well,” I said. “Beau and I had our best test to date. He was so good, and he did everything I asked. I’m so proud of him.”

“Abs, that’s fantastic!” Dad said. I could hear the smile in his voice. “I’m so proud of you. Beau too, of course, but you more. Every year, you keep growing as a rider.”

I couldn’t help but smile. I’d been in love with horses since I could walk and had started riding at my local stable on the lesson ponies. But two years ago, Dad gave me Beau so I could have a horse of my very own. It was love at first sight!

“Thanks, Dad.” I felt my mood lift as we talked, and for a moment, I could almost pretend there were no hurt feelings, no anger, and no betrayal by Emery. “I can’t wait for you to see us compete tomorrow. If it goes anything like today, it’s going to be a good phase. What time do you think you’ll get here?”

I started to babble a bit as the excitement of Dad coming to see me started to wash over me. I’d been so focused on showing today—and then the entire mess with Emery had happened—that I’d barely had any time to think about Dad coming tomorrow.

“Whatever time you get here, I’ll work it out! Just text me. And then we can figure out what we want to do and where we want to go.” The words spilled out. “We could grab food at—”

“Abby, about tomorrow,” Dad interrupted.

“Daaad. Don’t tell me you’re going to be late. Or that you have to leave super ridiculously early the next morning. You were already supposed to come today.”

“I hate doing this, sweetie, but I can’t come for the show. I’m so sorry.”

I stilled, then shook my head, sure I’d heard him wrong.

“What? You’re not coming?”

“I want to be there,” Dad continued. “You know I do.”

“No,” I spat out. “I actually don’t know that at all.”

“Abby, I just found out that I have to work and go into the office. It’s not something I can miss.”

“You told me you had time off.” My voice rose with every word. “I’ve been waiting for this all week! And tomorrow’s Saturday. Are you really selling insurance on a Saturday?”

“Honey, I know,” Dad said. “Me too. I wouldn’t miss this unless I had no choice.”

Tears started falling again for the hundredth time that day. “You have a choice, Dad. You chose work. Again. Like always. Whenever it’s me or work? You choose work.”

“That’s not true.” Dad sounded hurt, but I didn’t care. I was fresh out of caring right now.

“It is. Although I’m sure you’d be here for one person.”

“That’s not fair, Abby,” Dad said. “I married Natalie, but that doesn’t mean I’ve chosen her over you. I thought you were—”

“This isn’t about Natalie! It’s about Emery! God, Dad, you don’t get it. At all!”

I didn’t even know where it came from, but anger bubbled in my chest and spilled over.

“Abby,” Dad said, a hint of warning in his tone. “I haven’t done anything different for Emery than I’ve done for you.”

That was part of the problem! Emery wasn’t me. She wasn’t his actual daughter. No matter what happened, Emery still had her mom. I didn’t. My mom was long gone, and seeing Emery with hers made resentment burn in my chest.

“If you’d made plans with Emery, you would have kept them,” I said, yelling again. I didn’t care if I got in trouble later for screaming at him. This was all too big to keep inside. It was too much on top of everything else that had happened today. “You would have shown up to be with your shiny new daughter. I knew this would happen! You never even had time for one daughter.”

“Abigail.”

Dad was super hurt.

But I was too angry to care. My eyes blurred with tears, and I swiped at them with my free hand. I didn’t want to cry again. I was sick of crying.

“You say you’re going to be there for me, but you aren’t. And this isn’t easy. I’m away at school. When you say you’re going to show up? You show up. You’re the company president, Dad. You make the rules. You could be here! But you aren’t.”

“I want to be there. I’m so sorry, Abby, that I’m making you feel like I don’t. This is a big deal for me and for work. It’s an important account that—”

“And I’m not important?” I interrupted.

“That’s not what I said. I’m explaining to you the reason why I have to cancel.”

I couldn’t listen to him anymore. The excuses were doing nothing but make me more upset. I’d heard so many from him throughout my life. He was a great dad when he was around, and normally, I loved the attention from him. But at this moment, I didn’t want it anymore. I wanted him to leave me alone.

“I have to go,” I said. “Maybe next time, I’ll make sure to include Emery in our plans so you actually show up. Bye, Dad.”

Before he could say another word, I ended the call and turned my phone all the way off just as Thea and Vivi—with takeout and sodas in hand—let themselves into the room.

“What’s wrong?” Vivi asked, eyeing me. “Did you tell your dad about Emery?”

I shook my head. “Nope! He called me to cancel. He’s not coming tomorrow.”

My friends plopped next to me, putting the food and drinks down.

“What? Why not?” Vivi asked, wide-eyed.

“He’s ‘working.’ ”

Thea rubbed her forehead. “I’m so sorry, Abs. That’s so unfair.”

Vivi opened the takeout bag, got her container of sesame chicken, and passed the egg-drop soup to Thea. She reached back in for my soup, but I shook my head.

“I’m going to pass for right now,” I said. “I was starting to get hungry, but not anymore.”

“We can wait and eat later with you,” Thea said, putting down her food.

“No, eat,” I said. “I want you to.”

I stretched my legs out in front of me and lay on my back, staring up at the ceiling while my friends ate. The scent of Chinese food, which normally made me super hungry and reminded me of Friday nights last year when Vivi and I always ordered Chinese, instead made me feel like I was going to barf.

While Vivi and Thea ate, I half listened to the TV and half zoned out. For a brief moment, I wondered if my dad was still texting me. Or if he’d tried calling again. But I wasn’t turning my phone back on tonight. I’d had quite enough of talking to people besides Vivi and Thea for today, thank you.

“I think I’m going to withdraw from the show,” I said.

“Um, what?” Thea asked.

Vivi’s brown eyes were wide when she looked over at me. “Yeah, what? Abby, you can’t drop out!”

“How can I go tomorrow?” I asked. “I’ll be there almost all day to compete and take care of Beau before and after. If my dad were coming, it would be different. But now… I’m going to run into Emery. There’s no way around it. And Nina. I just don’t know if it’s worth it.”

“Who cares if you run into them?” Thea asked. “They messed up. Not you. You shouldn’t be the one nervous about seeing them again. They should be worried about seeing you.”

“I totally agree.” Vivi nodded. “Nina hurt you lots already, Abs. And Emery, too. But you can’t let them have this. This would give Nina—and Selly, really—exactly what they want.”

“I don’t know,” I said, sighing.

“The show season is tough enough,” Thea said. “If you scratch, you’ll regret it, Abby. I know you will. You’ll never, ever forgive yourself for bowing out.”

Vivi’s eyes met mine. “And Beau did so well today. He deserves to finish the competition, and so do you.”

“Ugggh,” I said, moaning. “I don’t want to face Nina. Or Emery. Especially alone!”

“You won’t be alone,” Thea said. “Hello, I’ll be there all day.”

“You’ll be busy as team captain,” I grumbled. Then, to make sure Thea knew I wasn’t truly salty about it, I said, “But you know I’m not mad about that. At all. It’s the situation.”

Thea touched my forearm. “I know, silly.”

“I feel like crap, and I want to hide in my bed all day tomorrow.”

I saw Thea’s and Vivi’s eyes connect as they looked over me.

“Don’t try to come up with a plan,” I warned them. “I’ll text Rebecca in the morning. I’m not going.”

“Okay, wait. Hold your horses,” Vivi said. “No pun intended.”

I laughed despite myself.

“I don’t have anything going on tomorrow,” Vivi continued. “What if I come?”

I sat up so I could look at her. “Are you serious?”

“Abby, would I joke about coming and then say I was kidding? Especially tonight? I don’t think so.”

Vivi gave me a soft smile, and tears pricked my eyes.

I leaned over and wrapped my arms around her neck. She squeezed me back, hard. “Is that a yes?” she asked.

“Yes! Obviously!”

“This is going to be fun,” Thea said.

Vivi jumped up, nearly sprinting to her closet. She flung open the door and started rummaging around inside.

“What’s she doing?” I asked Thea.

“No idea.” Thea called to Vivi, “Are you looking for a horsey outfit for tomorrow?”

“You’ll see!” was Vivi’s muffled reply.

Suddenly, random pants, a balled-up sweatshirt, and a school baseball cap came flying out of the closet.

Vivi emerged, a triumphant grin on her face. “Abby, I’m going to be your dad tomorrow!”

“What?”

Vivi stuck out her tongue at me. “Look, I’ve got my foam finger to cheer you on.” She slid her hand into it and waved it around. “Woo, go, Abby! Ride Beau! Make him jump that fence!”

Thea and I burst into laughter.

“And I’ve got my trusty dad baseball cap,” Vivi said, putting on a Saddlehill hat.

“This is amazing,” I said to Thea.

“The most amazing,” she said.

Neither of us took our eyes off Vivi as she grabbed her makeup bag and looked through it. With a smile, she pulled out an eyebrow pencil and turned away from us as she stared into her mirror.

“What’s she doing now?” I stage-whispered to Thea.

“Not a clue!”

Vivi turned back around, looking at us with the most innocent look ever on her face. “Now I’m a dad.”

“Oh my god,” I said.

Vivi had used her eyebrow pencil to draw a very uneven, very ridiculous-looking mustache on her upper lip.

“I can’t wait to show up tomorrow just like this!” she squealed, touching the brim of her hat.

We started laughing, and it was a long minute before we stopped.
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