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         As I run, the snow makes my thin cotton shoes soaking wet. I run and I laugh. I have made a complete fool out of myself, but at least now they have something to talk about. When I reach the edge of the forest, I sit down on a rock to catch my breath. I can feel the snow melting under me. It is making my dress wet, but I don’t care. I look back at the church from which I have just escaped – the church where the wedding party is still going on.

         They will be fine without me. It’s my friend’s wedding – not mine. It doesn’t make the situation less embarrassing, but I had no choice. I hope that she will be able to look back at this one day and laugh – just like I do – but it will probably take a while before Wilda can see that what I did was actually pretty funny. I did cause a scandal, after all.

          
   

         Wilda had been my best friend since school, and she had finally found Mr. Right.

         The man of her dreams was smart and kind, and the complete opposite to the men I would normally fall for, which in itself was an accomplishment. While we were still in school together, Wilda never had time to fall for someone before I had already slept with them.

         Wilda and Caspar came from the same little town up north and we always joked about the fact that they both had to move to the capital to meet each other. So, although they both wanted to live in the city, they had decided to get married back in their hometown. As the bride’s best friend, I had travelled up north about a week before the wedding to help out.

         It had been a grey, foggy and dark Monday morning when I boarded the train in the capital, but as the train travelled further north, the dullness of the city was replaced by white snow, blue skies and black tree trunks.

         When I stepped out of the train the air was fresh and I instantly felt calmer. This was something that I realised every time I left the capital, but as soon as I got back home, I always forgot about it and went back to wondering how people could ever want to live outside the city.

         Completely unaware of what was about to happen, I looked for Wilda until I spotted her in her little red car. She smiled at me and I walked towards her with open arms.

         ‘Welcome!’ she said and smiled as I hugged her.

         ‘So, this is where you guys come from?’

         ‘Well…’ she said and hesitated. She knew that I had already travelled for more than six hours and she was probably very aware of what my reaction would be when she gave me the news. ‘Actually, we need to drive for a bit to get there,’ she finally said. I rolled my eyes dramatically before I sighed and put my bags in the boot of the car.

         ‘But first we are trying on dresses,’ she said, after locking the car.

         We walked for a while to get from the train station to the wedding store, and I took the chance to ask her about the plan for the week.

         ‘Caspar and Felix have planned everything already, all we have to do is ride along, really.’

         I flinched when I heard a name I had never heard before. I thought I knew everyone in Wilda’s family. ‘Who is Felix?’

         ‘Caspar’s brother.’ She glanced at me. ‘Can you promise you won’t do anything stupid while you’re here?’

         ‘What do you mean?’ I said, although I knew exactly what she meant.

         ‘Just don’t do what you always do.’

         I acted offended. ‘Do you really think that I would sleep with anyone?’

         ‘Well, sometimes,’ she said teasingly.

         ‘I promise I won’t try to seduce anyone at your wedding. Okay?’

         She just laughed. At that point, I had no idea how hard it would be to keep that promise.

          
   

         We finished, and were about to meet Caspar and Felix at the town square. It was a lot colder here than in the capital and I urged Wilda to walk faster to get to the warm car. But when I saw the man next to Caspar, I completely froze.

         I found myself staring into the man’s dark and intense eyes. Felix had caught me off guard and when he presented himself and reached his hand out to me, I couldn’t remember my own name. The heat from his hand sent jolts of happiness throughout my body. It felt like I was filled with champagne.

         ‘Anja,’ I finally said awkwardly. I could hear how insecure I sounded. I was exhausted after the long trip and I was sure it showed on my face.
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