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As soon as Ashley stepped into the room, she could feel the excitement in the air. Even now as she waited to chat with the guest of honor, the room was still full of people who were overjoyed to celebrate the special occasion. Ashley was excited herself, and she couldn’t wait to tell her friend how happy she was for her. She waited patiently until she was able to get a chance to approach the guest of honor.

Ashley reached out to hug her friend. The smile never left her face. “Congratulations on publishing your first book! I can’t wait to read it!” she exclaimed.

Danielle smiled in return. “Thanks. I still don’t think it has registered with me yet.”

Ashley looked at her in astonishment. “Are you kidding me? We’re standing here at your book launch party. How can you say it hasn’t registered with you yet?”

“To be honest, it feels weird to see my name on a cover of a book,” Danielle said. “I know I have dreamed about this for years, but I never thought it would come true.”

“You need more confidence in yourself,” Summer said, approaching her friends. There was a hint of annoyance in her voice. “Do you know how long it took her to even give her beta readers the book? It was almost the end of the year before she finally gave it to us. Was it one of her unfinished stories that she had left in her writing desk? No. It was a brand new story and it nearly took a year to publish it.”

Ashley had learned beta readers were the first readers who would read the book before publication and give feedback to the author. She almost wished she was one of the beta readers so she could read the book first, especially since it was a genre she loved reading.

Danielle gave Summer a look. “You have no idea how long it takes to outline a book, especially when it’s fantasy,” she said. “Besides, I didn’t feel right publishing a book I wrote just for me to read to Denmark. Those were just for fun. This story was meant for a wider audience.”

“Well, I think it’s awesome you even wrote a book,” Ashley said. “I wish I had your creativity.”

“Thank you,” Danielle said. “I don’t expect anyone to buy my book just because they know me. If it’s not their genre, I will understand if they don’t want to read the book.”

“Well, I’m not one of those people,” Ashley said. “I’m here not only to support you, but to be one of your first buyers. And I’m hoping the author would sign my copy.”

Danielle kept the smile on her face. “I’d be delighted to do it.”

Ashley followed the proud author to the table where multiple copies of the book The Witch’s Secret was displayed.

Ashley studied the book cover. The title The Witch’s Secret was in big bold gold letters. Instead of having a character on the cover, it was an amethyst gemstone necklace. Danielle’s name was on the bottom of the cover. “I love the cover,” she complimented. “You will definitely attract readers with it.”

Danielle took the first book off of the stack and opened it to the second page. Ashley watched her as the author personalized the book by writing her name first before writing the message.

“There’s the most popular girl in town,” Chloe said as she came over to them. Her boyfriend Jake was beside her. She had a wide smile on her face. “You know I don’t like listening to rumors, but we now have our very own author in town.”

“Congratulations on publishing your first book,” Jake told Danielle.

“Thank you,” Danielle said again as she handed the book over to Ashley. “I’m really happy you came. Please help yourself to our dessert table.” Danielle’s family owned the local bakery in town so it wasn’t a surprise for her to have delicious treats at her book launch party. “Or my merchandise table.”

That caught her friends’ attention, and they looked at her impressed.

“You have merchandise already?” Ashley asked as Danielle and Summer led them over to the merchandise table.

Danielle nodded. “Yeah, my friends thought it would be fun to add some goodies to go in the gift bags. I thought it was too early to put money towards swag, but it’s only for my book launch party. So please take a bookmark or a bookplate. I also have business cards. Although, those are more for networking than anything else.”

Chloe’s eyes lit up. “Speaking of networking, did you have a chance to tell Ashley about your interview for the town’s newspaper?” she asked. “My mom and I used our connections at the newspaper to get Danielle an interview about her new book and her author journey.”

Danielle blushed. 

“Really? That’s awesome,” Ashley said. “If this interview doesn’t help you get sales, it will certainly help get you exposure.”

“Yeah, I didn’t want the article published before my launch party,” Danielle said. “I just wanted my family and friends to celebrate with me. I was afraid it would have been too overwhelming for me, but word is already spreading around. My Grams has bragged to all of her friends that her granddaughter is a published author.”

Grams was the affectionate nickname of Danielle’s paternal grandmother Charlotte Browning, and she treated everyone like family.

“Word of mouth is one of the best ways to get readers to check out your book,” Ashley said as she grabbed a bookmark from the table. She was definitely going to put it to good use. “Thanks for signing my book. I can’t wait to start reading it tonight.”

“You’re welcome. Happy reading,” Danielle said.

“I’m sure you’re going to love it,” Jasmine said, coming over to them. “Danielle’s a great storyteller. Trust me. I know. I can’t wait for the next one in the series.”

Danielle nudged her and Jasmine turned red. “Sorry,” she muttered.

Ashley noticed the exchange between the two friends. She raised her eyebrows in surprise. “Sequel? You’re already planning a second book?”

Danielle realized she couldn’t hide the secret from her. “It’s supposed to be a trilogy with the possibility of adding more,” she said. “I have always wanted to write a book series. This one will be called The Lost Kingdom. I want to pace myself. I don’t want to go too fast and get burnt out.”

“You can pace all you want. I’m sure your new readers will be anxiously waiting for the next book in the series,” Ashley said. “Fantasy is my favorite genre. So I’m sure there’s no doubt I will become one of your loyal readers.”

“Thank you. I hope you do enjoy the story,” Danielle said before she excused herself and started to mingle with her other guests.

Ashley was about to do the same when she spotted Jill sitting in a corner and staring at her phone. She frowned as she approached her friend. “Wow, I don’t think I ever have seen you look at your phone at a party before. Is everything okay?”

“I’m just checking up on Gwen,” Jill said, referring to their fourth companion. She had been invited to the party, but she couldn’t make it. “Chloe and I are concerned that she has been working too hard, especially in psychology.”

Ashley groaned. “Don’t remind me.”

With her wanting to pursue a degree in counseling, she thought it would be good to take psychology during her second semester. She thought it would help her understand what’s in people’s heads when it comes to their thoughts and emotions. Just like her Aunt Jennifer had done with her clients. Although, her clientele was more about counseling children than adults. And she no longer had her own private clinic, but she was still teaching psychology classes at Emerald University.

When her aunt heard she was taking a psychology class, she offered her help, knowing how challenging the class would be. Ashley didn’t think it would be too difficult, but she soon found out how wrong she was. Especially since she had a very strict teacher. Someone who she never had before.

Ms. Green.

Everyone recognized the last name and wondered if she was related to the well-known Green family who were prominent members of the community. It was soon confirmed by her stepmother Michelle that she was one of Carolyn Green’s nieces, their beloved neighbor.

“I can’t say I can blame her though,” Ashley said. “The class is harder than I thought it would be, and we all need to pass it if we want to go on the senior class trip.”

Jill felt more cheerful. “I know. I can’t wait! It’s going to be so much fun!”

The senior class trip.

That was the main event every senior was looking forward to at the end of the school year. There was only one catch: the seniors had to keep their grades to a C- or higher to be eligible to go on the trip.

Psychology was the only class Ashley was really struggling with, and the pressure was on. Especially since this year was the year the students were going to go to New York City.

It was no surprise Michelle was willing to be the lead chaperone. She was an expert in knowing her way around New York City. And she announced it would be her last duty as a faculty member before she would resign from being the drama teacher to become a stay-at-home mother to her twins Brayden and Brooklyn.

“Me either. I just hope we will be able to go,” Ashley said.

“You’re lucky you only have Ms. Green. Mrs. Warren is just as tough with the honor English class,” Jill said. “Who knows? Maybe they conspire and discuss ways to torture their students and help them fail their exams so they can’t go on their senior class trip.”

Ashley managed a smile. “Yeah, that will make them more popular with their students.” There was a short pause. “Maybe we should go and check on Gwen after the party is over. Maybe she came up with some ideas on how we can pass Psychology.”

Jill tried not to laugh. “Are you serious?” Ashley frowned again, not understanding the problem. Jill realized her mistake. “Oh, that’s right. You never had a class with Gwen before, have you?”

Ashley shook her head.

Most of the time, her friends were in the honor classes while she was in the regular classes. This was the first time she had a class with both Jill and Gwen. She and Chloe had Sociology together last year.

Sociology.

Ashley enjoyed that class, and she missed having Mrs. Martin as her teacher.

“Gwen never likes to say anything, but she is the real overachiever when it comes to trying to excel at her classes,” Jill said. “As soon as we’re done with one test, she would just continue on and learn about the next subject.”

“Who are you talking about?” Chloe asked, who was no longer accompanied by Jake.

Chloe never liked gossiping, and she did her best to stay away from listening to those rumors.

“I was warning Ashley about Gwen’s studying habits,” Jill said. “If anyone goes overboard with studying, it’s Gwen. I’m surprised she’s able to balance her studies with her extracurricular activities.” Chloe opened her mouth to respond, but Jill didn’t let her interrupt. “I know she has a good work ethic, but this is our senior year. It’s our last year of high school. We’re supposed to be enjoying it. I hope she’s not planning on missing prom. She missed too many other things over the last few years. She’s not missing on the last dance of the year.”

The last dance.

Ashley still had trouble believing she was graduating from high school at the end of the year.

Chloe gave her a look. “We’ve been looking forward to our senior prom for the last two years. Gwen wouldn’t miss the prom for the world. Besides, we have a great theme this year.”

Jill smiled proudly. “We do, don’t we? I just hope I can live up to your reputation. You remember the last time I tried throwing a party.”

Her friends knew she was referring to last year where Jasmine and Danielle had gotten in a car accident after being sent on an errand right before the party began.

“Are you referring to the car accident or the fact that Chloe was trying to sabotage your chance to throw a party for her?” Ashley asked as she eyed Chloe.

“I wasn’t trying to sabotage my own party,” Chloe protested.

“No, but you were trying to take over,” Jill said with an amused smile. She got up from her chair. “You have no self-control when it comes to party planning. I’m surprised you haven’t taken over with planning the prom.”

“As much as I would love to take over your duties as the person in charge, you know I can’t do it,” Chloe said. “I have the internship this year and it takes up a lot of my time.”

Ashley knew how disappointed Chloe was when she had to cut her internship short last year because she was dealing with some family drama. She really was looking forward to doing the internship, but she knew she wouldn’t have been able to focus on the case.

Once the new school year began, Ms. Donavan, the same assistant district attorney who Chloe had shadowed before, had contacted her and she had asked if she was interested in being her intern again. Chloe jumped at the chance, knowing it was the perfect time to do it.

“But you know I always make time for my friends,” Chloe said.

“Great because I think Ashley’s right. I think we should check on Gwen after the party is over,” Jill said as she checked her phone again. “I just received this text from her and it sounds like she’s going into her meltdown mode.”

Ashley didn’t even have a chance to ask what Jill meant.

Chloe spoke up. “We’re not waiting until after the party is over. We’re leaving now.”
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The three friends quickly said goodbye to their host and Chloe said goodbye to Jake, telling him it was an emergency and she had to leave. Of course he offered to take them to Gwen’s house.

Chloe smiled gratefully at him. “You’re really sweet, but that’s not necessary. Jill is going to drive and she’ll make sure we get home. I’ll call you later, okay?”

Jake just nodded understandingly before she hurried after her friends. They often teased her about how they were willing to wait for her if she wanted to have a private moment with him.

However, there was no teasing this time. They could see Chloe was focused on checking up on Gwen. Ashley couldn’t blame her. She too was concerned about her friend, especially since she had never heard of Gwen having a meltdown before. From what she had noticed, it seemed like Chloe and Jill were used to this.

Jill made sure to grab a few desserts for each of them. “We always make sure we have our comfort foods with us when we go over to Gwen’s house,” she explained to Ashley. 

Danielle also made sure they each had their goodies bags before they left. Her guests thanked her before they said their final goodbyes.

Ashley asked the dreaded question. She leaned forward to the front of the car. Since she was sitting in the backseat, she wanted to make sure her friends heard her. “So what exactly does it mean when Gwen has a meltdown?” 

“It’s not really a meltdown,” Chloe said as she turned back to Ashley. “It’s more her way of being overwhelmed with her studies. Gwen hasn’t had one of these in a long time. The stress must be getting to her.”

“It doesn’t help that her parents put so much pressure on her,” Jill said. “If you want the perfect example of a former Roosevelt student who continues to push herself to succeed, it’s Gwen.”

Ashley always heard the rumors about the Roosevelt Academy, the private elementary school which prides itself on competition and achievement. All three of her friends had attended the school while growing up while she attended a private school in Sapphire City, a half-hour away from Emerald. 

She had moved to town with her dad and stepmom last year at the beginning of their junior year, and she had been best friends with them ever since.

“Really?” Ashley said. She didn’t even notice how much Gwen was focused on her studies. She had been too busy with her own life to know what was happening in her friend’s life. “That would explain why she is always in the library studying.”

Chloe nodded.

“So how do we help her snap out of it?” Ashley asked.

“We’re going to do what you do best,” Jill said. “We’re going to listen while she talks her frustrations out.” She glanced at Chloe for a moment. “How is Gwen doing? Has she texted you yet?”

Chloe shook her head as she checked her phone. “I don’t know. She stopped texting us once you realized she was having a meltdown.”

“You said she hasn’t had one in a while,” Ashley said. “Has she had them often?”

“She used to have them all of the time when we were in junior high,” Chloe said. “Like me, she had a problem with being an overachiever, but she took it to the extreme.”

Ashley was still lost. “What do you mean?”

Chloe shrugged it off. “Don’t worry about it. It’s all in the past.”

Nearly ten minutes later, Jill was pulling up in front of Gwen’s house.

Ashley had only been in Gwen’s house a few times over the last two years. Gwen always preferred to spend time at her friends’ instead of her own. She claimed her house wasn’t inviting enough for her to feel comfortable to have guests. 

Ashley could understand why. From what she could remember, the house felt like it was a house for show, not lived in. 

Like most residents, the Marshalls had a housekeeper and she made sure it was immaculate. Maybe it was because Mrs. Marshall collected a lot of figurines and paintings, and she didn’t want anything to cause them to get ruined. Although, Ashley couldn’t imagine Gwen ever throwing a house party. Even Chloe never threw a house party when her mother was gone for the weekend.

Ashley left her book in the car as Chloe grabbed the bag of treats. They went up to the front door and Jill rang the doorbell.

There was no running of footsteps to answer the door. Jill tried again. However, there was still no answer. After waiting for a little bit longer, Jill grabbed the spare key from underneath the potted plant. To their surprise, the front door was unlocked.

They pushed the door open, and the three friends walked into the foyer. 

“Gwen, are you here?” Chloe called, her voice nearly echoing in the empty hall.

There was still no response as they walked further in the house, causing them to become even more concerned.

Ashley noticed the library door was cracked open. Having a hunch, she peeked into the room and found the redhead sitting on the sofa, staring intently at her laptop. She gestured Chloe and Jill to follow her into the room, and they were right behind her.

Gwen didn’t even realize her friends were in the room until they were practically on top of her. She nearly jumped out of her seat. “What are you guys doing here? How did you get in?” She let out a groan. “Was the front door unlocked again? We need a new housekeeper. That lady is losing it.”

“We heard you were in trouble, and we wanted to check up on you. We brought you some comfort food,” Chloe said, showing the treats they had brought. 

Gwen gave them a grateful smile. “Thanks, but I don’t think I can eat right now.” She turned back to her laptop. “I’m trying to find a way for all of us to pass psychology. I don’t think we will pass the class without extra help.”

Chloe frowned. “Why are you looking on the internet then? Don’t tell me you found some dirt on Ms. Green to use against her and tell Mrs. Campbell. I don’t like her either, but that’s not the right way to get out of her class.”

Ashley had to agree. As much as she didn’t like Ms. Green, she didn’t want to turn her in for something she had done in the past. It was certainly not the way to get on Ms. Green’s good side. In fact, she could just imagine her Aunt Carolyn getting involved in the mess and it would ruin the relationship she had with her neighbor.

Gwen gave her a look. “Do you really think I would stoop that low?”

“No, of course not,” Ashley said as she noticed the silence from her friends. She glanced at Chloe and Jill. They weren’t looking convinced. Jill looked more skeptical than Chloe did. Ashley felt the tension between her three friends. “Am I missing something here?”

Gwen closed her laptop and put it down on the cushion next to her. “They are reminding me how I almost did go too far.”

Ashley just looked at her friend in shock. She was at loss for words. “What? You almost blackmailed a teacher?”

Gwen stayed cool. “It was in junior high,” she said as she got up from the couch. “We had a couple of tough teachers and I dug up some dirt about them. I was ready to tell the world, but Jill and Chloe talked me out of it.”

“It wasn’t worth it,” Chloe said exasperated. It was clear she had not forgotten about the incident. “It certainly isn’t worth it now. If you’re not looking for dirt on Ms. Green, why are you on the computer?”

“Ms. Green is a new teacher here, which means she might have taught somewhere else first. So I was trying to use my connections to find former students of hers,” Gwen said. “I wanted to see if they had any advice on how to pass her class. I need to pass this class. If I can’t pass this class, my parents won’t allow me to participate in the rest of the senior activities. No prom. No senior pancake breakfast. No trip to New York City.”

Despite being friends with Gwen for the last year-and-a-half, Ashley had never met Gwen’s parents before. Gwen never felt comfortable introducing her parents to her new friend. She was afraid her parents would judge Ashley like they had with Chloe and Jill. It was surprising to hear they didn’t even like Chloe, who never judged anyone before meeting them.

However, it wasn’t surprising to hear how severe the punishment would be if Gwen didn’t do well in her classes. From what she had heard from Chloe and Jill, Gwen’s parents were really strict with her, especially this year. 

“What? That’s ridiculous,” Jill exclaimed. “Do they really expect you to miss out on a month’s worth of activities?”

“You can’t miss prom,” Ashley added. “You’re on the prom committee. It wouldn’t be right for you to miss it.”

“I know,” Gwen moaned. “Even if I wasn’t on the prom committee, I still wouldn’t want to miss this dance. Who would want to miss prom? Now you see why I’m so desperate to pass this class.”

“Well, it’s time for you to take a break,” Chloe said, trying to calm everyone down. That was Chloe. She was always trying to keep things on the positive side. “We’re here to help cheer you up. And I have a feeling you haven’t eaten all day. So let’s go in the kitchen and eat our delicious desserts.”

Gwen led her friends back into the hallway. “You would not believe what I did find about our teacher,” she said.

Chloe gave her an exasperated look. “Really, Gwen?”

“I’m not talking about today. It was at the beginning of the semester when we found out Ms. Green was going to be our teacher,” Gwen protested. “And it was mostly for Ashley since I knew she had a past history with the Greens. I didn’t say anything because I wanted to give her a chance. And I knew you wouldn’t approve of me looking into Ms. Green’s personal life.”

That was an understatement.

“You’re right. We wouldn’t approve,” Chloe said. Neither Ashley nor Jill disagreed with her. “All we really need to know about her is that she’s Mrs. Green’s niece who is our psychology teacher. I don’t think anything else is relevant.”

Gwen wasn’t backing down. “Come on. We need every advantage we can get,” she said. “You don’t want your perfect senior year ruined, do you?”

Chloe wasn’t amused. “Nowhere on my senior wish list says I should take advantage of my teachers so I can pass psychology. And I hate that you’re using my wish list against me.”

Chloe’s senior wish list was something she had written up towards the end of last summer. She had her heart set on making sure she had the perfect senior year. She tried to encourage her friends to do one too, but Ashley only had one thing that would make her dreams come true: the senior class trip to New York City.

“Well, you can’t accomplish some of those dreams without passing psychology,” Gwen pointed out as she gestured to Ashley. “Like I said, it was all for you.”

Ashley didn’t want to get in the middle of the argument, and she could sense the tension was back in the room. “Thanks, but I’m with Chloe on this one,” she said. “I’m not interested in finding more about Ms. Green.”

Gwen raised her eyebrows in surprise. “Really? I thought you would want to understand our teacher more. Maybe that knowledge will help us pass her class.”

“As long as she isn’t biased towards me because of my past history with her family, there’s no need to try and understand her,” Ashley said. “Besides, I want to understand her class, not her.”

“Like I said, we have plenty of time to worry about that later,” Chloe said as they reached the kitchen. “Now let’s eat our treats.”

Gwen didn’t respond as she grabbed the bag from Chloe and pulled out her treat.
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By the time they left Gwen’s house, Gwen was feeling more cheerful. Although she felt bad she had convinced them to leave the party early, her friends assured her that she needed them more.

Once Jill dropped Chloe and Ashley off at home, Chloe invited Ashley over to her house. Ashley immediately accepted the invitation, knowing Chloe wanted some company. After she quickly dropped her book off at her house, she went back outside and headed to the house next door.

Chloe unlocked the front door and she let her friend walk into the foyer first.

Every time Ashley now stepped into Chloe’s house, it looked more and more different than it had when she had walked through the house two years ago.

Her mother had long removed most of the photos that had her ex-husband in them. Sold or donated anything that reminded her of him. Stopped wearing her wedding ring, and went back to her maiden name: Parker. Although, she kept Clark as her last name for her professional life.

They went into the kitchen and Chloe went straight for the cupboard to get two glasses. She started to pour a glass of water for her guest as she began the conversation.

“You’re so lucky you’re going to prom with Lucas,” Chloe said. 

Ashley smiled. She still remembered the moment he asked her. One day after school, she had found a note and a red rose taped to her locker. Inside the note was a rhyming poem and it ended with him promising her prom would be special because he was her date.

The moment was even captured by the yearbook photographer Todd Mason. Although, he promised he wouldn’t publish the photo in the school yearbook without their permission. Lucas just thought it would be a special moment that they would want to remember by having a photo of it.

Chloe let out a sigh. “I only wish Jake would ask me to the prom, but I don’t know how he would feel going since it’s my high school and not his. He says he’s a curse. Something always seems to happen every time he’s my date for an event at the school.”

Ashley tried not to laugh as Chloe handed her the glass of water. “What? That’s ridiculous.” She took a sip of her water. “That’s as bad as people thinking I was the cursed one when I moved here.”

Chloe laughed. “I know.”

“Nothing happened at the Christmas party last year when you two met,” Ashley pointed out.

“True, but he thinks we have been doomed since,” Chloe said. She poured a glass of water for herself. “Do you remember the first time he came here? He joined us for the basketball game?”

Ashley nodded, wondering where she was going with this. 

“That was the night I ran into Reghan again and she ended up getting arrested,” Chloe said in frustration. “And I found out that she possibly wasn’t the first woman my dad might have had an affair with.”

Last year had been a tough year for Chloe. She not only had to deal with her parents’ separation and eventual divorce, but she later found out her dad had an affair with his personal assistant that produced a child. A child who he soon abandoned once her mother was arrested, leaving Chloe’s aunt to step in and assume guardianship of her until her mother was out of jail.

Ashley felt sad for her friend since she was still estranged from her father. Mr. Clark didn’t even visit his daughters when he was in town to take care of the divorce proceedings. Then again, Chloe didn’t want to see him.

“Then he also brought up that weekend where Jill tried to throw the Big Sister party for us, and the car accident happened,” Chloe said before she took a sip of her own water.

“Jake wasn’t even there when the car accident happened,” Ashley said. “Besides, the party wasn’t even at school. It was at Jill’s and Jasmine’s family summer cabin.”

“I know, but he left right before they took off and got into the car accident,” Chloe reminded her. Her cheerfulness was now gone as she brought up the final incident. “Then the next time we were back in town for a date, it was supposed to be for our junior prom. Then his ex-girlfriend showed up and caused some drama.”

Ashley had forgotten about the drama that Jake’s ex-girlfriend caused between him and Chloe.

Jake tried to assure Chloe that this girl was no threat to their relationship, and Chloe wanted to remain positive. Even Ashley tried to convince her since she had gone through a similar situation. Ashley wanted to believe the ex-girlfriend wasn’t happy her ex-boyfriend moved on, just like Penny had.

However, it became clear the ex-girlfriend was trying to break Jake and Chloe up. She attempted to set Jake up as a cheater. She also revealed some secrets he had been hiding from Chloe. Jake had to diffuse the situation, but the damage was done.

“After things calmed down, we had our last date here before we broke up for the summer.”

“May I remind you he now lives in town?” Ashley countered. “You guys have gone on plenty of dates since then and nothing has ever happened.”

Like Ashley, Jake had grown up in Sapphire City. He had recently moved out of the city to get away from his old life and his family who were trying to push him to return home. According to Jake, they didn’t reach out to him at first. But then they started to contact him during the summer and they were pretty persistent. Even though he had turned his life around, he still didn’t feel like he could live his life until he left the city.

With Chloe’s mother’s help, Jake was able to find a nice studio apartment in town. All Chloe’s mother requested was that he wasn’t going to have her daughter in his apartment alone with him. Even though Chloe was now an adult, she still didn’t want Jake anywhere near her daughter without another guest with them.

Chloe knew she had a point. “True, but those haven’t been big events. No, I think I will just go to the prom by myself. I’m sure someone will keep me company at the food table.”

“You are not going to be a wallflower all night,” Ashley insisted, trying to cheer her friend up. She couldn’t even imagine her best friend standing around while everyone enjoyed themselves. “I know you’re on the prom committee, but you should have some fun. It’s your prom too.”

“I know. I don’t know if I will ever get used to working with others. I’m so used to being completely in charge of planning parties,” Chloe said. She finally managed a smile. “But I have to say I’m glad I’m not the only one overseeing the prom. I’m loving the theme this year: Fire and Ice.”

“I have seen the posters around the school, and I don’t understand the theme,” Ashley said. She had heard of many themes for homecoming and prom night.

Mardi Gras.

Red Carpet in Hollywood.

A Night in Paris.

But this was the first
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