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Evan is an average-looking guy with a beautiful blonde girlfriend. He doesn’t know what she sees in him because he doesn’t quite know what he sees in her. So far he’s been an able to pretend. The only problem is he doesn’t quite feel attracted to her. He knows he should be grateful to have the attention, but for some reason he’s not quite happy. And because of this he has yet to make a move on her. One night when she gets amorous she guesses his secret attraction to the wild kingdom. Lucky for him, she’s not turned off, in fact, Amber has mysterious supernatural power. Not only can she sense his true desires, but she can transform to better fit his fantasies. As they spend a magical night together She anticipates each and every one of his desires just by becoming exactly what he wants; a foxy lady. They make the perfect couple.
My eyes half-heartedly observed the television, no part of me interested in what I was seeing. This cheesy, interchangeable romance flick had gone from predictable to insipid within minutes. And yet, I still endured. Not for my own sake, but for the blonde on my right. It was her turn to pick a movie and I didn't flinch when I saw her selection. Fair is fair, after all. Still, I probably could have quoted this entire film word-for-word without even having seen it. After a certain point it ceased to even be cheesy dialogue, and instead just sounded like an endless barrage of slogans lifted directly from “romantic” greeting cards.
After an hour of fluff and nonsense, there came a sex scene. I casually averted my gaze from the screen. There was nothing interesting about watching actors slap their groins together. I instead let my eyes drift over to my girlfriend. Her long, toned legs disappeared into a short, denim skirt. Her upper body was clad in only a camouflage tank top that left her arms, neck, and much of her cleavage exposed. She had a fairly deep tan on most of her exposed skin, but her tank top had shifted a bit and I could just barely see some of her tan lines in the dull light given off by the TV. Her shoulder-length, ash blonde hair was immaculately straightened. She had a colored accent stripe in the front; light metallic blue that steadily darkened along the way to a black tip. The color somewhere in the middle of the stripe matched her eyes.
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