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For my mum who was always by my side.


Love goes beyond death.


Love you mum!







At the time of coronavirus, Julia Summerland registered on an online dating platform to combat the loneliness she had been experiencing since her long-time boyfriend had left her. In her three books, she writes about her meetings with various men in the shadow of a pandemic. The first book covered events from 2019 until July 2020, the second book covered events up to April 2021 and this the third one begins from then, ending in April/May 2022. How will the story continue? How many lockdowns will there be? Will Julia find love in times of coronavirus?


With the exception of public figures, all the characters depicted in this third book in a series of three are creatures of Julia’s imagination and any resemblance to any real person is coincidental.


During all her encounters, Julia followed social distancing and lockdown rules as they were in Luxembourg (except for possibly one kiss...).




With the exception of public figures, all the characters depicted in this book are creatures of Julia’s imagination and any resemblance to any real person is coincidental. However, the events around the Covid-19 pandemic in 2020, 2021 and 2022 were very real and are described as they happened.




Preface by Bernard


So, this is what I gather Julia was thinking, possibly...


When he told me he dives I thought he parachutes from the skies. I looked with admiration at the strong, handsome man, telling me about his experience, and I was very excited when he invited me to go to dive with him. We arranged to meet in Café Magnolia in the city centre and I was there fifteen minutes ahead of time, looking at the sky, watching some fluffy clouds and imagining myself flying like a bird.


A call – “Julia” – awakened me from my dreams. He was dressed up and a big smile was on his face. I followed him expecting that soon we should get into his car and drive to the small local airport known for its sky-diving school. Instead, about five minutes later I found myself in a small alley, facing the back door of Puerblix, the local supermarket. I did not understand why he was planning to buy a few cans of beer entering the supermarket from its back door, after all we were adults and were allowed to purchase beer legally. To my great surprise, rather than walking towards the back door he turned to the corner of the street where a huge supermarket dumpster was standing and told me, “I am going to dive into the dumpster and I would appreciate if you could hold me by my legs so that I won’t fall in.”


Apparently, as I learned later, there are people who dive into large commercial store’s and restaurant’s dumpsters and collect leftover food that is in good condition. They claim they are saving the Earth by saving food. As a matter of fact, 40% of all food is thrown away while there are millions of people suffering from hunger. But inviting a person on a date to join in dumpster diving is a little strange.


When Julia Summerland registered on an online dating platform during the pandemic to combat her loneliness, she did not expect to meet workaholics, alcoholics, mother’s darlings, stingy rich, skirt wearing men and so many other ‘funny creatures’.


Julia Summerland is a free, modern woman who just tries to ‘survive’ the rough dating market, where you never know what you are going to get. She captures human beings’ peculiar behaviour like no other author. With a lot of attention to details, a little irony and much love for mankind she tells her stories in this third volume of “Love in Times of Coronavirus.” Please feel free to share your experience with Julia – she is waiting to hear about your funny experience. Enjoy the journey!




Introduction by Katarina


Seated on my sofa, I had this picture in my mind and was eager to put it into words, as I think it reflects Julia’s story.


A myth tells us that in ancient times humans lived in absolute happiness as intertwined, linked pairs – in the figurative sense of Plato’s mystical, spherical people. When they were cut in half by the Gods, they were robbed of their other half and dispersed all over the earth and from then on they roamed the earth looking for their beloved other. By dividing these spherical people, the Gods created such a huge, invisible longing inside of each human being to find their other – missing – part by desperately searching for it their entire life on earth, always hoping to achieve their complete happiness. In the interpretation of Plato’s concept of the spherical human being, the two wrenched-apart protagonists are portrayed as maimed beings which have need of each other in order to be complete.


It is this mystic and at the same time real, modern and current search for the missing half that Julia describes in her book series ‘Love in Times of Coronavirus’ in a spectacular human manner, emotionally touching the reader, by always adding a good portion of humour. In Julia’s third book, her search for exactly this missing part continues. New exciting encounters, unexpected events and unforeseen turnarounds are there to surprise the reader – a reading experience not to be missed under any circumstances!


Wishing everybody enjoyable dreams!




THE DISAPPEARING


BOYFRIEND


May to June 2021


***


It is when you think that things are all running smoothly that you realise they are not.


When my second book was published at the height of the coronavirus pandemic in Luxembourg, I was confident that I finally had found the right Mister Right with Douglas. Throughout this time and well before I had met him, there were several men in my life as good friends including Alan – my ex, Carl – seriously married, but not seriously enough it turned out, and Jordan – dear Jordan, too old, alas.


One of my friends once told me, “Julia, your expectations are too high, that’s your problem, you will never find a partner.” At the beginning of April 2021, I thought I had finally proved her wrong with Douglas and my crazy online dating days were well and truly over.




In Luxembourg, coronavirus restrictions were being


eased from May 2021 onwards.


Vaccines continued to be rolled out everywhere.










Douglas


Douglas was so promising.


I had first met him on Meetyourlove, the dating site, the September before. We had shared so much since then but I kept thinking that knowing someone during a lockdown is not the same. What happens when everything opens up again?


With the lockdown measures softened from May 2021 and then later on being completely lifted, I finally got my answer.


I had just returned from a long weekend in Amsterdam when Douglas left together with his buddies for, as he had said, three or four days in Spain. Eventually, they would return after twelve days. It turned out they got drunk every day.


What can you do against a drinking addiction?


Raphael


“You deserve better than a drunk. It is a pity we live so far away, the distance is a real shame. One day, we will meet in person. Now I am going for a 100 km bike ride. I’ll tell you more later.”


Back from his ride, Raphael, whom I had met on Meetyourlove and kept in contact with, messaged me: “102 km, average 31 km/h. Anyway, I have been alone for the last 3 years. Sporty people like us don’t go out or drink alcohol, we stay home and we exercise. You’ll stay alone, you’ll be fine, just like me. Better than being with an alcoholic.”


“If you allow me some sort of criticism,” he continued, “first, you have this boyfriend of yours who leaves you after many years, then you have this married man who didn’t leave his wife, and now you have a nice guy who has a drinking problem. All of this is too fast. You should stay alone for a while. Take it easy! Enjoy being single!”


Alan


I was thinking about all this when Alan, the aforementioned ex-boyfriend of many years called, apparently just to tell me that, “Things are really bad with my girlfriend. She said ugly things to me like I had ruined her entire life.”


After telling him of my worries about Douglas, he asked me, “But why do you stay with this alcoholic? In April he was drunk, and now he is gone with his drunken friends for two weeks to get even more drunk. Maybe even have another woman. What do you know? Men are like this. You deserve better.”


“One day I will adopt a child.”


“You are too old for that. My girlfriend tells me the same thing, she will adopt. She is too old as well. When you were twenty, you wanted to have fun without getting pregnant. Now when it’s too late, when you are too old, you want to be pregnant. Women only play with men. They all only played with me. I have to pay for it. I am too good for them.”


I hung up.


Gérard


I had also met Gérard on Meetyourlove, in fact on the same day as Douglas. A short while later he had a bad cycling accident and we kept in touch. He was well recovered by now and messaged me some good news.


“I found the right partner four weeks ago. After all the things I have been through I am afraid of trusting somebody, we will see how things go. She is a really nice woman. Last week I invited her for a hike in Müllerthal. She is very intelligent and good looking. I am afraid of another disappointment. But you, you should protect yourself. Alcoholics sometimes get violent. Please talk with Douglas, but only in public. Better play it safe. You never know. Just imagine for a moment having this drunkard in your home. I see this all the time for my work.”


So I decided to ask Jordan if he would be with me as a witness when I talked to Douglas. I could always count on Jordan.




Out and about with Jasmine, Jordan and Peter


Last year’s ‘Nuit du Sport’ – ‘Night of Sports’ – had been cancelled because of coronavirus. This year it was back as a lively, social, fun event to exercise together and to learn new sports, in an enjoyable atmosphere, with food, drinks, music and many different sports to be explored by the young and the less young.


This year, I got a message from the commune, asking me to present Pilates again, like all the years before. And there we were for the afternoon, Jasmine, Jordan, Peter and me: a run through the forest, a bike ride through the village, beach volleyball in the park and Pilates in the courtyard.


Two days before, an impressive, destructive thunderstorm had hit Luxembourg city, with heavy rain, lightning and flooding. Organisers and participants prayed for pleasant weather and fortunately it stayed dry although a bit chilly at seventeen degrees.


On our way back, we stayed a while on the playground, normally for kids. Well, we are big kids!


Seventeen degrees was not exactly what we expected to be a warm summer day, however we all turned up the next day at the annual ‘Open Garden Day’. With lockdown measures being slowly abolished, these outdoor visits were finally allowed again. Jasmine, Jordan, Peter and I were in the labyrinth trying to find our way, with Jordan getting completely lost in it, so that we had to get him out. Otherwise, he would have been still stuck in there today.


After the labyrinth, we discovered a lake, with just one bench for all of us. We kept our distance and the face masks, as the coronavirus measures obliged us to do.


“A hot chocolate now would do good,” said Peter, dressed for summer in a t-shirt and Bermuda shorts.


“We expected some nicer temperatures, but what can we do?” Jasmine observed, dressed for deepest winter, “still, we are lucky, it isn’t raining!”


She added, “On our way back, there are some fine churches, it’s also ‘Open Church Day’ this weekend, why don’t we stop to visit some of them?”


“Great idea,” replied Peter, “and also some nice restaurants, everything is re-opened now, not only their terraces but also indoors.”


Bernard


“My dear Julia,


I never needed men as company. When I served in the military reserve I used to be called to serve for a month every year, even when I had my family. This was the time I spent with forty other males under field conditions and with not much elegance and cleanliness. For a month, I turned from being a human being into a simple animal. There was some excitement in it but I always prefer comfort and cleanliness. So long as Douglas is with his male friends it is good news - at least he is not with his female friends.


By now I can read in between the lines of your letters and I have learned that you can maintain the situation as is till you would find another man to spend time with.


Letting him go would leave you all alone and then you would get back onto the dating platform and go through the lengthy process of finding another. Better a bird in the hand than one in the bush, as they say :)


I understand that you are currently upset but you should sleep over your decision for a few days.


Enjoy the sun, think positively and please keep your head straight,


Kisses


B.


PS: I have managed to get my first 1km swim of the season at the local open-air swimming pool.”




What the girlfriends say


Gloria


“Sincerely, you would make such a nice couple, but yes, he likes the drink, he always did, he used to drink a lot. Not that I make a judgement or anything, but he really likes it. Now, it depends on your level of acceptance, I see it is very low. How much alcohol, how much getting drunk do you accept with a man? Ah, I see, you don’t accept.”


Béatrice


“For me, honestly, it would be unacceptable. Knowing you for such a long time, it is unacceptable for you too. You are not lucky in love, my dear, maybe this is because nobody wants you to stop writing your funny stories. So, why don’t you just continue writing and, surely, one day, you will end up meeting a decent man, one who is not married and who doesn’t drink.”


Katarina


“I was so unhappy because you would have stopped writing your funny stories about the men you encounter. Definitely, I wish you to meet Mister Right one day, but I am happy that it is not Douglas. Never give up!”




Douglas returns


During his stay in Spain, Douglas wrote every day more or less the same identical messages:


“I love you.”


“I love you so much my Julia darling.”


“I think about you my adored darling.”


“Is everything ok with you my dear darling.”


“Enjoy your lunch break my darling.”


“Good morning my adored darling.”


“Good night my darling.”


“Sleep well.”


I called him every day, or he called me. From early afternoon onwards he was drunk.


Every single day.


One day, immediately after switching on my phone, I got a message from Douglas. “Good morning my darling, did you sleep well?”


“Yes, and you, where are you?” I messaged back.


“We are still on the road, close to Nancy.”


“So, you made it.”


“Yes, I am tired, I will see you tomorrow my darling.”


“Okay, please relax and recover well.”


I messaged Jordan straightway.
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