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Everything you can imagine is real.


—Pablo Picasso.
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The sun shines through the cold water; it looks dirty and dead. There are no colorful or exotic fishes swimming around, and the only thing you can hear is a buzzing sound from an ordinary housefly.


“My name is Jacob, and I would like to tell you a story. A story about love. A true love story, if you can imagine it. This is not one of those romantic comedies you see in Hollywood movies or read in best-sellers books. This is a love story about life. This life. My life.”
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A sweaty and chubby man with a cigarette in his mouth and one behind the right ear drives a car.
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