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	Berlinable invites you to leave all your fears behind and dive into a world where sex is a tool for self-empowerment. 

	Our mission is to change the world - one soul at a time. 

	When people accept their own sexuality, they build a more tolerant society. 

	Words to inspire, to encourage, to transform. 

	Open your mind and free your deepest desires.

	 

	 

	All rights reserved. It is not permitted to copy, distribute or otherwise publish the content of this eBook without the express permission of the publisher. Subject to changes, typographical errors and spelling errors. The plot and the characters in this book are fictitious. Any resemblance to dead or living people or public figures is not intended and are purely coincidental.

	 


CHAPTER 1 

	A BLOODY MARY NIGHT

	 

	A wasteland at dawn We can hear the resonance of steps walking on the concrete. Sun rising, now.

	 An old homeless guy is walking on a wasteland picking up bottles in a trolley. He is walking slowly. We can hear the sound of his footsteps sliding on the ground. It is night and the sun is lightening the faces of three persons laying down the floor: Bloody bodies. They are not awake. They are not moving... The homeless guy didn’t pay attention to them by just grabbing the bottles around the bodies. We can observe his gesture suspended a second and then stepping against away, far away taking a distance until his shadow disappeared.

	 

	 

	Scene 1 - EDDY’S PLACE 

	 

	ECHOE, HENRY, HARRY, EDDY 

	Morning at the eddy's door in a social building. Green lights and heavy atmosphere. Whispering, hidden onto entrance door. 

	Echoe, Harry and Henry slowly wake up. Consciousness of the drama: Blood and traces on the floor. Rhythm of their gestures going crescendo. 

	 

	ECHOE 
Fuck… fuck… Bloody Mary nightmare! Harry where’s this fucking door I can’t move my legs anymore! Fucking them… It hurts! Argh...

	Crying in front of Eddy's door. Now, Eddy is opening the door

	HARRY and HENRY

	Ouch... Eddy! Thank you!

	 

	EDDY 

	Oh! No! Fucking damn! What the fu- come in! Come inside!

	 

	Indoors, at Eddy's home.

	 

	He is preparing a hot teapot in the kitchen. Putting fresh bananas to eat on a plate. Inside the Eddy’s room; artificial lights, windows closed. A falling curtain transparent green producing shadows onto their damaged faces. Heavy dark atmosphere and panic. Loud music mixed with a sound system dark techno. 

	 

	EDDY 

	Well, eat your vitamins and drink that tea please. I love you... I just can’t believe it, who is that bastard? What the fuck happened to you? You look like a strange bloody nightmare movie character.

	 

	ECHOE 

	Argh... So painful… I can’t move. Feeling like I was torn by a bulldog.

	 

	Crying together on the sofa.

	 

	HARRY 

	Are we so far looking like damn bitches to be victims like that... I just remember one word in my hear - FAG!

	 

	HENRY 

	Yes, I’m a fag, and so? She is too! Yes, we are! Fucking assholes. They were beating us so violently... No time to understand anything.

	 

	 

	Scene 2 - ECHOE AND SARA

	 

	SARA AND ECHOE

	In Berlin. Wild natural landscape Sun at the Lake Naked bodies 
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