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         Jenny and Milena had taken the train to Malmo to attend a concert with their favourite band. It was summer, the sun was shining, and they had just passed their final exams for their Nurses’ degrees in Copenhagen. They were in a great mood, and they hadn’t got further than the train when they met a couple of guys who were on their way to the same concert, and it felt as if they were going to have a great evening. Nicholas and Jonathan were already slightly drunk when they smiled and asked if they could sit across from them.

         Jonathan was interested in Milena, and that suited Jenny just fine. She found herself very attracted to Nicholas and had to restrain herself to avoid letting her gaze stay on him too long. He was tall and handsome, his longish brown hair gathered in a ponytail, and she sat there wondering how it might look if he loosened it. She sneakily glanced at his tattoos, mostly to check if one of them contained a name. His arms covered in them, and she caught a glimpse of one at the neckline of his t-shirt as well.

         She reminded herself that she had a boyfriend already. Gustav was studying to be a doctor, and he was doing an evening shift at the hospital this weekend so that he couldn’t go with them, but that didn’t mean that she had to throw herself into the arms of someone else. She had been going out with Gustav for a year and a half, and they were doing great. They had even talked about moving in together. Since they always stayed at her flat anyway, they might as well save the money. The four of them went together from the train to the concert, which was going to take place in a stadium.

         They were all in a great mood, and Jenny didn’t think it was too strange when Nicholas’ arm was around her shoulders.

         “You’re a great girl, do you know that?”

         He looked into her brown eyes and brushed a lock of hair away from her forehead. Her long brown hair with the large curls fluttered in the wind as they walked on together towards their destination. She was wearing a short skirt and a tight shirt which accentuated her breasts, which slightly jiggled when she walked. She was slender. Not skinny, she had curves in all the right places, and her shapely legs were dancing along.

         As they were queuing at the entrance, she couldn’t see Milena and Jonathan anywhere.

         “Can I have a kiss?”

         She laughed and gave him a small peck on the lips. He was cute, and she couldn’t feel anything other than cheerful around him.

         “I’m sure you can do better than that.”

         He grabbed her shoulders and pressed his lips against hers. She knew it was wrong for her to kiss him, but the beers and the atmosphere had her in their grasp.

         “Do you have a boyfriend?” he asked when he finally let go.

         “I do.”

         “He’s lucky.”

         “Thank you, Nicholas.”

         When they got inside, he took her hand as if it was the most natural thing in the world. It didn’t bother him that she was in a relationship with someone else. They found Milena and Jonathan in the crowd of excited concert-goers; they only had eyes for one another. Nicholas and Jenny went up and stood next to them. When the music started, Nicholas had put his hands on her waist. He was standing behind her, and it felt wonderful to have him standing so close to her.
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