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         Alice was the sort of woman who could make even a staunch atheist fall to his knees and praise the Lord. Her body was too spectacular for the word 'perfection' to describe it adequately. There are many beautiful women, but Alice was in a league of her own. In addition to her curvaceous body, she had a sexual radiance powerful enough to bring about orgasms the likes of which men never knew existed. Or women, for that matter. And she had the kind of spirit that was almost impossible to extinguish by anything that crossed her path.

         Eddie walked around his flat, restless and horny. He thought about Alice, a girl he hadn't even met yet. He couldn't understand how he got so infatuated. But it had started with that movie. You couldn't see her face. She was lying on her side; masturbating. She gets out a vibrator. Keeps the pace, breathes heavier. Like the effortless movements of a squirrel in a tree, she switches the vibrator from one hand to the other. It hums quietly, like an electric razor low on battery. With the other hand, she managed to pull off her knickers.

         The vibrator moves like a cuddly house pet. You can hardly hear the humming. And then her hand had made its way to her ample breasts, stroking and squeezing them – she moans. She loves what she's doing. In a moment, Eddie felt utterly obsessed. He wrote to her.

         “I want to know everything about you,” he said.

         And they kept each other awake all night with a conversation that was little more than disconnected nonsense, from childhood memories to strange dreams, and they got closer to each other than merely skin against skin.

          
   

         Eventually, they agreed to meet. It was the first week of June, an unusually hot day. The sun shone into the flat, and Anna woke up slowly. A few cars and a bit of birdsong could be heard from outside. She still hadn't decided what to do. She was looking forward to going out in the warm summer, but she also enjoyed lying there in her soft bed. She threw off her covers. Without thinking about anything, in particular, she began touching herself, up her thighs and over her knickers. She had had a beautiful dream.
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