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         The sky was blue, the sea was blue, and the beach bar was playing summer hits. The short and slightly yellowing lawns were as packed with people enjoying life as a hippie festival in the ‘70s. It was summer. It was warm. And in the middle of the crowd gravitating towards the beach were four young people, of whom two had recently been fucked. Or three, depending on how you calculate it. Jimmy tugged on the shadow of his cap.

         “I mean, I want to fuck now too. I think I could score with Anna, don’t you?”

         “Sure. Of course.” Eddie shrugged and looked over at the bathing jetties, where people were queuing up to jump in the water.

         “But, I mean, do you know her?”

         “Nah.”

         “How do you know Alice then?”

         Eddie shrugged.

         “I met her on a dating site. We’ve been talking for a while.”

         “But wait... you haven’t met her before.”

         Eddie shook his head and focused on finding an empty spot, preferably as close to the jetties as possible. The wooden deck would be best, but there didn’t seem to be any available space there.

         “You’ve never even met her. I mean, how did you do it? Whoa. I don’t get it.” He turned around and looked for the girls, who had almost caught up with them.

         He cleared his throat nervously.

         “But you don’t mind... what happened?”

         Eddie laughed at him.

         “You are so fucking desperate. I’m just saying, completely desperate. You should join a club. You know, for people who jack off to other people fucking. You’d fit in perfectly.”

         “You said you weren’t angry!”

         “Come on. I’m not angry. Just kidding.”

         “But how do we do it? I need it. I mean, can’t you go somewhere with Alice? You can go swimming together, you know, so I’ll get a chance.”

         Eddie turned around to face him, and a glance to his side told him that Alice and Anna would be there in 30 seconds.

         “What are you going to do then, when it’s just the two of you?”

         “I don’t know,” Jimmy replied in an involuntary fit of honesty.

         “Ask her if she wants you to rub sunscreen on her,” Eddie said, but he felt both frustrated and embarrassed about how serious their conversation got suddenly, and as if to escape he leaned back arrogantly and smiled, and continued:
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