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         On a summer’s day like this, she loved sitting in a cafe. The outdoor area in the city square was abuzz with voices, clattering coffee cups, and chairs scraping against the cobbles. The sun was shining, and Alice had no idea how long she had been sitting there talking to Eddie, but they had achieved a nice flow. It didn’t matter if they interrupted each other, they found connections to what the other one was saying and understood each other almost perfectly. And all other people were mere background characters. Eddie’s eyes were beautiful, and his face was cheerfully happy. Alice liked it when he looked at her. She felt a delightful tingling.

         Now she was also reminded that she wasn’t wearing any knickers under her skimpy cotton dress. The weave of the chair felt good on her bum. She felt secretly naked as if she was keeping a secret from the other guests at the cafe. Eddie was telling her about a sailing trip he had taken, how amazing it had been to see the open ocean on all sides. He told her about the thunderclap that came out of nowhere, the lightning strike over the horizon, and the enormous tanker they quickly had to swerve to avoid. She stared into his blazing eyes. She felt the urge to share her secret, and her chest felt as if a bird was flapping its wings wildly inside.

         She could imagine him fumbling with his coffee cup, nervously clearing his throat and perhaps even stutter a little when she told him, and she smiled in anticipation. Just then, she realised that there was silence between them. Had it lasted long? Eddie picked up his cup and took a sip of coffee.

         “I’m not wearing any knickers,” she said, dangling one leg over the other.

         “Great...” he replied, carefully putting his cup back on the wobbly table.

         He glanced at a pigeon flying low, spreading its wings and landing as softly as a feather on the cobbles. And then he looked at her again, with such an intense gaze that she didn’t see anything other than his eyes.

         “...That means I can take you anytime I want.”

         And when he smiled his cheerful and charming smile, she felt like eating up his lips.

         “You’ll have to be careful that I don’t climb up under your dress like the big bad wolf,” he said.

         She laughed and looked down. She dangled her leg. Her dress climbed high up her thigh. She couldn’t sit still. It was time to leave.

         “Come on then, big bad wolf, let’s go,” she said.

          
   

         The park was right across the street. Alice squeezed his hand, and while waiting for the light to turn green, they hugged each other. He put his hand on the back of her neck, and they kissed. She squeezed his gorgeous bum. Soon after, they started feeling each other up. He played with her dress. Then he discreetly explored all of her most erogenous zones, like her earlobes, breasts, labia, neck, lips, and down between her legs. The traffic light beeped loudly, but they didn’t hear anything. People walked past them from both sides. An older man with a bushy moustache and narrow eyes looked into Alice’s eyes, and the spell was broken.
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