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         Johanna had done everything to make this a perfectly, romantic and wonderful night. She had been in the kitchen for hours. Speaking of time… She looked at her watch, but was mostly confused. The time could not be right. Could it?

         When she thought about how much she still needed to get done, and how little time they had, she had to hurry. She started breathing faster, sweat drops appeared on her forehead. An inner switch was flicked to stress. Suddenly, she wanted to do it all at once. Her arms and legs tried to obey, and for a moment, she did the most clumsy and weird dance anyone had ever seen. 

         Instead of doing what she had to, she went to the computer to look for music, an album, a playlist – anything to set the mood again. It would be the perfect night, a wonderful night. She had thought of everything. Since morning, she had cleaned the entire apartment, changed the sheets, removed things she did not want him to see, had taken a long shower, shaved her legs, moisturized her skin with nice smelling oils, put nail polish on her nails, fixed her hair and then she had spent almost an hour on applying make-up. She had gone shopping for food as well, so it could be the perfect dinner. She made a chili, because she knew Patrick loved it. She longed for his arms, his voice and the situations that made his face break out in a grin.

         In many ways, Patrick looked quite hard. His upper body was one of the most beautiful she had ever seen, it was like a piece of art. The tattoos ran down his powerful arms, over his back and his chest and all the way down to the beautifully lowered bellybutton. The tattoos made it look like he was wearing war paint, which did not match his personality at all. He was nice. And when he laughed and looked at her with his smiling eyes, she wanted nothing more than to get lost in his arms.
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