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         The weather was much hotter than Jenny had anticipated when she got into her favourite boiler suit to paint her beloved houseboat a uniform reddish-brown colour. She had been living on the houseboat for three years, but now she was desperately trying to get various institutions and universities to finance her pet project where she would be fully able to use her education in anthropology, rather than making a living as a kindergarten teacher's assistant like she was now.

         Her idea was to study young people from around the world travelled to Malaysia in order to help save the eggs of endangered sea turtles. Jenny had a theory that in that exact environment, one might be able to find some extremely interesting tendencies for the future of mankind. What kind of young people would spend their vacation like that? What was their mind-set when they arrived? How did they feel when they left? And what might the experience be to them six months later?

         Jenny was hoping that a strictly scientific examination of that small and limited community would demonstrate that projects of that nature were not only good for the sea turtles but might also help engender a completely new culture among the future citizens of the world. A new sense of community and a new identity, as not merely a citizen of a particular nation, but as a human being on a planet for which we all have a shared responsibility.

         Jenny hadn’t much luck pitching her idea to the academic world. So now she had decided to bring the project to life on her own. By saving money and selling her houseboat, she thought it would be possible for her to finance the project herself.

         After four months of ads in the newspaper, on the internet and signs on the houseboat itself, not a single prospective buyer had emerged. Jenny's friends had politely suggested that perhaps it was because it looked like a drug warehouse with its rainbow paint and coloured lights.

         The time had come to paint the houseboat a uniform colour, and the coloured lights had to be taken down. Jenny had grown accustomed to living on 28 square metres. Inside the roomy galley, the leftover coloured lights and girly trinkets still provided some decoration.

         It actually did sadden her to paint over the rainbow colours with the dreary reddish-brown, which everyone had suggested she use. Boring.

         And it was far too hot for a boiler suit.

         However, the suit might look better if it had got a few paint stains on it. That could make it look more rustic. She had bought it at the same time she bought the houseboat and painstakingly embroidered “Jenny the Pirate” on the back in red letters. She meant it as a provocation against her ex-boyfriend. After Jenny had been trying for more than a year to light the fire under the erotic part of their relationship, she had given up and told him that she had absolutely no intention of being a middle-aged, unhappy married couple before they had even turned 30. She was sure it would be good for him as well, to get out of a relationship that had clearly made him sleepy and sluggish. But he became furious and she had experienced a completely appalling side of him, where he told her that she was a bad person, who just took everything she wanted from people and then threw them away when she was done. He even wrote it to all her friends in a post on Facebook. That was why she had furiously embroidered “Jenny the Pirate” on the back of the black boiler suit. A year later, it had gained a new meaning for her. Not that she was a pirate who made a habit of exploiting people, but that she was a woman capable of making it on her own. Jenny the Pirate – an independent woman.
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