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         Long winters are just that: long, especially in a northern city like Montreal. I could add dark and miserable but you get the point. There are days, and today is one of them, when I dream of lying on the sand in the sun, rocked by the sound of the waves. I am honestly in need of light... and heavenly islands! But my budget only allows me one solar lamp, it's a bit tight... So, until April, it's cold, work, cold, sleep, and off we go again! To cheer me up, I have the chance to fill in forms all day long... my capsules of optimism have to come from my ability to let myself go and improvise!

         In the last few days, the girls in my section have been particularly cheerful. It can't be because of a TV show – everyone's dying on screen right now – or because of the local hockey team, of which we have no fans in the office. So, I have a bit of a mystery on my hands! Certainly, a scale model mystery but in a February that seems to go on for eight weeks, it will have to do!

         Coffee break is the perfect time to catch Marianne, a willowy blonde, single like me, and generally full of life, even when it snows, which is quite an achievement. Marianne, who is in charge of communications, has empathy for her fellow man, which I intend to take advantage of without too much shame.

         As a girl of finesse and subtlety, I approach the subject directly with her – not without having spent a few minutes chatting about watching TV shows as a distraction in my early forties. When asked why the girls in the office are in such a surprisingly good mood, Marianne looks at me and then confides:

         “Clara, you know all those hip five-sevens in unusual places in Montreal these days?”

         Did I know them... the city has a long tradition of establishing more or less legal bars in the most eccentric of places, often old factories or even factories that are still in operation, where you can find a bar between two garment shops. Yes, of course, I knew them!

         “Well, get this,” resumes Marianne, who understands me half-sentence and even without a word at all, “we have found THE in bar, the best, the coolest bar in town.”

         THE bar? That's a bold statement. The normal, traditional bar has practically disappeared from the landscape in the face of widespread eccentricity. Marianne has me intrigued. She sees in my face that she has my interest and adds:

         “Come with me tomorrow after work.” She takes a little pause and measures her effect but you absolutely must bring your bathing suit.”

         My bathing suit? What does she mean, my bathing suit? To get to my car, I have to wear more layers than an astronaut on a spacewalk. Marianne takes on a mysterious air, adding:

         “You'll see, you won't be disappointed.”

         I spend the rest of the day trying to grill her but she refuses to say any more.
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