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The Fuck Buddy



1) The Difficult Times
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It was Monday- the first day of the week between certainty and uncertainty. The weather was cold. The snow had just melted and spring was slowly appearing. For the first time, Semih saw his life in such clear dimensions. Until that day, he had not realized the bad things that have happened to him and the foolishness he had done. And only a few days before he had happy conversations with his work friends. They all love to tease each other with jokes and go for a drink after work. He was aware of the truth though he didn't want to see it. Things came to a point where the debt came to his throat. Then he finally saw it. That day, he got up early. At the table where he had breakfast every morning, Semih was thinking about how he would pay off such a debt. At the same time, he was still hearing that evil and ugly voice in his brain that encouraged him to gamble and tried to make him believe that salvation would come with gambling. He was tired of this voice and wanted to silence it. He wanted to squeeze its throat and mute it forever. But he didn't know how.

He had spent the last few years trying to deal with that thought. He was doing his best to erase it from his mind but with no success. The thought would come back like a bouncing ball. While thinking about these things that morning, he started wondering about why he woke up that day and what was the purpose of his work. He had to earn money for the good life he had always wanted. He had to work for the dreams he hoped he would realize in the future. But now, all the money he was earning go to pay off his debts. The debts have accumulated in banks and credit cards- all too much for the bird-sized salary he was receiving. Confused about what to do, he got up and set off for work, postponing these thoughts in his head. His morale was low, and his belief in a happy future was so vague that he could not think of anything good. While struggling with the countless thoughts going through his head, he thought that he had to hold on to life. He was trying to get away from the bad feelings. There was still a little limit left on the credit card and a little travel allowance in his pocket and it was not long before he receives his salary. While enjoying these thoughts, he was calculating that there would be not much left in his pocket after he makes all the payments.

The sun had not even risen yet when Semih arrived at the office. He was very depressed. He knew that the situation he found himself in must not affect his work. He was being careful in that regard. For a moment he was calm and concentrated on the job but soon the thoughts again started to haunt him. "I wonder if I could solve the problem if I had another job". " Would that make me happy?" - he thought. He could go and work at another place to earn more money. It would be good to earn more money and keep his head busy with something else, but how long could that last? How would he keep up with the intensity of having two jobs? Then he thought he had to find someone.
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