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Sitting cross legged under a star filled sky, Hiram twirled a twig between his thumb and forefinger. He looked past it at his friend, then shifted his gaze to the flames in the campfire. “It wasn’t like I wanted to have an affair in the first place, y’know?”

Across the fire, Dave nodded, but grinned slightly in the dark. “Yeah. Right.” He winced a bit at his own tone. He hadn’t meant it to drip quite that much acid.

The grin, too, maybe was too much. Maybe Hiram hadn’t seen it. He hoped he hadn’t seen it. Here the guy was pouring out his heart, or what was left of it. Well, what he thought was left of it.

“No, seriously. I mean, she’s cute and all that. Hell, the girl’s a walking cliché for cute. The more serious she gets the cuter she gets. And it’s worth buying a ticket just to watch her work that little bottom as she’s walking away.”

He twirled the twig faster for a moment, then pointed it at Dave. “Did you know right up to the end she swore and be damned men didn’t check her out? Seriously. Like I’m the only guy on the whole damn planet who noticed.” 

He shook his head. “Must’ve thought I was just that stupid, I guess. I don’t know. Anyway, when this whole thing started, she came to me, not the other way around. And why she picked me, I have no idea. 
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