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Sword Swallowin’ Lizzy was loved by everyone. Partly because she was beautiful (her flowing cherry red hair, twinkling salmon pink eyes, impossibly soft skin, and supple figure had most men mesmerized as they silently watched her from the stands), and partly because she was one of the most spellbinding performers this side of the country. Her act always went by in a blur of reality and fantasy; one minute you were impressed by her ability to hold thousands of minds in the palm of her hand with only her smile and her soft, yet commanding voice, and then you watched, leaning forward on the edge of your seat, as she juggled six swords as high as humanly possible before catching them one by one with her throat.

To say that she was special is a severe understatement. Most nights, Liz wasn’t just a part of the show. She was the show. She took pride in her performances, and often rewarded her fans with hugs, autographs, and unique merchandise she created herself. You always got your money’s worth when you went to see Sword Swallowin’ Lizzy, that much was sure.

So when I’d heard that she started offering fans exclusive time with her, a part of me was confused. She was making good money. What I paid her (combined with all the love she received from her fans) was enough to easily guarantee six figures. She lived in a nice house by the beach. She drove a shining import. She wanted for nothing. So why? When I asked her over dinner one evening, she shrugged and laughed about it.
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