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‘Love looks not with the eyes.’

William Shakespeare

––––––––
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‘Have you seen Jasper?’

As usual on a Saturday night, the three of them sit together at a small table at the  TimeTrap. It's the first weekend of the month and the trendy place is packed as usual; the introduction of the new spectacle boys always attracts a large crowd.

Alya screams, as she does with things she finds exciting, scary, or that have anything to do with clothes, alcohol, makeup, or sex. She definitely always screams. But now, Margot notices, her scream is even louder than when she heard that the TimeTrap would be serving a new brand of vodka.

‘Look over there. That Jasper. He's so... wow,’ Alya fans herself with her hand, trying to cool down. Margot realizes that her gestures are incredibly affected and yet they suit her so well.

‘It was impossible not to notice him,’ Margot giggles. The DJ's introduction was provocative: ‘And here's our Jasper. Listen up, ladies. He has no preference for skin, hair or shape: our Jasper is a man of the eyes. Big eyes, eyes you could drown in. Deep, challenging eyes. So keep your eyes on Jasper!’

The DJ has moved on to introduce the next boy, but no one in TimeTrap is paying attention. All eyes are on Jasper. His long brown curls cascade over his broad shoulders. His tight silver tank top glistens in the harsh lighting, his flexing muscles seeming to burst through the thin material. Slowly, swaying his hips, he walks toward the bar in his black leather pants. Along the way, he looks into the eyes of the girls around him. One by one. Long and searching. His eyes... A sigh ripples through the TimeTrap. Margot is already captivated; she takes a deep breath.

‘If the eyes are the windows to the soul, then his soul is as black as the night,’ Case whispers in Margot's ear.

‘You are always so level-headed,’ Margot laughs at her friend. Case doesn't care for embellishments or alterations; in fact, she's proud of her flawless skin. In her own quaint way, Case is incredibly old-fashioned. 

‘I want to order,’ Alya calls. ‘We need to drink to Jasper.’ With her vast experience, she quickly masters the ordering table, and the drone is just as quick with the delivery. Margot gets her white seaweed wine, Case gets an IPA, and Alya, of course, has ordered the TimeTrap cocktail for herself. Despite their differences, they've always been best friends forever, and Margot is grateful for every evening they spend together.

With the order on the table, Alya begins the intricate process of mixing. Clouds of vapors, colors and scents spread across the table. ‘Ah,’ she beams, ‘those three girls at the table are jealous. Look, now they're ordering...’ She throws her head back and laughs; she's enjoying it. Margot laughs along; that is important for her friend.

‘To Jasper,’ Alya toasts three minutes later. In one smooth motion, she raises her glass to the bar where Jasper sits, the jewel among the spectacle boys. ‘I could devour you, little man,’ she says with a kiss. Jasper sees it; his sparkling eyes laugh conspiratorially. He raises his glass to her.
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