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The intercom echoes from afar, "Number ten,
exit the water." The water shows no reflection of his face and he
punches the water and it ripples in circles. He stands and leaves
the pool, as water drizzles down his swim trunks. He mutters, "I am
tired of this place." He walks into the locker room and glares at
himself in a mirror, his eyes blur as his friend walks up to him
and pats him on the back. "You did great, the pool is always a good
place to meet, how about a pool meet tomorrow?" Number ten replies,
"Sounds great, see you then." He walks away and grabs his coat in
the locker, the first thing that he can grasp with his hand, he
can't seem to find his dry clothes to change. He walks outside in
the hot sun and he starts to run as steam lifts from his feet on
the concrete. His vision is clearer, he turns back around and walks
into the locker room and grabs his dry clothes, then
changes.  
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