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It may have been five years since Clint saw
his best friend, but he could still



read Steve like an open book. Something was seriously troubling
him. Nobody should look that sad in the middle of a tittie bar. He
barely seemed aware of the fact that he was surrounded by mostly
naked women, and when a few of the girls got too close, he shooed
them away like he was batting at a fly. Clint was more than a
little put out. He liked this bar and he liked these girls and he
thought Steve would have a good time. Had his friend really changed
that much in five years?

On Three

Clint just wants to show his old friend a
good time and maybe have a few laughs. So the strip club was a
mistake. How was he supposed to know Steve would be so damned
uncomfortable? Clint thinks their friendship has just turned stale
in the five years since Steve moved from town, but Steve wants more
than friendship. And now, he can finally tell Clint the truth.

It may have been five years since Clint saw
his best friend, but he could still read Steve like an open book.
Something was seriously troubling him. Nobody should look that sad
in the middle of a tittie bar. He barely seemed aware of the fact
that he was surrounded by mostly naked women, and when a few of the
girls got too close, he shooed them away like he was batting at a
fly. Clint was more than a little put out. He liked this bar, and
he liked these girls, and he thought Steve would have a good time.
Had his friend really changed that much in five years?

“You hungry? We can go pick up a burger. I
know a place that’s still open.”

Steve shook his head. “I’m fine.”

“Okay, fine. Do you just want to get out of
here?”

“We should stay. You’re having a good
time.”

No, he really wasn’t. Maybe if Steve didn’t
look like he was watching kittens getting tortured. His long face
was bringing down the whole joint. They had to get out of there,
even if Steve insisted he was fine, or else he’d have the girls too
depressed to dance in no time. He slapped a pile of ones on the
table, downed the last of his beer, and stood. “Come on, let’s
go.”
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