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Hold on... What'd you just say?

' You heard me, Benji.

I don't think I did. Because 1 #zhought 1 heard
you say you want me to help you give over some
poor bastard to the same people who did this to
you.

Oh, good, so you are listening.

Are you out of your fucking mind? You want
me to help you... what?> Hand someone over to

be tortured? Mutilated? What the hell, Chris!




t’s not about what I want, Ben. It’s about what I have to
o. Bella gave me nine months to find someone. That was
e deal. That’s the price for my freedom and for keeping
yla safe. I was so close to having this over and done

th, and then your fellow officers snatched me up fo

ohc:lt:tng, and I lost so much damn time laymg house

-‘ You weren't playing house! She’s your fiancée.

-
She was Chnstopher s fiancée. And shgaur girlfriend.

~ We... Wearen'... I mean, we aren't official or anything.

E Wuﬁ, seriously? Fucking typical.

—



Don’t change the subject. This is insane! You're
talking about kidnapping, forced surgery, sexual

slavery - and you want me to be an accomplice?

I'm a cop, for Christ’s sake! I took an oath to
protect people, not deliver them to monsters!
What you're describing isn't justice, it’s revenge.
It’s become exactly what Bella did to you!




And as a cop, you've watched how many
rapists walk free? How many predators
get slaps on the wrist>? How many

ictims never get justice because the
system is broken? I've been a woman for
a few months in the real world, and I've
already lost count of how many times
I've been groped, followed, threatened.
Your system doesn’t protect us. It
protects them. -

Look, the law isn't perfect. You're
right, sometimes it fails. But this
won't make anything better.




I'm not trying to make anything better,
Ben. That’s the difference between me and
Christopher. He thought the world could be
fixed. He believed in justice, fairness, doing
the right thing. You know where that idealism
got him? Castrated in a basement. The reason
he ended up down there is because he stopped
to help someone. A stranger crying outside
a hospital. He saw someone in pain and he
couldn’t walk away. That compassion, that
naive belief that good people doing good things
would be rewarded? That’s what destroyed him,
and I won't make the same damn mistake.



“i'% ,- _: D\ N The world isn’t fair, Benji. It’s not just. It
- \\‘;:‘..;%* = S doesn’t reward kindness or punish cruelty
BN unless you make it. And if you keep

pretending otherwise - if you keep playing
by rules that only you follow - you don't
just lose. You get annihilated. So no, I'm
not trying to make the world better. I'm
trying to survive it. There'’s a difference.
All you can hope to do is carve out your
own little slice of it and defend everyone
inside that slice with everything you have.

I thought you wanted my help taking down
the operation. Not this. Not... God, Kris.
can’t be part of this.



b b We're done here. I don’t know who you are anymore — and 1
S don't think you do, either.




Sit. Down.

Tell me what the hell you're talking about first.
You think the CPD is compromised?

Are you trying to be cute? Of course it’s
compromised! Half the cops are dirty, and the other
half look the other way.

I -I. - That’s not—
How did your officers know exactly where to find v
me that night? Corner of Halsted and Division, at
exactly 11:47 PM, soliciting a man in a silver Honda

Civic?

| Vice does sweeps. It happens.

Except it wasn’t a sweep. It was two patrol officers
responding to an anonymous tip. A tip that described
me perfectly - down to what I was wearing and the
fake name I was using with the client.



Only three people knew I was working
that corner that night. Me, the Cunt... and
whoever tipped off the police.

g You think I.. You think I'm working with
B them? That I'm... Jesus Christ, Kris. You
actually think I'm part of this?

- s

You didn’t believe my story. You thought I -

was lying, that I'd transitioned voluntarily.
You've been sleeping with my fiancée. You
showed up at Alan’s apartment at the exact
right moment to intercept me. And now
you're so eager to walk away when I need

help? T e

. .._‘_'_‘_'_.__-"-——.______ tron '3 _'_‘"—--.____'

I'm a cop! I've been trying to help you! The
= reasonldidn’tbelieve you at firstis because
I couldn’t handle the idea that my best
friend was being tortured and I didn’t save =
= him!The guilt was eating me alive, so yeah,
I told myself it couldn’t be true. That’s not
corruption, that’s being human!



- Then prove it. Help me find who in your
department is working with Bella.

. There’s no one—

Someone knew where Id be, Ben.
Someone made sure I got arrested before
I could complete my mission. Someone is
protecting Bella’s operation while making
it look like they’re investigating it. If it’s
not you, then who?

And here’s what really bothers me - my

kidnapping wasn’t random. I wasn’t picked
up leaving a prostitute’s apartment like the
others. I was targeted. Outside a hospital
where I volunteered. A med student,
engaged, with a whole future ahead of
me. It felt personal, Ben. Like someone

wanted me specifically. Why? What made
Christopher Bowman so special that Bella

"Bzzzz, bzz22,




Sorry, might be the station.

.H
Hurry breakdown.

fuckind

What is it?

.

Nothing. Just... just a case update. It’s
not important.




Look, I'll stay. I'll hear you out. All of it.

You sure? Because you were just about to bolt.

You're my best friend. You deserve that much, at least. Now, uh,
you were saying... about your kidnapping being personal. That
someone targeted you specifically.




LB
Alright. But I need you to really listen, Benji. Because once I
tell you the rest, once you understand what I was doing those
six weeks after I left Alan’s after he proposed and why I need
to finish this... you're going to have to make a choice.

.. -

What choice?
. '
Whether you're going to help me survive, or whether you're
going to try to save my soul. Because I promise you, Ben -
only one of those options ends with me still breathing. And
all it’ll take is for us to make sure one truly deserving piece
of shit gets exactly what he’s earned.

R

. But don’t jump ahead. We're still at the good parts — and I
want to remember those, too.




" That kiss .was eeom. :




» \
: o Ha
a
- It was the first thing I'd

chosen in three years
that was mine alone.

e
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...we ran out of things
to say.



e

. I bought this with my own money. ]ust e

Bt

g for you.

o i

- Kiris, you didn’t need to— S——

i I know. That’s the point. I wanted to. Do you
M. UNOETSEADAY

.




I wanted to see that look on your face
when you saw me like this. I wanted to
see your... reaction.

God, you're beautiful.

In the basement, cver;'thing I wore was
chosen for me. Every piece of lingerie
was part of the performance. But this? I
picked this out. I stood in that store and
imagined your reaction. And now I get

to see it.

This is mine to give. And I'm giving it t

you.

Thank you.




L... Before we... You should know that I'm...
down there, I still have...
-
Kris, I know. It’s okay.

-
It's not the same as in the basement.

The lighting was always dim there. You
couldn’t see everything. And I was always...
performing. Making sure you only saw
what you were supposed to see. But here,
in your bedroom, in daylight... What if you
see me differently? What if seeing all of
me, really seeing me, makes you realize I'm
just... just a man playing dress-up?

Hey. Look at me. You think I didn't
notice before? That I couldn’t tell? Kris,
I've known from the start. And it never
mattered to me then, and it doesn’t matter

now. .

But you never saw—

I saw enough. I felt enough. And more
importantly, I know you. Not just your body,
but you. The woman who saved my son’s life.
Who survived hell and still found the courage
to meet me at an aquarium with a stuffed

Flounder. -

You're the most beautiful woman I've ever
known. And I want all of you. Every part. Even
the parts that scare you.




Thenletit matter. Letyourself be scared.
You don’t have to be brave right now.

You don’t have to perform. Just be here.

With me. P p———

You're doing it right now. Honestly, I'm

nervous, too — that you'll be bigger than me.







I'm thinking that you're shaking. That you've been
strong for so long, and right now you're letting yourself
be vulnerable. And that’s the bravest thing I've ever
seen. I'm thinking that every inch of you is beautiful.
The parts that make you comfortable and the parts that
don't. The scars you can see and the ones you can't.

No, I'm honored. That you trust me enough to stand
here like this. That you chose me to be the first person

youre naked with as a free woman. Also, uh, I'm

[l thinking that you're way, way, way out of my league.




A

There’s no pressure. And you want

to know something? I'm terrified f
too. I haven’t been with anyone \
since Yvette, and I have no idea
what I'm doing. What if I'm not...
enough for you?




Hey, now!

You are mine. If you’ll have me.







Oh. Then we should take this slow.

I'll be gentle, we can—

Kris, I just don’t want to hurt—

You're sure?
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