Wow, it's amazing! I
wonder why I never
heard of it before. It's
splendid.




Fuck! Is that a
dinosaur fossill?







Ms. Linda, what are you

doing there? Come here

and take a photo of me
with this dinosaur.




So, any
speciality of this

it was a lover's garden
at first, haha. Just
kidding.




You know, I used to bring
Taylor to the garden in our
town every week. He... loved
places like these. He used to

say it's peaceful.

I may not have met him here,

but I'm definitely sure he has

come here multiple times.
I know him.






Of course I love her. I had

some girlfriends in the past

before marrying her. But...

you can say I'm pretty loyal
to her.




By the way, does Taylor
have any girlfriend!? There
must be someone from his
office, right? Did he tell
you?

Hmm... Ladies' man, huh?
Don't know about that. But
it's good if girls are chasing
after him.



By the way, is there a bar
here? Why don't we both
go have a drink? What do

you say? It'll be fun.

Yeah, what's wrong? We are
both adults. You're acting like
- your dad will get mad if he saw
you drink alcohol, hahal



Haha, T love your sense
of humor, Ms. Linda. So?
You coming? C'mon, we
won't overdo it.

Yeah, sure. Let's
go how.




So... Ms. Linda... Umm. ..

\ Have you thought about,
| - ‘\ﬁ?m 1 you know, moving on from
BA #l.

\ NEVER ' your past life?

GOUNT YOUR

BEERS

I mean, you know... since your
husband has been dead... and... you're
still very young and beautiful... so I
was just saying all that beauty will go







Ms. Linda, you're spaced out
again. I hope I haven't of fended
you in any way. It's just... you're
beautiful, independent, rich, and
kind. You have all the qualities a
man could ask for.

Yeah, that's... correct...
Because... ohh, how do I say
this... Don't tell this to Taylor...
You see... Taylor's mom... She's




I know you might not trust
me... but I'm telling the truth...
I... swear on Taylor's life. I'm







| A Day Lﬁ'

Oh, hey, Ms. Linda.
Wow... What are you
doing?

.

.

Ohh yes! I really
love cake, especially
big onesl!




Umm, how
about we dance
alittle?

C'mon, Ms. Linda. It's justa
dance. You never seem to enjoy
yourself. We are friends,
right? I won't take no for an
answer-.




Yes, like that. You've
got a good waist, Ms.
Linda. Don't let it go
to waste.

Ohh, please don't talk about
her while we are enjoying
ourselves... It makes me sad

if I think about her.



You seem kind of upset
after we returned from the
bar yesterday, Ms. Linda. Is
anything the matter?



I feel the same way too, Ms.
Linda... I'm also very confused
about you... since the moment I
saw you when you opened that
door... I'm glad you feel the



Ohh, Ms. Linda, don't be
shy... Just admit it. You miss
the feeling of warming your
husband's bed.



I'd love for you to
be a stepmother...




W-what? Ms. Linda...
what happened... are you
alright...? You just called

me Father...






W-What's
Going Onl?



