Sweetie, I'm worried. You
don't sound good. Are you
lying to me? Is everything
alright there??

Don't lie to me,
Taylo-



Ohh, Pierce, you're there.
Thank 6od... No... it's just that

he was sounding a little broken,

so I thought he might be in
trouble.

He told you
everything's alright,
didn't he? Why are you
still insisting?

He's alrlghf Jusf 1'|r'ed
from working, you
know...




Ohh, I see. Then tell
him to rest. Is he
working on weekends
too?

Honey, honey, calm down,
He's alright, and he's not a
child anymore, you know? He
can handle himself.

Ohh yeah, I
sometimes forget he's
a strong man now,

haha.

Yeah. We'll call you later,
okay? Me and Taylor are
a little busy.

Okay, fine...
Take care, both
of you.



Well, that was close.
She almost caught you,

Ms. Linda, if it hadn't
been for me.

Calm down. Stop
overreacting like
your mom.




Umm... can you at least

change into something

more... which is... less...
revealing...







Soo...umm, do you always
wear clothes like those now
at night...?







Are you finished
talking?

Then listen.
I... haven't returned to
take you home...



Listen, Taylor... or... Linda, whatever
you currently are... but... you're still my
child... I still love you as my son... What
you're doing... is something I'm
completely against...

But... I can't control you and
expect you to obey me no matter
what I say... You have your own
free will... You... may do what
feels right to you.



Yes... you did... but... only for a

month, you understand? After

that, I want you to... finish all

this that you're doing... and...
be home...




W-woah... umm, can you
umm... please not touch me...
You know your body is... very
tempting...



At least you're honest about this.
Anyway, T hope you got it. Just one
month, okay? I want you to finish all

this bullshit you're part of. After

that there'll be no more no's.




Hmm... I don't care
about the money. I just
hope that you'll be
back.




And umm, yeah, I didn't
apologise before for... you know,
trying something so... funny with
my own son... I feel so weird even

thinking about that.




Soo... I guess T'll
be leaving now
then...

Ohh, but... where will you sleep
then? Now that I know it's your
room, it feels weird to sleep in my
son's room while he's on the

Haha, yeah... Fine
then, if you don't
have a problem. I'll
sleep here...

-




Good night, Ms. Lin-
T mean, Taylor...






Haha, do you like
my new hairstyle?
How's it?

Aww, thank you, dear
Mommy. By the way,
what got you smiling
like that?






Okay, now tell me
what happened.




Wow, that's
awesome. And what's
the other news?
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