








As expected,
things were mildly awkward
when she got home and saw
her stepgon.

She wag still in her profegsional clotheg
when Mark wag marinating chicken
and prepping ingredients
for dinner.




It would be a while until they'd have
whole chicken again,

because the groceries were <old out
of it.




"Well that looks delicious,"
che <aid peering at the
kitchen counter. "You've
been making good use of
your lockdown time."




Mark looked proud.
"Courtegy of an internet
video. It'll be delicious.
Trust me."

4 "Oh, I do trust you.
Y Keep it up.”




These interactions
whenever she arrived
home were alwaygs brief,
because they both knew
how much she wag

\| desperate to get out

1Y of her formal clothing

|| and step into something | \
far more comfortable.




"Ig it true what Judith
caid?" he inquired.




Claire turned back to
face her stepson in
the kitchen. There wag
almost a shy, boyish
look on her gon's face.




| Being a college student,
she congidered Mark a
man who wag strong
and brave. But now,
there wag such an
innocent quality to him,




| "Yesg, it's true,” che gaid,
giving in to dark desires.
"That's surprising.”
llmg?"




"You two are usgually

calm about everything,"
| he said, nearly blushing.
"Now it geems like you
two are almost panicking
with the weird treatments
and mental diagnosis."




Claire tried to laugh

it off.

"We're certainly not
panicking. We're just
taking new precautions

in light of recent events.
And it never hurts to
explore and try new
things."




"Okay, got it." His
demeanor remained
cool.

"You worry about
dinner. Judith and

I will focug on the
medical aspects of
thi¢ hougehold."




"Whatever you say,
mom," he replied
with a wry gmile.
The ruse was falling
apart. Or wag it?7




Surely her stepson
already knew that
the science wags all
fake.

Claire wondered

where thic wag all
headed.




In a city under
lockdown, she
wondered if che
wag ¢till able to
think clearly and

if she wag making
the right choice
by continuing this.




|

~| In the bedroom, Claire saw
Judith sitting by the desk
while talking on the phone
with a patient.




s She gave her a silent kisg
on the forehead, careful
that whoever wag on the

other line wouldn't hear it.




While the patient was talking,
Judith covered the bottom
of the phone and whispered,

T bought something for you.
Check the bed.’

Vi







//| On the bed, Claire
recognized a shopping
bag from one of the
few retailers open
during the lockdown.




| She peeked inside.
Everything was from
the lingerie section.

She gmiled while
looking inside.




1 Even in dark times, her
respectable girlfriend
wag guch a pervert and
a dominant.




How she loved her.
There wag also a note
beside the bag.













