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      Parker and Win reply to the same tweet and a virtual romance begins in the middle of a pandemic. As Parker’s life is thrown into a tailspin, will the virtual pair tough it out together in the real world?
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      April 2020

      

      “So, this is our new Wednesday night ritual?” Parker asked as she placed a bowl of popcorn on the round, dining room table.

      “Yes,” her older sister, Sami, answered. “Now deal the cards. I’m ready for a few laughs after the day I had.” Sami plopped down in one of the chairs around the table next to her fiancé, Gabe.

      “What craziness went down today?” Gabe inquired and rubbed his hand across Sami’s shoulder.

      Sami was a saint in Parker’s opinion. As a pediatrician, things were difficult for Sami before the pandemic. Parker could tell things would only get worse for her sister.

      “I had a set of one-year-old twins. The mother insisted they had Covid, but they tested positive for only RSV which is a virus. You two are so lucky to work from home.” Sami’s gaze roamed over Parker and Gabe who were both still in pajama pants and t-shirts at seven o’clock in the evening.

      “Who do we need to dress up for? I didn’t have any online meetings today since I turned in my latest project.” Parker loved working from home. She hated the Kansas City traffic she usually fought on her route every day. The blazers or jackets in her closet only came out when she had a video call or online group meeting. No worries about if she had time to race across the entire floor to go to the bathroom or even put makeup on most of the time. Parker loved to curl up in her favorite chair with her iPad and Apple Pencil to draw her assigned greeting cards and not worry about anything else. While so many people dealt with the difficulties of the shutdown, like her sister on the frontline, Parker thrived.

      “I did change my shirt when I had a client meeting today,” Gabe said then grabbed a handful of popcorn. “People wouldn’t trust an accountant who wears Star Wars t-shirts with holes in them.”

      Parker laughed while she finished dealing the cards for their favorite game, Cards Against Humanity.

      “Here we go.” She dealt the black card on the top. “Blank question mark. That’s a no from me, dawg.”

      The three of them laughed as they went through their white cards for the funniest response. They decided Gabe had the best one, getting naked too soon.

      “You know we were together for almost six months before I saw him with his shirt off in the light.” Sami giggled then got a face full of popcorn thrown by Gabe.

      “Can’t a guy be shy these days?” Gabe’s cheeks turned pink.

      “Not when you look like a Hemsworth brother.” Sami leaned over and kissed her Thor look-a-like soulmate while Parker looked on only slightly jealous.

      Parker and Sami, also known as those Adams sisters, had nothing to complain about in the looks department. They had emerald green eyes and thick russet colored hair. They fell in the middle of their parent’s heights at a comfortable five foot nine inches. Lastly, they both possessed their mother’s full lips, nicely rounded cheekbones, and trim figures. Unlike Sami, Parker felt uncomfortable in the beautiful body she found herself living in. At twenty-six, she didn’t know when she would ever feel normal.

      “At least you had a boyfriend for longer than six months,” Parker grumbled.

      “What about Jimmy Mullens?” Sami asked as she picked another black card from the pile.

      Parker sighed. “He lasted for five months two and a half weeks.”

      “Oh, right,” Gabe realized. “You broke up with him when you found his mother going through your drawer at his place, and he was okay with it.”

      “A real mama’s boy. I ignored the red flags. What twenty-five-year-old man sets up their spare bedroom for their mother to pretty much live in half the week? Once she crossed over into my tiny space, I couldn’t keep it going.” Parker shivered in her chair. Jimmy was a nice guy but having no privacy in their relationship became the hard line.

      Parker’s phone beeped with a notification. She picked up the phone and gasped as she read the tweet from her best friend, Bethany.

      “What is it?” Gabe asked with a mouthful of popcorn.

      “Listen to this tweet from Bethany.” Parker tapped the notification and pulled up the full tweet. “‘I am the only single person out of all my friends. We are going to be locked down for months, and they’ll come out pregnant, engaged, or married. Tinder can’t even help me now.’ Did she forget that I am her best friend and severely single?”
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      “Tweet her back,” Gabe offered. “You can do that, right? Publicly declare you’re single too?”

      Yes, she rarely posted on social media, but she could write a tweet to her best friend.

      Parker picked up a handful of popcorn and threw it at him.

      “I’m not cleaning that up,” Sami vehemently stated with an arched brow.

      “Fine, I’ll tweet her back.” Parker picked up her phone and thought carefully before her fingers flew across the screen to type her response. “If you forgot, let me remind you. I am single too. Your best friend since we turned five. Did the mountain air zap all your brain cells?”
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      She tapped to post her response when another response popped up. “One of her guy friends replied. ‘As a male friend of yours you might not remember my status, but I am single, living with my sister, and our three-year-old bulldog. I cannot stress how single I don’t want to be right now.’”
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      “He sounds perfect for you. Who is he?” Sami asked and tried to grabbed Parker’s phone.

      Parker pulled her phone out of Sami’s reach then checked to see who Bethany’s other friend was. She pulled up the profile to find out he worked with Bethany at The Feed, an online news and entertainment outlet. Bethany wrote lifestyle articles while this man seemed more entertainment focused. “His name is Winston Walsh. He works with Bethany. She talks about him all the time. He’s like her work big brother, I guess.” Bethany lived in Denver while Parker still lived near Kansas City.

      She looked at Winston’s profile picture to find a headshot of a man with lush chocolate brown curls, two-day stubble, and a smile that made her stomach quiver. The reflection of mountains in his aviator sunglasses added to the allure of an adventurous man in his prime.

      Her phone beeped again, and Parker noticed a reply from Bethany. “She says, ‘@WinWalsh21 and @Parker_E_Adams you two have no reason to be single, you are perfect for each other. If you lived in the same city, I would’ve set you up ages ago.’ Oh.” Parker did not expect that response. Why would she think that?
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      “Seriously?” Sami got ahold of Parker’s phone when she tried again. “Whoa, he’s hot. Not Gabe hot, but hot.”

      “Thanks, darling.” Gabe pecked Sami on the cheek and looked at the phone with her. “Look! He’s responded.”

      Parker groaned as Sami read the reply.

      “‘No better time to start something long distance. What do you say, @Parker_E_Adams? How about a virtual date?’ He really just asked you out on Twitter!” Sami shoved the phone in Parker’s face.
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      Parker’s pulse raced as she read the words on the screen. She would have to do some recon with Bethany, but it was a virtual date. What did she have to lose? Her fingers tapped out her acceptance.

      “@WinWalsh21 DM me and we can set it up.” She posted it and sat back in her chair.
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      “My baby sis has a date!” Sami stood and hugged a seated Parker around the shoulders from behind. “I will do your hair and get you out of the graphic t-shirts.”

      Parker smiled and nodded. “A date during a pandemic. Makes sense,” she snickered.
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        * * *

      

      The world is a weird place, Win thought as he stared at Parker’s response tweet.

      Winston Walsh III, known as Win to his friends, couldn’t believe the situation he now found himself in. After almost a year of hearing about his friend Bethany’s BFF from Kansas City, he scored a virtual date with said friend.

      “This lockdown thing gave us a few surprises, right Bruce?” Win scratched behind his bulldog’s collar as he lay on the bed next to him.

      Bruce lifted his back leg into the air and thumped it repeatedly on the bed in appreciation of the scratches.

      “I could order her dinner and send it to her house. Maybe we could watch something on Netflix together or just talk after.”

      First, he’d need to talk to Bethany. He dialed her number and waited for her to pick up.

      “I can’t believe you just asked my best friend out on Twitter,” Bethany yelled from the other end of the line.

      “You’re the one who said we were perfect for each other. How am I to find out if that is true if I don’t ask her out?” Bruce snorted which caused Win to chuckle.

      “Don’t laugh. This is a serious thing. If you don’t work out, I’ll be stuck in the middle.” Bethany sighed. Win recognized her annoyed tone.

      “It’s one date and it’ll be virtual. It may come to nothing, but even if it does become something, don’t you want your two best friends to be happy?” Bruce licked Win’s cheek in agreement.

      “Fine, but this means you will set me up with one of your hot friends.”

      “Deal.” Win knew his friend Jeff would be a match for Bethany, but first he needed info. “I’m thinking of ordering her dinner and having it delivered to her. Can you help me out with that?”
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