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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


The moments just as he was waking up were the moments that 23-year-old Jason Cunningham cherished the most these days. It wasn’t just that he got to wake up next to his wonderful wife of 5 months, Annie (assuming she didn’t have an early shift), though that was certainly his favorite reason to cherish these moments. No, the moments after he woke up, when he was still in that drowsy, post-sleep haze, were moments Jason cherished because it was easy to forget where he was waking up these days. It was easy to think that he was in the cozy apartment that he and Annie shared, the one they had made their own after three years of living in it together, one that was theirs, one that offered them privacy. When he woke up, he liked to think they were still there, and that things were still normal...

Of course, if only life were that easy. If only their landlord hadn’t gone to jail for a whole slew of white collar crimes, and the new landlord hadn’t upped their rent so much it made living in the place they’d come to call home untenable... they wouldn’t have had to hurriedly move out, and they sure as hell wouldn’t have had to move in where they had.

Moved in with... her.

As Jason’s eyes cleared on that mid-June day to see the sunlight peeking through his bedroom window at an angle he was unaccustomed to, he remembered exactly where he was. He remembered the blankets that weren’t his own, the faint scents of potpourri that he and Annie never in a million years would’ve had in their home, he remembered just how much he wanted out of this place, and how much he needed to get back on that new apartment search.

He rolled over in bed, his arm running across the empty space where Annie should’ve been. Feeling more than a little disgruntled, and needing that close comfort from her when things were as irritating as they were these days, Jason grumbled to himself and looked at the nightstand where she would usually put notes for him to find on days she woke up before him. Sure enough, there was one waiting for him, folded in half so it stood on end, easy for him to see.

Got called into the hospital for a double today, couldn’t say no. Have a great day, and please be nice... - Love, Annie

Jason’s eyes were drawn to some of the last words she’d written.

“Please be nice.”

These were words that Jason heard from Annie almost daily since they’d moved in here, and words he seriously did his best to abide by. He wasn’t a man with a temper, after all; he always tried to be polite and respectful, especially when they were getting by on the charity of others, but his patience had stretched thin quickly here.

Reaching out, he touched the note fondly, trying to think of Annie’s pretty smile, her slender grace, her kindness... and how much he really hoped they could find some privacy one of these days to have sex, since it had been a while. When they had the solitude of their own apartment, they could truly cut loose and make some proper love...

Temporarily living in the home of Annie’s mother, one Mrs. Dana Anderson, on the other hand... finding any private time was almost impossible, and trying to do anything quietly felt like trying to navigate a minefield while drunk.

Sighing, Jason vowed that today he would not let Mrs. Anderson be his problem. He’d spend the day at the gym, and what time he couldn’t spend there, he’d instead spend looking up new apartments. He had the day off, might as well make the most of it, right? If he kept busy enough, he could avoid Mrs. Anderson entirely, and he could wait until Annie got home and find some way of clearing his head in her presence. As the plan formed and took on further details, Jason smiled, thinking it sounded not just possible, but necessary. A day out from under Mrs. Anderson’s roof would help him recharge and begin to sort out some of the myriad messes their life had become lately. It was a plan that brought a smile to his face, the first one it felt like he’d had in a while, and he felt like the day was ready for seizing.

If only life were that easy.

***
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After getting quickly cleaned up and refreshed and feeling almost ready for the day, Jason crept downstairs as quietly as possible. This was easier said than done, as he was a muscular 6’3” former high school football player, and still looked like he could play if he wanted to. Toned without being too bulky, with a faint tan and shaggy dirty blonde hair, he looked less like a guy who’d met his wife while he got his degree in economics and more like a well-groomed surfer bum, with an easy, handsome grin and faded green eyes that tended to sparkle with amusement. Tip-toeing down the stairs wasn’t exactly his forte, especially ones that squeaked as easily as the stairs in the Anderson house tended to, but he’d gotten good at it over the past few weeks of trying to avoid Mrs. Anderson’s attention.

Still, to Jason it felt like he was defusing a particularly dangerous bomb as he crept downstairs, but by the time he’d made it to the last few steps, he felt like he’d made his best effort yet.

“There you are... I was starting to wonder if you’d sleep all day,” an amused feminine voice said.

Of course, it was a lot easier to sneak out of the house when the person you were trying to avoid wasn’t waiting
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