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“Peculiar. Already the third time this week.”

“And each one because of  the car accident!”

It was a time when work was in full swing at one of the most prestigious private hospitals of the country. Nevertheless, one of the nurses was quite comfortable while gossiping with the young reception worker. The nurse rested her arm on the reception table in an ostentatious pose. Beside, she seemed to have mastered the art of talking while making it look like a work. The nurse avidly delivered the information, only the devil knew how she obtained, about mister Gregory Monday in the 130th room. 

“Could it be a suicide attempt?”

“Rubbish,” the nurse got closer, “The police suspects premeditated murder.”

The receptionist gasped while covering her mouth with the patient’s info document. Pleasure from having a young girl react so, mirrored on the nurse’s face. Yet, the police’s theory was about to vanish off as fast as an early snow on the muddy ground after the warm rain. For now, the fun time halted by the arrival of the head nurse Agatha. 

“You are at it again?” said Agatha unimpressedly. The gossipers corrected their poses at lightning speed. “Welcome back, head nurse!” said the two in synchron.

“Who is it this time?” Agatha took off the patient’s document from the receptionist’s hands. She read it, and zoned out for a while. The wonder mixed with a disgust occupied her strict but merciful face. She was known to be a person with the steel nerves, and calm nature. So, she had to collect herself immediately, not letting others notice her momentum of weakness.  
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GREGORY MONDAY - A successful businessman with the reputation of the heart of the company. His father was a renowned teacher in an authoritative lyceum. His mother used to be a doctor. But had to leave her job as her husband insisted on her staying at home. Gregory was a good student who succeed early in his career. His friends, neighbors, colleagues, even the waiters at the restaurants called him a genuine gentleman. Everybody in his surrounding respected this philanthropist man. His good look was a cherry on the top. Even when he divorced his wife who happen to be his school love, because of her not being able to have kids, people was on his side. His second wife, Sunny Innocent gave birth to two boys, and a girl. However, he favoured the second child, and was unashamed to show it openly. Nevertheless, he still was a public’s favorite. Till he stepped in the house where he dropped his mask, unveiling his true self - the ugly soul with the wicked values. 
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WHY DID HIS WIFE STAY silent? Sunny was ashamed to talk about her troubles even to her mother, and sister. As shy got married to Gregory, against their will. In addition to this, she dropped the college at his request. 

Despite all, none can bottle up their feelings forever. So, Sunny poured her heart out to her best friend Agatha while secretly meeting up with her. Secretly - because  her husband was against their friendship. “That envious woman is trying to create the wrong image of me to my beloved wife!” That was his explanation. And once again, everybody, even Sunny’s friends took his side. They saw Sunny as an ingrate wife. But who made them think this way? Was it Sunny’s actions they have seen personally? Or, the stories they have been told by Mr. Monday? 

When he said “I’ll not allow the divorce. You’ll die as my wife!”, there were people who found it romantic. Even her old friends left Sunny gradually. 

The first thing people ask was "Has he ever hit you?" Maybe because of unawareness. That the psychological abuse being the tricky one, and usually harsher than the physical abuse.  

Only the head nurse Agatha stayed by Sunny’s side no matter what. She wouldn’t cut connections with her friend, even though after Gregory’s blackmails. Most importantly, it was Agatha who inspired Sunny to come back to the senses while she was questioning whether Gregory was right about her being the guilty side of their troublesome marriage. 

*
[image: ]


LEADING TO THE 130TH room, the head nurse Agatha would not keep herself from recalling memories of Sunny’s past. Agatha observed Gregory behind the window. Gregory was lying in the bed without a wound, in comfort, surrounded by the presents. He was laughing, and talking with his friends.  

Agatha made her hands into fists. “Funny, isn't it? Even after everything you have done, you are still loved and successful,” she said. 
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THE MONDAYS’ MANSION would make anyone envious. But, they wouldn’t know what was like to live in this house for Sunny, and her kids Michael, Charlie, and Alice. 

“Stop making that face,” said Gregory. “Cannot you see, I’m in a good mood?” 

Sunny took a deep, and long breath in. Slowly taking it out, she tried her best to collect her courage up. “My face is like that because of you mocking me around your friends,” she said. 

“Oh?” Gregory laughed carefreely. “You are too sensitive”. 

“No...” Sunny pulled herself together. “I’m not. I’m just trying-”

“Empty tins make high noises, you know?” said Gregory apathetically.

“Did the middle of my sentence interrupt beginning of yours?” Sunny weakly hit the floor with the heel of her shoe. “How could you compare a complex living being to a primitive object?!”

“I said sorry! What else do you want?” Gregory hit the table with the journal. He approached the window, “Me, crawling outside behind you, and shouting for forgiveness, huh?!”

“Stop it! You’re hurtful!”

“Good!” He daringly pointed to her. “Now you can feel what I was feeling while you were talking with that opportunist. You surely don't see...” He narrowed his sharp eyes, “...or act like not seeing how he is soaking for you”. 

Gregory turned back, and noticed the frightened Charlie standing at the doors. His face, even his pose changed drastically. Gregory’s transformation would awaken jealousy even in an experienced actor.  Now he looked more like a victim rather than aggressor. 

“He is my sister's husband! How could you-” 

“Look, I’m earnestly sorry. I’m like that because I truly love you”.

“Asking for forgiveness doesn’t reward you with the right of repeating your mistakes! You are-” said Sunny.

“Please, stop shouting.” His smooth talking made the situation even more unbearable for Sunny. “I’m not-” Sunny froze as she noticed Charlie. 

“You’re scaring our kid.” Gregory approached to the little kid.  “Oh, my boy.” He hugged him. “Don’t be scared. Your mom is just a bit stressed. Daddy is here. Don’t worry.” He gently patted the kid. Sunny felt her blood jumping on her head while watching this scene. She dragged her husband away. “Stop exposing me as a bad person to my kids”. 

“It’s your fault, honey,'' said Gregory. With a pretentious smile, and he left the room.
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TIME BY TIME, GREGORY treated all of his kids fairly by buying them treats, and unique toys. Even taking them out to play. Usually to crowded places. Which used to confuse his wife. It was just a tactic to be the favourite parent. Gregory was not ashamed of telling little lies about their mom to the kids. Additionally, his mother’s hobby was glorifying her son to the grandkids, while badmouthing their mother. The reason why nobody, even Sunny, could notice their tricks was them doing and saying everything from the undertone. From many aspects, the biggest destructive element for a woman is not an abusive man, but another woman who doesn’t support her. 
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GREGORY USUALLY WOULD not get along with his elder son Michael. As he got older, and leaned more toward his mother, Gregory became colder to him. He saw his son as a failure because of him not being the best student at the school, and getting in fights. On the other hand, he had never discussed it with him. Gregory’s mother wouldn’t get along with Sunny after Alice was diagnosed with autism spectrum disorder. She blamed Sunny, and her family’s genes.  But, the truth was hidden in the other side. Feeling that he could get more pleasure from making love, Gregory gave Sunny drugs several times, without her being aware of it. Neither him, nor his mother let Alice’s special situation be known, being afraid for their social image. In spite of that, Sunny’s mother succeeded to secretly take Alice to the treatments. As she knew, the early actions would increase quality of Alice’s life.
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GREGORY COULD NOT ATTEND his mother’s funeral as he was having a tough hangover after a business party that lasted two day in a row. His dad died a bit earlier, leaving Gregory with several memories. He remembered how his dad wanted the dinner always be ready, and various. It must be warm even if he came home four hours later without calling. He enjoyed joke about Gregory’s mom. But got angry if his wife made a remark on him. Gregory’s dad would make fun of their neighborhood couple who adopted three kids despite both being able to have the biological ones. He saw the biological child an evidence of the male power, and believed that sooner or later an adopted kid will betray the adopters. 
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“SHE’S NOT AS PURE AS she seems”. For Gregory changing his friends impression about Sunny was not a hard task. His friends were not stupid by no means. If only they were willing to ponder more. They surely would see the flaws in the husband’s accusations. Unfortunately, he was too charming, and precisely calculated each of his words, and gestures. “I hope she will go back to being the loving mom as she used to be. I keep running on her punishing our kids. She leaves poor things alone in the house”. Some times he tried to confuse even her mother. “You have no idea how dearly I love her! Even though I’m suspecting her being a drug addicted - please, don’t interrupt me - I’ll be beside her. I believe she can recover. Of course, I was harsh on her once, or twice. But, doesn’t it show how much I care?!”  
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WHY IS HE DOING THAT? No, he doesn’t have psychological problems, as he’s calculative. Also, he wouldn’t act according to the surrounding in that case. The hints from his childhood gave us the cue what kind of vital role the surrounding plays in a boy’s mindset. He kind of copied his dad’s attitude towards his mom. Beside this, even if his dad was not like that, let’s not forget that a huge part of the media, and literacy is ruled, or sponsored by sexist, hence the abusive men. Which leads to the misconception of masculinity and femininity, then the distortion of woman-man, man-man, and woman-woman relations. 
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GREGORY’S ATTITUDE towards his family got worse as the kids grow up. Running on his favourite child on the street, in a dress, with the trans friends shattered his own ideal plans for the future. He made a call to the police, and gave a false accusation about that company. Some were able to run away except, Charlie’s best friend Emerald, and lover Oyah. 
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WHEN CHARLIE CAME BACK home, her dad prepared another punishment. “You know what happened to your miserable friends? That usually happens to fags in the police”. 

It was a harsh punch for the young Charlie. As it meant they could get raped, or even killed there. She crawled to her room, and fainted there occupied with the horror.  Gregory saw it. He just stood beside, and observed once his favourite child bleeding from the head, with contempt
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