
After nearly two years of being together, Matt and Aidan had become known amongst 

their friends with children as the couple who enjoyed looking after them. This was true, except 

when the children tested Matt’s patience. It was usually in these moments that Matt deferred the 

care and amusement of the children as Aidan’s responsibility. On an early November morning, 

Lizzie was going to drop off her daughter, Mona while she went to meet with some old 

university friends for brunch. 

“I don’t understand why Lizzie has to bring Mona over so early,” Matt said with a whine 

as the alarm clock went off. 

“She had some other errands to run, and Mona will most likely fall back asleep on the 

sofa after she arrives. Which means you can take a nap too, Mr. Lazybones,” Aidan said, taking 

one of the pillows from the bed as he made it and threw it at Matt’s head. Matt retaliated by 

chucking the same pillow at Aidan, and breaking a picture frame as a result. 

When Mona arrived, she was clearly tired, but very excited to see Matt and Aidan. After 

Lizzie kissed her goodbye, Mona dive-bombed onto the sofa, wiggling her way up so her back 

was flush with the throw pillows.  

“Are you tired, Mona? Do you want to take a little nap?” Matt looked up at Aidan, his 

eyes full of hope. Mona nodded, and snuggled into the pillows. Matt took a blanket off of the 

sofa, and draped it across Mona. For ten minutes, it looked as though she might actually fall 

asleep, and then she began fidgeting. Matt suggested a story, which Mona excitedly bounced in 

place for. Aidan brought over one of the books they kept for such occasions, and Mona climbed 

into Matt’s lap to be read to. Halfway through the book, she climbed off of Matt’s lap and began 

dancing around the coffee table. Aidan bit back a smile as he noticed Matt’s exasperation, but 

went and joined Mona’s dance party. 



Two hours later, they decided to go out for lunch. Matt was put in charge of putting on 

Mona’s coat and gloves while Aidan went to use the bathroom. When Aidan came out of the 

bathroom, he found Matt struggling with Mona’s coat. No matter what he did, he could not get 

her coat to zip up. Aidan stood silently in the corner, watching as Matt muttered under his breath 

at the coat’s zipper, and much to Mona’s amusement.  

“Matt can’t zip my coat, and he’s saying bad words.” Mona began giggling. 

“Is he, indeed?” Aidan gave Matt a warning look. Matt gave the coat one last try, and 

then fell back on his heels and threw his hands in the air in frustration. Aidan walked over, knelt 

down in front of Mona, looking into her eyes and giving her a smile. 

“Take a great big breath, and hold it, like this.” Aidan made a big show of sucking in his 

breath, and made a funny face as he blew his cheeks out. “Now, you do it.” Mona took a big 

breath and held it as Aidan worked at her zipper and successfully zipped up her coat. “Okay, 

now blow your cheeks out, like I just did.” Mona did as he said, and sprayed saliva onto Aidan’s 

face. Aidan turned to Matt, and gave him a confident smile. 


