Overtime
(Shadow’s POV)
Friday, 6:45 pm. 
At this hour, almost all of the office staff have already went home but here I am still sitting in my office with a desk that’s flooded with a stack of documents that required my signature. 
You could say I’m quite a workaholic who doesn’t know his limits but deep down, I am fully aware of it; I just couldn’t stand looking at those papers piling on my desk like they’re some sort of miniature towers because I find it unnerving for a reason I couldn’t comprehend. 
I could honestly say that I blame my tendency to have these urges to keep my workplace clean and well-organized at all times. 
“Two more to go,” I muttered to myself as I took a glance at the remaining papers on my desk then I shifted my gaze towards the finished ones. I think I’ve signed more than 30 pieces of paperwork in one day that would usually take three days when done by an average office staff. 
I guess I do tend to overdo things a lot.  
I took the second to the last document and began reading it while making sure that there are no errors and if the content is appropriate enough to be approved and so far, the content is promising and there are no errors present so I grabbed my fountain pen and signed it with ease. 
Besides taking care of paper works, part of my responsibility as a deputy CEO in training is to make sure that the company is running efficiently whenever my boss is not around. 
My boss, Darius T. Hedgehog, who’s also my father, had been making sure that I’m doing my job efficiently by swinging by my office every once in a while to check-up on me but since it’s already way past office hours, it would be unlikely that he would still be around in the company’s premises. 
He probably went home already. 
Besides, his constant nagging regarding my job performance did nothing but hurt my eardrums and if I had a dollar or an emerald every time he voices out a complaint, I’d probably be the richest Hedgehog in the world. 
Given that it was for my own good why he does it, being constantly told what to do somehow makes me infuriated enough to walk out from this corporation to work on a different job instead. 
I guess that’s why I always preferred working overtime not only because I could accomplish a lot of things but also because I could be able to work in peace. 
Grabbing the last document so I could finish my work for the day, I was suddenly bewildered when the double doors on my office opened making me drop my pen and the document I held in the process which unfortunately flew away from my desk and landed on the intruder’s feet. 
Looking towards the unexpected intruder, I felt my mouth gaping in response the moment I saw who it was; a dark furred hedgehog with upturned quills wearing a dark Kiton K-50 suit and a red tie. 
It was none other than my boss, himself, together with his best companion, his ultimate scowl.
Without saying a word, he picked up the document on the floor, briefly scanned through the content then finally, he took a couple of steps until he reached my desk.
He simply placed the document on my desk, took my fountain pen and signed it himself before handing it to me. 
My eyes shot wide at his gesture but I quickly got my composure back as I took a step away from my desk and walked towards him until we’re facing each other. I indifferently took the paper from his hands and placed it on the pile of signed documents. 
He crossed his arms while his lower lip curled as if displeased with something.
“Working until 7 pm again, Shadow? When will you ever get rid of that habit?” he spoke in his deep baritones as his piercing ocean-mimicking blue eyes pierced through my crimson ones. For a peculiar reason, something about his eyes usually leaves me temporarily in a daze as though he has casted a spell on me. “I thought I’ve made myself clear when I told you about Time Management. It’s absolutely impractical to be wasting time over some damn paper work. ” 
There he goes again pointing out my flaws. Sometimes, I begin to wonder whether this has become his twisted personal hobby or not. 
 “Because that is how I do my work. I thrive better at this hour and I find it efficient.” I answered back like I was merely talking to a co-worker. 
“It’s absolutely a dreadful tactic to get a job done and since you’re going to take over this company, soon, I will not tolerate such a habit!” He retorted with a hint of sternness in his voice. 
As a hedgehog unwavering pride, I always feel threatened whenever my mistakes are pointed out like he’s currently doing right now so I stood in my seat. 
“If you would kindly allow me to voice out my opinions, sir: You don’t control my life! I may be your subordinate but that doesn’t strip me the privilege to make my own decisions,” I answered back as I crossed my arms; which is considered really rude when speaking to one’s superiors and he didn’t seem to take my gesture lightly when his brows intensely furrowed as his teeth began to grind in frustration the moment he saw me with that challenging gesture. 
“You despicable boy. You dare show some attitude towards me?!” he snapped at me. “Because I’m warning you…you might regret ever insulting me at this very moment. Do not test me.” he calmly threatened as his deep set of baritones sent a chill down my spine.  
Of course, no one in their right mind would challenge their own boss except me because I know what ticks him off the most and seeing him angry is a guilty pleasure of mine because it makes me feel good inside. 
Seeing my boss getting a taste of his own medicine gives an unexplainable superior feeling; I love every second of it especially when he gives me that petrifying glare.   
“I regret nothing…” I simply said with a challenging smirk as though taunting him even more.
That feeling didn’t last long when I felt his strong hand gripping my neck out of rage.
Everything felt like a blur. All I could remember was being pushed towards my desk as he pinned me down with his piercing gaze.
“You have gone too far and I am going to punish you for talking to me like that…” 
“I dare you.” I returned the piercing glare and retorted like it was my only line of defense left after he tackled me off-guarded but I was suddenly incapacitated when he aggressively assaulted my lips in a heated lip lock. 
My eyes widened in surprise and I panicked at the feel of his tongue penetrating my mouth. 
Damn, what is he doing?! Chaos, this isn’t right. He’s out of his mind!
I tried to escape from his death grip as much as I could by prying his hands off my neck while my other hand did its best to push him away. I tried to kick him off but the attempt was left in vain when he pushed his weight into me. 
My struggling didn’t last long when the feeling of his lips against mine suddenly ignited some fireworks within me. Like something had possessed me all of a sudden, I returned the same aggression by eagerly pulling his tie towards me to deepen the kiss as I shuddered when I felt his body further pressing against mine.
Everything feels strange and I am clearly aware that this is so damn wrong because of our blood relations but why does this feel so damn right?
He soon pushed me away with a strong hand, deliberately breaking the kiss that left me partially whining in response at the sudden cold feeling.
“Now I found a good way to shut you up,” he devilishly spoke in between breaths as a smirk made its way into his thin lips. I couldn’t do much but stare at him pleadingly while my muzzles still burned from the heat of that kiss. 
Why did he stop? How could he stop? He shouldn’t stop!
Crazy things started to plague my mind of how much I wanted to experience that lip lock once more but unfortunately, my pride gets in the way. 
“What’s the matter? Why are you looking at me like you wanted more?” he chuckled at the sight of me.
To make matters worse, he noticed my eagerness and now he’s attempting to use it against me.
Damn it, I hate him for doing this to me. 
Despite my inner self screaming at me to tell him what I want, I decided against it and just waited for him to make his move once again while silently hoping he could comprehend my gesture. 
“Why can’t you tell me what you want now?” I felt his hand made its way into my thighs. His gentle touching made me flinch in response especially at the strange feeling. 
“It’s simple, Shadow.” His hands journeyed once more and this time, it slid into my inner thigh that made me gasp in response. “Just tell me what you want and I’ll give it to you.”
All of a sudden, I felt a nudge within my mind telling me that I should get away from this situation once and for all. 
This is wrong, I shouldn’t tolerate this!
“Get off me!” I said through gritting teeth while pushing him away with a hand but surprisingly he didn’t nudge at all. 
“Is that what you really want, Shadow? Are you sure you want me to get off? Your actions seem to contradict your statement…”
I fell silent at his remark. He’s good, he’s so damn good in reading people and it only fueled me inside to tolerate whatever he has planned.
As wrong as this may sound like, I was hoping for him to do the opposite of what I just blurted out.
My body aches for that kiss once more and not only that, it made me curious of how it would feel if his hands would inch its way a few more upwards.
Chaos, what am I thinking? Why do I feel like I wanted this? What has he done to me?
I got startled when he began to loosen my tie. 
“What are you doing?!” I exclaimed but was soon distracted when he swiftly pulled my suit jacket off me and began unbuttoning at least four buttons of my dress shirt.
“Whatever it is you are doing, stop it!” I yelled but he didn’t bother listening to me. Instead, he only pulled my dress shirt off my right shoulder and began planting warm and moist kisses at side of my neck. 
I shivered at the tortuous feeling of his warm mouth against my neck. The feeling literally sent a jolt in my spine and instead of a word, a soft moan unwillingly escaped from me in response. 
“That felt good, didn’t it?” he mockingly spoke beside my ear. “You don’t have to be reluctant, Shadow. I’m a very generous man. Didn’t I always bought you what you want before when you were still a child? It’s nothing different from that,” were his words before he began to assault my neck again while his hands rubbed every sensitive part of my body including the underside of my back quills. 
I yelped in surprise when I felt his teeth lightly grazing a part of my neck as though he’s attempting to mate with me in a more untamed way. Then I felt him taking in my scent before once again leaving fiery kisses in it. 
The feeling is too much to handle which leaves me currently at war with my own body. I tried holding back my moans but there are some that were able to breach my barriers. 
Whatever he’s doing to me, it’s making me want it more than I could ever imagine. It was absolutely tortuous. It seems like he knows every button that would compromise me. 
I guess it’s what they all say: Married men are no doubt quite experienced in these situations. 
His body towering over me felt foreign but deep down, my body had longed for this for a very long time. I was in a trance, I could barely think and even initiating another move became difficult.
“Still couldn’t say what you want from me?” he softly said just beside my ear, “…or would you like me to persuade you to talk?” 
Unable to bear his teasing any longer, I finally decided to speak my mind. 
“I…want you to do as you please, sir…P-please, do it again like you did before…” I breathlessly pleaded that made him cease from his actions.
“Good boy. Like mother like son but unlike your mother, you know how to plead politely which I find really pleasing.” 
He held me by my chin and looked straight into my eyes. “…and you have her eyes but yours are much bigger and brighter compared to hers.” 
Hearing him talking about my mother made me feel a bit uncomfortable but I somehow feel flattered that he found me more pleasing than her. Besides, hearing him giving out such a compliment is a rare occurrence. 
His lips swiftly landed on mine and I completely lost all of my senses. At the current moment, all I could think about is how wonderful his lips felt against mine especially when his tongue is exploring every part of my mouth. His kisses were highly intoxicating that no glass of whiskey could rebel the hangover I’m feeling from it right now.
For a strange reason, I unconsciously wrapped my legs around his waist, pulling him closer, making me shudder in response upon feeling his arousal intimately pressing against me. The friction is driving me crazy, I’ve never felt more eager than before.
Truth to be told, I wasn’t born like normal boys because I was gifted with a female gender instead and my family knew that too well, especially my uncle. 
I knew there was something strange about his constant checking on my progress. He had been observing me from the distance all along and has been waiting for the right time to initiate a move. 
Right now, he finally succeeded and he’s savoring that opportunity for which I have gladly consented to.
 After that little neck assault and this heated kiss, I feel a bit more comfortable enough to let him touch me in any place he pleased. My body was longing for this and I will not deny this opportunity no longer.
His hands rubbed my back, my sides, my chest and my thighs; he’s making me lose control of myself. 
As I got caught up in the heat of the moment, I pushed myself up and tugged on his suit jacket, silently begging for him to take it off without breaking our lip contact but my prayers were answered when he casually took his suit jacket off and threw it aside.
I was about to unbutton his dress shirt when he suddenly broke the kiss and held my eager hands in place, disrupting the building moment once again. 
Damn it, how frustrating! 
“Easy, now…Let me remind you that your eagerness would soon be your downfall,” he said as he began teasing me by biting my lower lip and gently tugging it then letting it go once more so he could watch me struggle to reach for his lips which ended up in vain when he held me back so I wouldn’t be able to reach him. 
“Damn you…” I bitterly stated out of impatience but my senses were once again clouded when he pulled me close to him as he purposely allowed his erection to grind against my already soaking wet core. 
I sharply gasped at the sudden jolt of pleasure filling my loins the moment I felt his hardness through his slacks rubbing against me. It was unnervingly satisfying that holding back a moan was already impossible. 
“Who are you condemning again?” he asked in a challenging manner that made me regret ever saying those words. 
“N…no one,” I simply replied as I caught my breath.
“Good,” he said as he continued to torment me. 
Chaos, he’s teasing me again! How could he do this to me?! Hasn’t he had enough seeing me suffer like this?! Damn you, Darius! Damn you!
“I could tell how much you liked that,” his deep baritones only contributed to my torment. I hate to admit it but the sound of his voice is only contributing to this heat that is already building inside me. “I wasn’t aware that you would have such a dirty mind, Shadow. I didn’t raise you to be inclined with such lewd things.”
“No, I don’t have a dirty mind!”
“Then would you kindly explain why the smell of your arousal is filling this room?”
I grunted in response out of annoyance. Truth to be told, whatever he’s doing to me is practically turning me on and if he continues this little teasing, I might start begging for him to be fucked and I will not allow that to happen. I will not give him the privilege to see me begging for him. 
“Clearly because you’re the one who induced it,” I said straight, trying to make a point but he shook his head in disagreement.
“You asked and I gave you what you want. Don’t deny your blessings, Shadow. You and I both know that you’re enjoying this.”
“That’s absurd!” I stubbornly retorted, concealing the fact that I’m loving every second of it. He can’t know about it, otherwise, he’ll only make me suffer more by making me beg for it. I just stared at him with heavy lids while doing my best to glare at him but all I did was making my eagerness known.  
“Your actions are once again betraying you, my dear boy.” I got startled when I felt his hands reaching for my belt and began undoing it with ease 
“Chaos, what the hell are you doing?! Get your hands off my belt!” I angrily called out to him but he just answered me with another one of his devious chuckles. 
Damn it! Why am I allowing him to rule over me like this? This is preposterous!
 As soon as he finished getting rid of my belt, he unbuttoned and unzipped my slacks as well, making it slide down my legs. 
Now I was only left with my boxers and my dress shirt that is close to falling off but I could do nothing else but watch him make his next move. I was literally distracted from all of the heat that’s burning me from the inside and out. It’s making me feel hazy. 
Damn, I feel so hot inside. It’s unbearable. I have to let it all out.
“Look at you, so eagerly waiting for it. You can make things a lot easier if you just tell me what you want like you did before, Shadow.”
“No, I will not!” I snapped back.
“Then face the consequences of your stubbornness.”
He sensually slid his hand in between my legs and began tracing his skilled fingers on my damp, sensitive folds through my boxers as gentle as he could. 
His gentle strokes are making me more eager while the roughness of the cloth of my boxers grinding against my sensitive nub of flesh intensified the pleasurable feeling.
It is becoming highly unbearable to keep a straight face but I still did my best to stubbornly stifle my moans as much as I could. 
“Damn, you’re already wet just from all of that teasing. You’ve been longing for this, haven’t you?” he chuckled beside my ear before assaulting my neck once again with his warm, moist kisses. 
“I…uh,” I couldn’t talk back as my moans would always get in the way because of his little schemes. 
Shit! He’s making this more unbearable than it already is. If he keeps this up, I might start begging for him for more. I won’t let that happen again! Once is enough. I won’t beg to him anymore!
I uncontrollably reeled my head back in pleasure as I instinctively opened my legs wider when I felt his strokes becoming rougher than before. The moans I tried so hard to contain finally made its way out of my throat. 
I could no longer contain it, I was literally losing myself from all of this pleasant torment. 
“That’s right, moan to your heart’s content. You love being fondled like this, right?” 
I couldn’t bring myself to respond anymore when another moan left me incapacitated. His words are starting to hypnotize me into complying with his command. I’m starting to feel an urge to say those lewd words. Not to mention that my moaning and subtle grunting are probably becoming music to his ears. 
“Chaos, such sweet sounding moans. I could listen to you all day and not tire from it.”
The pleasure is too much to bear that I could literally feel my head floating in the clouds. 
He captured my lips with his own once more in a deep kiss that made my knees buckle in response both from his fondling and from his tongue battling against my own but he left me disappointed again when pulled away once more with a grin.
He pushed me until my back met my desk and I watched as he deftly slides my boxers down, exposing my intimate part fully to his eyes.  
Frankly, I haven’t done this with anyone before and Darius being the first one to do this with me made my heart flutter in response. However, I couldn’t distinguish whether it was from the embarrassment or from the eagerness of his next move. Perhaps it was more on the latter since I wanted to feel him once more but my stubbornness always gets in the way and he loves it when I play things difficult. 
So it was me all along who’s fueling his twisted hobby in making me squirm underneath him.
Well played, Shadow. It was you all along who’s making your old man lust over you.
I shuddered at the sudden sheer intensity of his thumb rubbing my already engorged clit and I could hint that he just let out a sigh of contentment when he heard me moaning my heart out as my back arched from the indescribable jolt of pleasure filling my body. 
Making my agony even worse, he gently slid a finger in my entrance and rhythmically started pumping it in and out while sliding another one so as to stretch me even more. The pressure and the intense pleasurable feeling that came after it made eyes roll back in response. 
My breaths were becoming uneven and I could feel every blood in my body going to my thighs. I was getting lost from reality as the feeling of my hole being penetrated at the same time my clit being fondled slowly driving me to the edge. 
I lifted my hips so as to press his hands firmly against me; wanting to feel the same rough fondling he did a few moments ago. 
“Damn,” I breathed as my brows furrowed from the intense feeling that I never want to end. I could see him staring down at me with his victorious smirk as though finding pleasure in seeing me writhing in pleasure from his tortuous hands but I didn’t care anymore, all I care about is this wonderful feeling that’s taking over me.
“Moan louder, moan like you really want it so bad.” He ordered and I could do nothing but comply from his request. 
“I…Ah, yes…I…oh,” I struggled to speak, trying my best to not let my moans take over me but my words began to drift away from me like my brain just temporarily shut itself down.
Right now, I could feel something and I’m getting closer to it but as soon as I was about to reach the end of my climax, to my disappointment, he suddenly stopped and pulled his fingers away from me. 
My eyes widened in shock at that sudden ceased in movement. I was left breathing heavily and as soon as I got my composure back, I shot a very angry glare towards him.  
“Chaos! Why did you do that?!” Rage began to consume my pleasure-denied body.
I was so close! Very, very close. How dare he denied me that feeling?!
“I apologize, my hands suddenly got tired.” He mockingly said with a teasing grin as my frown became more intense. “Putting that aside, you seem disappointed, Shadow,” he added as he chuckled at my frustrations.
I simply ignored his statement and avoided his gaze as I gritted my teeth in anger. 
“Now, now, Shadow,” he said as I heard the sound of him unbuckling his belt and unzipping his pants which made my ears perk in response. “I told you before, you just need to ask and I shall give you what you want.” 
There he goes again testing my temper by making me beg for it. He truly loves seeing me in my most vulnerable state.  
“No, you’re not going to make me beg for it!” I snapped at him.
There’s no way that I would resort to begging to get what I want. I won’t do it, I won’t let him ask for it. 
“Suit yourself,” he simply responded with a look of indifference
Once again, it was my pride taking over the situation but I was suddenly taken aback when I felt his hardening length rubbing against my entrance teasingly. 
“However, let’s see how far you are able to keep your word.”
The feeling made me whimper in anticipation but I shook my head to get a hold of myself before I get carried away and start begging for it.
He continued to tease me with that gentle rubbing on my entrance until it came to the point where I could no longer take it.
“Damn, just do it! Do it now! Just put it inside!” I yelled in defeat as I pleadingly look at him. 
He just stared at me in indifference at my sudden pleading as though he wasn’t buying my words which made me even more frustrated.
“What are you waiting for?! I just asked you to do it!” I angrily told him but still, he gave me another indifferent look. 
I gritted my teeth in anger and was about to spat an insult when I suddenly felt him parting my thighs while his lips formed a smirk and before I could even take a breath, I felt him gently sliding his length inside me but stopped midway that made shoot a glance at him once more. 
“What now?!” I impatiently asked.
“Beg for it,” he simply said in a mischievous smile. “Tell me how much you want to be fucked.”
Already at the verge of losing my temper at the same time my sexual frustration bothering me, I finally found the courage to do what he says.
“Please fuck me…” I breathed, “I can’t take it anymore…Please, I want you…inside me,” were the only words I could muster and before I could say another word, he finally complied to my wishes. 
I whimpered as his length stretched my walls which somehow gave me an uncomfortable feeling and if he weren’t gentle, he would probably tear something inside me.
“Chaos, you’re tight,” he groaned as he continued pushing inside and once he got himself fully sheathed inside me, he waited for me to adjust before initiating the next move like he already knew how virgins like me would feel on their first penetration.  
 It wasn’t too long before I got used to his length and the next thing I know, he was rhythmically pumping himself in and out of me while I moaned and screamed his name. 
All of a sudden, he pulled out of me and turned me around so he could take me from behind while I leaned over onto the desk and rested on my hands. The feeling is much more intense in this position and I gasped in response when I felt his hand making its way towards my clit and rubbed it to his heart’s content. 
“Damn!” I cursed as the pleasure doubled and started to become unbearable. 
“You like that?” he asked and I just nodded in response but I got startled when he smacked my bottom with his free hand.
“Say it like you really mean it,” he ordered as I felt his warm breath gnawing against my neck.
“I…I like it! I like it so much! More please,” I had no choice but to comply as I continued to moan.
“Good boy,” he praised as he gave me a quick peck on the nape of my neck as a reward then he continued to rub me along with his thrusts. 
The feeling of him inside me felt even more wonderful that I could imagine. It’s like everything suddenly disappeared around us and we’re the only ones left in this world. 
It wasn’t long before I started to feel the same familiar feeling of going towards the edge. My moans became louder and I could barely support myself on the desk as the feeling gradually starts to take over me.
“I…I’m close…” I moaned, “Please don’t stop now…” 
He can’t stop this time. He can’t! If he does that again, I swear I’m going to punch him so hard in his jaw and he’s going to regret ever stopping. 
“I’ll let you cum in one condition,” I heard him say in between his thrusts that made me grunt in annoyance. 
For the love of chaos, what the hell does he want now?
“What?!” I asked, trying to stifle a moan. 
“No more overtimes,” he said that made me shot my eyes in bewilderment. “Are we clear?”
I can’t do that! I got used to it already but if he doesn’t make me go over the edge because of that, oh chaos, fuck my pride, I don’t have anything left anyway. 
“Alright, no more overtimes. Just let me cum, please!” I breathlessly pleaded and I heard him chuckling behind me.
“Louder. Say it like you really mean it!”
“I WILL NO LONGER WORK BEYOND OFFICE HOURS!” I screamed my lungs out and before I could recover from my anguish remark, I suddenly felt myself beginning to spasm around him as my body gripped him tighter. With one final thrust, he sent me over the edge along with him as his warm seed filled me into a brim like there was no tomorrow.
My head fell into the desk as I hungrily panted for air. My mind couldn’t get over that explosive orgasmic feeling. It was incredible.
My first time.
In fact, it felt odd that it was my boss and my father who took my virginity. I guess I couldn’t complain much after that wonderful feeling he just made me feel. At least I already know what sex feels like. 
“That’s my boy,” I heard him say as he pulled out of me that made me shudder in response. “Now pack up your things and let’s go home. Your mother and uncle are waiting at home.” He said as he gently rubbed my shoulders before pulling his pants on.
After regaining my strength, I stood and walked towards him with wobbly steps. 
I twined my hands on his neck and pulled him close to share another sinful kiss with him as a means of gratitude but he quickly broke it, much to my surprise. 
“That won’t be your first and last, Shadow.”
___
Bonus scene: 
(A few months later)
(Shadow’s POV) 
I stared at the ground as my uncle looked at me with a pained expression all over his face then he looked towards my father who just sat there with his fingers intertwined in his face while his elbows rested on his lap. 
“What the hell, D?! How could you do that to your own son?!” he had a look on his face like the world has just ended. “You knew he’s born special but still, you deflowered him and who knows how many times and now he’s pregnant! Oh jumping chaos emeralds, what has gotten into you?! Have you completely lost your mind?!”
My father just stared at him with an indifferent look on his face until he gave him a challenging smirk. “I just punished him, that’s all. Don’t worry about child support, I got everything covered.”
“Punishment, yes. How the hell would a mere punishment end up getting your son knocked up?!”
“I got angry and he got turned on. I merely satiated his cravings.”
“Oh chaos, what am I going to do with you?” He sighed in defeat after realizing how crazy our family has become then he focused his gaze on me. “Shadow, I apologize that this has happened to you. Maybe your father was drunk that time,” he said with his voice full of regret but he got startled when I showed no hard feelings or whatsoever.
“It’s alright, uncle and no, my father wasn’t drunk during that time. Besides, I’ll love this child no matter what,” I simply said that made him almost jump in surprise. 
“This isn’t the medieval times but why do I feel such a vibe? Oh chaos…It’s just like a certain series that I used to love watching,” he rubbed his temples and sat in defeat.
My uncle soon began to understand the situation. Although, he still felt resentful for my brother after what he’s done to me.
My mother didn’t take the situation lightly, though. 
“Darius! Shadow!” she yelled as she carried a glass bottle on her hand, “I will get rid of you two once and for all for betraying me like this!” she said as she dangerously walked closer. 
“Crimson, calm down,” my uncle said but she didn’t listen to him anymore when she started to go ballistic and began chasing the three of us with the bottle she was holding.
My father carried me in his arms while my uncle pushed some furniture around so my mother would trip from it.
“Chaos, see what you did, D? Now your wife is going to tear our necks!”
[bookmark: _GoBack]“It doesn’t matter. She’s a lunatic to begin with.”
I guess this is the consequence of working beyond office hours. I swear, I’ll never overdo things again for as long as I live.





