
June 2013

Amanda HawkinsFinders, Keepers…
“She posted the video? But she said… Jeez, you can’t trust—”

“There’s no need to be embarrassed. Your name wasn’t posted, and there 
weren’t any ‘before’ pictures. No one will know it’s you.”

“You knew. That’s bad enough. Why—”

“A mother knows her daughter, love. The point is, no one else has to know. As 
for ‘why’, Mrs. Patterson needed our consent for the name change.”

“Name change? But I’m not—”

“Cut the act, Patty. It’s a little late to pretend that this isn’t exactly what 
you wanted all along. This is what—your fifth date? Goodness… no wonder 
Stanley’s been getting a bit frisky.”

“Well, yeah… But it’s just kissing… It doesn’t mean—”

“I know what it means, dear. I do hope you’re ready for what comes next.”

“Huh? But… I mean, I’m not… I can’t…”

“I’m sure you can. But here’s a tip: practice on a cucumber. Gagging isn’t a 
terribly attractive quality in a girl. Use an English cuke; they’re slimmer.”

“Mom? Are you saying you actually want me to—”

“It’s what girls do, sweetheart. And you brought this on yourself—going 
through that poor girl’s things. You know she passed away, don’t you?”

“Uh, no…”

“Her name was Patricia too. So if Mrs. Patterson ever goes a bit funny and 
starts treating you like her, it’s probably best if you just play along.”

“You mean I’m supposed to replac—”

“We met Stanley earlier, by the way. Such nice boy, and from a good family. 
He starts medical school in the fall, you know. You’re so lucky he likes girls 
with a little extra equipment under the hood.”

“Lucky?”

“Being a doctor’s wife will give you a certain standing in the community. You 
certainly have a lot to learn about being a woman, but that’s why I’m here. 
Now show me that closet and I’ll help you pick out a dress for tonight.”

“Wife? Aren’t you gonna stop all this?”

“Why should we? You were never going to amount to much on your own. At 
least this way you can adopt. Oh, for heaven’s sake, you’re not going to cry, 
are you? Losers, weepers, I suppose… Now dry those eyes and let’s get you 
dressed. We’re taking you and our future doctor-in-law out for dinner.”  �


