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Later that evening…

Door opens. “Jeff? It’s Jenna. Are you here?” 

Flips light switch. “Nope, he’s not home yet.”

“Should we be worried?” says Father.

“Oh, no. He works late all the time.”

“Get the luggage, Frank,” says Mum. “We should 

get to the hotel before they lose our booking.”

“I had a good time,” says Jenna. “Thank you so 

much for dinner. It was great to meet you.”

“Same here, dear. It’s been a long time coming. 

I hope we get to see you again sometime.”

“That’d be great.”

Cindy says, “How come Jenna gets to stay?”

“Well, there’s really only room for—”

“We could drive you home,” says Father.

“Oh, no. I couldn’t ask you to do that. My place 

is all the way across town.”

“It’s no trouble.”

“Hush up, Frank! Can’t you see she wants to wait 

here for our Jeff?”

Cindy says, “Maybe she wants to sleep over.”

“Cindy! For goodness sakes, that’s none of our 

business, is it? Jenna is a grown woman.”

Cindy laughs and says, “Yeah, so’s Jeff.”

“Just be quiet,” says Father.

“I’m so sorry, Jenna,” says Mum. “Cindy didn’t 

mean to embarrass you.”

“That’s okay. I have a younger sister too.”

“I bet you do,” says Cindy. Her father cuffs her 

on the behind and she pouts.

Mum hugs Jenna. “Could you have Jeff call us, 

dear? When he gets in. So we won’t worry.”

“I’ll pass that along.”

Later still, on the phone…

“Hi, Mum? It’s Jeff. Sorry I missed you. I just—”

“Jenna, yes. I heard you met her.”

“She is nice. I’m glad you think so.”

“Yeah, I totally forgot. Don’t know where my—”

“I did apologize, yes. We’re good.”

“A few months ago. We met at work.”

“That’s right, last October. I guess I should have 

told you at Christmas, but—”

“No, I’m not ashamed of her. Why would—”

“You think she’s pretty?”

“C’mon, Mum. Of course I do. I mean, she goes 

to a lot of trouble to look the way she does.”

“You like her hair? Really?”

“No, I’m not surprised. Her hair is okay.”

“Yeah, it’s the same length as mine, but—”

“Tomorrow? Gosh, that’s kinda short notice.”

“Ask her? Well, okay…” <long pause>

“Sorry, Mum. Jenna says she has plans.”

“Sure, another time.”

“Yes, I promise you’ll see her again.”

“Proud to have her as a daughter? Really?”

Deep breath. “Thank you. That means a lot.”

“Yep, I booked the day off. I’m all yours.”

“Okay. See you then.” [CONT]
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Moral of the story: Acceptance may be closer than you think…


