YOUR
ARTICLE,

v

THE ONE ABOUT ;
SLEEP AND CLl-
\ MATE ANXIETY.

| ONE, HAHA,

DEPRECATING! IT MADE
ME LAVUGH, | KNOW IT'S A

SERIOVUS SUBJECT BUT |
COULPN'T HELP MYSELF,

I'!™ GLAD TO
HEAR IT,




PID ELISE *
ALREADY SENSE... -

WHERE ALL THIS
f‘\g WAS GOINE2
&

Y ;

7 NOTHING EXCITING,
NOTHING CUTURAL
OR ANYTHING...

AS IF THAT'S
50 IMPORTANT!

. PON'T BE SO
S | SELF-DEPRECATING! |
\ WHAT KIND OF

DOCTOR?2




S FoR THE REST OF THE EVENING, 4 )
ELISE KEPT ONE EYE ON DAGMAR. SHE ALWAYS
KNEW WHERE IN THE RoOM TO FIND HER.

LATER, AS SHE AND HENRIK WERE LEAVING,
SHE WENT UP T0 PAGMAR AND SAID, WITH
T00 MUCH ENTHUSIASW:

WELL! |

HOPE TO SEE
YOU A6AIN
Soon!



THEY HELD EACH OTHER
FOR MAYBE THREE SECONDS,

ONE ONE THOUSAND
TWo ONE THOUSAND
THREE ONE THOUSAND




LATER, ELISE SCRUTINIZED

HERSELF IN THE BATHROOM
MIRROR,

SHE SAW EVERYTHING
THAT WAS LoPSIDED,

EVERYTHING THAT WAS
FLUFFY AND PASTY.
LIKE AN INSECURE
TEENAGER, SHE

QUESTIONED IT ALL,

SHE WONPERED IF SHE'D
HAVE THE NERVE To BE
NAKEP WITH ANYONE

AGAIN, BESIDES HENRIK,
O0F COURSE,

HENRIK, WHO’D NEVER
HAD A BAD THING To SAY
ABOUT HER BODY, BUT
MAYBE NOT MUCH ELSE,
EITHER. AT LEAST NoOT
IN RECENT YEARS,

NO, NAKEDNESS WITH
ANYONE ELSE WAS
OUT OF THE QUESTION!
IT WAS JUST HER
IMAGINATION GETTING
THE BEST OF HER,

SHE HAD NEW, DEEP

CREASES on HER FACE
AS WELL,




HENRIK...ELISE THOUG HT
ABOUT HOW SHE WoULD
NEVER BE ABLE TO
LEAVE HIWN,

ABOUT HOW MUCH SHE
LOVED HIS HANDS, HOW
FULL OF CARE THEY WERE
WHEN THEY HELD HER,

O0R WHEN THEY HELW
LITTLE SEEPLINGS, CATS,
DOUGH, SCREWS, NUTS,
FIREWoO0O0D, SHE THOVGHT
ABOUT EVERYTHING HE'D
REPAIRED, ABOUT How
HE WoULD HAVE MADE

A Goop SURGEON, HAD
HE WANTED To,

ELISE FELT A TENDERNESS
WELL Up, SHE FELT HENRIK'S
BREATH ON HER NECK,

ELISE WAS PRESENT,
YET SOMEW HERE ELSE,

HENRIK HAD GONE TO
SLEEP @UICKLY AND
EASILY, AS USVAL,

ELISE WAS AW AKE,




WERE THOSE THREE SECONDS THE START
OF EVERYTHINGZ

OR HAD SHE IMAGINED IT AL THIS FEELING,
LIKE EVERYTHING HAD CHANGED, LIKE WHAT
SHE WANTED MOST OF ALL WAS To PUT HER
HAND AROUND PAGMAR’S WAIST AND LET
IT STAY THERE,



PERHAPS MOMENTS LIKE THIS HAPPEN ALL THE
TIME, BUT ELISE HAD FORGOTTEN ABOUT THEM,
FORGOTTEN HOW THEY MADE HER FEEL,

THEN AGAIN, MAYBE THIS WAS A TURNING POINT,
EITHER THAT OR SHE JUST HAD TO FORGET IT, pPULL
HERSELF TOGETHER. PAGMAR LIVED FAR AW AY. THERE
WERE MORE THAN FOUR HUNDRED MILES BETWEEN THEM,



AND SHE WAS MARRIED, To A WOMAN,
ANN-CHARLOTTE HAD TOLP HER THAT,
THE NEWS HAD STARTLED ELISE,

AND THEN THERE WAS ALS0 THE FACT THAT
ELISE WAS MARRIEP TO HENRIK AND THEY WERE
ALWAYS SUPPOSED To BE MARRIED, THEY WERE
VERY HAPPY, MAYBE EVEN UNCOMMONLY HAPPY,
MAYBE EVEN HAPPIER THAN MOST,



BUT ELISE AND PAGMAR HAD
STARTED TEXTING.

TENTATIVE,
CURIOVS
MESSAGES,
FUwL oF
POLITE
QUESTIONS,

3 SHE DIDN'T LEAVE

| HER PHONE LYIN6
| AROUND ANYMORE,

- UKE SHE ALWAYS

| HAD, HENRIK NEVER
| SNOOPED, HE'D
NEVER NEEDED To,

NEITHER HAD SHE,

SHE'D ALWAYS
TRUSTED Him,




;"‘-. |
Im " ‘:_‘
LR ot
; & vy
r::. ;
. -
=y
i '
Wo HELLO?2
? ; i ‘ r?'
) 4§ i YES!
i HERE! 3

WHAT DID PEOPLE USE To po IN THIS
SITUATION, BEFORE PHOVESZ ELISE
THOUGHT, How PID WE o THISZ



AND THEN,
ON A SPRING
EVENING...

i

Do YOU THINK
IT WouL BE A
600D IDEA TO
MEET Up2

\}

YES! | MEAN,
| DON'T KNoW.
BUT | WANT To,

THEN WE
BOTH Do,



















ARE YoU
NERVOUSZ )

Ar




