




She had to make things right. She ran after him.

“Lucas!” She called out desperately, trying to catch his attention so that all could be right in the world.

He shifted uneasily, glancing over to see who else had heard, visibly relaxing when he saw that no one was within
earshot.

“Now, remember,” he spoke, calmly and furtively, “at school, my name is Mr. Jonathan.”

 


