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by Vivian Tease

Sandra Willis is a fortress of responsibility, juggling the whirlwind of single motherhood and a full-time job with barely a spare moment for daydreams, let alone dalliances of the heart. Yet, amid the mundane motion of a parent-teacher conference, she finds an unexpected flicker in the gaze of her daughter Tina’s teacher, Mark Carlington. Their mutual spark is undeniable, each stolen glance fueling fantasies that Sandra scolds herself for even considering.

At a PTA gathering, Mark’s tangled past with an ex-girlfriend Peggy throws cold water on the flame, reminding Sandra of the complex dance between her duties and her desires. She retreats, building walls against the whims of her heart, and Mark’s subsequent efforts seem destined for failure. How could a shared smile compete with reality’s harsh tune?

But reality has a way of bending when least expected, and the night blushes with possibility when Mark stands on her doorstep, unannounced and undeterred. Will they succumb to the passion that has silently woven them together? In the fumbling throes of new beginnings, they might just uncover that their desires for connection go far beyond the classroom, longing to be explored and cherished.
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by Vivian Tease

Sandra sat on the bench in the school hallway, the walls around her decorated with finger-painted art. Tina, her daughter, was sitting on the ground filling in a picture in a coloring book. Her school bag was beside her, its contents spilled out all around. On either side of Sandra were other parents, also waiting their turn to talk to Mr. Carlington, the second-grade teacher.

The classroom door opened and a small red-haired boy with his tall red-haired parents walked out. Each parent sitting looked up expectantly, hoping that they would be called in next so they could finally go home and relax. Mr. Carlington poked his head out the door and looked around at the faces in the hallway.

“Mr. Sanders?” he called.

A father, obviously relieved, got up from the bench and walked in with his daughter. The door shut behind them and the rest of the parents slumped back in their seats, resigned to waiting another quarter of an hour until the next name was called.

Sandra was the only one waiting with her daughter. She and Tina’s father, Darryl, had gotten a divorce a few years ago. The divorce was hard on Sandra, but luckily Tina hadn’t been too affected by it. She was too young to remember the fights, the sleepless nights, the constant palpable tension that always hung in the air. But now that Darryl was finally out of the picture, Sandra was a free woman. Free to do whatever she pleased, with whomever she wished to do it.

The problem was, of course, that raising a 7-year-old daughter is a full-time job on its own, never mind the full-time job that Sandra was also working. Between work, Tina, trying to keep the house clean, and finding time to relax, there was very little space for romance or even platonic relationships. Sandra had a small, close-knit group of friends, but the majority of them were co-workers. If she wasn’t working, she wasn’t even sure she would have that.

No, at the moment Sandra was lonely. She’d wanted to be with someone for a while, and even had eyes for some of the men she’d met in the past, but usually things wouldn’t work out. They would never be able to find a time to get together, or there just wouldn’t be any chemistry. In fact, and this is something Sandra wouldn’t admit to anybody except her closest friends, she hadn’t even been laid in 6 months. And sister, if you asked her, it was high time that she got herself some hot ass.

The door opened again and the father walked out with his daughter. Mr. Carlington poked his head out again, did the all-too-familiar scan of eager faces.

“Ms. Willis?”

Relief flooded over Sandra. She got up from the bench, bending down to tell Tina to come inside the classroom with her. The other parents slumped back again as Sandra helped Tina gather her things, the two of them heading into the classroom together when they were done.

Mr. Carlington closed the door behind them, blocking out the noise of chatter from the hallway.

“Great, thanks for coming in to speak with me tonight, Ms. Willis.”

“Oh, you can call me Sandra,” she replied, sitting down in the chair opposite the teacher’s desk.

Mr. Carlington smiled.

“Sandra, then,” he said, and he sat down at his desk. Tina plopped herself down on the floor, intent on finishing her picture.

“So, Tina,” he began. “She’s a very bright student, I can tell you that right off the bat. She’s excelled in spelling and counting, and she’s able to read at a fourth-grade level.”

“Yeah, she’s a whiz at home,” Sandra threw in, feeling her ego inflate at the compliments about her daughter.
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