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Peter Conell walked into the kitchen at exactly the same time his maid had finished putting the food on the table. He sat down without acknowledging her. His wife and son were already waiting for him to join them.

- Good Morning. – His wife and son, Marie and Joseph, said in unison.

- Good Morning. - He replied as he sat down. 

He then asked the maid to bring him the book that was sitting on the counter; a murder mystery. He had started reading this book two months ago, postponing it so that he wouldn’t find out who the killer was. There were only ten pages left until the great reveal. When the maid put it in front of him, Peter looked down at the cover. He didn’t know if he should find out who was guilty there and then, or put it off until later.

He decided it would be best to finish it that evening, when he was lying in bed next to his wife. After they’d had sex and he had some time to himself. This way Peter could take advantage of all that the book had to offer. He could even shout loudly "I knew it," when it was revealed that the killer was who he’d suspected.
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