
Knots
by Diane Becker

She sees her first husband on the bathroom floor, ingrained in the
wood. He is wearing shades, has curly hair and is riding a unicycle.
Even though she knows he's not looking in her direction she covers
him up with a magazine when she sits on the toilet. Though she's not
talked to him in years, she thinks he would find this funny. Especially
the unicycle bit.
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