
Snuggle
by Steven Gowin

God, whose real name is Arthur, inched over towards Mary's side of
the bed. “Let's snuggle.”

“I'm tired, Art” The Virgin said. She was already curled up beside
their dog, Lance. “You know where that always leads.”

“Jesus Christ,” God said. He knew he could't sleep. Now he
supposed he'd have to masturbate.
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