
    
      
        Here is an example of what can happen when there's too much dread in an LTR:  "She found a dating app on her boyfriend's phone.  Then she bought a samurai sword." 

        It appears the victim, Mr. Lovell (aka "Biggie"), also went a little too far in removing time and attention--presumably because Biggie was spending 12 to 13 hours per day playing PlayerUnknown's Battlegrounds computer game.

        In this case, dread appears to have been the more powerful passive kind--Tinder app on his phone, red hair in shower drain (Biggie's LTR's hair is green), and scratches on his back "possibly from a romantic encounter."

        Biggie's LTR's hamster then persuaded her to go shopping for a samurai sword, hide his phone (so he couldn't call for help), and when he fell asleep, begin attacking him with the sword.  Her hamster satisfied, she eventually called 911.  When the police arrived, the blood was too much, so she told officers "You need to help him."  He went to hospital.  She went to jail and was booked on first-degree attempted murder charges.

        All of the articles I have read about this crime were written in an upbeat, humorous tone.  (Reminded me of Sharon Osborne joking about male genital mutilation on The View.)  Would the reporting be different if gender roles were reversed and Biggie had attacked his green-haired LTR?    
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