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raced as | kept thinking of what he
-'=-'-' dto say, | was so fed up, what was I going
‘to do about him?

Staring at the documents at the table, I
straightened my back, 1 definitely had to take
this call and I must not let him get into my head.
I was at work, any slight change and I would be
disrupted. I couldn't let that happen.

“Daniel?"

Fanswered and spoke first, [ was not going

to let him dictate our conver sation, | was going

to take charge of how we spoke.
‘Elsie, why can't [ access the cards?"
Oh, so that's why

he call ed, unable to access
the bank ace ounts, he had no chojc

e,

e but to call

“You mean my cards?" | asked calmly, --.I' il
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He was silent, I took the opportunity to
relax, calm my nerves, and wait for him to reply.

“So that's how you are going to play it?"

“No Daniel, this is not a game, I'm serious
about everything, you honestly don't expect me
to be all happy after finding out."

He hissed in frustration, it was a long
silence, | just waited. | promised myself [ wasn't
going to let him change my mood.

I'm homeless. where d
stay? Where

O You want me to
do you want me to go to?"

‘1 don't know."

‘Are you really that heartless

? After how
much we have done

for each other?"

“You threw that al dway when you decided

to

I couldn't bring myself to say wha




"Please don't carry out this divoree, it's
going to ruin me, you, and us, let's find a way to
make this work, we can put everything behind

us.
“Daniel, I'm at work so please don't call me
back till you have signed the papers and you are

ready to proceed.”

With that I ended the call, the exact thing I
was avoiding, I played right into it. [ felt SO

miserable right now.

What would haye happened if | hadn't come
back early that Particular day? What if [ went
Straight home? I would not have seen them and
maybe right now [ would pe home.

No! This was for the best, just imagining
how long they had been together, fucking each
~ other behind my back and right under my nose




- what other couples went through when getting
divorced? I knew it was painful and
heartbreaking but this was extreme.

It's not like I wanted to get back with him,
this was never going to be possible after the
heartache he has caused me but I didn't want

this whole thing.

It hurts to see the person you imagined
would always have your back, ruin your life, and

still want you to allow him to continue.

I knew for a fact that Daniel would never
stop, he would play it cool for a while but sooner
or later, he would do exactly what he said he
wouldn'( do.

He had always been a ladies man, all the

girls loved him and usually flocked to him, giving
themselves to him. At first, I was jealous, :
-onstantly comparing myself to every girl that [




A headache slowly floated into my temple,
and I saw it coming, thinking so much had
always been my weakness. | just wanted
everything to be over already.

I stood up and went to the bathroom,

opening the cabinet, I fished around, hopefully |

would get some sort of pain relief. This was the
beginning of the day, I had to take some
medication to be able to make it throughout the

day.

Fortunately, I got aspirin, took a bottle of
water, drowned the pills, and drank more water

to flush it down properly.

Stalking back into the office, I went to the
window to get some air, sooner or later, | was
going to have to get a ther apist. I needed a way
to cope with these feelings.

Sitting back down at the desk; I took the
3 decuments that needed 1mmed1ate attention and




[ a-the. dacumems out of the way, I had no
' chmce but to think of Daniel. Again.

Was he truly homeless? [ thought to myself,
maybe he was pretending to get my sympathy.
He was very capable of that, at this point, he was
capable of literally anything.

‘No way." I slid to the telephone and called

Cassie. She picked on the first ring.
lyes!”

‘Cassie, I wanted to know if there was
)

anything else I needed to handle”
“Huh, you want to close early.”

The thought of going home right now to
being all alone didn't sit well with me,

"No, I'm actually done with these "

Already?" She sounded surprised, it made
;-me laugh. This plie was what [ usually did in less
time but because of how distracted I was.




!iot gjomg to rest till he found a way to get
- what he wanted and I was going to hold until my

sanity.
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