1 closec
= ninutes before [ went over to the ¢
~ bolted the locks into place. I heard retreat
footsteps after I locked it.
They belonged to him, he waited for me to

lock the door before he left, he wanted to be
sure [ was safe and secured, that single act of

thoughtfulness warmed my heart.

I realized 1 was standing there longer than [
expected, [ turned and looked at the room, these
walls heard all the confessions and expressions

of feelings between me and him.

My eyes settled on the bed, the sheets
twisted in the position where he lay down. The
footprint at the foot of the frame showed where
[ sat, the distance between us was so short and
we could have easily covered it.

] imagined how the bed would have looked if

by now. Left to me alone

~ would have ended.




would react, by then the effect of the sexual
desire would have disappeared and reality would

have set in.

Listening to him express himself was so
heartwarming, I could feel his heart yearning for
me and he was not ashamed to admit it.

"What are you going to do?" I asked myself
quietly.

Now that he has made his intentions clear, |
couldn't ignore him, it would seem childish to
act like that, I had to make a decision and make
him aware of my choice.

The big question now was what was that
decision going to be? What was 1 goingto
choose? Was I ready to be with him? I truly




and will keep having women swarming aro
him. It wasn't necessarily his fault but what
assures me that he won't betray me as well.

He owned me nothing, even the man who
swore to love, protect, and cherish me ended up |
scattering my life. He was my husband, ex
husband but it still hurts.

Pushing such cumbersome thoughts out of
my mind, I moved to the bed and laid down to
sleep, | had to get some rest, tomorrow was
going to be a long day with the meetings and
everything so I had to sleep early.

Slipping under the sheets, I tried to remove
my mind from the fact that his body had been
here. The thing there was he made me forget
when I was with him, I felt secure and desired.




} msfy Damel as a man wasn't sufficient to
make him turn to her.

My confidence and self-esteem were kind of
affected by that and it was Albie's attention that
consoled me, he made me feel confident in my
skin as a woman.

If I could attract a man like him then maybe,
just maybe I wasn't so bland. The pleasure it
gave me, empowered me to feel good, if [ were
to let him go, I might lose that privilege.

Tomorrow was important, I had to be alert
and active, all this thinking was just going to
leave me drained and unable to perform to my

maximuin capacity.

| forced myself to sleep, which was hard but

finally, [ drifted into a dreamless sleep.

~The morning light was my indication to get
out of bed, I had to brace myse]f to get up, "




[ wished I could stay longer, Boonie wasrthef':f
one who made me think about staying longer
than needed. Thinking of Bonnie, she never
came back from where she went to last night.

I was so occupied with Albie that I didn't
remember, maybe she did it on purpose so she
would give me and him time alone. She was
capable of doing something like that, in a fit to
see whether we would do anything.

She was even the one who suggested that he
stay over at our place for the night, at that
moment that was the most convenient solution..

I was ready to go and grab breakfastas




“Let’s just end this!"

End what? What is going on Bonnie?
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