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Alble's POV "1
"Come on buddy, let's get you home’

If ] wasn't mistaken that was George, I could
recognize his voice anywhere | heard it, him and
Elsie's, even if 1 fell asleep and didn't remember
who I was, 1 would remember her.

"Ho- how did you find me?*

‘Euy.thllhmeomywyonm'lnht
beauleyoukmwmownerwmanmwga
yo“‘.

nwuleommmmw
owmrhwmmdwuawmﬂ\ulonlydnnk
here to loosen myself. Whenever he saw me
alone and was sure I couldn't drive back on my
own, he always called George.

"She lied, she never loved me.’

*Dude, shut up, your breath smells like a
fart.

He tugged me off and out of the bar, we
were in his car and he drove off.

"Where are you going?”

o
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*I'm taking your dumb ass home, where else
will 1 take you?”

“No, don't, I can't stay there, at least not yet’

I couldn't bear it, that house held too many
memories, ones that were special in my heart
and I couldn't handle the sight of it.

*I'm taking you home, I can't bring you with
me, Boonie is staying over.’

ofcoursethatmadeseme.hehadtﬂsglrl
overandmebelngthel’ewlﬂlhimwasonly
gomgtomlneveryﬂm\gforhlm.lmdeutood
whathewasaaylng,whenlwaswlﬂlENe.l
couldn't even picture another person with us.

medrlvebackhomewasancm.mefresh

alrmatﬁnedmyl\mgswasemughmmockme
back to my senses, and everything that | was

trying to forget came crashing back to me.

Daniel, Elsie, our argument but most
importantly, the hurt. It pierced through my
chest and I embraced it with some much resolve.

If 1 was going to get over it and move on
with my life, I had to let the pain fill my heart, it
was the only way it would go away.

It was going to take an awful amount of time
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but that was the only step it was going to take to
overcome it, to overcome her and the hole she
made in my heart.

Arriving at the house, George took me out
of the caralthoughldldn‘tneedhls help, he was
treating me like a fucking child and it was
pissing me off.

meangerrosebMIm\dentoodwberelt
wasconﬁngfrom.itwasn‘tfmmhlmorwhathe
wasdomttwasfromﬂlemthatmylwnrt
lost.ltwasdlrectedtoMmbutldidn‘tactonlt.

lwasn‘tgomgtoprojectmymand
frustraﬁononhlm.mtwhenlhwd\em
behind it and the cause of it all

As the door opened, everything was as 1 left
it,thatwasthedowﬁallofusmgalcohol,um
]ustadelayandwasteofﬁm.Whateverwaeu
you were runnlngawayfromandcouldn‘tmm
was still going to be there waiting for you.

After the effect of what you did wore off, the

problem usually stood there and waited for you
to respond to it.

I silently appreciated it when George didn’t
say anything about the state of the house, he just
helped me to the couch and dumped me there.
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wou need to lose weight, you getting fat."

"Look who's talking? It's you who needs to
hit the gym, you can't even hold me up for that

long"
v«.mmmwumdwmwn

memood.mymodlnp.rualllr.Weutln
silence as neither spoke.

‘I'm guummmldp now.’
“Yeah'

lmededmwwlcmnh'tmmde
mm«mmmhmmm.

it was going to be pretty annoying if I had to go
but 1 was held back.

*Just spill it out, do 1 have to ask?" He sald
quietly

Relief flooded through me as 1 spoke, |
wasn't used to this kind of thing, discussing

feelings but those were some of the things that
Elsie did to me.

She changed my view on how to handle
emotional issues, you don't keep it bottled, you
say it out to someone ever if you have no one. It
was better than just keeping it inside of you.
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After 1 said as much as I could without

sounding like a pussy, he signed and leaned back
into the chair.

“Women were sure a piece of work””

'renmeaboutltﬂey.l‘mgladyougotback
togeﬂlerwimyourglrl.holdontoher.youwon‘t
know till she's gone.”

'Bro,mmulllkeanoldman.jeu.'.ﬂe
laughed.

Soonenmmllpmdummhlgl\.itfelt

mmmmuummmmmm
afriend.

'Ywdohwmhdmmnmm
just recently gotten back together right?”

Oh yeah, that's right, no wonder he was
laughlng.ltwumppo.edmbemeomerway
round,hewalmeomﬂmmdttmtune.'l‘he

thought made me laugh harder.
'Yeah,butwhatmadeyouguysoomeback?-

*If it's meant to be and you want it, you will
try all your best to keep it going”

“Even if the other person didn't love you?"

“Everyone had a way of sorting things out”
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to do that? To sort things out
as there to sort out
didn't?

Was | ready
between us? What exactly w.
when she never loved me and still

This was mbbethe-uthe-t
ummmﬂeva.




