
My voice rose as I desperately looked for something to throw at this idiot. “But you lied to her! You do 
have feelings and you ran from those feelings!" 

  

He was starting to look worried as he said, "I know but, I don't know if I want your life. And my mom 
doesn't seem to like you. She says, well everyone says, this is just a horrible situation." 

  

Damn it! I couldn't find anything heavy enough to knock sense into this moron. I was getting angrier by 
the second and I could feel the venom seething out as I said, "Of course it's a horrible situation! You 
spent most of your time running from anything to do with your feelings for me and lying to everyone. 
No one knows the whole truth and you have made it so no one will talk to me about it. You said yourself 
when you have a difficult decision, you go for the easy way out of habit and fear. You didn't go into the 
military because you didn't think your parents could handle having both children gone. Now you're stuck 
at that job, calling it your livelihood, killing yourself to move up when I don't even think that's what you 
really want. You didn't move to be with Clara because you didn't think your family could handle it, so 
she left you for another man.  All you've done is make decisions you feel is best for everyone else and 
run from anything different. Aren't you tired of choosing the easy because of fear? " 

  

Ha! I sat there smug looking. Yeah that's right jerk, I said it. He said I didn't take his bullshit and I was 
proving him right. He could fool everyone else but he couldn't fool me. I knew him too well. 

  

Uh oh, anger flashed in those emerald green eyes. He was shutting down as he said, “Well, it was 
working fine for a while.” 


