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She stood in her living room of her
2nd story apartment, stood there staring out the window
down onto the dark, rain soaked road below. The beads of rain that
collected on the window pain created a somewhat soothing prism of
colors from the street lights and the flickering lights on the
store front billboards.

She continued to stare out the window as she
lit a cigarette and took a long, thoughtful drag. She held it in
for a moment before blowing the smoke out onto the window glass.
The cloudy billow hit the glass and dispersed in random
directions.

All of the lights were turned out in Cassie’s
home; the only light that shown in was the light coming in from
city down below. Her home was quaint and tidy; a small two bedroom
apartment in which she resided by herself. Cassie never minded
living alone before, she liked the privacy and the solitude but in
the last few years, her feeling of independence and solitude has
transformed into loneliness and unimportance.

Taking another drag off of her cigarette,
Cassie walked around her home. She tried to give herself a pep talk
in her mind by saying words of encouragement that could possibly
help her reassess her own value. She had a home that she could pay
for, she had a job that she flourished in, and she had a few close
friends that she called her family but there was something missing.
She knew what it was but had no idea how to find it.

Cassie had gone through many relationships.
Some ended against her wishes which generally ended in the “it’s
not you it’s me” conversations while others never really made it
past the friendship part. Sure, she had a vast collection of male
friends, but the factor that would allow her to move to the next
level, she just couldn’t seem to find. That aspect hurt her heart
tremendously as she would find herself concluding that there was
something wrong with her, and she just couldn’t quite put her
finger on it.

At age 42, Cassie had conceded in the fact
that the odds of her finding happiness with a man were getting
smaller. She looked at the situation realistically. Age determines
one thing and one thing only, the older you are, the more set in
your ways you are and the ability to mesh your life with another’s
is a far greater task the older that you get. However, Cassie
absolutely refused to settle with a relationship based off of
mutual respect and tolerable companionship. She wanted the romance;
she wanted the passion. She wanted to know that there was somebody
out there that would love her and cherish her as much as she loved
them and cherished them.
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