Memory 5761
I had been involved with my high school sweetheart, Glenn, for four years.  Then, I met this guy, Hank, when I was in college.  He had just come back from Rome.  He was an American but his family lived in Italy.  From the moment we met each other, we were never apart for more than eight hours for more than a year.  There was just some kind of incredible connection and I knew I had to tell my boyfriend, who lived in northern California about my college boyfriend, who was in southern California with me.  I knew that I should have broken up with Glenn before I started seeing Hank. The minute I met Hank, I knew something was gonna change.  I just didn’t know how much it was gonna change.  Hank was the person that eventually asked me to marry him.  The whole thing was just really difficult.  I wasn’t unfaithful to Glenn for a momentary thing.  I really thought this was it. I thought that Hank was the man I was gonna marry.  I think the hardest thing was having to tell Glenn about what had happened. I knew that Glenn was not the person for me.  As amazing as he was and as great as our relationship was, it had already run its course. As I got into college, I realized that we were two different people and that we wanted two different things.  I wanted to travel and really explore the world and he just wanted to stay in northern California.  I knew in the back of my mind that it was only a matter of time but I guess I just didn’t have the heart to confront him until I was forced to. I waited until I felt I could no longer go on dating him, until there was a reason to, until there was somebody else.

