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Destiny  
By Karla                        

Everyday was the same thing ever since Don’s wife died. She was killed one winter morning while crossing the street to get to the post office. He had always lived in the same place, an average populated city, in the east boundaries of West Virginia, and when Rose died he didn’t feel the necessity to move somewhere else. It was the place where he wanted to be because in some way he could still see and feel his wife around. 


Once Rose was gone, he would only live for his work, and he had lost a lot of weight in the last months. After Rose’s funeral, many people including his parents, relatives, and close friends tried to get him out of the depression he had let himself in. They invited him to parties, reunions, dinners, but he always used some kind of excuse and rejected them.  


Out of all the people who tried to distract him from his loss only one could achieve it; her name was Susan. She worked in the Public Relations department in the same business he did. She was two years younger than he, and they had met for the first time in the elevator, a few months after Rose’s death. For some reason, she had felt attracted to him; and at the first opportunity she had she went up to him and asked him if they could go out for dinner. Surprisingly, he accepted and the two of them went out for the first time that night. 

After their first date they started to see each other more often. Sometimes they would go out for dinner and talk for long hours about their feelings. Months passed and they now knew everything about each others’ lives; he had told her about Rose’s death and how he still loved her, and she had told him about how her husband had cheated on her with her best friend. 

Everything seemed to be going pretty good between the two of them, except for the little detail that Susan had fallen in love with him. For weeks she went over this thought trying to decide which was the best way to tell him about her new feelings. She wanted to be with him, but she knew for what he had told her that he still loved Rose. Finally, she got to the conclusion that the best thing to do was to get over with it and let him decide what was going to become of them.


On the next day after finishing up eating Susan turned to him, looked him in the eyes, and said, “Don, I love you. I know that you still love Rose, but I think that you should give yourself the opportunity to love somebody else, she’d like that, and you know it.” 


The shock in his face was so obvious that he couldn’t think of anything to say. They stayed quiet for a few minutes until she broke up, “So, what do you say? You want to?” 

He looked at her with a sad look and replied, “I think that it’s time for me to leave.”


“Should I take that as a no?”


“I don’t know. I’m very confused right now. Maybe we should talk about it some other day.”

“Well, I don’t think I have anything else to say, if that’s what you want, I understand,” she stopped and then went on; “If you change your mind you know where to find me.”
The days passed and they changed into months and Don was still confused.  He missed Susan, but deep in his heart he knew that he still loved Rose, and the least that he wanted to do was to hurt the girl who had given a new light to his life. He knew that he needed to talk to Susan, but what was he supposed to say? “Hey I still love Rose and I think about her everyday, but we can try.” If he was to be with Susan, he wanted to truly be in love with her or at least not to think about Rose every single day.


One night as Don was lying on his bed; he turned to his closet and stared at his wife’s clothes. After looking at them for what seemed to be forever, he realized that Rose would like him to be happy, just as Susan had told him. That’s when he got up, went to the garage, and grabbed one of the many empty boxes he often used for storage. Then he came back into his room and put all of Rose’s belongings in the box, except for his favorite picture of her. 

After putting the box in his car, he drove to an assistance place and dropped it off there; as he did this he felt better about himself, and about Rose too because now she would finally rest in peace. 

Once heading back home, he changed his direction and started the road trip to Susan’s house. He was sure now that he really liked Susan, he missed her a lot, and he was now ready to give it a try and begin a new relationship with her. 
When she opened the door he found her crying and once inside he asked, “What’s wrong? I’m here to tell you that I like you a lot and that I really want to be with you. Rose, I love you.”
As he said this, she started to cry even more, and now terrified Don said, “Are you okay? Please don’t tell me that you don’t want to try anymore, please don’t.”

After a few seconds, when she was a little bit calmer she finally said, “Don, I’m sorry that that is not going to be possible, but I’ve been diagnosed with cancer, and I don’t have very much time left.”
He stayed frozen and suddenly realized that life wasn’t fair and that destiny was to ruin his life once again. 
