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Life Changing Moment
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As Ragen sat by the water, she started thinking about everything that had happened in her life. Asking herself why me, even as a child I was innocent, but that didn’t stop him. Your father is supposed to love you and treat you as a princess, but mine didn’t; he was the one who taught me no man will ever do something out of the goodness of their heart without wanting something in return. Not only did my father take my childhood from me, but one of my exes did too, just because I wasn’t ready. While she was sitting, thinking about all of this stuff, wondering why she looked at the scars on her wrist where she used to cut herself, she hid the scars for years because preacher's kids don’t do that. Ragen just wanted to be loved. Her mom was loving, but she never told her mom what happened because when she said something about her uncle touching her as a child, no one believed her besides her sister, so Ragen kept quiet about her dad. ‘Oh, shit, someone is coming. Let me not look like I was crying,’ she thought to herself. This person was running by the water because the weather was nice as the person was getting closer. Ragen thought to herself, ‘He is fine and my type, but I'm not going to say anything because he's probably like the rest of the men in her life.’ Just as she is thinking this, he stops right in front of her and says, “Excuse me, not to sound stalkerish, but this is like my third or fourth time seeing you here, but I just wanted to say you are beautiful.’ Ragen replied back saying, “Thank you.” Smiling. He replied saying, “You’re welcome,” and continued running. So a week later, Ragen went back to the same spot an hour later than she usually goes because she didn’t want to run into that man again. Even though he was her type, she didn’t want to end up hurt again. So as Ragen was sitting by the water, she was reading one of her favorite books. As she was reading, the same man from last week was running again. Thinking to herself, she said, Is he following me? as she was putting up her stuff and getting ready to leave because she thought that was creepy. When the guy got to her, he stopped and jokingly said, “Are you following me?” Ragen immediately said, “No,” with an attitude.”
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