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Marla woke up to a gray, drizzly, Northwestern morning.

She works for herself, which could be a good thing, but her work is running a business that her father left to her. Although it's successful and a well-intended legacy, it feels thrust upon her — an onerous thing. 

The picture on the wall encapsulates the reason. It is of her with Marty. Even now, at times she aches for him.

Marty and Marla... the well-matched couple with almost matching names. The loving couple, so corny in their affection that all their friends delighted in teasing them. They didn’t mind. They had each other.

And they had a plan. Marty interned for her father before he enlisted. When he got out of the Army, her father would retire. They would run the company. It was a dream that would sustain them forever.

Father doted on Marty... nearly as much as she did and called him the son he never had. Then a faceless person in a nameless stretch of desert ruined the dream. Marty wasn’t coming home. 

Reluctantly, she walked in the steps they'd planned, taking over the business, trying to keep alive the dream that ended before it began. Through endless classes, she has tried to learn to be a businessperson. But it is hollow without her soldier coming home from the war. 

Somehow, Marla has lost herself. Marty was to be there forever, but he isn't. So, who is she? 

You might advise her to follow her bliss, but what is it? Anything she can imagine as bliss is far away, lost in a vast alien land.

When she dresses, putting on her business clothes each morning, Marla finds it necessary to put on a business attitude. She assumes an alter ego who is prepared to do tasks that she would rather not do. It numbs her.
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