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Preface
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This is a love story for in truth it is our story, yours and mine. Two young people met and grew up together. They became acquainted quite by accident on the phone for a business purpose. After weeks of talking, they became very comfortable with one another’s personalities and enjoyed the same sense of humor. She then asked him to come to her business for a cup of coffee. Something extraordinary happened, when they looked at one another both were silent and somewhat stunned. An electricity, but not quite, shot between them. This was an energy that neither of them had ever experienced and there were no words to adequately describe what they astonishingly felt. Tears came to their eyes and no words were yet spoken. They simply smiled and were somewhat stunned in the beauty of the moment. Instantly they understood that they’d known one another for a very long time and were simply re-uniting. When she spoke first, he heard what was somewhat like music in the melody of her voice. They were instant lovers. She was, by far, the most beautiful woman he’d ever had the honor to gaze upon. This wasn’t simply a physical attraction but much much deeper. In his eyes, she seemed to be surrounded by a type of light. She’s radiant. Their remembered love was coming to the surface and would continue to grow for the next twenty years. They were the deepest of friends and understood completely nothing would ever come between them again. They were happy. Bob
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Chapter 1: Absolutely The Most Beautiful Woman I’d Ever Seen 
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After a year of selling cars, I became fed up with living in Columbus,Ohio. I moved back home to help dad because mom had been placed in a nursing home. He was in his seventies and in poor health. Months later my mother passed away. I was visiting her on Good Friday. After talking for over an hour we kissed, and I walked out of the room, I stopped and stuck my head around the door and said, “I love you mom.” ”I love you too honey.” That was the last time I saw her alive, she died on Easter. 

I called my sister Sue, and she drove down on Monday. Dad was sleeping downstairs; we had put his bed in the dining room. Sue woke up in the middle of the night and went into the dining room to get some cigarettes. Dad woke up out of a dead sleep, saw Sue and started screaming thinking Sue was mom. The look on Dad’s face really upset Sue, she was visibly shaken. My brother Bill came down the next day with his two sons. All the family soon arrived, and we attended the funeral. The main problem we had was alcohol and tempers. After mom’s funeral, the vodka caused everything to explode. Sue tearfully mentioned to Bill what had happened the prior night. His anger started calling Sue names I won’t mention. I’d listened to enough of his rants and threw him to the floor. I was on top with my fist raised when his son pulled me off. We went downstairs and drank some more vodka. Bill then started insulting me. I said, “Let’s go!” Bill’s outside and before reaching the front door his other son stopped me. “Don’t go, he’ll kill you.” I calmed down, and after a few minutes said, “I’ll just talk with him.” When I went outside, he sucker punched me. I went down, he grabbed my hair and began slamming the back of my head on the concrete step. His sons pulled him off and a neighbor called the police.The police suggested we go inside and get a good night's sleep. We went into the kitchen to have another drink. Bill said, “I’ve wanted to do that to you for a long time.” “Glad you’re happy.” I went to bed and slept on my back. When I woke up, the pillow was stuck to my head from the blood. I went to the hospital, receiving over 40 stitches and went to work. So, the night we buried mom, I almost ended up dead or in jail. 

They had been married for 50 years, and dad couldn’t handle mom’s passing, at all. He would drink a fifth of vodka a day, several times I found him passed out covered in urine. I’d accepted a sales position with an appliance company and after five months was promoted to store manager. One evening we were doing inventory, so I didn't arrive home until 2:00 am. I looked in on dad, but he wasn't in bed, he’s in a fetal position on the floor after dying from a massive stroke and a broken heart. He died six months to the day after mom. The Ohio Valley was booming after the 2nd World War. Mom and dad had raised my brother and sister through the Great Depression. I was spoiled and mom used to say, “Whoever marries you is going to have a job on her hands”. My future wife, Mary Jo, did. 

I had lost the greatest loves in my life within six months but shortly after I met the greatest love I’d ever known. Mary Jo. I met her over the phone, she was the secretary who took our credit applications for customers wanting financing for the appliances. Fax machines had not yet been invented. After a month of joking and getting to know one another, she invited me down for coffee. I walked in and was stunned; she was absolutely the most beautiful woman I’d ever seen. We experienced an instant, extremely electrifying chemistry and an energy of sorts jumped between us. We only dated for three months and were married for twenty years. Mary Jo had a three-year-old daughter, Tracy, who we adopted. The first time I saw her; I was once again somewhat awed. M.J. had her looking so pretty with curled blonde hair, a cute spring dress and a bit of jewelry. She had the prettiest blue eyes and shy smile. I’d inherited the home where I had been born and raised. When mom and dad made their wills, both my sister and brother were extremely well off. Sadly, Mary Jo never had the opportunity to meet my parents. However, in a way she did. Our children were raised in the exact same loving environment, my son’s bedroom had been mine as a little boy. We were blessed with two more children, Tara and Travis.
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