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Forever and Always, Together Forever
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SERENA DIDN’T ASK FOR any of this. She didn’t ask for her husband to forget everything. She didn’t ask for their car to get totaled, and she definitely didn’t ask for her life to go in this direction at all.  

Serena groaned and tried hard not to rip her hair out. Why was it so hard to choose what pictures would help jog a person’s memory? The doctor suggested that she compile a collection of photos featuring memories they share. Serena didn’t see how this would help; nothing seems to help Keith, her husband, remember. But whatever, if the doctor says it’ll work, then fine, though she still doesn’t think it will. 

Her eyes landed on a photo the two had taken together outside of one of the many castles they saw in Wales last summer. A small smile on her lips, she put the last photo in the pile and gathered them to her. 

Guess I’d better go to the hospital then. She sighed, standing from the position she had been sitting in for the past four hours. 

***
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“Now, Mrs. Black, try showing these to Mr. Black and talk to him about the memories in there.” The doctor said. 

Serena wrung her hands together and licked her lips, “Do you think this will work, 

Doctor? Truly?” 

The doctor tilted his head slightly and gently placed a hand on her shoulder. “Only time will tell, but we can hope it does.” 

Serena gave a weak smile and nodded. She thanked the doctor and walked to her husband’s side. Let’s see if this works. 

“Good morning, Keith,” Serena said, her hand reaching towards her husband before stopping halfway. 

Keith smiled at her and nodded. “Yes, it is, isn’t it?” 

Serena refrained from rolling her eyes. “I have some pictures for you,” she hands them to him. “Take a look and tell me if anything jogs your memory?” 

Keith accepted the photos with a nod. His silver eyes, she loves, roamed over each photo slowly, but recognition never lit them up. Keith looked back up at Serena and, with an apologetic smile, handed them back.

“I’m sorry, I don’t recognize these, but I can tell they must mean something to you and some to me.” 

Serena’s smile wobbled. I knew it. 

“That’s ok,” she said, sitting in the chair by his side. “How about I go through the photos and tell you about them?” 

“I think that would be wonderful!” 

Serena grabbed the first photograph. It was a picture of the two of them, standing next to one of the waterfalls they had hiked to in Michigan. The water was falling behind them, and both had large grins on their faces. Serena’s left ring finger was sporting a brand-new diamond ring, and her eyes were full of unshed tears. 

“This was the photo where you had proposed to me.” She looked at his face, scanning for any recognition. “We had just turned 20 and went on a trip to Michigan to go and hike to the waterfalls there.” 

Keith shook his head and frowned. 

No, obviously, he wouldn’t remember one of the most important memories for us. Serena’s frustration had hit an all-new level. “We promised forever and always, remember?” 

A small ember lit up in his eyes at the words. “Forever and always?” 

Serena sighed and grabbed the next photo, this one of Serena pushing Keith off the cliff they were attempting to jump off, together, like always.
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