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Tonight was the night. It was make or break. Either Dylan was everything I ever wanted, or he would prove himself to be the playboy he possibly still was. Either way, it was going to be uncomfortable. I was either going to be making one of the biggest next steps of my life, or crying while watching my romance flicks for the next few months.

I showed up at his house around 7 pm. I rang the doorbell. He opened it, and his face was hard but hopeful. Either he was really relieved to see me, or scared that he may not be giving up his chance to claim his inheritance.

He stood there for a moment in front of me.

“Are you going to let me in?”

He then smiled, gave me a hug and kissed the top of my head.

“Of course I am. I just wanted to get a good look at you before this night begins.”

What the hell was that supposed to mean?

He guided me over to the kitchen table and lying on it...was the official document. I gulped.

“I meant what I said, Christine.”

“Seriously, Dylan? I mean, it is five million dollars, and I’m just some girl you met-”

“No, Christine, you’re not just some woman. You’re the woman of my dreams...and if keeping you means no inheritance...well...I’m not going to lie. It’s a lot of money...but I have to live with myself every night for the rest of my life, and if I don’t get to wake up every morning seeing your face...I couldn’t do it. So...”

He handed me the piece of paper.

“You do the honors.”

I felt so guilty. He wanted me to tear it up?

“I’m not messing around. I want you to be sure that I’m not playing you. Look over the document to confirm it’s the real thing, and then...rip it up.”
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