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Some songs just don’t let you go. For days and weeks, they're just floating around in your head. You feel like you have to write a story about it. For me, one of those songs is Just give me a reason by Pink. I was deeply affected by the lyrics. That's why this story was born.
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Chapter 1
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I sit in my room and watch the raindrops dripping down the window. The drops coat the glass and run down to the rim in a rapid zigzag pattern. The apartment is silent and the minutes pass at a snail's pace. Something dark and heavy settles over me. Ever since our daughters moved away from home to go to university, I feel like I'm sinking deeper and deeper. I have a small bakery that I run, and two employees who help me. My husband is a well-respected surgeon, which means I hardly see him. The constant on-call work and his private practice take up all his time and energy. We don't even speak to each other anymore, except to say hello. The saddest part of it he doesn’t even realize it. We live side by side like two roommates.

To the outside world, we are an ideal family: a well-paid, still handsome husband, a successful entrepreneurial wife, and two perfect children with no problems, even as teenagers. Even my colleagues think everything is fine. And this smiling, everything-is-fine mask I put on every day is getting harder to wear. I miss my family. I know that children have to fly out sooner or later, it's nature's way. I'm fine with that. But I miss the partner I have, but at the same time, I don't have. 

What should I do? I know many couples divorce now, but I don't want to. I still love my husband even though we haven't had intimacy for several years. Does he still love me? Or is he seeing someone secretly, like many other men in his position?
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