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      As I bring down the black lace veil covering my mascara-stained cheeks, I look once more at the photo of Antony and I on holiday together in the Costa del Sol. I remember all the locals thought he was Spanish because of his tan and swarthy good looks … that tan. THAT TAN! I close my eyes tight to stop the tears from falling, but it’s no use – I’m back in that hospital room, and the doctor is sitting down next to me telling me there is nothing they can do.

      Death by sunbed. I always said his addiction to sunbeds would kill him, and I was right – although it’s not exactly how I imagined it would be.

      I remember the morning he went to Pleasure Cruise Sunbeds and Dreams for the last time, and slipped that well-worn red thong he loved so much up his muscular thighs, he told me, ‘Darlin’, I’d die if I was pale,’ and I simply let him go – said that I didn’t care what happened to him anymore. But I did care, and now it’s too late! No last duet, just an unsmoked cigarette rolling in the wind.

      Antony took his final bow as the jaws of the sunbed, that he loved so much, malfunctioned and left him trapped. They told me he would have been OK under normal circumstances, but due to the level of oil on his body, he didn’t stand a chance and my Antony was roasted.

      It was his funeral one month ago today and I am a widow now, my wardrobe as black as his beautiful hair once was. I can still hear the haunting melody of the Tylford Operatic Society as they sang Antony’s favourite song, ‘Lady in Red’. Christine may have been slightly off, but what does it matter! I find myself smiling, the pull on my cheeks causing salty tears to fall onto my naturally plump lips – you’ve got to love Bazz, ever the professional; even at the funeral her famous cane was present and threatening to strike if anyone stepped out of line for the finale. They ended with our song, ‘We Go Together’, from the musical that brought us together: Grease … My smile fades once more. On his grave, I placed a single lit cigarette, the smoke from it rising into the pewter sky.

      Antony told me that when he died he wanted to be remembered as a simple man who spread the word of love. He touched my heart and now my soul mate, my ‘eroe rosso perizoma’, is gone and I am alone. Jules and Christine were either side of me in that dreary cemetery, but none of my family were even there! I have spent my life a humble servant to the family and–

      Suddenly it dawns on me that I didn’t tell them he’d died.

      I rush to my desk to write an email to my sister and niece. I go with something simple: Antony is dead, my life is over. I decide against ending with an exclamation mark – a bit much, I think.

      As I close the lid of my laptop and stand up, suddenly I am full of steely resolve that I will not let his death be the death of me – even in mourning, I am a natural poet. I am a strong, independent woman and like Celine Dion once said, ‘My Heart Will Go On’.

      Antony who?

      I rip the veil from my face and leave it discarded on the carpet as I run to my wardrobe, the doors flung open with wild abandon. As my fingers skim over the black, I feel as if I am bound by invisible chains, suffocated. I must get these awful clothes out of my house!

      
        
        ♥

      

      

      I stare at two large bin liners in the hallway, filled with memories of the past. Black, moi? My future is in technicolour!

      I take the bags to my local charity shop and am amazed by my kindness – you might as well call me Bono! On the way back, I pass my favourite local boutique and a dress in the most dazzling shade of fuchsia is in the window, calling my name. I close my eyes for a moment and imagine myself wearing the dress; a carefree single lady, my handbag swinging at my side. I simply must have it and five minutes later, it’s mine, along with the matching shoes, jacket and bag.

      I am back at home in the small house Antony and I bought when we relocated to the UK six months ago which stands empty, bar one size eight (six on a good day!) lady. I sigh. I suppose it’s mine now and without meaning to, I am already walking towards the drawer where I keep all my paint samples.

      
        
        ♥

      

      

      Two months later, as I sit on the sofa taking a well-earned break from a busy morning writing to my friends in America, I hear post tumbling through the letterbox. I stand up gently, still sore from my workout with Carlos (my dishy personal trainer) yesterday, go to the door, and amongst a sea of catalogues and bills, I see a light green envelope on the doormat. I pick it up, my back pulling from the workout (Carlos said I have the best lunge he’s ever seen), and open the envelope slowly, for some reason, nervous. Something falls out of it, I think it’s a letter, which flutters to the floor. I leave it there for a moment in order to pull out the card which has a picture of a tree on the front that is covered in lanterns. Remembering the piece of paper on the floor, I pick it up and read what it has to say:
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