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	*****

	“What are you doing?” Chyna trailed Charles into the spacious bedroom closet.

	“I’m moving out,” Charles repeated, removing a suitcase from the top shelf.

	Chyna knew things hadn’t been right between them for some time, but she never thought it would lead to Charles leaving. She believed they could work things out. They always did.

	They had been together since high school. Chyna was a cheerleader. Charles was the star running back on the football team. After graduation, they continued dating into college. Chyna had decided to major in nursing. Charles chose business, but everyone knew Charles was destined for the National Football League. Now in his junior year of college, Charles was planning to go professional once the semester ended.

	“You don’t mean that,” she said in a desperate tone of voice.

	“I do mean it. You know as well as I do things have not been good between us for a while now. It’s time to let go. Move on.”

	“I admit things have been a little tense between us, but nothing we can’t work through,” She pleaded, “Charles, you don’t have to move out.”

	“I’ve made up my mind.” Charles began, throwing some clothing into the suitcase. “I’ll be back for the rest of my things later.”

	She grabbed his arm to prevent him from closing the suitcase. Tears welled up in her eyes. All she could think about was that she didn’t want him to go. Charles wasn’t going to be with her anymore. She was losing her lover, her friend. Whatever was wrong between them could be fixed.

	“Charles, please don’t go. Don’t do this. If it’s me, I can change.” She was begging, but she didn’t care. “Just tell me what it is.”

	Charles pulled away from her. He took a deep breath. “Don’t do this, Chyna. Let me leave without a scene. Let’s be adult about this.”

	She folded her trembling arms around her chest in an attempt to head off the cold shiver sliding throughout her body. “I’m being an adult about this,” her voice cracked. “You’re the one who waltzed in here and announced you were moving out. What am I supposed to do? Nothing? After six years together, you owe me an explanation.”

	“Chyna, remember we made an agreement that if we were ever unhappy in the relationship, we would end it. Well, I’m unhappy, so I’m ending it.”

	“We were just kids,” Chyna exclaimed.

	 “Well, I’m grown enough to know when it’s over,” he snapped, turning to make his way down the hallway.

	Chyna was hot on his trail. As he headed into the living room, Chyna’s adrenaline and fear pushed her to grab him and wrap her arms around his legs. The movement caused him to stumble forward.

	“I’m not letting you go,” she cried. “I’m not.” She tightened her grip. “You’re staying. I love you, Charles. No other woman will love you like I do. No woman.”

	“Let me go.” Charles tried to free himself from the vice grip. “Get a hold of yourself.”

	“No,” Chyna cried, still in disbelief. Charles was the first and only man she had ever been with in her young twenty-one years. She loved him.

	When they met in high school, she knew Charles’ goal was to become a football star. He had worked hard to make that dream come true. Chyna had been by his side every step of the way. When friends and family filled her head with the notion that he would leave her once he became successful, she pushed the notion aside. Charles vowed that he loved her and would never leave her behind. He was breaking that promise. She didn’t know how to take it.
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