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Wives

I first saw her at a party from across a crowded room.  I wasn’t really looking but she stood out from the crowd.  Something about her grabbed my attention and wouldn’t let go.  Five feet six inches in the heels she wore that night, her long brown hair was pulled severely back into a braid that accentuated the clean, clear, soft angular roundness of her face.  Her smile was crooked, warm and easy.  Slender and graceful, she had an air that emitted strength and promised honesty.  Her dress was neither short nor low cut but clingy in a way that was more exciting than it was meant to be.  She appeared open, easygoing, sincere and shiny as a new penny.

I, on the other hand, had been living a lie for many years.  Married to a beautiful woman who had the kind of personality that everyone loved, I couldn’t be unhappier.  Beauty had drawn me to my wife but beauty is only skin deep.  I passionately yearned for something deeper.  Unfortunately, our emotional life was vacant.   Married too young, I had no idea of what I needed at the time.  Her beauty seemed to fill my needs and maybe, just then, it did.  But excitement cools and daily life clears our vision.  It took six or seven years for that to happen and here I was some 13 years into a marriage that left me empty.

There was no denying the strength of that attraction to this lovely, young woman from across that crowded room.  But that wasn’t the first time I had strayed and right then that’s what I thought it was, another diversion.  It took some time and screwing up my courage to say hello, but her response was disarmingly warm and direct.  Her piercing, almond shaped, brown eyes look into my soul and I discovered self-consciousness in that moment.  The connection was instantaneous; we knew each other well in a cosmic flash.  I had never had an experience as immediate and intense as that meeting.  The room receded into a background cacophony.   Our conversation flowed seamlessly from subject to subject without pause.  We laughed easily.  We understood each other without explanation.  I felt the strongest emotions toward this person that I had ever felt in my life to that moment… to this moment.  

We spent the evening together, talking, laughing, sharing our thoughts.  When I walked her to her car that night I thought I would burst with excitement.  She had awakened my spirit and made me feel things I had never before experienced all in just a few hours of simple conversation.

The next week was busy and exhausting.  Thoughts of my new friend filled me but responsibility would have none of it.  The next week melded into the next and passed before I realized it.  By then I was hesitant to call her, wondering whether she felt as I did or might reject me out of hand.  My interest was far too strong and lingering so that finally in that third week I called and invited her to lunch.  She was gracious and accepted.  We had lunch that day and it was plainly obvious that there was a warm and strong mutual attraction.  I couldn’t have been more thrilled by the prospect. 

Thrilled and dismayed… I was still married albeit unhappily, a fact I could not hide from this sincere and tender girl.  There was uneasiness for me about lying to her and that truth put a stop to any further relationship.

Weeks passed.  I lifted the phone many times to call her and never did.  My marriage continued… deteriorating.  It finally came clear what was lacking in that relationship and when the answer came crashing down I think we both felt relieved.  We had endured many years together, both unhappy, both without a clue, both searching for an answer while not realizing how painful our life together had become.  It didn’t end with a bang but rather a whimper.  We had at least learned the truth and how to act on it honestly and without anger.  The following weeks were painful, confused, complicated and controlled.  We separated and finally ended that fated relationship.  

In the intervening months I increasingly longed to see only one person of all the women I had ever known.  I finally, sheepishly made the call.  First lunch, then dinner, then we found ourselves together more and more.  We laughed easily. Our touches became more and more pleasing.  Our thoughts melded.  Our beliefs merged.  Our cares coincided and our worries disappeared.  We were both old enough to know the difference between love and infatuation even though the strength of our feelings seemed overwhelming.  We had both found what we had searched for all our lives.  

We’ve been married for 22 years now.  We’ve had two beautiful daughters along the way.  We’ve lived through good times and bad but our relationship has flowered and grown stronger and more thrilling everyday.  Her strength and wisdom, honesty and loyalty has quenched my deepest needs.  Her love has made me whole and our friendship knows no condition.  I have done my best to return all that she has given me and I have never felt the need to stray.  I sometimes wonder what planet she’s from and what I did to deserve her but I never stop thanking God for the blessing our life together has been.  
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