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ByJ".lK"ll""
aren.Hernamesl  everberates in
my head ldontsee her  ata any
more. But tlrere was a t me when

wewere as c ose astwo peopLeco!  d be
wilhoui everto!dr ng each other.

Sex? No We nevereven dated. We were
n a Work manage': iwo ad! ts, workin!
sde by slde, who happened to act rike a
narried couple, all the way down to ilre
know ng ooks, shared stories and petty
argu menis. t eve. .eached the poinl whe.e
coworkers who went io unch wlth Karen
and mewoud fee the needto ntormwat-
resses who heard us squabb e over whatto
order thal we were not actLa ly married

'Yo!  dont  want  t l re  ranch chicken,
shed le rne n front ollhe waiiress and
wlroever e se was s tt ng atthelable.

'Andwhythehe noi?' d retorr.
'You had t lasiweekand lraled it '

Looking back, it was easy to see how
lh ngs gotto that evel rneiKarenwhenl
slaned workrng at ateecommun cations
cornpany my second job oLrt of co ege.
was 25 but siil shellered and imnrature

alt€r a sexess lile n engineering schoot.
Shewasthree years oder  agapthat  was
s gn fcanltoaperson of myinexper ence.

As lwhee ed peop es newcomputerslo
ih-. rdesks,ld purposely pass hercLrbelust
to get a peek at her. Karenwasnt ike the
g rls i Lrsed to meet at rrcternity parlies n co
ege. Shewas a woman mature tog-"ther,
conl dent. A natu ral bealty wilh ringlets ol
aLrbLrrn ha r and a bg nviling smie, she
was sexy n the mock tlrrleneck€nd,leans
k nd ot way iirat mosi men secretly desne,
even as they ouhvardly droo over llre large-
breasled blonde at the bar

Shewas prettydamnsma't,too.She had
a rnalrr degree frorn a presligiols schoo
and worked as a Unix admin sirator. For a
computer g€ek,thats a rareind: a wornan
who can pertorm a d fferent al equaton
and write a shel script.She couLd asoiel a
loke dr nk a beer and enloy a hockey same.
Pretty m lch every norr.ral gly s dream.

Wh ch, of course meant that she was
a ready n a longterrn relanonsh p at the
t me we rnet She had been dat ng her
boy,lriend,Bran,foracolpeoJyea.s. was
okaywi lh tat f rs i  because rsaw her  only
occas ona y Bullhen she was lranslered
toihe desk next io rnine. Her easy nanner
and natlra clrosiymade conveGations a
snap.we developed an nside-lokeybanter
thai led peopeio ih inkwewereacolpre,
even though we ahost never saw each
oiher outside the office. Soon o!r relal on
sh p reached the work-rnarr age stage, as
we began shooli.g each other looks duts
ng boring meeUngs and walking ihrolgh
the park at lnch takngaboutour ives.

OJcolrse lwanledmore.Howcould not?
There was a sociarystlnted young maf
who'd barelylet a breasi, trading banter
and hav ng meaningfLr conversat onswlh

might have had w th her boy,ir end. n fact,
Karen wou d go out of her way lo ment on
io me every rtl e thoLrghtthat her'sweet d
wo!dhave.  BranthnkslhatFordsarebef
ter cars than Chrys ers ' 'Brian rrkeswarch-
ng Ohio Staie footba . ' Bran wants to bly
aholse nDenvi e.' t drove rne nuts.

Sli was so b nded by ove or Lst or
whaleverthe he iwas swmm ng around in
myheadthat actua ly carne to th nk of lrer
constant rererra io Bran assome knd of
cover, a coded way otte ring fneihatwhie
everyth ng seemed i ne, iheir re ationship
was n troube. I nrean this was an inle-
ligent person, damn tl How coLrld she be
slbs lm fg her l reand op n onstoth sgl f
Al  knewolh im wasihat  heworked lora
ba.k, blt d a ready cl-raraclerized him as
a knuckl+dragger, a dope with a nice sut
and a lancycar  coLr  dntbe evethaishe

an a rlr ng, downlo€arth woman. d irll the
mother ode tholsht. She actua y lked
rne She was nterested nwhatthadiosayl
She tholghi lwas lLrnny This maiier of a
boy,lrendwasluslapesky nconvenence.
Re al onshipsend, lfisured,and'd betlrere
to console herwhen hers httheskds.

She m ght have sensed th s, because
she never mentioned any problems she

wasdumb ng herselfdownio iris eve.
Itwasn t like she was discourag ng my

company, thought lf she wasn t inter,
esied in dat ns me, ihen why d dn'i slre
distance lrersef? lt wo! d have been so
easy Jlst don t go olt lo lLrnch wth nre,
don't carry on ong conversat onswith me,
dontro your  eyes a i  me when the boss
sayssomeihing siup d. @
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br"h stories
@Obviousy l was confused. But
was n ovelorthetrstl me in my Lfe.

Thisweird relalionslr p with Karen went
on for hvo years, and as with realcolp es,
t had its anx ous moments We d have
tights, some oi which gol pretty intense.
For  nstance,  Karen d idnl  r ike peope
touch ng her lolire pointwhere she would
cringe when she had to do the h!g-and-k ss
socialritua wth acquaintances. Sh€ d dn1
go ihrough that charade wiih nre, eilher
becalse otouriam laritywith each oiher
orthe lactihaishe wantedto keep ai teasl
some syrnbolcdstance belreen us. One
time, ai Lunch with a coworker, igave lrer
a playlulplnch on the shoulderwhen she
sa d sorneth ngthatpokedfun at me.

"Don ttolch rnel she spat.
'We I ,  dont  insu I  mel '  lye led back,

more stadled at irer reacl on than angryat
the or ig inal ins!1.  co!  dn ' ibe l ieve shed
sco ded me n lront ol someone e se

Onthedrve backtowork, pouted. Yo!
know you embarassed me by ye ng ai
rne likeihat,'Itold herin awobblyvo ce

'You don t listen to me.' Her vo ce was
getl ng ouder, as ir she d wanled tospeak
up aboutihisfor some t rne. When te
you not totouch me,yo!  sho!  dnt toucl r
r ie lHowmanyt  mesdo lhave to le you
this? Eulyou keep on doins itr"

'Lsten your lrang-lps arc not my prob-
lenr,'r rep ed ihrough s.itted ieeih. We
soLrnded I ke rnyparents,whom recalled

wating lor them to arive, atraid ihat he
wasgoingto beat me to piecesthesecond
he ad eyes on me. Yet he seemed okay
A bttoo alpha rna e ior nry taste, bLrt okay.
Wlrat dd notce thoLrglr,wasthaishe had
no prdblem touching him+ven wrapping
herarms arcund h m inplb lc .

Later on during our beetseague sonba l
games, Karen would si cl ng to Br an,
evenlrough hespewed basebal nsoand
warmed up lor his al bats wth the se. ous
ness or Derek JeteL Hellstseemed like a
typical jerky nveslrnent bankerto me

Meanwh e, rnywork life was sufleing.
Eventhough generalrules of office deco
.umwou dd clate that such a crush be kepl
seclel, rnentoned it io everyone. Even
peope like my boss, who didnt explicitly
know how llei aboirt Karen, saw how the
two oi !s behaved together and rea zed
I wasn'�i norma . And since w€ sat n open
cub cles, a I of our personal conversa
rcnFand arg!ments were overheard by
everyone. r was so frearts ck over mysllLra
I on lhatthe quality oi mywork sank;lwas
currto peop e on days ldidnlsetihe atien-
uon frcrn Karen ihat I wafted andlub ant
on days wrren we had a rneaningflltalk (or
when shewore ask n. . lm a g ly  a i ter  a l ) .

lwou d compare everywornan dated
wlth Karen. lwent orl wilh some g rls to
he p rne lorget he( others to hetp me ger
back ai her. But my oyalty to Karen never
wavered. Dlr ng the li/o years that I was n
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fl","r" I r.,,r", a scr.iully *unted voun$ ma'

".'L,r'd L"."ly f"lI a Lr-east, traling tantcr
witL an allurinQ, do.r.n-lo-eartL \r.on-ran.
hav ng arguments thal cou d be heard
down the b lockfrom ourhouse.Wesai  n
s rence rorthe resiofthe ride.

Butwe made !p ate(  when l *mai led
her a photograpir of a man sitting on a
ioilel inside h s c!bice. Later wed have
other spais ke that one, where there
wourd be regrettab e sratements, trud
tee rngs, tears-lreiuse to saywhose-and
reconcilialon Just ke a rea coLrpe

The r rsil me lwas to meei herboyl.end,
I drank rnyself nloasmal st!porandwrote
siand up comedyjokes on napkins whie

love with my coworker, I d dn I see a womaf
naked that wasn t €ither on fim or in pr ni.
Heck drdn'i ev€n gel pa-d a fnst daie most
ollre t rne justwasn't nlo 1 becalse no
one could compare to Karen, and lhere
was no way lhat was ever go ngtochange. I
qot so depressed I eni€red th€raDi where
her namewou d come upaiihe beg nning,
m dd e an.lend ol everysess on.

Then one day il happened. wasinnocLr
ous ylalk ng to her aboLtTVorsorneth ng
nane, when saw a susp ciouslooking
piece oijewe ry on herleft hand.

'Nice rng, '  sad,  knowing what l f6
com ng blt dec d ng notto eton

'Oh yeah, that," Karen said She tredb
be as nonchalant as poss b e as it to cusl}
ontheblow l 'm gel l  ng nrared.

A bal oi tens on iormed in my chest, th€n
dropped nio my slomach. The po nt otm
rellrn when Brian wentfrom merely a bof
rr end io someone w th whom she ntended
to stay lor I fe, w6 a real V. m never going
to have a chance, lholghl. 'Congfaiu

atons ls tammer€d t ryng to ook as
ufaffected by ihe news as I cou d Alier
exchanging smal tak abouttlreweddng
dale lwenibackto rny desk heairbroken.

wasn t invted to ihe weddins. Upset
about t at the time, confronted Karen
n the park ng ot  o i  our  b!  d ing,  th  nk-
ing that  a cose f rend kemeshoLr ldbe
there. You re a work fr end," said Karen in
response. " didn'l invileanyone etse from
work.Whydidyo! th nk ld askyou?' Ouch.

Over th€ next six months besan to
lorget abolt Karen, even wh e was sll
I  ng r  ght  next  to  her  I  was h l r t  by her
engagement, bul at leasl knew I was
tina yiree. Since the door to lhat Story
book romance was cosed permanenily
s nce thefe was no hope ol getting her
to change her  rn ind had a chance to
rer ecl. klcked myself tor wast ng two
years ol my20s chas ns the unaiialnab e.
Seduced byihes€eming closeness of the
work-marr age re atonsh p gotsucked
nto an ernotiona vodex lhai n retro
spect, was both napproprate a.d com
P ete y undersiandab e.

By ihe i me Karen s wedd ng ro led
arolnd,Id transfened to anolher poslion
In lhe same cornpany Even ihough I was
a ronery, lherapy addlcted r.ess knew
t was lime to move on,lor reasons both
Karen re ated and otlrerwse

Desple the outconre the experence
wasn t arl bad. Aiier all, I did ta in love,
whetherthe feeling was rec procated or
nol. And now I knowthatthe next t rne l
rneei sorneone who is s milar to Karen,
slrould noi ether oltolmyriie. tiust trave

to rnakesureshe's sing e i.st.

,nd 7ne wastr'gb' posi, He hopes ro o.€ d.y

buyarrakcreanTvands te ir ofr.n hb t.r.3,
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