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IT’S TIME

“There are a lot of things that we need to share with each other.  We cannot carry on this
way anymore.  Every time that I try to bring up these issues, you find some way to shut me up.  I
do not want be quiet about this anymore.  You disgust me.  Your body disgusts me.  Everything
about you is reprehensible.  I can not longer deal with your venom.  You have made every effort
to hide what you are doing.  You do not respect my opinions.  This is hardly a marriage.  You
might as well plunge a knife in my heart.  I cannot feel it in any other way.”

“You have spent your life immersed in this kind of thinking.  You shut out anyone, who
does not accord with your way of thinking.  I hurt because I once loved you.  I truly loved and 
cared for you.  I thanked heaven for what you gave to me.  You offered me this deep and lasting
connection, which was supposed to sustain me until the end of time.  This is all that has mattered
for me througout my years.  This has reinforced this wonder between us.  All this has gone
unsaid, and I gave everything to unspoken connection.  Now, all that has been torn asunder. 
What we once had is gone forever, and there is no way to get it back.”

“I am sick at heart.  How could this beautiful thing have been destroyed?  Life has dealt
us this terrible hand, and we need to let go of it once and for all.  How else can I express our
estrangement.  Everything about you is so nasty.  I want nothing to do with any of this.  I want to
cast out this poison once and for all.”

“In my heart of hearts, I have always loved someone else.  And he has given me this
blessing for all time.  His light has given me meaning.  I wonder how I could have been so
distracted.  When I peer deep into my soul, there is nothing that you could ever give me. 
Everything has been confusion.  That bewilderment could not be more evident to me.  I do not
want to let go of my true passion, and I am embarrassed to admit that I have been taken to this
point.”

“Love has renewed by faith in myself.  All my time with you has been a destruction of
who I really am.  You may have done your best, but you did not understand what was
fundamental about my being.  In ignoring my needs, I gave you more credit than you deserve.”

“Now, I realize what I need to do for my future.  I recognize what I need to do to grow. I
do not want to be destroyed any more.  I want to lived and grow.  I will never achieve a sense of
my true self as long as I stay with you.  You are taking something from me that is truly my own. 
And I am finally getting it back.  I feel so fortunate to be myself.”

“You had to know this.  Recently, this should have been obvious to you.”
“Someone hacked into my account.”
“And this has nothing to do with your
“These are your words.  I have heard you say them before.  Someone didn’t just hack into

your account.  Whoever it was knew your syntax and vocabularly.”
“They read my emails, and they learned my style.  That is why they are trying to mess

with me,”
“Is this some guy that you have been sleeping with?”
“Why do you always accuse me of sleeping with some guy.  You are suspicious of the

Fed Ex driver.”
“That is a little too confrontational on your part.”
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“I know you.”
“I have always been a deovted wife.  You have no right to accuse me of anything.  What

do you do on your business trips?”
“I do business.  I make the money that keeps you in luxury.”
“I make my own money.”
“That is hardly enough to pay for the electricity bill here.”
“I spend time caring for our son.  And you are out of town half time.”
“Are you accusing me of being a terrible father?”
“I just don’t want you saying bad things about me.”
“I got an email,  And it sound like compilation of things that you have been saying to

me.”
“I have never talked about liking other men.”
“You are so much in denial mode.  I know you better than anyone knows knows you.”
“You’ve been spying on me too.  You don’t trust me.”
“You still keep your friends from before were were married.”
“He knows my body so much better than you do.  He knows how to turn me on.  I need to

make an effort trying to be with you.  I get wet thinking about him.  You totally repulse me. 
Everything about you makes you sick.  The cheap of that soap that you use.  It cannot hide the
stench of your body.”

Things were so much worse between them.  But she was doing everything that she could
to make this relationship into a lifetime.  She did not want to quit her commitment to him.  She
had left that former life.  She was a queen.  She was wanted.  She was sought after.  

Now, she was giving so much of herself to him  This was nothing but destruction.
“You are destroying me by trying to use my emal against me.  You were supposed to help

me with my business.  Look what you have done.  You have fucked with my marriage.  I vent
with you.  We all hate ourselves.  We hate our spouses.  But none of it is a big deal.  It only takes
a little while.  You get over that shit.  You can’t hold it against you.  And you have taken it and
whipped him over the head with this shit.”

“What am I supposed to do now.  I had a plan.  I was not going to tell him anything.  I
wanted to make myself more independent.  You have exposed all my weaknesses.”

“This is stuff that you needed to say.  He has been fucking with you.  He has turned you
into a shadow of your former self.  You can’t keep in your shell forever.”

“You are an idealist.  People do no live like this.  You cannot shit on your life and expect
to survive.  The world does not work that way.  You have to be patient.  You cannot say
whatever comes into your head.”

“You keep censoring yourself and putting up with shit.  If you feel that he is abusive, you
need to draw the line.  You cannot let it progress to the point of no return.  You are so close to it
that you do not understand how bad it is getting.”

“I exaggerate it to get you interested.  It is not that bad.”
“What does that mean?”
“I love him.  I truly love him.  I do not want you to test me.”
“Everything is getting out of hand.”
“You are the one who is getting out of hand.”
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“You complain and reminisce about the past.”
“I dwell on things, and they make me sad.  Or they make me happy.  I have a life.  I am

not going to give my life for any of that shit.  I enjoy what I have.”
“We all do.”
“Where is this headed?”
“I need to forget who I am.”
“You are a hideous person.  A war monger.  You have killed people.  You have no

remorse.  And you have brought all this anger to this place.  You have disrupted my growth.  I
love our son, but I feel disgusted that I would ever have a child with you.”

“Honestly, does this sound like something that I would ever say to anyone.  I am not at all
like this.  I am a good person.  I would not deny our child in that way.  WHEN I LOOK AT HIM,
I SEE YOU.”

“There are some things that we never get over.  They remain deep in our souls.  The mark
us for life.”

“Who is telling me this?”
“Things are said.  We all say things.  There is not responsibility for any of this.”
“Where is the real connection.”
“Who sheds blood?”
“None of this is real if blood is not shed.”
“I enjoy the taste of blood.”
“We all enjoy what we cannot have.”
“I am finally going to realize who I am.”
“You will never know the real me.  We exist in separate worlds, and it will be like that 

forever.  You are making me sick, and the more that I do this, the more that I feel the shit of my
life.   You are ruining it for me, and you are ruining for my son.”

“I have never questioned you as a father.”
“That is all that you do.  You attack what I have done for our son.  You think that I am

too hard on him.”
“Why are you trying to get into my head?  You have lost respect for privacy.”
“I know that you did this.  You are not like me and my husband.  We are respectful

people.  We care for each other’s boundaries.”
“There is a final play.”
“Do not assume something that you cannot finish.”
“Everything can be complete in good time.”
“You are trying to dispose of my life.”
“This is supposed to be further along.”
“I  was waiting for this moment all my life.”
“How do I boil it down?”
“This is the night that I get custody.”
“I do not it coming down to something terrible like that.”
“You need to trust the process.”
“The process is self-destructive.”
“DO NOT TELL ME WHAT I KNOW ALL TOO WELL!”
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“I know all of this too well.”
“You are not going to get perfect.  No one ever gets perfect.”
“These are things that they teach you in counseling.’
“You hate those who you truly love.”
“What is any of that about?”
“I am not going go find some kind of cure.”
“Cures are not what they seem to be.”
“It is better to stay with him.  Life does not survive with ultimatums.”
“There are a million ways to understand the same thing.”
“Crank me up.”
“There is so much that you are unwilling to discuss.  You are trying to balance too many

balls at once.”
“This is cosmic.”
“Neighborhood, Team, World, Universe, and Cosmos.”
“All of existence and more.”
“What do you know?”
“We can make a club.”
“It will help us get along.”
“Like a love cult.
“It all ends up going that way.”
“We’re all in the same boat going down together.
“I have always wanted a boat.”
“We will get you a sailboat.  It will make you very happy.”
“I was born to sail the seven seas.”’
“We all havd dreams.”’
“Indeed, we do,  And I am going to do my best to fulfill your dreams,”
“You have a Midas touch.”
“Who had taken her email account and written an incriminating email?”
“What do you know and how have you developed your connection to the universe.”
“What is the world around you?”
“I am not sure when I started to feel this way, but you disgust me.  I do not want you to

touch me.  I may have not made this clear to you.  Sometime, you may wonder.  I do not know
what happened to our love.  But I no longer feel the way that I ddi when we first got together. We
are too far along to do anything about it.  There is no possible way that you can rekindle that
feeling.  There is a permanence that cannot possibly change.  This is what had become to us.  I
truly wish that was different.”

“TIme has a way of driving people apart.  I wish that was not so.  We have had a
wonderful life together, but I do not imagine it continuing forever.  That is why I feel obligated to
tell you waht you need to hear.  This is our now and forever.  This is not something complex. It is
the truth.”

“I did not want to hurt you, and I told myself that I could ignore what was happening to
us.  But this decay has been building over time.  There is no logner any way to put back the
pieces.  You need to see as much.”
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“I wanted to believe that our love would be forever, and I worked so hard to make it so,  I
really believe in love and romance.  But I do not want to feel as if I am just going through the
motions.  Thzt is the worst part of our relationship.  We cannont make it any other way.”

“You have done wonderful things for me.  You have helped me to survive, but I cannot
pretend that we can mend this.  I do not trust you.  Sometimes, I even feel afraid of you.  I hate to
think this has become our future.  How else can it be?”

“It is so difficult to say this to you.  And I feel a little uncomfortable that  Ineed to write
this instead of tell you face to face.  That is how it needs to be.  I cannot tell you by any other
way.  This is my heart talking.  And you need to understand what I am really saying.”

“It is terrible to imagine what can happen to a realationship.  We believed in each other. 
We shared a dream  But there is nothing there.  I feel as if there can never be.  This will be our
life from now on.  There is no possible way to figure out what went wrong.”

“I have tried to explain to you. You don’t listen.  I try and try, but you do not listen.  How
long is this supposed to go on?  When this kind of thing happens, it only lessens the feeling. 
This can’t be any other way.”

“I wish that I could do something to get you to listen.  You aren’t that caring of a person
sometimes.  It’s as if you just don’t listen.  I can’t explain it any easier to you.  It should not be
that difficult.”

“What is is going to take to amek things clearer?  This only makes me feel worse.  But it
goes deeper.  I have always loved someone else.  I have tried to act differently.  But it is not clear
that you don’t get it.  You don’t get it.  And I cannot explain it to you.  The world is terrible in
that way.  Once love has faded, there is no way to bring it back.  We all try.”

“Most of all, I want you to be honest.  I want you to understand what cannot change.  Life
does not grant us that serenity.  We do what we can.  If only life could bless us with more
understanding.  It does not work like that.”

“We are never going to be able to work it out.  I wish that it could be different.  Life does
not give us unlimited choices.  And I need to do what is best for me.  We cannot save this.  There
is no solution.  I do not want counseling.  I do not want to make this better.  In my heart of hearts,
I feel contempt for you.  That is awful to admit,  I wish that there was a way to make this better. 
Our lives should not turn out like this.’

“I am trying not to be hateful.  But I feel as if we are tearing each other apart.  I do not
want to think about.  I do not want to fix it.  We are killing each other.  Life should never be like
this.  Relationships are not meant to be like this.”

“We used to build up each other.  That has changed permanently.  We cannot make it
better.”

“I have finally realized who I truly am.  I know who I truly love.  And it is not you.  That
is the meanest thing to tell someone.  And I wished that didn’t need to say that to you.  What
pushed us to this point?  We should have been albe to rise above this.”

“You should have known that thngs were not igoing well between us.  Honestly, we
should have never been together.  We have only prolonged a lie.  And it has become worse over
time.  We have believed something that has never been true.  We can’t keep pretending.  She
should have never tried.  I have wasted all my years with you.  I have given all of myself to you,
and I have not had enough me for me.  You are trying to support this hellish lie.  There is
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notghing that you can ever do to make thigs right.  What does this say about you.  You will not
let go.  You are taking advantage of my weakness,  You are making me do something that is
contrary to my being.  What makes you think that you can get away with this?  What does this
say about you?”

“There is nothing that you will be able to do to convince me differently.  I will always
feel the same way.  I do not believe you.  I cannot trust you.  You have betrayed my trust.  This
feeling will always affect me in this way.  There is nothing that you can do that will change my
attitude.  I will always feel as if you have betrayed me.  I gave so much of myself to you.  I kept
expecting that it would cahnge  You would finally give me what I needed.  You would become a
devoted person.”:

“I have waited and waited.  This has never occurred,.  You have remained the person that
you always were.  You are a cold fish.  And you will always be that way.  Until the end of time,
you wil be someone lacking in real personality.  I will have to tolerate this.  I will have to deal
with you.  And I will find it difficult to deal with this behavior.”

“You are wearing me down.  I can sense the resentment.  And it will always be there. 
That nature will always remain.  I will always be suspicious.  You are not that friendly.  I am
afraid of you.  Even if you have done good thing for me, even if you have tried to care, there is
not much of caring in you.’

“I look at you,  What is really there?  There is such a lack of real feeling.  I wish that you
were more open.  What makes you so unable to show real compassion towards me.  Everything is
duty to you.  Everything is so automatic.  It as if you are obeyin orders.  And you just go along
with teh status quo.  You do not show any sense of independence of personality.  I am force to
deal with this constant resentment.”

“Honeslty, what is wrong with you?  What allows you to act this way towards me.  I have
real desires.  I am a person with real emotions.  I do not like being treated with such indifference. 
 What alows you to be like this?  How can I ever tolerate tyhis kind of behavior?”

“This was supposed to be love.  What else can we call it.  Where is this headed?  We are
beyond hope.  There is now way ever to fix our marriage.  That should be obvious to both of us 
You keep pretending that you can make this better.  This is noever going to happen.  We will
always be in these different worlds.”

“I am not even sure what meade things happen like this.  This will be a permanent
situation for us.  I cannot grasp how our lives has gotten to this point.  But this will be our
forever.  We have been exiled to this impasse.  We can feel how we have been pulled down by
these effects.  They overwhelm us.  They leave us no opportunity for any of growth.  I am going
backwards  I am losing my ability to cope.”

“I want to scream out.  I want to explain how badly I feel.  There will be no time in the
future when we can make any of this better.  How does this happen to us?  Why have we been
transformed into armed camps.  There is nothing that can assist us to overcome this awful
situation.”

“There may have been a time when we could have done something.  That time has swiftly
come and gone.  I do not want to think about it.  I do not want to express my regreat.  This is long
past.  And we are not going to go back.”

“I never thought that it would go to this point.  We could have stayed strong.  But we did
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not.  We ended stopped asking the questions.  We stopped being ourselves.  We lost touch with
each other.  We had such momentum going.  We were driven.  We lost ourselves,  We lost our
direction.”

“Look at who we are now.  We will never be able to make it better,  We are sick as a
couple.  We have destroyed ourselves.  What we have is forever gone.  It will never come again. 
That is how life works.  Once you lose that fire, it will never come back.  We will always remain
forever shut down.  We wil be immersed in actic cold.  Nothing will unfreeze our  desire.”

“You need to understand what is happening to the both of us.  We have toiled under this
illusion.  And we will never be rescued.  There is no salvation for us.  There is no redemption. 
We will remain lost in this darkness.  We can never achieve that power that has sustained our
forever.  There is nothing left.  It cannot be brought back from the grave.”

“My resentment has only grown.  My frustration will never find its release.  Our only
hope is to have nothing to do with each other.  I know how we are tied together.  And we have
been under this pretense for so long.  Buit there is nothin that will ever save us.  We are
condemned to remain in this hell forever.”

“I feel like a mad person.  I am haunted by this feeling.  I can see how love has been
drained from us.  There is nothing inside of me.  I have been sleepwalking.  I am dead to life. 
And it is all you.’

“I need to get awy.  I need to let go of this feeling.  I must get away from you.  I do not
want you to pursue me.  You cannot make me love you again.  That will only make me hate you
more.”

“We have all participated in this catastrophe.  It has overwhelmed us.  It has absorbed us. 
It has dragged us down.  I can feel that hurt dominate my being.  The pangs of sorrow are so
intense.  And it has all been you.  You have done th utmost to bring me down.”

“More and more, I know this is so,  There is nothing that can distract me from this
realization.  This is how we are.  This is how we must be.  You are acting as if it is something
different.  You cannot raise a wand and make this go away.  This will be constant for us.  You
have become an obstacle to my greater understanding.  You have made me ignorant about my
own needs.  How is this? How can the world makes us feel this way?  Why have we been
abandoned.”

“What gives you the right to do this to someone else?  You do not even realize what this
means.   You have destoyed part of me.  And that makes it impossible for us to remedy this
shame.  It is so deep inside of us.  And we cannot the means to overcome these effects.  Life can
do that to us.  It can rob us of who was are.  And we remain in this fog for the rest of our lives.”

“I cannot let this happen to me.  We are already to far gone.  The world does not allow us
to regain our souls once they have lost.  That is why I need to separate myself from you once and
for all.  When I see you in the light, I see you for what you are.  You are that monster.  You will
always be that way.  You are incorrigible.  It is impossible to rehabilitate your character.  You
have to know that I have made such an effort to make you more sympathetic.  That is never going
to happen.  We are always going to be this way.  We will forever repeate the same mistakes.  It
cannot be any other way.”

“I feel as if we are damned.  We were always headed in this direction.  I really wish that
we could have avoide this terrible end.  It never happened.  We became immerse in these



1818

repercussons.  We kept drifting further and futher down.  The world provided no respite.  We
descended further and further into the horror.  This became our true nature.”

“I know that we felt love.  There was something.  But it vanished too quickly.  You have
no idea what to do with it.  How can I respond.?  How will I ever be able to respond?  There wil
not be a momenti n our lives when all this starts to make sense again.  We were damneed for all
time.  When we fell, we would never get up.”

“I have stopped caring.  It is all numbness.  I cannot change any of this.  I cannot restore
my serenity.  I take it for what it is.”

“My paralysis is immense.  I am only going through the motions.  The only thing that can
be called living is my total contempt.  That can enable me cast off your influence.  I can find a
permanence.  I can find something real.  Everything else is faded.  Everything else is fake.”

It should have never come to this.  I should have never felt this denial.  I was so full of
life.  Do you get this?  You are responsible for making me this way.  No one should have to
experience like this.”

“I an not exaggerating.  I am not making more of my distraught nature.  I am not feeling
sorry for myself.  I am doing al lthat I can to fight it.  But it all ends up the same way.  I say that I 
best to will not it affect me.  I try to get away.  But you are always pusing thing.  You are making
them so much more worse.  And these effects are without a precedent.  This sensation does not
stop.  It is deep.  It is metaphysical.  I cannot disrupt it.  It remains like this forever.”

“This is beyond prayer.  There is no miracle that could end this feeling.  This is our
permanent nature.  I need to break this once and for all.” 

“I am doing my best to figure this out.  What will provide me with the clearest insight. 
How can I attain lasting knowledge?  Everything means leaving you.  I need to break from you
once and for all.”

“I want to be with another man.  He will give me everything that I need.  He can help me
to become myself.  I can get rid of all that melancholy that has come from  you.  I can feel so
much better about myself.  I will be fulfilled.  I will not feel as if I am dead.  My body will
vibrate with that marvelous power.  You know that you cannot satisfy me.  You make me stress
out.  I tense up.  I cannot deal with it.”

“I have reminded you again and again.  You completely disgust me.  There is no other
way to see this.  You have worn me down.  You have stripped me of my identity.  You have
pulled the heart out of me.  I can never get my soul back.”

“I will never be able to get my soul back.  I will be lost for all time.  This will be my
permanent state.”

“I have finally seen the sources of my problems.  It is all you.  You have done nothing but
destroy me.   You have leveled me low.  You have broken me.  I cannot deal with your
derisiveness.  You are cynical.  You offer me no hope.  I cannot let myself be dragged in the mud
by you.”

“It will always be like this,  This is our inevitability.”
“I know that I can find joy again.  I can dsicover a lasting hope.”
“I can find love again.  It will bring light to my love.  I will tingle.  He will know how to

touch me.  He will give me everything.  I will feel that warmth inside.  It will offer me everything
that I will ever need.  I will find ecstasy”
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“How could I have been so wrong?  How could I have missed out on the truth.  You were
never true.  There was nothing true about you.  You never had anything that made you real.  You
pretended to love me and care for me.  But none of that ever meant anything.  You are so used to
being fake.  That will always be who you are.  For my mental health, I need to detach myself
from you once and for all.”

“My new man is doing everything that he can for me.  He arouses me.  He makes me
wonderful.  All my days and nights are full of that sensation for him.  I want nothing else.  I live
for him  I give unto him  I need to sustain this devotion.”

“I want him to give me everything that he has again and again.  The more that he fills me
up, the more that I realize that your puny attempts to satisfy me were doomed.  You could never
offer me what I need to be powerful.  You make me weak.  Your are going nowehere.  There.   is
nothing that you can give me to feel good.  This is all faded and full of shit.  You are helpless.
You are worse than that.  You are a weight on me.  You drag me down further and further.”

“You have degraded me.  You have humiliated me.  I felt afraid to say what I truly felt. 
But you cannot contribute to my betterment.   I feel as if I am less than I am.  You turn me into
something ugly.  That is hideous.  I can never come back from this horrendous experience.  You
are putting a knife through my heart.  I feelt it again and again.”

“What else can I say?  You have taken my words away.  You have silenced me.  I cannot
communicate.  I will never become more than this.  You have stifled my existence.  How can you
do this again and again?  I let this happen.  I will not allow this anymore.  This will be teh end
once and for all of this kind of degradation.”

“I cannot build up enough momentum to escape.  I get dragged down.  I get pulled apart. 
I am reduced to nothingness.  I am imersed in your abasurdity.  You have driven me to madness. 
I cannot see it any other way.  This decay is everywhere.  I feel that rottenness.  That is all that
remains.  I am out of control.  I cannot get myself back while we are together.  I know that.  That
is why I feel my integrity when I am with another man.  I can feel as if I am one.  You only make
me a divided self.  You reduced me to all the rottenness of my darkest days.  You remind me of
that time.  You reinforce my self-hatred.  You make me feel as if there is nothig else.  And there
is nothing else.”

“I will triumph.  I will triumph because I will not have to touch your slimy body anymore. 
 I can find true love with someone new.  I can let go of all my frustration.  I will discover
something that makes me feel victorious.  I can let go of all the negativity in my life.  You have
always been a downer.  You have not offered me anything of worth.  You tried to buy me off
with your affection, but that is nothing that is good for me.”

“I do not know what happened.  Someone hacked my email account.  And he has been 
saying all these false things about you and me.  Somehow he knows things about me.  And he
has been making it seem as I do not love you.”   

“That is bull shit.  This is totally you.”
“HE MUST NEVER KNOW.”
“I WANT TO COME INSIDE OF YOU.”
“I made you a steak sandwich.”
“How did he get in here?”
“That is my new life.”
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“Can you really trust anything that happens to you?”
“Do you realize that he is this place’s version of God.  Do you know how that

works?”
“They are going to realize that none of this matters.”
“I want to know if I still have a job.”
“You are still working, right?  You are doing the books.”
“What is left?”
“That is a whole lotta nothing.”
“Breathe me in.”
“What happened?”
“The earth took a big gulp.”
“What does that mean to all of us?”
“Do you have enough to cover it all?”
“I do not have anything that I need.”
“What are you afraid of?”
“To pay the rest.”
“I am going to clear that up.”
“I need you to send me a token of your love.”
“I love you.”
“This is not about love.”
“I give this guy my email account, and he starts writing shit to my husband.”
“What does he know?”
“Someone is going to hurt me in a strange way.”
“I only want you to get me off.”
“There are consequences.”
“Are there guards?”
“They are afraid of us.”
“You are too deep in this already.”
“This is all flowing out of me.”
“You are my salvation.”
“Salvation road.”
“I am so wet.  What can I do with this?”
“This prick is betraying me.  And I need you to destroy me.”
“This is funny as shit.”
“What you protecting?”
“Hubby, dear, this guy is fucking with me.”
“Valentina, I am not sure if I can trust you anymore.”
“Who understands all of this?”
“I am going on a trip.”
“That is not going to work for anyone.”
“Everyone is going to take a bit.”
“That is pure power.”
“The rational way.”
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“I believe that I have the right to fuck up my own life.”
“They changed the law for me.”
“Where is this all going?”
“We are working on this together.”
“Do a spreadsheet.”
“Do whatever the hell that you want!”
“Eat it all up.”
“These are the stages.”
“These are the people who are involved.
“Machine will do this.”
“Do you even understand what this is about?”
“You rob from Peter to give to Paul.”
“Valentina’s hubby is behind it all.”
“He does not have enough secret money.”
“Where is all of this headed?”
“This was taken by someone.”
“That makes me sad.”
“What kind of emotions do we have?”
“BOO HOO!”
“That is going to hurt so badly.”
“What did you do with my legacy?”

“You only like the idea of me.”


