Molly closed the book in his hands and forced him to look at her.  Obviously, he must have known what she meant.  “You still have feelings for me, don’t you?”

  “You are crazy.  I just feel guilty about what happened and I want to forget it and move on with my life as soon as possible.”  Dylan replied to her and jerked his book out of her hands.

  “Dylan, you can’t marry her and be honest if you still have feelings for me.  Be honest with yourself! You will be miserable for the rest of your life if you do tie the knot and it’s not what you want.  Trust me!  I know.”  Molly dropped her head and watched her fidgeting fingers.

  “What do you mean, you know?  How?  You were married?”  

  “Yes, but only for a couple of months.  I had it annulled.  After Daddy died, I fell for a man that I worked for at the time.  His name is Frank Arlington.  He took advantage of me.  I was vulnerable and fell for it.  Now, are you gonna tell me or not?”  Molly laid her head on Dylan’s shoulder and listened patiently for him to speak.

  “Alright.  When we walked away from each other that Halloween night, under that big oak tree, I knew that would be it.  I realized I had loved someone who would never love me back.  Deep down, I knew I would lose you someday.  For a long time, I thought you would be back and realize you had made a mistake.  I got tired of waiting so I enrolled into medical school to do something with my life.  I spent two years grieving and blaming myself for the pernicious pain in my chest.  That is when I met Jessie.  I met her at that bar in town.  You know the one.  Matt suggested going there to celebrate my twenty first birthday.  She was bartending there at night in hopes that her father would turn the business over to her someday.  He is retiring next month and we are planning on renaming the bar.  We are going to call it Until Dawn.  We have so many plans.  We have been dating for four years now.  I owe it to her and myself to settle down.  But, the moment I saw you again, it’s like I went back into time.  Like the past few years just disappeared into thin air.  It was just you and me in an empty room and all these feelings just rushed back to me and crowded my mind until I couldn’t think about anything except you.  All of a sudden, I found myself wanting to deny them but, at the same time, I also wanted to pick up where I left off with you.  I don’t know what to do.  All I know is, I made a commitment to Jessie and I feel like I should keep it.  That seems to be the honorable thing to do.”

  “Do you love her, Dylan?”  Molly peeked at him from his side.

  “What kind of a question is that?  I asked her to marry me.” 

  “It is a simple question.  Yes or no.”

  Dylan slumped down in his seat, hesitant to answer Molly’s question.  “I thought I did.  I don’t know what I am going to do, Molly.”

  “You don’t have to answer.  You will find out soon enough.”  Molly lightly kissed Dylan’s cheek and proceeded filing her nails and sighed.

