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CHAPTER ONE

“The Unbroken Circle of Love”

*************************************************************

Henry Cole opened his fridge door and peered 
inside, as the light from within, lit the otherwise dark 
kitchen area. His place wasn’t much really. It was 
more like a bachelor pad, than a full sized apartment, 
but he’d called it home since starting college a year 
earlier. Ten feet away, sitting with her back to him, 
was Tina Gordon - a beautiful brunette who was 
watching television. Henry smiled as he reached 
into his pant’s pocket to retrieve his most prized 
possession: a small blue jewellery box. Making sure 
Tina was still enthralled with her show, he ventured 
a look at the contents.

“This is it,” he whispered to himself. “Tonight 
it’s do or die.”

“You better hurry up, Henry, this is getting 
really interesting,” Tina yelled over her shoulder. 
“You just missed the best part. Spangler disguised 
himself as a cheerleader to get past the stadium 
security.”

“I’m sure it is fascinating, but it isn’t exactly 
Masterpiece Theatre.”
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“How can you say that? There’s intrigue, 
conflict, and the climax, when Spangler is going 
to blowtorch that gym locker open. Then the entire 
nation will finally discover what Jim Haggarty has 
hiding in there.”

Henry placed two sodas on the makeshift 
coffee table made of milk crates and a piece of formica 
before sitting beside Tina. “A big football superstar 
like Haggarty probably has the largest collection of 
panties that any men’s locker room has ever seen!”

“That’s disgusting!”
“And that’s why Spangler is on the air.”
As Tina continued to watch the program - the 

host was doing his best to slip out of his cheerleader 
uniform - Henry glanced over at his girlfriend of 
almost one year. They had first met by accident at 
the local beach. They had in reality grown up only 
a few miles apart, but attended different public 
and secondary schools. Neither would admit it was 
love at first sight, but both knew the truth. Maybe 
it was Henry’s tight shorts and dark tan that caught 
Tina’s eye (as well as a few of her friends). For 
Henry it undoubtably was Tina’s striking beauty (her 
revealing swimsuit didn’t hurt either). He had literally 
stumbled upon her as he tried to catch a frisbee. It 
was not the most graceful entrance ever, but it did get 
Tina’s attention. After stammering out an appropriate 
apology, he impulsively asked if she would like to go 
for coffee. The rest, as they say, is history. Now with 
a year of college behind them, Henry was ready to 
ask some very important questions of Tina regarding 
their future.

“Don’t you think there are more important 
things in life than watching these stupid exploitive 
television programs?”

“Yeah . . . like what?”
“How about marriage?” he ventured.
“How about it?”
Henry could instinctively tell this wasn’t 

going to go as smoothly as he had hoped. “Well I 
was just wondering what your thoughts were on the 
subject?”

“You know my feelings.” Tina turned her full 
attention from the TV to Henry. “It’s a ridiculous 
pagan religious ritual, acted out by two very unstable 
people, who think they’re in love, due to questionable 
ideals programmed into their minds by their parents 
and our uncaring society.”

“What was the topic again?” Henry joked, 
shaking his head. “Thermal nuclear war or . . . yes, 
I can see it now . . . the topic was the sacred bond of 
marriage. And correct me if I’m wrong but I have a 
sneaky suspicion that you’re against it. Am I right?”

“It’s not that I’m against it per se,” Tina started 
slowly. “I guess I just don’t embrace the concept.”

Henry couldn’t believe what he was hearing. 
After months of scrimping and saving for this one 
evening, Tina was only now telling him what she 
really thought of getting hitched.

“But it’s what makes the whole world go 
around!” he cried out exasperated. “It’s the basis of 
our civilization. The genesis of the family unit: your 
family - my family - the Spencer’s next door. Hey, 
even the Flintstones. Without Fred and Wilma and 



Barney and Betty, there would be no Pebbles and 
Bam Bam.”

“Don’t forget Dino - he was always part of the 
family in my books,” Tina said. “And while we’re on 
this family topic - what about Mr. and Mrs. Hitler? 
Or the Manson family?”

“The Manson family doesn’t count.”
“Why not? They were a close-knit unit that 

loved each other.”
“But it wasn’t real love - it was an artificial 

love. A doped up kind of love. And as far as I know 
no one actually married Charlie.”

Tina pulled her legs up under her bulky 
sweatshirt. “So you’re saying that people can marry 
only if they have true feelings of love for one 
another?”

“Well I think it’s a great asset,” Henry 
replied.

“But when does a person know they’re in 
love?” Tina responded combatively. “How long do 
you think it takes for a couple to realize that what 
they’re feeling is love? Not infatuation, not I-really 
like-you-a-lot love, but this all-important-to-getting-
married love you profess?”

Henry was taken aback by Tina’s sudden 
aggressiveness. On one hand, he had always enjoyed 
debating with her on any subject, but tonight’s 
showdown wasn’t making an already nerve racking 
situation any easier.

“Well . . .” was all he could say before Tina 
continued her point.

“A year? Is that a good indication that you 

know a person well enough to share the rest of your 
mortal life with? How about two years? Or five 
years? Or even ten years? Does anyone really know 
their spouse even after twenty years? Or is it that 
they just know what they’d do in certain predictable 
situations? Well?”

“I don’t think the length of time you know a 
person really matters,” Henry began in his defense. 
“But you should have a good basis on which to make 
a decision that will ultimately affect the rest of your 
life.”

Unable to fathom how such a simple question 
like, What are your thoughts on marriage? could get 
so out of hand, Henry walked back into the kitchen. 
Tina, knowing she was winning this little argument, 
decided to up her attack.

“What about impulse or intuition? For that 
matter - fate? You hear all the time how two people 
bump into each other at a fast food restaurant on 
a Friday night and next thing you know, they’re 
tying the knot Sunday afternoon! And most of these 
marriages last longer than ones where the people 
have been dating for years.”

Tina stopped talking and gazed at the TV 
with a huge smile on her face. She could hear Henry 
rummaging in the fridge but didn’t care to see what 
else he was doing. If she had turned around she would 
have seen him staring helplessly at the contents of 
that small blue box.

“I just have to keep my cool. She’s just 
playing with my emotions,” he said under his breath 
as he tried to reassure himself. Shutting the fridge 
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door, he reluctantly returned to the war-zone empty 
handed.

“All this talk about knowing the person you’re 
going to marry has got me thinking,” Tina said as she 
made room on the couch for Henry to sit back down. 
“Now I’ve known you for almost twelve months, but 
I don’t really know you. You know?”

“But would you say if the topic of engagement 
came up that you could make a decision based on our 
three hundred-plus days together?” Henry held his 
breath awaiting her answer. He didn’t have to wait 
long.

“Who knows? And frankly who cares? The 
topic hasn’t come up, but I know if it ever did, I’d 
probably say . . .” The sentence drifted off as Tina’s 
train of thought seemed to temporarily derail.

“Well?”
“Well I don’t know,” she finally admitted. 

“There’s a lot to consider.”
“Like what?” Although he saw a small 

opening in her argument, Henry wasn’t sure if he 
could crawl his way through it or not yet. “Do you 
think we should live together first? Or are you looking 
more at my financial records?”

The questions appeared to agitate Tina more 
than to suppress any misgivings she had. “I’m 
looking at everything, Henry, and you should too!” 
she instructed. “Who wants to marry poor? Can you 
name one married couple who didn’t first consider 
their financial situation?”

“Sure,” Henry said confidently. “My 
parents.”

“Your parents don’t count. That was thirty 
years ago - everyone was poor back then. Times 
change.”

“But love doesn’t.” As reasoning with Tina 
by way of her head wasn’t working, Henry quickly 
decided to gently pull on her heartstrings instead. “It 
has been around since the beginning of time with 
every person receiving and giving love at least once 
in their lifetime. We all know how it feels. It’s that 
sensation my Mom and Dad felt walking down the 
aisle thirty years ago. Or that your cousin Margaret 
felt last year, when she got married.”

“But,” Tina interrupted his little speech,  
“when she got married she knew her financial 
situation was very sound.”

Henry was astounded. “Are you saying 
Margaret wouldn’t have married Tom if he wasn’t 
loaded?”

“No, I’m not! She loves him very much 
and you know it. You’re trying to put words in my 
mouth.”

No, I’m trying to put this ring on your finger, 
Henry thought touching his pocket.

“But what if he was poor? Do you think they 
would have gotten married anyway?” He could tell 
this line of questioning was getting Tina more and 
more ticked off with him.

“I can’t speak for her, but I doubt if she would 
have.”

“Ah huh!” Henry proclaimed triumphantly. 
“So she married for money then? Not love, right?”

“You’re impossible!” Tina leapt off the couch 
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and stomped into the kitchen in search of a snack in 
the refrigerator. “That’s not what I meant, but it does 
help if you want to start a marriage off right. Haven’t 
you heard that love doesn’t pay the rent?”

“What about ‘love conquers all’? I think once 
they’re married, a poor couple in love can be just as 
fulfilled as any rich couple.”

Tina returned from the kitchen with an apple 
in hand and slumped back onto the couch.

“But you said a few minutes ago that ‘love 
is love’. Even I know that money doesn’t always 
ensure happiness,” Tina admitted. “No one - not your 
parents, not my parents - no one really knows if they 
love the person they share a bed, home, and family 
with.”

“That’s where you’re wrong. If you are truly 
in love you know it. You’re being too cynical.”

“I’m right and you know it, Henry! I’ll give 
you an example. When I was in the ninth grade I was 
totally in love with Hank Allen and he was in love 
with me. We were to get married right after high 
school graduation.”

“That doesn’t count. You were fourteen years 
old. It was puppy love.”

“Okay, then what about when I was sixteen 
and Dwight Williams gave me a promise ring? That 
$60 ring was the most important thing in the whole 
world to me.” Tina fell back into the cushions and 
looked to the heavens. “It was my destiny to be Tina 
Marie Williams,” she said with a sigh.

“And how did Dwight view this ring?” Henry 
laughed.

“Probably the same as I did, until Eleanor 
Samples discovered there was more leg room in the 
back of a Chevy than in the front!”

Henry tried to control himself. “A case of 
simple infatuation.”

“Didn’t your mother ever tell you that if you 
think you are in love, then you are? The way you talk, 
at some certain age we all should be able to decide if 
the feelings we have for our boyfriend or girlfriend 
are real, or if they’re just imagined. That’s ludicrous. 
That’s like saying by thirty everyone should have 
figured out Einstein’s theory of relativity!”

“I think as we grow older we have a clearer 
way of thinking about certain subjects, that’s all,” 
Henry countered. “When I was younger the thought 
of marriage was stupid. Why tie yourself down when 
there were so many other fish in the sea? But . . . 
as I’ve matured the idea of marriage and having a 
family is very appealing.”

“Under the right circumstances, of course.”
“Well I guess you could . . .”
“You have to have a good job, some security 

and extra moola in the bank,” Tina butted in. “Those 
kinds of circumstances?”

“I guess.” At that moment Henry regretted 
his remark, knowing Tina would now utilize every 
trick she knew, to twist his words against him.

“Now what do those things have to do 
with marriage?” Tina jumped in, much to Henry’s 
chagrin. “You’ve said your parents married for love 
- not money. So isn’t the way they got married good 
enough for you today? Why should someone like me 
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care if you’re rich, as long as we love each other, 
right?”

“Okay, you got me on that one. Now I’ve 
got something to ask . . .” Although he desperately 
wanted to just pop the question then and there to 
get it over with, Tina wasn’t about to let up on her 
assault.

“What about marrying just for money? Is there 
no hope that two people can fall in love after they tie 
the knot? And what about marriages of convenience? 
Or look at arranged marriages. Is the love these two 
share after being forced together any different from 
the love of two people who get married of their own 
free-will? Well?”

With each point Tina’s voice had risen in pitch. 
As the seconds ticked away, her argumentative style 
was making Henry angrier than he had ever been in 
her presence. This wasn’t a simple debate anymore 
- it had turned into a no holds barred confrontation. 
In other words, she was ruining everything.

“First of all, marrying for money is not 
a marriage - it’s a business deal. A marriage of 
convenience is the same as going to a shoe store and 
picking the lower priced pair over the higher priced 
ones. There’s no emotion involved!” he yelled. “If 
you only have $20 you buy the $20 shoes. You’ll 
never know how the $40 ones feel because you’re 
too lazy to wait a month to save up more money! As 
for arranged marriages - I think they’re a huge waste 
of two productive lives! To me, a marriage should 
be entered into because you love your partner. And 
if they’re financially and mentally stable - that’s just  

extra icing on the cake!”
Tina stared at him in amazement. His face was 

beet red and perspiration had formed on his brow.
“Henry, get a grip!” After he took a couple of 

deep breaths she added, “How did we ever get on this 
subject anyway?”

“I asked about your feelings on marriage. 
That’s all. Nothing else. I just wanted to know 
your feelings.” Henry wiped his forehead with his 
shirtsleeve.

“And after all of this, did you get your 
answer?” Tina asked sheepishly.

“Well, you started off by calling it a pagan 
ritual entered into by two unsteady people. Then the 
Manson family was brought up, as was my financial 
stability. Then you took us back in time to relive a 
couple of your failed relationships, before getting into 
a discussion of ethics dealing with various marriage 
options.”

“So aside from that pagan ritual quip I never 
really gave you an answer, right?”

“Don’t worry about it. I’ll give you another 
chance.”

Henry stood up and reached into his pocket 
for the third time that night, pulling out the small 
blue box. Before Tina could comprehend what he 
was about to do, Henry knelt in front of her on one 
knee.

“So, I’ll ask you again. What are your feelings 
about marriage?”

As she looked into Henry’s hopeful eyes, the 
argument they had been having for the past twenty 
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minutes quickly vanished.
“I think I’m going to love it, as much as I 

love you.”
Henry took Tina’s left hand and placed the 

engagement ring on her finger. As tears began to roll 
down her face, they were both startled by the sudden 
noises emitting from the television, as shock-host 
Spangler finally opened Jim Haggarty’s locker.

“Oh my goodness! There must be a hundred 
Barbie dolls in here!” he screamed into the camera.

“I guess tonight was meant for surprises,” 
Tina said hugging Henry.

“The difference being that, he’ll go away in 
five minutes and I won’t.”

“Five minutes?” Tina reached for the remote 
and aimed it at the TV. “I was thinking more like five 
seconds!”

The two continued to kiss for several moments 
before Tina broke their embrace.

“Henry.”
“Ah huh.”
“What are your feelings about having six 

kids?”
“WHAT?”
“Forget it,” she said beginning to kiss him 

again. “We’ll discuss it later.”
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CHAPTER TWO

“Little Hopes & Dreams”

*************************************************************

Doctor Theodore Ramsey walked down the 
corridor of the medical building holding a blue folder 
containing the test results of Tina Cole’s physical. 
She, of course, was the picture of health and why 
shouldn’t she be? Only twenty-five, she still had her 
whole life ahead of her. But the good doctor knew 
the news he was about to give her, could drastically 
change her plans for the future.

As the doctor closed the office door behind 
him, Tina immediately put down the magazine she 
was leafing through and smiled, anxiously awaiting 
his findings.

“Did I pass?” she asked.
“With flying colours,” the doctor stated 

unequivocally, returning her grin. “But I did come 
across one very interesting finding.”

“Oh, is that right?” Tina said nervously. 
“Anything to worry about?”

After thirty-five years as a general practitioner 
Dr. Ramsey had given literally hundreds of women 
the news he was about to bestow upon Tina Cole.  


