How To Explain This?

There then came two amazing weeks in my life whiedi In love and got married
again:unfortunately, not to the same woman!

This seems especially shocking (both to me angéople around me) because,
since | had moved in with my new partner a few geayo now, my life had
become more stable and materially more comforttiae it had been for years
And ,also, very importantly, my new relationshipswalaxed, companionable and
easy and | was grateful for that. The trouble wlaad began to have more and
more times when | felt very lonely and inexplicabbd. | wanted more intimacy,
more sharing of the inner life, more of somethimgt ffelt rather indefinable: |
guess | wanted more from my relationship. But I mtad think | would ever get
that. How could I? It had not happened in 40 odaryewhy should it now? |
remember one occasion when | was in the bath aadllto myself that yes, |
really did want a more complete relationship ameuld even be prepared to
forgo my comfortable life-style for it. | think nothat Somebody, or Something,
was listening to me when | said this and took wtsatid more seriously than |
could have imagined!

Anyway, | felt had no alternative but to just getwith my ordinary life. After
awhile, it seemed to become the most natural timrige world for my partner and
me to get...married! After all, we had been livingether for awhile now as man
and wife, in many ways, and it looked as if my partand her children would be
made very happy if we got married. | always hadadifg of gratitude for the help
my partner had given me at the Schoolhouse andeddvas still giving me now
and | wanted her to be happy. | have to say tlealse of my first divorce,
marriage now really meant very little to me: ittjseemed a formality with very
little of the significance | had once thought idhat that time | could see no
reason to get married but | could see no reasotonetther! After all, we were
both getting on a bit...we enjoyed all the thingd tharried people enjoyed:
holidays together etc...in fact, it looked more amateras if we would be spending
our old age together and what was so bad abou Wathad nothing to argue
about and, clearly, we seemed to get on betterrtieat couples we knew. My
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partner obviously wanted it very much... So, a dads get for the marriage —
August the next year! Would you believe it but jagbrtnight before the date set
for this wedding, | was overtaken by outer events ianer feelings that | would
not have believed possible-certainly notrtd

| slowly turn the pages of memory to see how thisnentous “thing” happened
to me...

Is This The “Love Of My Life"really?!

| guess it all began with some inexplicable feedimgme which, | see now, | was
too quick to dismiss. For example, one of the npogizling at the time concerned
two children in my school who were the daughtersrad of the school’s

classroom helpers. As they walked out of assentntyesdays, both of them, for
some unfathomable reason, looked at me, in whategeto be an unusually
striking way. Both held my gaze far longer than wasmal and both seemed to be
linked to me in a way that | just could not expldirwas as if we wers=2cognising
each other in some more intimate way...| was intriyaed, in the end, just had to
dismiss it as totally incomprehensible. | could fowget it, however, because it
kept happening and much, much later, | guess ittavazake some sort of sense!

Their mother worked in my classroom for a year imgjur partially deaf child
cope with the curriculum in a main stream schaothk light of what was to
happen later, | want to say here that | honestlpataemember having any
physical feelings towards her for any of this tirfBae seemed to me to be a quiet,
conscientious lady who worked hard and unfussilthenclassroom and these were
just the qualities that | liked. Thankfully, ondeetwork was set she did not bother
me too much: she just got on with the job in hand this allowed me to be busy
with the other 20 odd who were my responsibilitiieTonly time | did have some
odd feelings to do with her at this time was wheaw her waiting at the end of
the day for her daughters to come out of schoalpeeially if she was with her
husband. Then | found my attention held on her:sg®med so much less than
herself and, worse, she seemed, to me, to be ddfemsome way. | did not then
know that her marriage was coming to an end; thiags were very bad between
them and soon he was to suddenly leave her artdibidaughters and go to work
abroad with the idea that this would be a permasepéaration with divorce to



follow. | only got to know all this after their divce. At the time | just found
myself feeling surprisingly protective towards Hedid not act on these feelings at
all because at that time | hardly knew her. The tinhe we really spoke was when
| was out on the playground supervising the chiidskaying. She seemed then to
have a quiet thoughtfulness that | liked and | seanw that she was a person with a
lot more depth than | realised at first. Our cosaéipns gradually got more
interesting and it was obvious that we had sonmerésts in common, especially
psychology and literature. When her husband ledtlagot to know about this we
had another common interest and, | suppose, acbkgngpathy, too. Anyway,
without giving it much thought, | offered not justmpathy but also friendship “on
the end of the phone” or even “for a walk” if sheeefelt the need for company or
“a sympathetic ear”.

Suddenly events were then to move at a life-changace...

To my complete and utter surprise there came awth@yn she did need this and,
almost before | knew it, | was sitting in my catgide my school waiting to meet
her! We had agreed to go for a walk and a “chat”...

When she arrived, | was knocked for six! This b#altvoman appeared in a
smart white dress, with shiny black hair and anghgflushed, pretty face and
intelligent, shining eyes which looked right int@hThe tension in the air was
unexpectedly and, at first, confusedly, excitingrdve nervously to our walk,
trying to make conversation. | could not rememieetihg like this before: yes, |
was excited but also there was this strange erserggtenly in the day! It was a
gorgeous day, too: hot, sunny and high summer. Seenvere surrounded by
cornfields and leafy-green trees; there was birdsonhe air and, my God, |
wanted to kiss her! | even felt a bit dizzy: whyyds getting married to someone
else in a couple of weeks, | was her boss and Inmash older than she was — 18
years, in fact. None of this seemed to matter athe b

About half way through the walk our hands touchacheother and it seemed the
most natural thing in the world for our fingerssiarch for each other and soon |
was gripping her warm, small, soft hands in minphgsical journey had begun
which was to transform my life and give it feelingsad never before experienced.
All grasping, or the urgency of selfish satisfantibad, for the first time in my life,



completely left me. Then whehat moment came | was truly transported to
another world: a world of giving, love, and eveanscendence...

| lay quietly. The birds were still singing, seegiyoblivious to the enormity of
what had just happened to me...The sky was as widlexgmansive as my whole
being felt. | looked at my new partner. She was sating up, looking across the
fields with this look in her eyes of loving conter@nt. | knew now without a doubt
that not only had | experienced something trulycsgdevith her but- wonder of
wonders - she had also felt it! | felt we were giimow in some incredibly special
way and, whatever was to happen this would alwaythe most important
thing...This afternoon was a highlight of my entife.| Afterwards, it was as if
there was this “force” between us as strong astiieegest magnetic force there is.

Every day | could hardly wait to see her. In myotlalyears | had not been
celibate but | had never experienced anything teetms. | could not believe how
ungrasping, how unselfish it all seemed now, solnaacthat | never wanted it to
end and | would just want to delay it and delagntl delay it...And - miracle of
miracles - | did! Everything else went from my whias | was now living in a
world that was now different from any | had sokapwn.

The reality of what was happening in other areasyfife was nowhere near as
important as this new relationship: within a velnpit time | was prepared to
sacrifice everything for it, including my job, mgputation and just about
everything you could think of. The immediate prablbefore me was my fast
approaching marriage and now it was so imminenddys!) that | could not
dismiss it from my mind, however much | might wamtNight times were the
worst. | would wake up with my pillows and beddimgning with sweat; it was so
bad that my wife-to-be was taking them to be cldameery couple of days. At
first, she thought | was going through some preriage “nerves” and did not take
too much notice. To my eternal shame, | could ake tcontrol here AND | did not
do any testing about my situation either!! I simpannot believe this now---
perhaps | thought the testing would say that | khgive up my new relationship
and | knew | could not do that. What, not evenGad? No, | do not think so.



