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Dolores ' by Merina Palmier i

]

ey, I know how you feel. I rea*ly wasn’'t ready
to hav«g a cm.;d eithexr..0h, I suppose I was by the time it
came out., You learn to adjust. You have to.'! But I always
wanted tcido something else too...oh, That prcbably sounds
terrible and I shouldn't be telllvg you this but I always
wanted'to be an interior designer...creating comfortable
spaces ' 1sathe cne thing that I really have a passion for bu:z
to.do it ﬁroper y costs so much money, which is why I wanted
to design|professiorally sc I could get paid to do it. ...My
senior | year at Brassport High, I won the Most Promising
Artist .Award...which got me an internship with this fancy
deszgn.f:rm .and the owner, she sort of tock! me under her
wing aﬂd anvouraged me to applv to her alma mater, Metro
Schiool | of[De51gn .but when I went to their open house down in
MetroCity, it seemed as if everyone there could draw pictures
that ldoked like photographs...So I almost didn’t apply...But
still.]. a|chance to study at Metro School of Design, I mean
that was the ultimate...And I‘1l never forget ‘the day that
the letter arrived from the admissions office!..It was about
a montH before our wedding. I was 80 anxious...pbut I held
of £ openlﬂg the letter until I got to Sam's house. So I‘d
have sdme|suyport if T got rejected.. Sam and (his father wexe
on the couch in the living room watCﬁlnclTV 2nd I sat down
tweeﬂ them and cpened the envelope.. And when I saw that -
flrst ord. “Congratulations!”...I...I Couldn’t believe
- % 4 m’ s father was really happy for me, and he gave me a
bzg hsg andé went downstairs to get a bottle of champagne.
And I wasljust sc elated that T started slnglng and danc;ng
around|the house...And while I was in the midst of singing
“Z;:pldy Do Dah,” Sam took my acceptance!letter...and without
even raaddng it...he ripped it up intoe pieces. tossed it in
the t,:r'sl:l,1 and sald “Baby, the only designlnq you're gonna
be dein’ is for me and our children® 2And then he began
hugging aqd kisging me,.and I staxrted to cry, while we were
klssz.ng, and then Sam started to cry. d there we were,
both ¢ 1ng, for about five minutes, and |then 'somehow we
ended up on the couch, kissing and cryind...and then Sam
remembered he had to get down te the bank before it closed..

So he just left me there, with his father...And..and That was
that. fHow olad are you ALice? ...Hmm, Il was only ninete
hen T bod married too. !
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