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			While I have been very fortunate to not have experienced any sort of abuse, I do know of loved ones and families that have suffered from abuse or domestic violence just like Trey. 

			 

			Trey is a single man who has experienced abuse at the hands of his mother. When many people think of sexual predators, they get a picture of the creepy guy skulking around playgrounds. This is a very narrow view. Child abusers can be anyone. It can be that nice librarian you see every time you check out a book. It can also be the mother you see at all of the PTA meetings. The picture of abuse has many faces and Trey’s story is one that isn’t often heard. 

			 

			 

		


			“You suck!” yelled Amy as she threw Trey’s clothes out the front door.

			The angry woman stormed back into the closet and grabbed another handful of Trey’s clothes. He grabbed her before she could fling another set of clothes into the yard. 

			“Woman, if you don’t stop throwing my clothes, I’m going to call the police on you,” Trey threatened. “Get out of my house with all of this drama.”

			He shoved her out of the door and slammed it behind her. He sat on the living room couch, breathing heavily. He didn’t know why she was so mad. They weren’t serious or anything. He figured she was seeing other men just like he was seeing other women. He went over to the liquor cabinet and poured a glass of his favorite scotch. Amy was beautiful but dramatic. 

			They’d been dating for a few months but Trey knew he had no intentions of settling down with her, especially when Teresa was still single.

			She was the one. He’d known Teresa ever since college. They started out as study partners and slowly became friends. When they met, as sophomores, Teresa was the typical brainy type. She wore glasses and always had her hair up in a ponytail. She hardly wore any makeup and was always involved in some kind of intellectual activity. Where Trey was joining a fraternity and an active member of the step team, Teresa was in the debate club and very involved in student government. 

			For some reason, they clicked. They didn’t have a lot in common but Trey found that he could talk to her about any and everything. After their class ended, they kept hanging out. She was very level headed and not intimidated by Trey’s size. He’d played football in high school and still worked out like an athlete. When she thought he was playing the victim or being unnecessarily aggressive, she would tell him. 

			When they first met, they got into some heated arguments and she never backed down. It might have had something to do with her size. Teresa wasn’t a tiny little thing by any means. Standing at 5’10, she was very curvy but she hid her curves under ill-fitting clothes. Trey felt safe with her because he knew he wouldn’t try to sleep with her. 

			He had a personal policy about the women he dated. They had to be very beautiful. Post college, he tended to date mostly actresses and models with the occasional high powered attorney thrown in for good measure. But in college, he dated cheerleaders and sorority girls almost exclusively. 

			 

			 

		


They remained friends
throughout college and afterwards. They both moved to the same city
and began their lives. Trey worked in sales, having grown from an
intimidating young adult to a charming man. Teresa got into local
politics and worked as the Assistant Press Secretary for the
governor.


They continued to hang
out and eventually tried dating. It was an epic disaster. Trey
always felt like he wasn’t good enough for Teresa and there
was nothing she could do to persuade him otherwise. Their
relationship lasted about six months before they agreed to part
ways and go back to being friends.


So Trey went back to
dating models and actresses and Teresa met and married a guy who
worked in city government. Their marriage lasted three years, but
he couldn’t control his wandering eye and it
ended in divorce.


Teresa was torn up
about her marriage ending and she ended up back in the arms of
Trey. It only lasted a month before she realized the mistake and
pulled away. Trey was hurt because he realized that
he’d fallen deeply in love with Teresa
but he didn’t know how to show it properly. He
respected her decision to stop seeing him but while he waited for
her to grieve her divorce, he dated women like Amy that he had no
intention of settling down with.


While he kept his heart
protected, he loved the company of a beautiful woman and he had a
big sexual appetite so there were often two or three ladies in his
life at one time. Trey was the epitome of many
women’
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