
The Lifers (preview) 
 

I have over 20 names, I organize them by town, month and the people I’ve 

maintained. It’s easy to say, wow that’s my name, when meeting a woman at a 

park or bar. Married or divorced, they’re usually the most in need of 

excitement, mystery and a challenge. Elaborate stories are for those who want 

glory, or want to get caught. For instance, she allowed me to get close enough 

to identify her as a lifer when I she mentioned being divorced for 4 days and 

losing her wedding ring after wearing it for 9 years. She didn’t have a tan, she 

also didn’t look at or move her hand in any way to symbolize the change that I 

goaded her into. She was too busy trying to keep me in her confidence. She 

missed the fact that I lost all understanding of trust a long time ago. 

 


