Heart On Ends


By Cindy Tremblay


Dedicated to Moni, who tried to help my figure out a title… to KayKay… who no matter what I write will always tell me it’s good… :P 





Kathryn stood in front of  the mirror looking into her eyes, seeking answers that they wouldn’t and couldn’t give. She stood there for many hours on end. 





Eventually she took a seat, her back turned to the mirror. Perhaps she’d find the answers she sought in the future but at the moment, her heart stood on ends, and didn’t know the answer to her unasked questions.





Sadly knowing that if she didn’t make a decision soon that he’d move on, didn’t facilitate her choice. She wasn’t sure what she wanted… She loved him, he loved her... but was that enough?


