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complimented my mediocre music abilities, and we 
talked for another hour until everyone was ready to 
turn in for the night. Before she left in the morning, I 
mustered up enough courage to ask if she would want 
to hang out sometime, and luckily received a yes. 

~~~
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“I’ll have the same,” George responds. With some 
IRUFH�WKH�ÁLJKW�DWWHQGDQWV�PRYH�WKH�FDUW�WR�WKH�QH[W�SRG�
of seats, only disturbing a few sleeping passengers on 
the way. 

“Cheers.” George and I clink our plastic cups and 
take a sip. “You said that you lost this girl of yours, but 
if you love her like you say you do, maybe you haven’t 
really lost her.”

“Believe me, I am too late.”
´,W·V�QHYHU�WRR�ODWH�WR�VWDUW�ÀJKWLQJ�µ
“Thanks, George,” I solemnly reply. Being careful 

not to spill, I take a sip of my drink and place it on 
the plastic tray in front of me. Silently, I watch as the 
bubbles stuck to the side of the clear plastic make their 
way through the golden liquid and surface for air. 

~~~

It was a Friday night, February twenty-eighth to be 
exact, when I opened the letter. I mean, I had gotten the 
email the day before letting me know that I had been 
accepted, but this was different. In my hand, I held my 
ticket out of Carroll, Iowa.

“Dear Carter Lakin,
Congratulations! It is with great pleasure that I 

offer you admission to the Penn State University class 
of 2019.” I sped through the letter searching for any 
LQGLFDWLRQ�RI��ÀQDQFLDO�DLG��DQG�WKHUH�LW�ZDV��´<RX�
TXDOLÀHG�IRU�RXU�'LVFRYHU�3HQQ�6WDWH�ÀQDQFLDO�DZDUG�RI�
$28,000 over four years. There will be a—” 

Alyssa threw her arms around my neck and kissed 
my cheek. Both of my parents joined in the hug and 
then my dad popped a bottle of champagne. Alyssa 
poured us each a glass and got herself a cup of water. 
We raised our glasses of bubbling golden liquid to the 
VN\�LQ�FHOHEUDWLRQ�RI�WKH�SDVW�IRXU�\HDUV�ÀQDOO\�SD\LQJ�
off in the best way possible. Penn State had been my 
dream since freshman year of high school, and at that 
moment, it became a reality.  

As the celebration died down, my parents turned in 

for the night, and Alyssa and I walked back to my room. 
The excitement started to wear off because we both 
realized that this letter meant we had a big conversation 
in front of us. 

After I closed the door, Alyssa wrapped her arms 
around my neck, looked in my eyes, and said, “I know 
we need to talk about this, but before we do, I need to 
tell you that I am so incredibly proud of you.”

We sat on my bed that night and talked through 
all the possibilities. She told me that I had worked too 
hard at this opportunity to pass it up now. I suggested 
that Alyssa could apply to Penn State next year when 
the time came around, and then it would only be a year 
of long-distance, but she told me that she needed to 
stay close for her family. Her dad had worked too hard 
to stay sober for her to leave. Long-distance was an 
option, but neither of us knew how we would afford 
the plane tickets, and by the time one of us drove to the 
other we would have to turn around and drive home. 
We talked through all the options, and then we cried a 
lot. Come August, we would have to say our goodbye.

~~~

“Ladies and gentlemen, as we start our descent to 
Des Moines International Airport, please make sure 
your seat backs and tray tables are in their upright 
position. Make sure your seat belt is securely fastened 
and all carry-on luggage is stowed in the overhead 
compartments or underneath the seat in front of you.” 
7KH�ÁLJKW�DWWHQGDQW·V�YRLFH�HFKRHV�WKURXJKRXW�WKH�
plane, and the two ladies walk up the aisle checking that 
everything is clear. 

I look over at George, with his grey hair and 
wrinkled skin. He seems so happy, despite losing his 
wife. “George, what did you do in your life? Like, 
where did you work?”

“I served in the army for twenty years before my 
wife and I decided to put down roots in one spot. It 
wasn’t fair to keep moving her and our daughter around 
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all the time, and it wasn’t fair with me being gone so 

much. So, I went back to school and became a history 




