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My heart aches as I pull my cell phone from my shirt pocket. It’s only ten o’clock in the morning and Chastity is still home. Her shift at the diner doesn’t begin until a little after noon. I’m about to give her terrible information that at first I wanted to hide from her until after she got home from work. However, my wife has always told me to be completely upfront about everything that happens in my life. We have built a robust system of trust between us, and waiting several hours to let her know of what has happened wouldn’t be right.

“Hello?” I hear her say on the other end of the phone call. I swallow hard as I close my eyes and prepare to say what I have to say.

“Hey, honey. I have some bad news.” Though I’ve been rehearsing what I was going to say to her for the last half-hour, I can’t bring myself to follow the mental script. There’s no pleasant way to tell her. “They have let me go.”

There’s a painful silence on the phone for a moment before she replies, “What?”

Swallowing hard before licking my lips and shaking my head, I tell her, “I was just called into the office and they told me they are letting me go. I’m fired, Chastity.”

“Oh, no,” she replies softly into the phone. “Lane, I’m so sorry. Why?”

Again, I rehearsed how I might answer this question, as I knew she would ask. There’s really no suitable response except what Mr. Hanover told me just before he announced to me that my position was going to be eliminated.

“I was told that they have to make some cuts. The plant isn’t turning out as many aluminum engine parts because of the slowdown in new car manufacturing right now. They don’t need three positions for domestic sales, so they’re letting me go.” I shake my head and close my eyes before adding, “I’m so sorry, honey. I didn’t think they would ever fire me.”  

It came as a sudden shock this morning. Mr. Hanover walked into the office and looked at me, nodding and offering a slight smile before waving me toward him. I followed the plant manager, and we took a walk around the parking lot just outside the building. The last time he did this, he promoted me to the company sales team. It was just last year that it happened, and Mr. Hanover told me at the time that it was because of the quality I put into the work that I performed for the company. He was impressed back then, but I guess my sales record was just not good enough to keep me on. I offered to go back to the plant floor to work in casting, but the manager told me I would never fit in there after working in sales. It seemed like a copout of an answer, but what could I do? They can hire and fire whomever they please.

“It’s not your fault,” Chastity says with deep empathy. I can always hear the concern in her voice when she is worried about me. “You have worked hard for them for the last several years. It’s their loss if they want to fire you.” She sighs and then tells me, “I’ll talk to the diner’s manager and see if she will let me work a couple of extra shifts over the week. They’ve been looking for another server, so maybe I can fill that time in for them and solve a problem for all of us.”

“You already work full time for them,” I reply. “I’ll get a job, honey. You shouldn’t have to make up the time and money for a worthless husband.”

“You’re not worthless, Lane!” I can tell that my sweet wife is becoming exasperated with me as I wallow in my self-pity. “I would never marry a worthless man, right? We’ll be alright, sweetie. We just need to make a few adjustments.”

I met Chastity three years ago on a blind date that was set up by a mutual friend. Neither of us had been married before, but we had each sowed our own wild oats. From what my future wife told me on that date, some choices she made in her twenties embarrassed her and I admitted I had a few as well. Once we each made certain that neither of us were supporting children somewhere, things took off between us. I married Chastity two years ago, the both of us already in our early thirties, and we have had a very nice marriage that entire time. Though we aren’t wealthy, we’ve made enough money between us to be reasonably comfortable. Unfortunately, that comfort level is about to become more challenging now that I’ve lost my job.

“I’ll find something,” I tell her after taking a deep breath. “You’re so good to me, Chas. I don’t know what I would do without you in my life. I don’t know how I existed at all without you before I met you.”

“Ditto, baby,” she says with an upbeat voice. This causes me to feel a little better as I realize Chastity isn’t going to just roll over and give up. She’s in this with me and she plans to fight. So, I need to fight as well. And I will. For her.

“So, we should cut out whatever we don’t need, right? I guess the date we had planned for Friday is out of the question.”  

She sighs. “Yeah, going out for steak is probably not the best decision for us at the moment. We can postpone it and have it as a celebration when you find another job, Lane. Just keep your chin up, okay? I don’t want to hear you getting down over this. We’ll be fine. I promise.”

“I know, honey,” I say with a smile on my face. “Um, what else should we cut? Maybe the television cable?” I hate suggesting it, but it’s one of our larger expenses.

“Oh, that hurts,” she laughs. “Well, I guess for now we probably should. Can you go by the cable company’s office and let them know? Maybe they’ll let us just pause the subscription for a couple of months until we can get back on our feet.”

I nod my head. “Yeah, I think they do that sort of thing.”

“And the cell phone bill. We might have to consider downgrading from the high data plan. It would save us about eighty dollars each month.”

“Ugh. Really?” I love watching ESPN on my phone while on my lunch break. Of course, lunch breaks will look different now that I no longer have a job, so that might not even matter.

“Yeah, we need to do that, sweetie. Everything that can be cut must be cut. We have enough money in the bank to pay a month’s rent and utilities, but not much more than that. I think it would be smart to maintain a strict spending budget for now.”

“You’re right,” I admit. “And I’ll take care of those things today. I’ll also start hitting some of the local businesses and see if there
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