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It was only because of the cramps from you-know-where that I discovered my boyfriend cheating on me with my roommate my junior year.  I had made it to my European History II class, but I ended up skipping my Shakespeare: Tragedies class.  I was about doubled over in agony, just wanting a massive dose of Motrin and a heating pad to put me out of my misery.  Imagine my surprise, when I unlocked the door to my dorm room and saw them.  The only thing I could be grateful for was that they were contaminating Louisa’s bed instead of mine.  If it had been my bed involved, no one would have escaped my PMS-enhanced rage.

“What are you doing?” I screamed, immediately covering my eyes from the horrible scene before me.  I had unfortunately gotten an eyeful of Louisa and Matt.

I gave them props for stopping their mating ritual when they heard my horrified voice.  “Maggie, oh my God!” Louisa shrieked.

“It’s not what it looks like!”  I heard Matt’s panicked voice in front of me.  He tried to pull my hands from my eyes.  I didn’t want to see anything else to traumatize me further.  At least, he was wearing boxers.

“Don’t touch me!” I shouted, as I wiped my hands on my jeans.  I really needed a vat of hand sanitizer to feel even the slightest bit clean. “How,” I gritted out, “can it possibly not be what it looks like? You know what; I’m just going to step outside while you two get dressed.”

I closed the door behind me, stepping into the hall, which was empty at the moment.  I was extremely grateful no one was seeing me going into shock.

A few minutes later, I heard, “We’re dressed!”

I opened the door to my room.  Matt had put on his shirt and jeans.  Louisa had put on a T-shirt and shorts. 

Matt had to open his big mouth. “Now, baby, you know how much I love you, but a guy has needs...”  Matt’s blond surfer looks didn’t make me all fluttery, like they usually did.  I only wanted to smack the crap out of him.

“You are not actually blaming me, are you, Matt?”  I was incredulous that just because I wouldn’t put out without a ring on my finger that I deserved this.  I thought that Matt was the one.  I’d been expecting a proposal any day.  I was such a fool.

“Well, you said you weren’t ready.”

“So that gave you permission to cheat on me?  And you had to do it with one of my best friends?  I—I just can’t believe you both have done this to me.”

“Maggie...” Louisa started, one hand held out in appeal.

“Just don’t, Lou.  I’m going to go to Housing right now so I can get a new room, and I expect you both to be gone when I get back.”

“Baby, we can work through this.  This didn’t mean anything to me, you have to believe me.”  I was almost positive that Matt believed his own earnest words.  I also saw Louisa’s expression at his words.  So she had been in love with him, too.  My disgust for her was tempered by pity.

“Don’t call me ‘baby’ again.  We are through.  Don’t call me.  Don’t even say ‘hi’ to me on campus anywhere.  Got it?”

It wasn’t until I had shut the door, and ran down the stairs, through the lobby, and was halfway across campus, that I started crying.  To top it all off, and I was still dying from cramps.
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After explaining to the Housing department lady for the millionth time that no, I could not stay in my current room for one more night, punctuated by tears and hiccupping, I finally was able to have a single on the third floor, on the opposite side of the dorm.  Now I’d only have to worry about seeing Louisa and Matt in the Student Center, at the library, in class...you know, everywhere else.

After I met with my dorm mother, Shelby, I trudged back to my old room.  Louisa and Matt both had the decency to be elsewhere.  After downing some Motrin, I started the long process of moving my stuff to my new room, which, as I discovered, was dusty and dirty from misuse.  I’d take care of all of it all in good time, but I was on a mission.  I ate a protein bar for lunch and skipped the rest of my classes for the day.  Louisa would be back from her last class around two o’clock.  There was no way I wanted to still be cleaning out my things when she arrived.

My sorority sister Ames caught me awkwardly trying to manage full clothes hangers as I started up the stairs again.  She was skipping down the stairs, and we met in the middle.  “What are you doing, Maggie?”

“Oh, I’m moving.  I’ve got a single upstairs,” I said nonchalantly.

Ames may have been a blonde like me, but she was sharp.  “You do, huh?  Here, give me half.”  She took a good number of dresses and hitched them over her shoulder so she wouldn’t trip.

“Thanks,” I said gratefully.

“I’m not trying to be nosy, but there’s already talk.”

Of course there was.  I’m sure some of my neighbors were in their rooms at the time and heard all the screaming.  Come to think of it, probably some of the people surrounding our room on the first and third floors heard us, too.

We had reached the third floor, and I directed her to my room.  She pointed out hers halfway between my two rooms.  “You’re welcome any time.  I’m sorry, by the way.”

“Thanks, Ames.  I appreciate it.”  My eyes started filling up again, but I wiped them with my free hand as best I could.

After I unlocked my door, Ames and I hung up my outfits.  At least I had the whole miniscule closet to myself.  Oh, and the bathroom was just across the hall.

Ames was awesome.  She insisted on helping me schlep the rest of my crap (seriously, how did I own all of this stuff?) upstairs, and when we were finally through, she hugged me.

“Do you have plans for dinner tonight?”

I usually sat with Louisa and Matt either in the cafeteria or else wherever we decided sounded good, but I needed to make other arrangements.

“Does holing up in my room count?”  I had planned on heating up some ramen noodles.

Ames scrunched her nose.  “Absolutely not.  You and I are eating with some of the other girls in the cafeteria.  I hear it’s some type of steak for dinner.  I’ll come get you at five so we can walk over together.”

I knew when I was beat.  Plus, steak sounded better than ramen noodles.  Actually, anything sounded better.  “Okay.”

“Just remember, Maggie, you have a lot of friends who love you.  Don’t forget that.”

She waved as she headed down the stairs nearest to my room.  I felt bad that she had gotten delayed with whatever she’d been about to do earlier, but I was immensely grateful for her help and pep talk.

I went and turned my old key in
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