REAL-LIFE READS

“Pm so pissed at you!” he
screamed. “You used me to

get me to buy you things.”

He said nuanm_( as tears trickled
down his face. A Tew agonizing min
ntes passed belore he whispered, “1
always thought we'd wind up together,
but I just want vou to be ||.:|'-||_'.. 0

I was absolutely amaeed at how calm
he was being. But his altriistic attitude
dicn't last very long

Power Play

Forthe next few weeks, Brett sent me
e-mails, occasionally mentioning
|||i||'_‘,-»1|1"|l1.m'|:|_u||1 for me, alomg with
little Favors he'd done, like '!Ii-'LiII!;'. uj?
my vitaminsg from the health-food
store and my dry eleaning, In between
breean passages ahout his job and his
|.:||||i.|". 'II'.l.l "-l'EI i|| ol -H'.'Il_I"III_'I' ,_I_]II.-IIJ_
how I really should pay him back

I shouldn't have |'|'|‘J|i-:'|]_ bt 1 ||||1||5:||lf
that if 1 agreed with him, he'd go waway
feeling vindicated. So 1 sent him a half-
hearted e-mail that said "Sure. sure. of
course [l pay you back.”

Weeks passed, and things with New
Loy intensilied. 1 talked to Brett less
and less, Until one ."ir|||r|;1_1. alternoon
when was home vegging out and the
phone rang, 1t was Brett,

“I'mso |‘.~i*~'-.|'|] alt vou!™ he sereamed
“T can't believe you'd throw away our
entire history because vou met some
euy. You totally used me. 1 know that
vou just played on my emotions to get
me to buy vou things.”

What was he talking about? He'd
offered; I'd accepted. I'd never asked
for :;ll}'IFtI'I:;. There were never any
promises or commitments betwer 1.|
us, | tried to reply, but he abruptly cut
me ofl. “If vou don’t pay me back all
that money I laid out [or vou while we
were torether, I'm roing fo take logal

action,” he said,

Legal action? My heart was pounding
Could he actually sue? They were gifts!
And I'd |'il:lii[ for stull for him too, like
facials and a pair of Pradia shoes. The call
encled with both of ns angry,

Two weeks later, he mailed an item
ized list. It included the designer dress
air tare tor a vacation to Colorado (hat
I'd paid for all the ski-lift tickets!), a
dozen $30 dinners. . .even gas he'd put
in my ear. All told, he wanted to be re-
imbuarsed S10,000, Two weeks later, L
phoned me to say that he'd call ofl his
Evwsait if 1 broke apwith my bosdriend.
I hung up on him,

A week later, 1 was doing errands
when a guy in a navy suit approached
me on the sidewalk and asked il 1 was
[ill. T nodded. He thrust prapers into iy
hand, “You've been served.” he said

| "l-cl.l 1||J1-'|-|J|.|H:| P':”-l'\. FH'|||'||_1||'||||"lii|||£
I couldn’t believe it. He'd gone Lhrough
with it. My exwas suing me tor breaking
up with him.

Judgment Day

Since I'd been served, T couldn’t even
call Brett to try to work it out. So 1 was
[orced to hire a $500-an-hour divoree
attorney who assured me that “any
||“]|Lr..':l WA IH'I ||i|.||.i| !Il'ihill.I '.'-'Illlll:] I_;lr'lfl'l.'l
out Brett's elaim.

The way cases like this work, each
|‘:-:i|'|'-. :._[:'Iw' to tell his or her side Lo a
judge, who then takes amywhere up to
L) -:|:i_k"~1' to issne a verdict, And that’s
whal ||.|;'|31|'|||'c| I was sitting in the
shiowe |||'|1.|"r||||-1|I of Neiman Marcus,
rlj'llquclh|||:-['l:1'-.'-:|'u. the stress I'|||'1|'.'.-
suit, and evervthing else he had cansed
when my lawyer called to tell me that
Brett had won, The judee ruled thal
my e-mail—telling Brett 1'd ity b

|3'iil-!.'|.'~\.

wits binding.
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