Eddie was my best friend’s Elaine’s boyfriend in our last year in high school.  He was one of those really “good guys” who I adored.  Although I don’t remember our first meeting, I only know that he was one of the easiest guys to get along with.
What I liked most about Eddie was that he had a great sense of humour.  We laughed endlessly at shows like The Kids in the Hall and Saturday Night Live. 

He probably was the most encouraging person to me when it came to my “quote book” which was a journal of sorts that I kept and wrote down everything that people said that I found funny.  He constantly asked me what the new quotes I had written down and the best part, was that he laughed at all of them.  I mean there were some quotes where, even I will admit that “you had to be there” and if you weren’t it wasn’t funny at all, but Eddie would always find them funny.  In fact sometimes, I’d be telling a funny thing that happened to me or one of my friends, and I would be laughing so much, I wouldn’t be able to get the complete story out, most of my friends would stare blankly at me, but Eddie would be laughing along with me.  
Elaine, Eddie and I had so much fun together.  Every weekend, we would either go to a movie or a dinner, sometimes with other people and sometimes just us.  I never felt like a third wheel when I was with them.  Sure Eddie kept offering to “fix me up” with some of his friends, but I was so shy, I always turned him down.  Anyway, there was this one weekend that Elaine had a band field trip or some exchange down to the States and she was gone for a weekend.  Since all year the three of us had gone out on weekends, it was only natural that weekend Eddie took me out!  It was really funny because there were no romantic feelings going on between us, it was just friendship.
When Elaine came back the following week, we went to a party with all of the American exchange students.  Eddie and I always had a wacky sense of humour, so when we found a camera that someone had left.  We went around taking pictures of people and posing, taking the rest of the roll of film.  Later the camera was to find it’s proper owner, and I can only imaging his surprise when he developed the photos (they were all clean, don’t worry!)
Then of course, it had to happen.  Elaine broke up with Eddie.  That night, I spent all night on the phone, half of the time with Elaine and half of the time with Eddie.  I felt so awful for Eddie.  He had great plans for marriage and a real future with Elaine, and she simply felt she had become more “friends” with him and the spark that had initially attracted her to him was out.

Of course since she was my best friend, I couldn’t continue my friendship with Eddie.  This was long before emails and the internet, so we really didn’t stay in touch.

I’ve run into him a few times and he’s always given me a great hug and has been genuinely happy to see me.  He’s happy now with a wonderful girlfriend.  He has a very common last name so it would be impossible for me to look him up in the phone book, but I would love to have dinner with him again and laugh about all of the old times.

