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Key Largo, FL– My wife and I had just sat down for dinner in what we soon learned is a very popular local restaurant.   Like nearly every other restaurant along the Florida Keys, this one specializes in seafood.  With the Gulf of Mexico on the north side of these narrow islands, and the Caribbean Sea on the south, fishing is THE favorite pastime here for many.  Even the pastor at the First Baptist Church of Key Largo pontificated on his love of fishing during his sermon this past Sunday.
Almost immediately after we were seated, a very perky young redhead server brought us menus and asked for our drink order.  When I asked her name, she happily announced, “Darby!”  When I questioned if she had ever been to Britain where “Derby” is pronounced “Darby,” she laughed and said that she has never left the U.S.   “I was born and raised in Seattle, but my fiancé and I came to live down here a few months ago.”
I would guess that Darby was somewhere between 18 and 22 years of age.  During our meal we got to know more of her life story as she frequently checked on how we were enjoying the dinner.   She said that her “boyfriend” (he went from fiancé to boyfriend  sometime between the appetizer and main course) was working on a local dive boat.  This certainly seemed plausible because for every restaurant, there seems to be a commercial boat here in Key Largo taking out snorkelers and divers to reefs in the Caribbean.  When I asked when she was planning to get married, there was a pause, followed by Darby opening up her arms and saying, “Well, you know, COVID...so we’re not sure.”   
The tone in which Darby told me this news caused me to press her on the issue.  “So, Darby, are you sure that he really wants to get married?  It sounds to me as if you may have been brought down here under false pretensions.”   Again, she laughed, and told me that she wasn’t worried because “he would get married tonight if we could.”  
I laughed and concluded our discussion on the topic by saying, “Hey, I was once Captain of a ship.  Bring him here tonight and I will marry you two right here at this table!”  
On this, both of us laughed.
Our meal was very good - much better than the one we had the previous night at a different, much higher-priced restaurant just down U.S. 1.
On the way home, I kept thinking about Darby.  She certainly appeared to be a hard-working, attractive young woman very similar to other women I have met during our travels around the world [See Julia Adrift, 5/3/2019].  They often end up in these remote locations far from their home because they have followed some man, usually in the hope that he will become their husband.    It does not always end well when the fellow suddenly decides that the girl is no longer in his vision of the future.  They are generally living together, scraping by on two low incomes.  When the guy leaves, the woman can quickly find herself in a bind.  She either has to find someone else to share the rent, or call home asking for money for a return trip.
Maybe I am being far too pessimistic or cynical about Darby’s future, but if I were a gambling man, my money would be shorting her future in Key Largo.
 I thought you might like to know.
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